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THE    PROPHETESS. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiG. 


OuBorui,  Emptror  ^f  B4m€* 

IHmxhi.  ^  m  FripoU  SoidUr  tUeted  Co-Emperor, 

^/Urword  tattod  DtoctWKiit. 
MAxsmmuai,  Nephew  to  DnxxM,  mnd  Emperor  bp 

kU  Donation. 
Yourmm  Amr,  Murderer  of  SvumiuAMva,  the  late 


NiSBB,  a  noNe  Soldier^  Servant  to  the  Emperor. 
CAUvunm,  a  Captatnt  and  ereature  of  Aran. 
Gbta.  a  Jetter,  Servant  to  Dmclm,  a  merrp  Knave* 


8oMi«r«. 

Guard. 

Siaiton. 


AmbuMdoTt* 

Lioton. 

Flamen. 

CioaiitiTiiMiL 

Shepherds. 

Attendanta. 

Spirits. 

Chorus. 

AinucMA,  Sister  to  CHAmwim. 

CABSAif  A,  SUter  to  Comos,  a  Captive,  etaiting  on 

AURBLIA. 

Dklphia,  a  Prophrtese. 

Drdbuxa.  Niece  to  Dblpiua,  in  Love  with  Diucles. 

AStko-DeiYiL 


SCENE, ROMS^   AMD  OTBKE  PaKTS  OF   TRB   EmPIRE  ;    IN   PART   OP   THR 

Fourth  Act,  Persia. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  L^RoMB.    An  Apartment  in  thd 

Palace, 

EnUr  CHARnros,  Aorrua,  aiuf'NiORR. 

Char.  Toa  bos  into  my  head  strange  likelihoods. 
And  fill  me  fall  of  doabts :  But  what  proofs,  Niger, 
What  certainties,  that  my  most  noble  brother 
Came  to  his  end  by  marder  }    Tell  me  that  \ 
AsBare  me  by  some  circumstanoe. 

Niger.  I  will,  sir  ; 
And  at  I  tell  you  truth,  so  the  gods  prosper  me  ! 
I  have  often  named  this  Aper. 

CheiT.  Tme,  you  have  done ; 
And  in  mysterious  senses  I  have  heard  you 
Break  ont  o'  th'  sadden,  and  abruptly. 

Niger,  Trae,  sir ; 
Fear  of  your  unbelirf,  and  the  time's  giddiness. 
Made  me  I  durst  not  then  go  further.     So  your 

grace  please, 
Ont  of  your  wonted  goodness,  to  give  credit, 
I  shall  unfold  the  wonder. 

Aur.  Do  it  boldly : 
Too  shall  have  both  our  hearty  loves  and  hearings. 

Niger.  This  Aper  then,  this  too-much-honour'd 


(For  he  deaenres  no  mention  of  a  good  man) — 
Great  ar,  gire  ear— this  most  ungrateful,  spitelol, 
Above  the  asentiory  of  mankind  mischieTous, 
Wttk  his  own  bloody  band*— 

Ckar.  Take  beed ! 

Niger,  I  asi  in,  ihr ; 
And,  V I  make  not  good  my  story—*— 


Aur,  Forward! 
I  see  a  truth  would  break  out :  Be  not  fearful. 

Niger.  I  say,  this  Aper,  and  his  damn'd  ambi- 
tion, 
Cut  off  your  brother's  hopes,  his  life,  and  fortunes : 
The  honoured  Numerianus  fell  by  him. 
Fell  basely,  most  untimely,  and  most  treacherously; 
For,  in  his  litter,  as  he  bore  him  company. 
Most  privately  and  cunningly  he  kiU'd  him. 
Yet  stiU  he  fiUs  the  faithful  soldiers'  ears 
With  stories  of  his  weakness  ;  of  his  life ; 
That  he  dare  not  Tenture  to  appear  in  open, 
And  shew  his  warlike  face  among  the  soldiers, 
The  tenderness  and  weakness  of  his  eyes. 
Being  not  able  to  endure  the  sun  yet : 
Slave  that  he  is,  he  giTes  out  this  infirmity 
(Because  he  would  dispatch  his  honour  too) 
To  arise  from  wantonness,  and  love  of  women ; 
And  thus  he  joggles  still. 

Aur.  Oh,  most  pernicious, 
Most  Moody,  and  most  base  !    Alas,  dear  brother. 
Art  thou  accused,  and  after  death  thy  memory 
Loaden  with  shames  and  lies  ?  those  pious  tears 
Thou  daily  shower'dst  upon  pny  father's  monument, 
(When  in  the  Persian  expedition 
He  fell  unfortunately  by  a  stroke  of  thunder) 
Made  thy  defsme  and  sins  ?  those  wept-out  eyes. 
The  fair  examples  of  a  noble  nature, 
Those  holy  drops  of  love,  tum'd  by  depravprt 
(Malidotts  poison'd  tongues)  to  thy  abuse's? 
We  must  not  suffer  this. 

Char,  It  shews  a  truth  now : 

b 
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THE  PROPHETESS. 


ACT 


And  sure  this  Aper  h  net  right  nor  honest, 
He  will  not  now  come,  near  roe. 

Niger,  No ;  he  dare  not : 
He  has  an  inmate  here,  that's  call'd  a  conscience, 
Bids  him  keep  off. 

Char.  My  brother  honoured  him. 
Made  him,  first,  captain  of  his  guard,  his  next 

friend ;  "^^ 

Theo  to  my  moUier  (to  assure  him  nearer) 
He  made  him  husband. 

Niger,  And  withal  ambitious  ; 
For  when  he  trod  so  nigh,  his  false  feet  itch'd,  sir. 
To  step  into  the  state. 

Aur,  If  you  belicTe,  brother, 
Aper  a  bloody  knave,  as  'tis  apparent, 
Let's  leave  disputing,  and  do  something  noble. 

Char,  Sister,  be  ruled.  I  am  not  yet  so  powerful 
To  meet  him  in  the  field  :  He  has  under  him 
The  flower  of  all  the  empire,  and  the  strength. 
The  Britain  and  the  German  cohorts  ;  pray  you  be 

patient- 
Niger,  how  stands  the  soldier  to  him  ? 

Niger.  In  fear  more,  sir, 
Than  lore  or  honour:    He  has    lost  their  fair 

affections. 
By  his  most  covetous  and  greedy  griping. 
Are  you  desirous  to  do  something  on  him, 
That  all  the  world  may  know  you  loved  your 
And  do  it  safely  too,  without  an  army  ?      [brother 

Char.  Most  willingly. 

Niger,  Then  send  out  a  proscription. 
Send  suddenly ;  and  to  that  man  that  executes  it, 
(I  mean  that  brings  his  head)  add  a  fair  payment. 
No  common  sum  :  Then  you  shall  see,  I  fear  not. 
Even  from  his  own  camp,  from  those  men  that 

follow  him. 
Follow  and  flatter  him,  we  shall  find  one. 
And,  if  he  miss,  one  hundred,  that  will  venture  it. 

Aur.  For  his  reward,  (it  shall  be  so,  dear  brother 
So  far  ru  honour  him  that  kills  the  villain  ; 
For  so  fur  runs  my  Io^k  to  my  dead  brother) 
Let  him  be  what  he  vrill,  base,  old,  or  crooked. 
He  shall  have  me :  Nay,  which  is  more,  Til  love 
I  will  not  be  denied.  [him. 

Char.  Yam  shall  not,  sister : 
But  you  shall  know,  my  love  shall  go  along  too. — 
See  a  proscription  dirawn ;  and  for  his  recompense. 
My  sister,  and  half  partner  in  the  empire ; 
And  I  will  keep  my  word. 

Amr.  Now  you  do  bravely. 

Niger.  And,  though  it  cost  my  life,  I'll  see  it 
publish'd. 

Char.  Away  then,  for  the  business. 

Niger,  I  am  gone,  sir : 
You  shall  have  idl  dispatch'd  to-night. 

Char.  Be  prosperous. 

Aur.  And  let  the  villain  fall. 

Niger.  Fear  nothing,  madam.  lExemnt 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  m  the  House  </  ihe 

Fropheirss. 

Enier  DsLma  amd  Dmvmvui. 

DruM.  *T\8  true,  that  Diodes  is  courteoui, 
And  of  a  pleasant  nature,  sweet  and  temperate ) 
His  cousin  Maximinian,  proud  and  bloody. 

Delp.  Yes,  and  mistrustliil  too,  my  girl :  TOce 
heed: 
Aldioiifh  be  teem  to  love  thee,  and  affect. 


Like  the  more  courtier,  curkms  compliment. 
Yet  have  a  care. 

Dnis.  You  know  all  my  affection, 
And  all  my  heart-desires,  are  set  on  Diocles : 
But,  aunt,  how  coldly  he  requites  this  courtesy. 
How  dull  and  heavily  he  looks  upon  me  ! 
Although  I  woo  him  sometimes  beyond  modestr 
Beyond  a  vii^gin's  care,  how  still  he  slights  me  I 
And  puts  me  still  off  with  yourprophecy. 
And  the  performance  of  your  late  prediction. 
That  when  he  is  emperor,  then  he  will  marry  me 
Alas,  what  hope  of  that  ? 

Delp.  Peace,  and  be  patient ; 
For  though  he  be  now  a  man  most  miserable. 
Of  no  rank,  nor  no  badge  of  honour  on  him. 
Bred  low  and  poor,  no  eye  of  favour  shining ; 
And  though  my  sure  prediction  of  his  rising. 
Which  can  no  more  fail  than  the  day  or  night  doe 
Nay,  let  him  be  asleep,  will  overtake  him. 
Have  found  some  ruos  and  stofis,  yet  (hear  Bk 

niece, 
And  hear  me  with  a  faith,)  it  shall  come  to  him. 
I'll  tell  thee  the  occasion. 

Drue.  Do,  good  aunt ; 
For  yet  I  am  ignorant. 

Deip.  Chiding  him  one  day. 
For  being  too  near  and  sparing  for  a  soldier. 
Too  griping,  and  too  greedy,  he  made  answer, 
**  When  I  am  Caesar,  then  I  will  be  liberal :" 
I  presently,  inspired  with  holy  fire. 
And  my  prophetic  spirit  burning  in  me. 
Gave  answer  from  the  gods ;  and  this  it  was : 
Imperator  eris  Rotha,  cum  Aprum  grandem  in 

terfeceris: 
*<  Thou  shalt  be  emperor,  oh  Diodes, 
When  thou  hast  kill  d  a  mighty  boar."    From  ths 

time, 
As  giving  credit  to  my  words,  he  has  employed 
Much  of  his  life  in  hunting :  Many  boars,  ' 
Hideous  and  -fierce,  with  his  own  hands  he  ha 
But  yet  not  lighted  on  the  fatal  one,      [kiU'd  too 
Shoidd  raise  him  to  the  empire.  Be  not  sad,  niece 
Ere  long  he  shall.    Come  ;  let's  go  entertain  him 
For  by  Siis  time,  1  guess,  he  comes  from  hunting 
And,  by  my  art,  I  find  this  very  instant 
Some  great  design's  a. foot 

Drus.  The  gods  give  good,  aunt !  IBxeunt 


SCENE  III The  Street  before  the  enme. 

Enter  Dhxxbs,  Maximinian,  and  Gcta  earrping  a  Boar, 

Dio,  Lay  down  the  boar. 

Geta.  With  all  my  heart ;  I  am  weary  on't ; 
I  shall  turn  Jew,  if  1  carry  many  such  burdens. 
Do  you  think,  master,  to  be  emperor 
With  IdHing  swine  ?  You  may  be  an  honest  butcher, 
Or  allied  to  a  seemly  family  of  souse-wives. 
Can  you  be  such  an  ass,  my  reverend  master. 
To  tMnk  these  spru^  of  pork  will  shoot  up  Cssars  ? 

Maxi,  Thefool  nys  true. 

Dio,  Come,  leave  your  fooling,  sirrah. 
And  think  of  whit  thou  shalt  be  when  I  am  emperor. 

G€ta.,  'Would  it  would  come  with  thinking !  fm 
tiion  o'  my  consdence 
I  should  be  at  least  a  senator. 

Af«jrt.  A  sowter ; 
For  that's  a  place  more  fitted  to  thy  nature. 
If  there  eaM  be  such  an  expectation. 
Or,  say  the  devfl  could  perform  this  wonder. 


SCENE  in. 


THE  PROPHETESS. 


y 


Can  sach  a  rascal  as  thou  art  hope  for  honour? 
Such  a  log^carrying  lout  ? 

Geta.  Yes ;  and  bear  it  too, 
And  bear  it  swimmingly.    I  am  not  the  first  ass,  sir, 
Has  borne  good  office,  and  performed  it  reverendly. 

Dio,  Thsm  being  the  son  of  a  tiler,  canst  thou  hope 
To  be  a  senator  ? 

Geta.  Tliou  being  the  son  of  a  tanner,  canst  thou 
To  be  an  emperor  ?  [hope 

Dio.   Thou  say'st  true,  Geta;  there's  a  stop 
But  jet  the  bold  and  virtuous [indeed  : 

Geia,  You  are  right,  master. 
Right  as  a  gun !    For  we,  the  virtuous, 
Though  we  be  kennel-rakers,  scabs,  and  scoundrels. 
We,  the  discreet  and  bold — Aod  yet,  now  I  re- 
We  tilers  may  deserve  to  be  senators,  [member  it, 
(And   there   we    step  before  you    thick-skiun'd 

tanners) 
I^or  we  are  bom  three  stories  high ;  no  base  ones, 
None  of  your  groundltngs,  master. 

Dio.  1  Uke  thee  well ; 
Thou  hast  a  good  mind,  as  I  have,  to  this  honour. 

Geia.  As  good  a  mind,  sir,  of  a  simple  plai&terer : 
And,  when  I  come  to  execute  my  office. 
Then  you  shall  see 

Maxi.  What? 

Geta.  An  officer  in  fury. 
An  officer  as  he  ought  to  hie.     Do  you  laugh  at  it  ? 
Is  a  senator,  in  hope,  worth  no  more  reverence  ? 
By  these  hands,  I'll  dap  you  by  the  heels  the  first 
hour  of  it ! 

Masi.  O*  my  conscience,  the  fellow  believes ! 

Dio.  Ay,  do,  do,  Geta  ; 
For  if  I  once  be  emperor 

Geta.  Then  will  1 
(For  wise  men  must  be  had  to  prop  the  republic) 
Not  bate  you  a  single  ace  of  a  sound  senator. 

Dio.  But  what  shall  we  do  the  whilst  ? 

Geta.  Kill  swine,  and  souse  'em, 
And  eat  'em  when  we  have  bread. 

Mfojri.  Why  didst  tbou  run  away 
When  the  IxHur  made  toward  thee  ?  art  thou  not 
valiant  ? 

Geta.  No,  indeed  am  I  not ;  and  'tis  for  mine 
honour  too : 
T  took  a  tree,  'tis  true,  gave  way  to  the  monster ; 
Hark  what  Discretion  says  :  *'  Let  fury  pass ; 
Prom  the  tooth  of  a  mad  beast,  and  the  tongue  of 
Preserve  thine  honour."  [a  slanderer, 

Dio.  He  talks  like  a  full  senator. 
Go,  take  it  up.  and  carry  it  in.  'Tis  a  huge  one ; 
We  never  kiU'd  so  large  a  swine ;  so  fierce  too. 
1  never  met  with  yet. 

Mart.  Take  heed  !  it  stirs  again — 
How  nimbly  the  rogue  runs  up  \  he  climbs  like  a 
squinreL 

Dio.  Come  down,  yon  dunce  !  Is  it  not  dead  ? 

Geta.  I  know  not. 

Dio.  His  throat  is  cut,  and  his  bowels  out. 

Geta.  That's  all  one. 
I  asD  sure  his  teeth  are  in ;  and,  for  anything  I  know, 
He  may  have  pigs  of  his  own  nature  in's  belly. 

Dio.  Corne^  ^e  him  up,  I  say,  and  see  him 
dress'd ; 
He  is  iot^  and  will  be  lusty  meat ;  away  with  him. 
And  get  some  of  him  ready  for  our  dinner. 

Getm.  Shall  be  be  roasted  whole. 
And  «rved  up  in  a  touae-tub  ?  a  f  ortly  service  i 
in  rmn  i'  th'  wheel  myMlf. 

Jf«tC  Sirrih,  leave  TOUT  prating, 


And  get  some  piece  of  him  ready  presently  ; 
We  are  weary  both,  and  hungry. 

Geta.  I'll  about  it. 
What  an  inundation  of  brewis  shall  I  swim  in  ! 

lExit  into  the  houie  with  the  boar 

Dio.  Thou  art  ever  dull  and  melancholy,  cou&in 
Distrustful  of  my  hopes. 

Maxi.  Why,  can  you  blame  me  ? 
Do  men  give  credit  to  a  juggler  ? 

Dio.  Thou  know'st  she  is  a  prophetess. 

Maxi.  A  small  one. 
And  as  small  profit  to  be  hoped  for  by  her. 

Dio.  Thou  art  the  strangest  man  ! — How  does 
The  boar  came  near  you,  sir.  [thy  hurt  ? 

Mojti.  A  scratch,  a  scratch. 

Dio.  It  aches  and  troubles  thee,  and  that  makes 
thee  angry. 

Maxi.  Not  at  the  pain,  but  at  the  practice,  uncle, 
The  butcherly  base  custom  of  our  lives  now  : 
Had  a  brave  enemy's  sword  drawn  so  much  from 
Or  danger  met  me  in  the  head  o'  th'  army,     [me, 
To  have  blush'd  thus  in  my  blood  had  b^n  mine 

honour ; 
But  to  live  base,  like  swine-herds,  and  believe  too  ' 
To  be  fool'd  out  with  tales,  and  old  wives*  dreams, 
Dreams  when  they  are  drunk  ! 

Dio.  Certain,  you  much  mistake  her. 

Maxi.  Mistake  her  ?   hang  her  !     To  be  made 
her  purveyors. 
To  feed  her  old  chaps,  to  provide  her  daily, 
And  bring  in  feasts,  whilst  she  sits  farting  at  us, 
And  blowing  out  her  prophecies  at  both  ends  ! 

Dio.  Pr'ythee  be  wise  :  Dost  thou  think,  Maxi- 
minian, 
So  great  a  reverence,  and  so  staid  a  knowledge — 

Maxi.  Sur-reverence,  you  would  say !     What 
trutli  ^  whartmowledge  ? 
What  anything,  but  eating,  is  good  in  her  ? 
Twould  make  a  fool  prophesy^  to  be  fed  continually. 
What  d?ryou  g«t?  "Tour  labour  and  yoUT  tTauge'r, 
Wliilst  she  sits  bathing  in  her  larded  fury. 
Inspired  with  full  deep  cups,  who  cannot  prophesy  ? 
A  tinker,  out  of  ale,  will  give  predictions  ; 
But  who  believes  } 

Dio.  She  is  a  holy  druid, 
A  woman  noted  for  that  faith,  that  piety. 
Beloved  of  Heaven. 

Maxi.  Heaven  knows,  I  do  not  believe  it. 
Indeed,  I  must  confess,  they  are  excellent  jugglers ; 
Their  age  upon  some  fools  too  flings  a  contide nre : 
But  what  grounds  have  they,  what  elements  to  work 

on? 
Shew  me  but  that  I  the  sieve  and  sheers  }  a  learned 
I  have  no  patience  to  dispute  this  question,    [one. 
'Tis  so  ridiculous!  I  think  the  devil  does  help  'em  ; 
Or  rather,  mark  me  well,  abuse  'em,  uncle : 
For  they  are  as  fit  tq  deal  with  him,  these  old 

*  women. 
They  are  as  jump  and  squared  out  to  his  nature — 

Dio.  Thou  hast  a  perfect  malice. 

Maxi.  So  I  would  have 
Against  these  purblind  prophets ;  for,  look  ye,  sir, 
Old  women  will  lie  monstrously,  so  will  the  devil, 
Or  else  he  has  had  much  wrong ;  upon  my  know- 
Old  women  are  malicious,  so  is  he  \  [led^e 

They  are  proud,  and  covetous,  revengeful,  lecherous, 
All  which  are  excellent  attributes  o'  th'  devil : 
They  would  at  least  seem  holy,  so  would  he ; 
And,  to  veil  o'er  these  villainies,  they  would  pro* 
phesT ;  b  2 


THB  PROPHETESS. 


ACT 


He  gives  them  leave  now  and  then  to  nse  their 

cunnings, 
Which  is  to  kill  a  cow,  or  blast  a  harrest. 
Make  young  pigs  pipe  themselves  to  death,  choke 
And  chafe  a  dalrj- wench  into  a  fever       [poultry, 
With  pumping  for  her  butter : 
But  when  he  makes  these  agents  to  raise  empenir8» 
When  he  disposes  fortune  as  his  servant. 
And  ties  her  to  old  wives'  tails 

Dio,  Go  thy  ways  ; 
Thou  art  a  learned  scholar,  against  credit. 
You  hear  the  prophecy. 

Mast,  Yes  ;  and  I  laugh  at  it, 
And  so  will  any  man  can  tell  but  twenty, 
That  is  not  blind  as  you  are,  blind  and  ignorant. 
Do  yon  think  she  knows  your  fortune  ? 

Dio.  I  do  think  it. 

Main,  I  know  she  has  the  name  of  a  rare  sooth- 
sayer ; 
But  do  you  in  your  conscience  believe  her  holy  ? 
Inspired  with  such  prophetic  fire  ? 

Dio,  Yes,  in  my  conscience. 

Mtuti.  And  that  you  must,  upon  necessity, 
From  her  words,  be  a  Cesar  ? 

Dio.  If  I  Uve 

Mast.  There's  one  stop  yet. 

Dio.  And  follow  her  directions. 

Mori.  But  do  not  juggle  with  me. 

Dio.  In  faith,  cousin. 
So  full  a  truth  hangs  ever  on  her  prophecies, 
That  how  I  should  think  otherwise 

Mast.  Very  well,  sir ; 
Yon  then  believe  (  for  methinks  'tis  most  necessary) 
She  knows  her  own  fate  ? 

Dio.  I  believe  it  certain. 

Masi.  Dare  you  but  be  so  wise  to  let  ms  try  it? 
For  I  stand  doubtful 

Dio.  How. 

Mojri.  Come  nearer  to  me, 
Becaui»e  her  cunning  devil  shall  not  prevent  me ; 
Close,   close,   and  hear. — If   she  can  turn  this 

destiny, 
I'll  be  of  your  faith  too.  [  TFkUpert  Dioclbs. 

Dio.  Forward,  I  fear  not ; 
For  if  she  knows  not  this,  sure  she  knows  nothing. 

Enter  "DKLmiA. 

J  am  so  confident 

Masi.  'Faith,  so  am  I  too, 
That  I  shall  make  her  devil's  sides  hum. 

Dio.  She  comes  here ; 
60  take  your  stand. 

Most.  Now  holy,  or  you  howl  for't !      iRetire*. 

Dio.  'Tis  pity  this  young  man  should  be  so 
stubborn  : 
Valiant  he  is,  and  to  his  valour  temperate, 
Only  distrustful  of  delays  {n  fortune  ; 
I  love  him  dearly  well. 

Delp.  Now,  my  son  Diodes, 
Are  you  not  weary  of  your  game  to-day  ? 
And  are  yon  well  ? 

Dio.  Yes,  mother,  well  and  lusty ; 
Only  you  make  me  hunt  for  empty  shadows. 

Delp.  You  must  have  patience :  Rome  was  not 
built  in  one  day  ;* 
And  he  that  hopes,  must  cive  his  hopes  their  cur- 
You  have  kill'd  a  mighty  boar.  [rents. 

Dio.  But  I'm  no  emperor. 
Why  do  you  fool  me  thus,  and  make  me  follow 
Your  flattering  expectation  hour  by  hour? 


Rise  eariy,  and  sleep  late?  to  feed  your  appetite 
Foiget  my  trade,  my  arms  ?  forsake  mine  nonoi 
Labour  and  sweat  to  arrive  at  a  base  memory  ? 
Oppose  myself  to  hasards  of  all  sorts. 
Only  to  irin  the  barbarous  name  of  butcher  ? 

Dtlp.  Son,  you  are  vrise. 

Dio,  But  you  are  cunning,  mother ; 
And  with  that  cunning,  and  the  faith  I  give  yoa 
You  lead  me  blindly  to  no  end,  no  honour. 
You  find  yon  are  duly  fed,  yon  take  no  labooTy 
Your  fomily  at  ease,  they  know  no  market ; 
And  therefore,  to  maintain  this,  yon  speak  darU 
As  darkly  still  you  nourish  it ;  whilst  I 
(Being  a  credulous  and  obsequious  coxcomb) 
Hunt  daily,  and  sweat  hourly ;  to  find  ont. 
To  clear  your  mystery,  kill  boar  on  boar. 
And  make  your  spits  and  pots  bow  with  my  boontif 
Yet  I  still  poorer,  furthor  still 

Delp.  Be  provident. 
And  tempt  not  the  gods'  dooms ;  stop  not  the  glo 
They  are  ready  to  fix  on  yon ;  you  are  a  fool  thtt 
Cheerful  and  grateful  takers  the  gods  love. 
And  sndi  as  wait  thdr  pleasures  with  full  hopea 
The  doubtful  and  distrustful  man  Heaven  frowns  i 
What  1  have  told  yon  by  my  inspiration, 
I  tell  you  once  again,  must  and  shall  find  yon. 

Dio.  But  when  ?  or  how  ? 

Delp.  Cum  Aprum  interfecerie^ 

Dio.  I  have  kill'd  many. 

Delp.  Not  the  boar  they  point  yon ; 
Nor  must  I  reveal  further,  till  you  clear  it : 
The  lots  of  glorious  men  are  wrapt  in  mysteries. 
And  so  deliver'd ;  common  and  slight  creatures. 
That  have  their  ends  as  open  as  their  actions. 
Easy  and  open  fortunes  follow. 

Maxi.  [Coming  nlenily  forward  with  kii  bi 
bent.]  I  shall  try 
How  deep  your  inspiration  lies  hid  in  yon. 
And  whether  your  brave  spirit  have  a  buckler 
To  keep  this  arrow  oflf;  I'll  make  you  smoke  else 

Dio.   Knowing  my  fortune  so  precisely,  pnn 
tually. 
And  that  it  must  fall  without  contradictk>n. 
Being  a  stranger,  of  no  tie  unto  you, 
Methinks  you  should  be  studied  in  your  own; 
In  your  own  destiny,  methinks,  most  perfect : 
And  every  hour,  and  every  minute,  mother, 
(So  great  a  care  should  Heaven  have  of  her  m 

nisters) 
Methinks  your  fortunes  both  ways  should  ^>pei 

to  you. 
Both  to  avoid,  and  take.     Can  the  stars  now. 
And  all  those  influences  you  receive  into  yon. 
Or  secret  inspirations  you  make  show  of, 
If  an  hard  fortune  hung,  and  were  now  ready 
To  pour  itself  upon  your  life,  deliver  you  ? 
Can  they  now  say,  **  Take  heed?" 

Delp.  Ha  ?  Pray  you  come  hither. 

Masi,  I  would  know  that :  I  fear  your  devil  wi 

cozen  you ;  L^P^ 

And,  stand  as  dose  as  you  can,  I  shall  be  with  yoi 

Delp.  I  find  a  present  ill. 

Dio.  How  ? 

Delp.  But  1  scorn  it. 

Masi.  Do  you  so  ?  do  yon  so  ?  i'^par 

Delp.  Yes,  and  laugh  at  it.  Diodes. 
Is  it  not  strange,  these  wild  and  foolish  men 
Should  dare  to  oppose  the  power  of  destiny  ? 
That  power  the  gods  shake  at  ?  Look  yonder,  son 

Masi,  Have  yon  spied  me  ?  then  have  at  you. 


Delp,  Do;  shoot  boldly; 
Hit  me,  and  apure  not,  if  thou  Qanst. 

Dto.  Shoot,  cousin. 

Maxi,  I  cannot ;  mine  ann*8  dead ;  I  hate  no 
feeling! 
Or,  if  I  ooold  shoot,  so  strong  is  her  ann'd  virtue, 
She  would  catch  the  arrow  flying. 

Deip.  Poor  doubtfiil  peopLe ! 
I  pi^  your  weak  faiths. 

Zho.  Your  mercy,  mother ! 
And,  from  this  hour,  a  deity  I  crown  you* 

Deip,  No  more  of  that. 

Masu  Oh,  let  my  prayers  prerail  too ! 
Here,  like  a  tree  I  dwell  else :  Free  me,  mother. 
And,  greater  than  great  Fortune,  Fll  adore  thee  ! 

Delp,  Be   free   again,   and   have    more   pure 
thoughts  in  you. 

J>i9.  Now  I  belicTe  your  words  most  constantly; 
And  when  I  hare  that  power  you  have  promised  to 


Deipm.  Remember  then  your  vow:    My  niece 
Drusilla, 
I  mrr"  *t  T^^TJ  h*-i  and  then  you  prosper. 
iXoi  I  abdl  forget  my  life  else.  [worship. 

Delp,  I  am  a  poor  weak  woman;    to  me  no 

SmtiT  Nf«aa,  Gbta,  end  fikddien. 

Getm,  And  ahall  he  have  as  yon  say,  that  kills  this 

Delp,  Now  mark,  and  understand.        [Aper— 

Niffer,  The  proscription's  up, 
I'  th*  market-place  'tis  up;  thore  you  may  read  it: 
He  shall  have  half  the  empire. 

Getm,  A  pretty  fium,  ilUth. 

Niger,  And  the  emperor's  sister,  bright  Aurelia, 
Her  to  his  wife. 

Geim,  Yon  say  weQ,  friend :  But  hark  you ; 
Who  shall  do  this  ? 

Niger.  You,  if  you  dare. 

Geieu  I  think  so: 
Yet  1  could  poison  him  in  a  pot  of  perry ; 
He  loves  that  vengeancely.    But  when  I  have  done 
May  I  lie  with  the  gentlewoman  ?  [this, 

Niger,  IM  with  her  ? 
What  else,  man? 

Gei*,  Yes,  man ;  I  have  known 
A  man  married  that  never  lay  with  his  wife : 
Tlkoae  dancing  days  are  done. 

Niger,  These  are  old  soldiers, 
And  poor,  it  seems.     1*11  try  their  appetites. — 
'Save  ye,  brave  soldiers  1 


Maxi.  Sir,  you  talk'd  of  proscriptions  ? 

Niger,  'Tis  true  ;  there  is  one  set  up  from  the 
Against  Volutins  Aper.  [emperor, 

Dio.  Aper? 

Delp.  <  Now ! 
Now  have  you  found  the  boar  ? 

Dio.  I  have  the  meaning ; 
And,  blessed  mother 

Niger,  He  has  scorned  his  master. 
And  bloodily  cut  off  by  treachery 
The  noble  brother  to  him. 

Dio.  He  lives  here,  sir. 
Sickly  and  weak. 

Niger.  Did  you  see  him  ? 

Maxi.  No. 

Niger.  He  is  mnrder'd ; 
So  you  shall  find  it  mention'd  from  the  emperor. 
And,  honest  faithful  soldiers,  but  believe  it ; 
For,  by  the  gods,  you'll  find  it  so ;  he's  murder'd  I 
The  manner  how,  read  in  the  large  proscription. 

Delp.  It  is  most  true,  son,  and  he  cozens  you; 
Aper's  a  villain  felse. 

Dio.  I  thank  you,  mother. 
And  dare  believe  you. — Hark  you,  sir!   the  re- 
compense 
As  you  related 

Niger.  Is  as  firm  as  feith^  sir. 
Bring  him  alive  or  dead. 

Maxi.  You  took  a  fit  time. 
The  general  being  out  o'  the  town  ;  for  though  we 

love  him  not. 
Yet,  had  he  known  this  first,  you  had  paid  for't 
dearly. 

Dio,  'Tis  Niger;  now  I  knowhim,  honest  Niger, 
A  true  sound  man :  and  I  believe  him  constantly. 
Your  business  may  be  done,  make  no  great  hurry 
For  your  own  safety. 

Niger,  No ;  I  am  gone,  I  thank  you.        [Exit. 

Dio,  Pray,  Maximinian,  pray. 

Maxi.  I'll  pray  and  work  too. 

Dio.  I'll  to  the  market-place,  and  read  the  offer ; 
And,  now  I  have  found  the  boar 

Delp.  Find  your  own  faith  too, 
And  remember  what  you  have  vow'd. 

Dto.  Oh,  mother ! - 

Delp.  Prosper. 

Geta.  If  my  master  and  I  do  do  this,  there's  two 
emperors, 
And  what  a  show  will  that  make  !    how  we  shall 
bounce  it !  iExcunt. 


ACT    II, 


SCENE  l.^A  Room  in  the  House  of  the 

Prophetese. 
Et^er  Drusilla  and  Dklpria. 
Drue.  Leave  us,  and  not  vouchsafe  a  parting 
To  her,  that  in  his  hopes  of  greatness  lives,    [kiss 
And  goes  akmg  with  him  in  all  his  dangers  ? 
DHp,  I  grant  'twas  most  inhuman. 
Drue,  Oh,  yon  give  it 
Too  mild  a  name !  'twas  more  than  barbarous ! 
And  yon  a  partner  in  it. 

Delp,  I,  Dmsilla  ?  [that  vastness,. 

Drue.  Tea ;  yon  have  blown  his  swoln  pride  to 
Aa  Wa  bdicves  thc^eaith  ia  in  his  fathom  ; 

him  qttne  rorget  hi*.  Kumble  oeing : 


And  can  I  hope  that  he,  that  only  fed 
With  the  imagined  food  of  future  empire. 
Disdains  even  those  that  gave  him  means,  and  life, 
To  nourish  such  desires,  when  he's  possess'd 
Of  his  ambitious  ends  (which  mast  fall  on  hira, 
Or  your  predictions  are  false)  will  ever 
Descend  to  look  on  me  ? 

Delp,  Were  his  intents 
Perfidious  as  the  seas  or  winds  ;  his  heart 
Composed  of  falsehood ;  yat  the  benefit, 
The  greatness  of  the  good  he  has  from  you, 
(For  what  I  have  conferr'd  is  thine,  Drusilla) 
.  Must  make  him  firm  and  thankful :  But  if  all 
Remembrance  of  the  debts  he  stands  engaged  for. 
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Find  a  quick  grave  in  his  ingratitude. 
My  powerful  art,  that  guides  him  to  this  height, 
Shall  make  him  curse  the  hour  he  e'er  was  raised, 
Or  sink  him  to  the  centre. 

Drut.  I  had  rather 
Your  art  could  force  him  to  return  that  ardour 
To  me,  I  bear  to  him ;  or  give  me  power 
To  moderate  my  passions  :  Yet  I  know  not ; 
I  should  repent  your  grant,  though  yon  had  sign'd 
(So  well  1  find  he's  worthy  of  all  service.)  [it 

But  to  believe  that  any  check  to  him 
In  his  main  hopes,  could  yield  content  to  me, 
Were  treason  to  true  love,  that  knows  no  pleasure, 
The  object  that  it  dotes  en  ill  affected  ! 

Delp.  Pretty  simplicity  1  I  love  thee  for't, 
And  will  not  sit  an  idle  looker-on, 
And  see  it  cozen'd.     Dry  thy  innocent  eyes, 
And  cast  off  jealous  fears,  (yet  promises 
Are  but  lip-comforts)  and  but  fancy  aught 
That's  possible  in  nature,  or  in  art. 
That  may  advance  thy  comfort,  and  be  bold 
To  tell  thy  soul  'tis  thine  ;  therefore  speak  freely. 

Drui.  You  new- create  me!  To  conceal  from  you 
My  virgin  fondness,  were  to  hide  my  sickness 
From  my  physician.     Oh,  dear  aunt,  I  languish 
For  want  of  Diocles'  sight.    He  is  the  sun 
That  keeps  my  blood  in  a  perpetual  spring  ; 
But,  in  his  absence,  cold  benumbing  winter 
Seizes  on  all  my  faculties.     Would  you  bind  me 
fThat  am  your  slave  already)  in  more  fetters, 
And,  in  the  place  of  service,  to  adore  you  ? 
Oh,  bear  me  then  (but  'tis  impossible, 
I  fear,  to  be  effected )  where  I  may 
See  how  my  Diocles  breaks  through  his  dangers, 
And  in  what  heaps  his  honours  flow  upon  him, 
That  I  may  meet  him  in  the  height  and  pride 
Of  all  his  glories,  and  there  (as  your  gift) 
Challenge  him  as  mine  own. 

Delp.  Enjoy  thy  wishes : 
This  is  an  easy  boon,  which,  at  thy  years, 
I  could  have  given  to  any ;  but  now  grown 
Perfect  in  all  the  hidden  mysteries 
Of  that  inimitable  art,  which  makes  us 
Equal  even  to  the  gods,  and  nature's  wonders, 
It  shall  be  done  as  fits  my  skill  and  glory  : 
To  break  through  bolts  and  locks,  a  scholar's  prize 
Forthievesand  pick-locks  I  to  pass  through  an  army 
Cover'd  with  night,  or  some  disguise,  the  practice 
Of  poor  and  needy_8pies  I  No,  my  Umsilla, 
From  Ceres  I  will  force  her  winged  dragons, 
And  in  the  air  hang  over  the  tribunal. 
The  music  of  the  spheres  attending  on  us. 
There,  as  his  good  star,  thou  shalt  shine  upon  him, 
If  he  prove  true,  and  as  his  angel  guard  him  : 
But  if  he  dare  be  false,  I,  in  a  moment, 
W'ill  put  that  glorious  light  out,  with  such  horror 
As  if  the  eternal  night  had  seized  the  sun. 
Or  all  things  were  return 'd  to  the  first  chaoi. 
And  then  appear  like  furies. 

Drut.  I  will  do 
Whate'er  you  shall  command. 

Delp.  Rest  then  assured, 
I  am  the  mistress  of  my  art,  and  fear  not. 

[SofiMutie,  BxeunL 
— ♦ — 

SCENE  II.— rA*  Camp  qf  Aper. 
JIater  Anca,  Camurius.  Guard,  teith  a  LitUr  covered. 

Aper.  Your  care  of  your  sick  emperor,  fellow*, 
■oldien* 


In  colours  to  the  life  doth  shew  your  love, 

And  zealous  duty  :.  Oh,  continue  in  it  I 

And  though  I  know  you  long  to  see  and  hear  him, 

Impute  it  not  to  pride  or  melancholy. 

That  keeps  you  from  your  wishra  ;  such  state-vices 

(Too,  too  familiar  with  great  princes)  are 

Strangers  to  all  the  actions  of  the  life 

Of  good  Nnmerianus.     Let  your  patience 

Be  the  physician  to  his  wounded  eya, 

(Wounded  with  pious  sorrow  for  his  father) 

Which  time  and  your  strong  patience  will  recover, 

Provided  it  prove  constant.  lOoa  to  the  Litter. 

1  Gtuird,  If  he  counterfeit, 

lApart  to  the  tOher  Guards. 

I  will  hereafter  trust  a  prodigal  heir, 
\rhen  he  weeps  at  his  father's  funeral. 

2  Guard.  Or  a  young  widow,  following  a  bed- 

rid husband 
(After  a  three  years'  groaning)  to  the  fire. 

li  Guard.  Note  his  humility,  and  with  what  soft 
He  does  inquire  hia  pleasures.  [murmurs 

1  Guard.  And  how  soon 
He  is  instructed. 

2  Guard.  How  he  bows  again  too. 

Aper.  All  your  commands,  dread  Cesar,   I'll 
impart 
To  your  most  ready  soldier,  to  obey  them ; 
So  take  your  rest  in  peace.  [  Turning  from  th«  litter 

to  the  Guards.  J — It  is  the  pleasure 
Of  mighty  Ctesar  Cbis  thiuiks  still  remember'd 
For  your  long  patience,  which  a  donative. 
Fitting  his  state  to  give,  shall  quickly  follow) 
That  you  continue  a  strict  guard  upon 
His  sacred  person,  and  admit  no  stranger 
Of  any  other  legion  to  come  near  him  ; 
You  being  most  trusted  by  him.     I  receive 
Your  answer  in  your  silence^ — Now,  Camurins, 

\,Apart  to  him. 
Speak  without  flattery :  Hath  thy  Aper  acted 
This  passion  to  the  life  } 

Cam.  I  would  applaud  htm. 
Were  he  saluted  Caesar  :  But  I  fear 
These  long-protracted  counsels  will  undo  us  ; 
And  'tis  beyond  my  reason,  he  being  dead. 
You  should  conceal  yourself,  or  hope  it  can 
Continue  undiscovered. 

Aper.  That  I  have  kill'd  him. 
Yet  feed  these  ignorant  fools  with  hopes  he  lives. 
Has  a  main  end  in*t.     The  Pannonian  cohorts 
(That  are  my  own,  and  sure)  are  not  come  up ; 
The  German  legions  waver ;  and  Charinus, 
Brother  to  this  dead  dog,  (hell's  plagues  on  Niger  1) 
Is  jealous  of  the  murder,  and,  I  hear. 
Is  marching  up  against  me.     'Tis  not  safe. 
Till  I  Jiave  power  to  justify  the  act. 
To  shew  myself  the  author :  Be  therefore  careful 
For  an  hour  or  two  (till  I  have  fully  sounded 
How  the  tribunes  and  centurions  stand  affected) 
That  none  come  near  the  litter.     If  I  find  them 
Firm  on  my  part,  I  dare  profess  myself ; 
And  then,  live  Aper's  equal  1 

Cam.  Does  not  the  body 
Begin  to  putrify  ? 

Aper.  That  exacts  my  haste  : 
When,  but  even  now,  I  feign' d  obedience  to  it, 
As  I  had  some  great  business  to  impart. 
The  scent  had  almost  choak'd  me ;  be  therefore 
All  keep  at  distance.  [curious. 

Cam.  I  am  taught  my  parta ; 
Haste  you,  to  perfect  youn.  [Enter  Apsa, 
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SCKNB   111. 


THE  PROPHETESS. 


1  GtiardL  1  had  rather  meet 
Ao  enemy  i'  th'  field,  than  stand  thus  nodding 
Li^e  to  a  rog-gown'd  watchman. 

BnUr  JHocLMHf  Maximi wuir.  and  Gkta. 

Mori.  Hie  watch  at  noon  ? 
This  is  a  new  device. 

Cam,  Stand! 

Dio.  I  am  arm'd 
Against  all  danger. 

Maxi.  If  I  fear  to  follow, 
A  coward*8  name  pursue  me  I 

Dio,  Now»  my  fate. 
Guide  and  direct  me ! 

Com.  Yon  are  rude  and  sauoy, 
With  your  forbidden  feet  to  touch  this  ground, 
Sacred  to  Cesar  only,  and  to  these 
That  do  attend  his  person  I  Speak,  what  are  you  ? 

IHo.  What  thou,  nor  any  of  thy  faction  are, 
Nor  erer  were  ;  soldiers,  and  honest  men. 

CtfM.  So  blunt  ? 

Gflo.  Nay,  you  shall  find  he's  good  at  the  sharp 
too. 

ZMe.  No  instruments  of  craft,  engines  of  murder, 
Tliat  senre  the  emperor  only  with  oil'd  tongues, 
Sooth  and  appland  his  vices,  play  the  bawds 
To  all  his  appetites ;  and  when  you  have  wrought 
So  lar  upon  his  weakness,  that  he's  grown 
Odious  to  the  subject  and  himself. 
And  can  no  further  help  your  wicked  ends» 
You  rid  him  out  o'  th'  way. 

Cms.  Treason! 

l>io   Tis  truth. 
And  I  will  make  it  good. 

Cmmu  Lay  hands  upon  'em  | 
Or  kin  them  suddenly  ! 

G€im,  I  am  out  at  that ; 
I  do  not  like  the  sport. 

/Ks.  What's  he  that  is 
Owner  of  any  virtue  worth  a  Roman, 
Or  does  retain  the  memory  of  the  oath 
He  made  to  Caesar,  that  dares  lift  his  sword 
Against  the  man  that  (careless  of  his  lirV 
Comes  to  discover  such  a  horrid  treason, 
As,  when  you  hear't,  and  understand  how  long 
You  havebeen  abused,  will  run  you  mad  with  fury  ? 
I  am  no  stranger,  but  (like  you)  a  soldier, 
Train'd  up  one  from  my  youth :  And  there  are 

some 
With  whom  I  have  served,   and  (not  to   praise 

myself) 
Must  needs  confess  they  have  seen  Diodes, 
In  the  late  Britain  wars,  both  dare  and  do 
Beyond  a  common  man. 

1  Gvard.  Diocles  ? 

2  Guard  I  know  him ; 

The  bravest  soldier  of  the  empire. 

Cam,  Stand! 
If  thou  advance  an  inch,  thou  art  dead. 

Dio,  Die  thou,  ZKilit  Gamur:l-9. 

That  dural  oppose  thyself  against  a  truth 
That  will  break  out,  though  mountains  cover  it ! 

Gatm,  I  fear  this  is  a  sucking  pig,  no  boar. 
He  fiaOs  ao  easy. 

XNo.  Hear  me,  fcUow-soldiers ; 
Aad  if  I  make  it  not  apparent  to  you 
This  is  aa  act  of  justice,  and  no  murder, 
C«t  me  ia  pieces.    I'll  disperse  the  cloud 
Tbat  hafcli  ao  long  obtcored  s  bloody  act 
Ke'ar  eqvalFd  yet.  You  sll  know  with  what  hroan 


The  good  Numerianus  ever  graced 
The  provost  Aper  ? 

Guard.  True. 

Dio.  And  that  those  bounties 
Should  have  contain'd  him  (if  he  e'er  had  leam'd 
The  elements  of  honesty  and  truth) 
In  loyal  duty  :  But  Ambition  never 
Looks  backward  on  Desert,  but  with  blind  haste 
^UUy  runs  on :  But  I  lose  time.  You  are  here 
Commanded  by  this  Aper  to  attend 
The  emperor's  person,  to  admit  no  stranger 
To  have  access  to  him,  or  come  near  his  litter. 
Under  pretence,  forsooth,  his  eyes  are  sore. 
And  his  mind  troubled :  No,  my  friends,  you  are 
The  good  Numerianus  now  is  past  [cozen'd  ; 

The  sense  of  wrong  or  injury. 

lOpens   the  Utter,  and  discovert  the  dead  body  of 

NUMKRIAHrUS. 

Guard,  How  !  dead  ? 

Dio.  Let  your  own  eyes  inform  you* 

Geta.  An  emperor's  cabinet  ? 
Fough !  I    have    known  a   charnel-house  smell 

sweeter. 
If  emperor's  flesh  have  this  savour,  what  will  mine 
When  I  am  rotten  ?  [do 

1  Guard,  Most  unheard-of  villainy  ! 

2  Guard.  And  with  all  cruelty  to  be  revenged. 

3  Guard,  Who  is  the  murderer?   Name  him, 
Punish  it  in  his  family.  [that  we  may 

Dio.  Who  Dut  Aper^ 
The  barbarous  and  most  ingrateful  Aper  ? 
His  desperate  poniard  printed  on  his  breast 
This  deadly  wound.  Hate  to  vow'd  enemies 
Finds  a  full  satisfaction  in  death. 
And  tyrants  seek  no  further  :  He,  a  subject. 
And  bound  by  all  the  ties  of  love  and  duty. 
Ended  not  so ;  but  does  deny  his  prince 
(Whose  ghost,  forbade  a  passage  to  his  rest. 
Mourns  by  the  Stygian  shore)  his  funeral-rites. 
Nay,  weep  not ;  let  your  loves  speak  in  your  anther  ; 
And,  to  confirm  you  gave  no  suffrage  to 
The  damned  plot,  lend  me  your  helping  hands, 
To  wreak  the  parricide ;  and  if  you  find 
That  there  is  worth  in  Diocles  to  deserve  it. 
Make  him  your  leader. 

Guard.  A  Diocles,  a  Diocles  ! 

Dio.  We'll  force  him  from  his  guards. — And 
now,  ray  stars. 
If  you  have  any  good  for  me  in  store. 
Shew  it,  when  I  have  skin  this  fatal  fioar ! 

if:zeHnt. 


SCENE  111.— Rome.    Be/ore  the  Capitol. 

Enter  on  a  Clottd,  Dslphia  and  Drusilla,  in  a  Thron*:, 
dravm  by  Dragons. 

D€l]0^Yix  here,  and  rest  awhile  vour  sail-stretched 
wings, 
That  have  out-stript  the  winds.  The  eye  of  Heaven 
Durst  not  behold  your  speed,  but  hid  itself 
Behind  the  grossest  clouds  ;  and  the  pale  moon 
Pluck'd  in  her  silver  horns,  trembling  for  fear 
That  my  strong  speUs  should  force  her  from  her 
Such  is  the  power  of  art.  [sphere  : 

Drus.  Good  aunt,  wllere  are  we  ? 

Delp.  Look    do>vn,     Drusilla,    on  these  lofty 
towers. 
These  spacious  streets,  where  every  private  house 
Appears  a  palace  to  receive  a  king  : 
The  site»  the  wealth,  the  beauty  of  the  place^ 


^ 


will  ■oon  inform  thee  'B»  imptrion*  Rome, 
Borne,  (be  gre«t  miatress  of  the  conquer'd  world. 

trus.  But.  witboDt  Dioclei,  it  ii  to  me 
e  anj  wildemeBS  we  hire  paaa'd  o'er : 
Shall  i  not  tee  him  f 

Delp.  Yei,  and  in  full  jlory. 
And  glut  thy  ptxij  eyes  with  looting  on 
'■■    proipcrooa  Buccei).     Contain  thf  self ; 

though  oil  things  beneath  us  are  tmnspsrenl, 
The  Bharpeat-iigbted  (were  be  eagle-e;ed) 
Csnnot  di«co"er  us.  Nor  will  we  hang 
Idle  spectators  to  behold  bis  trintnpb ; 
But,  when  occasioD  hhall  preient  itielf, 
Do  umetbiog  to  add  to  it. 

£i>IiT  Di«T.«,  HiuinnitK,  OiT.1.  Arastpwirctnl, 

Beoaton,  OOceri,  ritK  (ki  Illtfr. 

See.  be  comei. 

Dnii.  How  god-like  lie  appears !  With  aach  B 
grace. 
The  gianta  that  attempted  to  scale  tlearen. 
When  they  lay  dead  on  the  Fhlegreaa  plain, 
Mars  did  appear  to  Jove. 

Delp.  Forbear. 

Dio.  Look  on  this, 
And  when  with  horror  than  hast  Tiew'd  Iby  deed. 
Thy  most  accursed  deed,  be  thine  own  iudge. 
And  lee  (thy  guilt  conaider'd)  if  tbou  canst 
Persoade  thyidf,  whom  thou  aluid'at  bound  lo  hatt. 
To  hope  or  plead  for  mercy. 

Aper.  I  confeu 
My  life's  ■  burden  to  me. 

Div.  Thou  art  tike  Iby  DBme, 
A  eruel  Boar,  whose  snout  hath  rooted  up 
The  fmitfnl  vineyard  of  the  etiininonwulth. 

I  long  haie  hunted  for  thee :  and  since  now 

Thou  art  in  the  toil,  it  ia  io  Tain  lo  hope 

Thou  eier  shall  break  ont.  Thou  dost  deservs 

The  bungman's  book,  or  to  be  puniibcd 

MoTt  majoram,  whipt  with  rods  to  death. 

Or  any  way  that  were  more  terrible : 

Yet,  since  my  future  fate  depends  upon  tbee. 

Thus  lo  fuini  great  Delphia's  prophecy. 

Aper  (thou  fatal  Boar)  receive  the  honour 

To  faU  by  Diodes'  hsnd  '.—[KUU  Ap£a.)   Shine 

That  Dsher'd  me  to  taste  this  rommon  air. 

In  my  eairance  to  Ihc  world.  amrgTve  applause 

To  this  great  work  ! 

Dttp.  Strike  moaic  from  the  spheres  >      IMailc 


iea.  Omit  no  eeremony 
That  may  be  for  his  honour.  [ 

iTi.  Still  the  gods 
Eipreas  that  they  are  pleaaedwich  this  r1ecti<_ 
"  la.  My  miuter  it  an  emperor,  and  1  feel 

lator's  itch  upon  me :  'Would  I  con     " 

;  liue  iDTisible  fiddlers  to  play  to  me 

0.  I  embrace  yoor  loves, 

lope  the  bonoura  that  you  heap  upon  rae 
Shall  be  with  etrenglh  supported  :  It  shall  bs 
My  study  to  appear  another  Attal. 
To  ataad  firm  underneath  this  heavm  of  eni]4l 
And  bear  it  boldly.    1  deiire  no  titles, 

IS  I  shall  deserve  'em.     1  will  keep 

lame  I  bad,  being  a  private  man, 
.  with  some  small  difference  ;  I  will  add 
To  Dioclei  but  two  short  ayllablea, 
And  be  caJI'd  Diocleaianaa. 

Gela.  That  is  fine  ! 
I'll  follow  the  fashion  ;  and.  when  I  am  a  ae 

I  be  no  more  plain  Geta.  but  be  csll'd 
Lord  Getianua. 

-u.  He  ne'er  thinks  of  me, 
Nur  of  yoor  favour. 

Delp.  If  be  dstea  prove  filae, 
Tbeae  glories  ahall  be  to  him  u  i  dream, 
'^      n  enchanted  banqueL 


1  great  Charinus,  who  with 
Of  your  proceedings,  and  confii 
He,  with  bia  beauteous  aister,  f 

come  in  person,  Uhe  thcmi 


■-  Oh,  I 


.  Ha! 


itheai 


doth  etlipse 
The  opinion  of  my  beauty,  though  I  were 
Myself  to  be  the  judge ! 

Delp.  Rely  on  me. 

Char.  'TIS  virtue,  and  not  birth,  that  mikea  ua 


govt 


I  speak  great  n 


adl,  and  such  s] 


>uid 


JU.  Miraculc 

Mali.  This  sbnrs  the  gods  approve 
The  peraoQ  and  the  set.  Then  if  the  senate 
(For  in  their  eyes  1  read  the  aoldieri'  lore) 
Think  Diodes  worthy  lo  supply  the  place 
Of  dead  Numerianui,  as  he  (tuds 
His  heir  in  bis  revenge,  with 
Salute  him  emperor. 

Stn,  Long  live  Dioclea  I 
AnguttDB,  Paler  Falria,  and  sll  titles 
That  an  peculiar  only  to  the  Cssara, 
We  gladly  throw  upon  him. 

Guard.  We  conbrm  it, 
And  will  defend  his  honour  with  onr  swords 


And  you  aregracedwith  both.  Thus,  as  a  brother, 
A  fellow,  and  co-partner  in  the  empire. 
I  do  embrBM  you.     May  we  Utc  so  far 
Prom  diflereoce,  or  emulous  competition. 
That  all  the  world  may  say,  although  ti 
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THE  PROPHETESS. 


Afnr  fi: 


Grta.  Thank  me  when  yon  have  it, 
Thank  me  another  way,  you  are  an  ass  else  : 
I  know  my  office.     Yon  are  for  the  streets,  sir. 
Lord,  how  ye  throng  1    That  knave  has  eaten  gar- 
Whip  him,  and  bring  him  back.  [ilck ; 

3  Suit.  I  beseech  your  worship ; 

Here's  an  old  reckoning  for  the  dung  and  dirt,  sir. 
Geta,  It  stinks  like  thee ;  away  1    Yet  let  him 
tarry  ; 
His  bill  shall  quit  his  breath.    Give  your  petitions 
In  seemly  sort,  and  keep  your  hats  off,  deSxntly. 

[lUadt. 

''For  scouring  the  water-courses  through  the 
A  fine  periphrasis  of  a  kennel-raker  I  [cities ;" 
Did  you  scour  all,  my  friend?    You  had  some 

business; 
Who  shall  scour  yon  ?  You  are  to  be  paid  I  take  it. 
When  surgeons  swear  yon  have  performed  your 

4  Suit,  Your  worship's  merry.  [office. 
Geta,  We  must  be  sometimes  witty. 

To  knick  a  knave  ;  'tis  as  useful  as  our  gravity. 
I'll  take  no  more  petitions :  I  am  pester'd ! 
Give  me  some  rest. 

4  Suit.  I  have  brought  the  gold,  an't  please  you, 
About  the  place  you  promised. 

Geia.  See  him  enter'd. 
How  does  your  daughter  ? 

4  Suit.  Better  your  worship  thinks  of  her. 

Geta.  This  is  with  the  least.    But  let  me  see 
your  daughter : 
*Tb  a  gooid  forward  maid  ;  I'll  join  her  with  you. — 
I  do  beseech  ye  leave  me  ! 

Liei.  Ye  see  the  edile^s  busy. 

Geta.  And  look  to  your  places,  or  I'll  make  ye 
smoke  else ! — 
Sirrah,  I  drank  a  cup  of  wine  at  your  house  yester- 
A  good  smart  wine.  [<^7> 

Lict.  Send  him  the  piece  ;  he  likes  it. 

Geta,  And  eat  the  best  wild  boar  at  that  same 
farmer's. 

2  Suit.  I  have  half  left  yet ;  your  worship  shall 
compiand  it. 

Geta.  A  bit  will  serve.     Give  me  some  rest! 
Gods  help  me, 
How  shall  I  labour  when  I  am  a  senator ! 

Delp.  'Tis  a  fit  place  indeed. — '$ave  your  mas- 
Do  you  know  us,  sir  ?  [tership  I 

Geta.  These  women  are  still  troublesome. 
There  be   houses    providing   for   such   wretched 

women, 
And  some  small  rents  to  set  ye  a-spinning. 

Drus.  Sir, 
We  are  no  spinsters  ;  nor.  if  jou  look  upon  us. 
So  wretched  as  you  take  us. 

Delp.  Does  your  mightinsss. 
That  is  a  great  destroyer  of  your  memory. 
Yet  understand  our  faces  ? 

Geta.  Pr'ythee  keep  off,  woman ! 
It  is  not  fit  I  should  know  every  creature. 
Although  I  have  been  familiar  with  thee  heret  )fore, 
I  must  not  know  thee  now ;  my  place  neglects  thee. 
Yet,  because  I  deign  a  glimpse  of  your  remem- 
brances, 
Give  me  your  suits,  and  wait  me  a  month  hence. 

Delp.  Our  suits  are,  sir,  to  see  the  emperor. 
The  emperor  Dioclesian,  to  speak  to  him. 
And  not  to  wait  on  yon.  We  have  told  you  all,  sir. 

Geta,  I  laugh  at  your  simplicity,  poor  women, 
^^go  the  emperor  ?  Wby,  yn^  f  ff  Hi^^v^  ;  t»/.w 
ITie  emperor  appears  bat  oqoe  in  seven  years, 


And  then  he  shines  not  on  such  weeds  as  yon  are.- 
Forward,  and  keep  your  state  :  and  keqp  beggar 

Drue.  Here  is  a  pretty  youth.  [from  nc 

IBxeunt  OaxA,  lieCon,  mmd  Bmun 

Delp*  He  shall  be  pretty, 
Or  I  will  want  my  will.  Since  you  are  ao  high,  sii 
I'll  raise  you  higher,  or  my  art  shall  laU  me. — 

Enter  ThocLMauM, 

Stand  close ;  he  comes. 

Dio.  How  am  I  cross'd  and  tortoied ! 
My  most-wish'd  happiness,  my  lovely  mistresK, 
That  must  make  good  my  hopes,  and  link   m\ 

greatness. 
Yet  severed  from  mine  arms !      TeU  me,  higl 

Heaven, 
How  have   I  sinn'd,  that  you  should  speak  in 

thunder. 
In  horrid  thunder,  when  my  heart  was  ready 
To  leap  into  her  breast  ?  the  priest  was  ready  ? 
The  joyful  virgins  and  the  young  men  ready  ? 
When  Hymen  stood,  with  all  his  flames  about  him. 
Blessing  the  bed  ?  the  house  with  full  joy  sweating  ? 
And  Expectation,  like  the  Roman  eagle. 
Took  stand,  and  call'd  all  eyes?     It  was   your 

honour ; 
And,  ere  you  give  it  full,  do  you  destroy  it  ? 
Or  was  there  some  dire  star,  some  devil,  that  did  it ' 
Some_sad  mriipT'"*'  *'lggi  lift  '"'"^  h'^H!^''  ^ 

ithyou  I  dare  not  rage. 

Delp.  With  me  thou  canst  not. 
Though  it  was  I.  Nay,  look  not  pale  and  frighted ; 
I'll  fright  thee  more:    With  me  thon  canst  not 

quarrel. 
I  raised  the  thunder  to  rebuke  thy  falsdiood, 
(Look  here)  to  her  thy  fslsehood.     Now  be  ai^^rr, 
And  be  as  great  in  evil  as  inemfire. 
fto.  ^less  me,  ye  powers  I 

Delp.  Thou  hast  full  need  of  blessing. 
'Twas  1  that,  at  thy  great  inauguration. 
Hung  in  the  air  unseen ;  'twas  I  that  hononr'd  thee 
With  various  musics,  and  sweet-sounding  airs ; 
'Twas  I  inspired  the  soldier's  heart  with -wonder. 
And  made  him  throw  himself  with  love  and  duty, 
Low  at  thy  feet ;  'twas  I  that  fix'd  him  to  thee. 
But  why  cUd  I  all  this  ?  To  keep  thy  honesty. 
Thy  vow,  and  faith  :  That  onoe  forgot  and  slighted, 
Aurelia  in  regard,  the  marriage  ready. 
The  priest  and  all  the  ceremonies  present, 
'Twas  I  that  thunder'd  loud,  'twas  I  that  threaten'd, 
'Twas  I  that  cast  a  dark  face  over  Heaven, 
And  smote  ye  all  with  terror. 

Drut.  Yet  consider. 
As  you  are  noble,  as  I  have  deserved  you ; 
For  yet  you  are  free :  If  neither  faith  nor  promise. 
The  deeds  of  elder  times,  may  be  remembered. 
Let  these  new-dropping  tears,  (for  I  still  love  you) 
These  hands  held  up  to  Heaven 

Dio.  I  must  not  pity  you  ; 
'lis  not  wise  in  me. 

Delp.  How !  not  wise  ? 

Dio.  Nor  honourable. 
A  princess  is  my  love,  and  dotes  upon  me ; 
A  fair  and  lovely  princess  \&  my  mistress : 
I  am  an  emperor.     Consider,  Prophetess, 
Now  my  embraces  are  for  queens  and  princesses. 
For  ladies  of  high  mark,  for  divine  beauties : 
To  look  so  low  as  this  cheap  common  sweetness 
Would  speak  me  base,  my  names  andglories  nothing. 
I  grant  I  made  a  vow  ;  what  was  I  then  ? 


12 


THE  PROPHETESS. 


Adr  t 


Delp.  I  am  no  whore,  sir ;  nor  no  oommon  hme 
Has  yet  proclaim'd  me  to  the  people  Tidoos. 

Geta.  Thou  art  to  me  a  damnable  lewd  woman. 
Which  is  as  mach  as  all  the  people  swore  it 
I  know  thoa  art  a  keeper  of  tame  devils : 
And  whereas  great  and  grave  men  of  mj  place 
Can  by  the  laws  be  allow'd  but  one  a-piece, 
For  their  own  sendees  and  recreations, 
Thou,  like  a  traitoroos  qnean,  keep'st  twenty  devils, 
Twenty  in  ordinary ! 

Delp.  Pray  yon,  sir,  be  pacified : 
If  that  be  all,  and  if  you  want  a  servant. 
You  shall  have  one  of  mine  shall  serve  for  nothing, 
Faithful,  and  diligent,  and  a  wise  devil  too ; 
Think  for  what  end. 

Geta.  Let  her  alone :  'Us  useful ; 

[Guards  reUas*  htr. 
We  men  of  business  must  nse  speedy  servants. 
Let  me  see  your  family. 

Delp.  Think  but  one,  he  is  ready. 

Geto,  A  devil  for  intelligence  ?  No,  no, 

He'll  lie  beyond  all  travellers.    A  sUte-devil  ? 

Neither ;  he  will  undo  me  at  mine  own  weapon. 

For  execution  ?    He  will  hang  me  too. 

I  wonld  have  a  handsome,  pleasant,  and  a  fine  she- 

To  entertain  the  ladies  that  come  to  me ;      [devil, 

A  travelled  devil  too,  that  speaks  the  tongues. 

And  a  neat  carving  deviL 

iMvsic.    DsLFHiA  an^fyret. 

Enter  a  She-devU. 

Delp,  Be  not  fearful. 

Geto.  A  pretty  brown  devil,  i'fsith.    May  I  not 

kiss  her? 
Delp.  Yes,  and  embrace  her  too ;  she  is  your 
Fear  not,  her  lips  are  cool  enough.  [servant. 

Geia.  She  is  marvellous  well  mounted.    What*s 
Delp.  Lucifera.  [her name? 

Geta.  Come  hither,  Lucifera,  and  kiss  me. 
Delp.  Let  her  sit  on  your  knee. 
Geta,  The  chair  turns !  Hey,  boys ! 
Pleasant,  i'faith !  and  a  fine  facetious  devil.  [Iktnee. 
Delp.  She  would  whisper  in  your  ear,  and  tell 

yon  wonders. 
Geta,  Come  ! — ^^^hat*s  her  name  ? 
Delp.  Lucifera. 
Geta.  Come,  Lucie ; 
Come,  speak  thy  mind. — I  am  certain  burnt  to 

ashes !  [_Exeunt  alt  but  Gbta. 

I  have  a  kind  of  glass-house  in  my  cod-piece ! 
Are  these  the  flames  of  state  ?    I  am  roasted  over, 
Over,  and  over-roasted.     Is  this  office  ? 
The  pleasure  of  authority  ?     Til  no  more  on't ; 
1111 1  can  punish  devils  too,  I'll  quit  it. 
Some  other  trade  now,  and  some  course  less  dan- 
gerous, 
Or  certainly  TU  tile  sgain  for  two-pence.      IBxU. 


SCENE  III.— yin  Apartment  in  the  Palace, 

EnUr  CHAaiiras,  AuaxuA,  Casbajia,  Ambaaaadon,  and 

Atteodanta. 

AuTm  Never  dispute  with  me ;  you- cannot  have 
her. 
Nor  name  the  greatness  of  your  king ;  I  scorn  him. 
Your  knees  to  me  are  nothing;  shotdd  he  bow  too, 
It  were  his  duty,  and  my  power  to  slight  him. 

Char.  She  is  her  woman,  (never  sne  to  me) 
And  in  her  power  to  render  her  or  keep  her ; 


And  she,  my  sister,  not  to  be  oonpdl'd. 
Nor  have  her  own  snatch'd  fiom  lier. 

Amtb.  We  desire  not. 
But  for  what  ransom  she  shall  please  to  think  oi 
Jewds,  or  towns,  or  provinces. 

Aur.  No  ransom ; 
No,  not  your  king's  own  head,  his  crown  npoa  il 
And  all  the  low  subjections  of  his  people. 

Amb,  Fair  princes  should  have  tender  thoo^ 

Aur,  Is  she  too  good 
To  wait  upon  the  nugfaty  emperor's  sister  ? 
What  princess  of  that  sweetness,  or  that  ezceHeBt 
Sprung  from  the  proudest  and  the  mightiest  m 

narchs. 
But  may  be  highly  Uest  to  be  my  senrant  ? 

Ca$,  *T\b  most  true,  mighty  lady. 

Awr,  Has  my  fair  usage 
Made  you  so  much  despise  me  and  yoor  fortmMb 
That  you  grow  weary  of  my  entertainments? 
Henceforward,  as  you  are,  I  will  command  yooy 
And  as  you  were  ordain'd,  my  prisoner. 
My  slave,  and  one  I  may  dispose  of  any  way ; 
No  more  my  fiur  companion.    Tell  your  king  •• 
And  if  he  had  more  sisters,  I  wonld  have  'em. 
And  use  *em  as  I  please.    You  have  yonr  answei 

Amb,  We  must  take  some  otiier  way:  Fore 
must  compel  it*         IBxewU  AmbasMdon 

Enter  VjaauxuLAM. 

Maxi,  [Apart."]    Now,  if  thou  be'st  a  proi 
phetess,  and  canst  do 
Things  of  that  wonder  that  thy  tongue  delivefs. 
Canst  raise  me  too,  I  shall  be  bound  to  speak  thee: 
I  half  believe  ;  confirm  the  other  to  me. 
And  monuments  to  all  succeeding  agea, 

Of  thee,  and  of  thy  piety Now  die  eyes  me. 

Now  work,  great  power  of  art  1     She  moves  nolo 

me: 
How  sweet,  how  fur,  and  lovely  her  aspects  are! 
Her  eyes,  like  bright  Eoan  flames,  shoot  throng 
me. 

Aur.  Oh,  my  fSur  fKend,  where  have  yon  been? 

Maxx.  What  am  I  ? 
What  does  she  take  me  for  ?    Work  still,  mstk 
strongly ! 

Anr.  Where  have  you  fled  my  loves  and  my  em^ 

Maxi.  I  am  beyond  my  wits !  [braces  ? 

Aur.  Can  one  poor  thunder, 
Whose  causes  are  as  oommon  as  his  noises, 
Make  you  defer  your  lawful  and  free  pleasures  ? 
Strike  terror  to  a  soldier's  heart,  a  monarch's  ? 
Tlirough  all  the  fires  of  angry  Heaven,  throngli 

tempests  • 

That  sing  of  nothing  but  destruction. 
Even  underneath  the  bolt  of  Jove,  then  ready, 
And  aiming  dreadf^y,  I  would  seek  yon» 
And  fly  into  your  arms. 

Maxi.  I  shall  be  mighty. 
And  (which  I  never  knew  yet)  I  am  goodly ; 
For  certain,  a  most  handsome  man. 

Char.  Fy,  sister ! 
What  a  forgetful  weakness  is  this  in  you ! 
What  a  light  presence !  These  are  words  and  offen 
Due  only  to  your  husband,  Dioclesian ; 
This  free  b^aviour  only  his. 

Aur.  lis  strange. 
That  only  empty  names  compel  affections : 
This  man  you  see,  give  him  what  name  or  tide* 
Let  it  be  ne'er  so  poor,  ne*er  so  despised*  brothel^ 
This  lovely 
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MiuL  Thoogh  I  be  hmng*d,  I'U  forward  ! 
For,  certain^  I  am  excellent,  and  knew  not. 

Awr,  This  rare  and  sweet  young  man-.See  how 
he  looks,  sir. 

Mtui.  I'll  jnstle  hard,  dear  uncle. 

Jwr,  This  thing,  I  say, 
Let  him  be  what  he  will,  or  bear  what  fortune. 
This  most  unequall'd  nan,  this  spring  of  beauty, 
Deserves  the  bed  of  Juno. 

CA«r.  You  are  not  mad  ? 

Mtosu  I  heme  she  be;  I  am  sore  I  am  little  better. 

Aur,  Oh,  uir,  sweet  man ! 

CA«r.  For  shame,  refrain  this  impudence  I 

MmMU  Woold  I  had  her  alone,  that  I  might  seal  j 
thbUesnngl  ^ 

Sore,  sure  she  should  not  b^.  If  this  continue, 
As  I  hope  Hearen  it  will,  uncle,  PJ^fiisk-you, 
I'll  nick  you,  by  this  life!  Some  would  fear  killing 
In  the  pursuit  now  of  so  rare  a  Tenture : 
I  am  eoretons  to  die  for  such  a  beauty. 

Enier  Dioclbsiam. 

Mine  imde  comes ;  now,  if  she  stand,  I  am  happy. 

Chmr.  Be  right  again,  for  honour's  sake  1 

Dw.  Fsir  mistress 

Anr,  What  man  is  this  ?    Away  !  what  saucy 
IcUow? 
Dare  any  such  base  groom  press  to  salute  me  ? 

Dm.  UaTe  you  forgot  me,  fair  ?  or  do  you  jest 
with  me? 
Ill  tell  yoB  what  I  am.  Come,  pray  yon  look  lovely. 
Nothing  but  frowns  and  scorns  ? 

Amr.  Who  is  this  fellow  1 

DU,  1*11  tell  you  who  I  am ;  I  am  your  husband. 

AwT',  Husband  to  me  ? 

Die.  To  you.    I  am  Dioclesian. 

MomL  More  of  this  q>ort,  and  I  am  made,  old 
mother! 

bat  this  thou  hast  begun 

I  am  he,  lady, 
Revenged  your  brother's  death,  slew  cruel  Aper} 
I  am  he  the  soldier  courts,  the  empire  honours, 
Your  brother  loves ;  am  he,  my  lovely  mistress, 
Will  make  you  empress  of  the  world. 

Majti.  Still  excellent ! 
Now  I  see  too,  mine  uncle  may  be  cozen'd ; 
An  emperor  may  suffer  like  another. 
Well  said,  old  mother !  hold  but  up  this  miracle — 

Aur»  Thou  liest !  thou  art  not  he ;  thou  a  brave 
fellow? 

Cher.  Is  there  no  shame,  no  modesty,  in  women? 

Atr.  Thou  one  of  high  and  full  mark  ? 

IHo.  Gods,  what  ails  she  ? 

Aur.  Generous  and  noble  ?  Fy!  thou  liest  most 
basely. 
Thy  &ce,  and  all  aspect  upon  thee,  tells  me 
Thou  art  a  poor  Dalmatian  slave,  a  low  thing, 
Not  wortii  the  name  of  Roman :  Stand  off  further! 

Dio.  M'hat  may  this  mean  ? 

Amr.  Come  hither,  my  Endymion  ; 
Come,  shew  thjself,  and  all  eyes  be  bless'd  in  thee ! 

I>w.  Ha!  what  is  this? 

A^r.  Thou,  &ir  star  that  I  live  by. 
Look  lovely  on  me,  break  into  full  brightness  ! 
Look  I  here's  a  face  now  of  another  making, 
Another  mocdd ;  here's  a  divine  proportion ; 
Eyes  fit  for  Phoebus'  self,  to  gild  the  world  with ; 
Aiid  there's  abrow  arch*d  like  the  state  of  Heaven: 
Look  how  it  bends,  and  with  what  radiance, 
4a  if  the  arnod  of  the  lods  sat  under : 


• 

r,  leave  me :  j 
tble  now.  / 
for't.  / 


I      , 


Look  there,  and  wonder !    Now  behold  that  fellow, 
That  admirable  thinyr,  nn^  j^ith  mn  nxe  out. 

Maxi.  Old  woman,  though  I  cannot  give  thee 

recompenoe,  lAside. 

Yet,  certainly,  I'll  make  thy  name  as  glorious 

Dio.  Is  this  in  truth  ? 

Char,  She  is  mad,  and  you  must  pardon  her. 

Dto.  She  hangs  upon  him ;  see  ! 

Char.  Her  fit  is  strong  now. 
Be  not  you  passionate. 

Dio.  She  kisses ! 

Char.  Let  her ; 
Tib  but  the  fondness  of  her  fit. 

Dio.  I  am  fool'd ! 
And  if  I  suffer  this 

Char.  Pray  you,  friend,  be  pacified ; 
Thb  will  be  off  anon.    She  goes  in.  lEjrit  Aurblu. 

Dio.  Sirrah! 

Maxi.  What  say  you,  sir  ? 

Dio.  How  dare  thy  lips,  thy  base  lips 

Maxi.  I  am  your  kinsman,  sir,  and  no  such  base 
I  sought  no  kisses,  nor  I  had  no  reason  [one. 

To  kick  the  princess  from  me  ;  'twas  no  manners : 
I  never  yet  compell'd  her ;  of  her  courtesy 
What  she  bestows,  sir,  I  am  thankful  for. 

Dio.  Be  gone,  villain  ! 

Maxi.  I  will,  and  I  will  go  off  with  that  glory, 
And  magnify  my  fate.  lExiL 

Dio.  Good  brother, 
I  am  to  myself  a  trouble 

Char.  I  am  sorry  for* 
You'll  find  it  but  a  woman-fit  to  try  you. 

Dto.  It  ipay  be  so ;  I  hope  so. 

Char.  I  am  ashamed,  and  what  I  think  I  blush  at. 

Dio,  What  misery  hath  my  great  fortune  bred 
me! 
And  how  far  must  I  suffer !    Poor  and  low  states, 
Though  they  know  wants  and  hungers,  know  not 

these. 
Know  not  these  killing  fates :  Little  contents  them. 
And  with  that  little  they  live  kings,  commanding 
And  ordering  both  their  ends  and  loves.     Oh, 

Honour  I 
How  greedily  men  seek  thee,  and,  once  purchased, 
How  many  enemies  to  man's  peace  bring'st  thoa  ! 
Ho^  many  griefs  and  sorrows,  that  like  sheers, 
Like  fatal  sheers,  are  sheering  off  our  lives  still ! 
How  many  sad  eclipses  do  we  shine  through  ! 
When  I  presumed  1  was  bless'd  in  this  fair  woman — 
Enter  Dslphia  and  Drusilla  veiUdt  and  stand  apart. 

Delp.  Behold  him  now,  and  tell  me  how  thou 
likest  him. 

Dio.  When  all  my  hopes  were  up,  and  Fortune 
dealt  me 
Even  for  the  greatest  and  the  happiest  monarch. 
Then  to  be  cozen'd,  to  be  cheated  basely ! 
By  mine  own  kinsman  cross'd  I     Oh,  villaia  kins- 
man! 
Curse  of  my  blood !  because  a  little  younger, 
A  little  smoother-faced !     Oh,  false,  false  woman. 
False  and  forgetful  of  thy  faith  !     I'U  kill  him. 
But  can  1  kill  her  hate  too  ?   No.     He  wooes  not, 
Nor  worthy  is  of  death  ;  because  she  follows  him. 
Because  she  courts  him,  shall  I  kill  an  innocent  ? 
Oh,  Diocles !  'Would  thou  hadst  never  known  this, 
Nor  surfeited  upon  this  sweet  ambition, 
That  now  lies  bitter  at  thy  heart !     Oh,  Fortune, 
That  thou  hast  none  to  fool  and  blow  like  bubbles, 
But  kings,  and  their  contents  I 
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Delp,  What  think  you  now,  girl? 

Drus,  Upon  my  life,  I  pity  his  misfortune. 
See  how  he  weeps !  I  cannot  hold. 

Delp,  Away,  fool ! 
He  most  weep  bloody  tears  before  thou  hast  him.— 
'  How  fare  you  now,  brave  Dioclesian  ? 

[Comes  forward. 

What !  lazy  in  your  loves  ?   Has  too  much  pleasure 
Dull'd  your  most  mighty  faculties  ? 

Dio.  Art  thou  there. 
More  to  torment  me  ?    Dost  thou  come  to  mock 
me? 

Delp,  I  do !  and  I  do  laugh  at  all  thy  sufferings : 
\f  that  have  wrought  'em,  come  to  scorn  thy 

vrailings. 
I  told  thee  once,  "  This  is  thy  fate,  this  woman  ; 
And  as  thou  usest  her,  so  thou  shalt  prosper.'' 
It  is  not  in  thy  power  to  turn  this  destiny, 
Kor  stop  the  torrent  of  those  miseries 
(If  thou  neglect'st  her  still)  shall  fall  upon  thee. 
Sigh  that  thou  art  dishonest,  false  of  faith, 
Proud,  and  dost  think  no  power  can  cross  thy 

pleasures ; 
Thou  wilt  find  a  fate  above  thee. 

Drtu,  Good  aunt,  spea^  mildly : 
See  how  he  looks  and  suffers. 

Dio.  I  find  and  feel,  woman, 
That  I  am  miserable. 

Delp,  Thou  art  most  miserable. 

Dio.  That  as  I  am  the  most,  I  am  most  miser- 
But  didst  thou  work  this  ?  [able. 

Delp.  Yes,  and  will  pursue  it 

Dio,  Stay  there,  and  have  soma  pity.    Fair 
Drusilla, 
Let  me  persuade  thy  mercy,  (thou  hast  loved  me) 
Although  I  know  my  suit  will  sound  unjustly, 
To  make  thy  love  the  means  to  lose  itself, 
Have  pity  on  me  ! 

Drus.  1  will  do. 

Delp.  Peace,  niece ! 
Although  t^is  softness  may  become  your  love, 
Your  care  must  scorn  it.    Let  him  still  contemn 

thee, 
And  still  I'll  work  ;  the  same  affection 
He  ever  shews  to  thee,  be  it  sweet  or  bitter. 
The  same  Aurelia  shall  shew  him  ;  no  further  : 
Nor  shall  the  wealth  of  all  his  empire  free  this. 


Dio.  I  must  speak  fair. — Lovely  young  maid, 
forgive  me. 
Look  gently  on  my  sorrows !  You  that  grieve  too, 
I  see  it  in  your  eyes,  and  thus  I  meet  it. 

iKUse*  her, 
Drue.  Oh,  aunt,  I  am  bless'd  ! 
Dio.  Be  not  both  young  and  cruel ; 
Again  I  beg  it,  thus. 

Enter  Aurslta. 

Drue.  Thus,  sir,  I  grant  it. 
He's  mine  own  now,  aunt. 

Delp,  Not  yet,  girl ;  thou  art  cozen'd. 

Aur,  Oh,  my  dear  lord,  how  have  I  wrong'd 
your  patience ! 
How  wander'd  from  the  truth  of  my  affections  ! 
How,  like  a  wanton  fool,  shunn'd  that  1  loved  most  1 
But  you  are  full  of  goodness  to  forgive,  sir. 
As  I  of  grief  to  beg,  and  shame  to  take  it : 
Sure  I  was  not  myself  !  some  strange  illusion, 
Or  what  you  please  to  pardon — >- 

Dio.  All,  my  dearest ; 
All,  my  delight !  and  with  more  pleasure  take  thee, 
Than  if  there  had  been  no  such  dream ;  for,  certain, 
It  was  no  more. 

Aur,  Now  you  have  seal'd  forgiveness, 
I  take  my  leave  ;  and  the  gods  keep  your  goodness ! 

lExiL 

Delp.  You  see  how  kindness  prospers  :  Be  but 
so  kind 
To  marry  her,  and  see  then  what  new  fortunes. 
New  joys  and  pleasures,  far  beyond  this  lady, 
Beyond  her  greatness  too 

Dio.  rU die  a  dog  first! 
Now  I  am  reconciled,  1  will  enjoy  her 
In  spite  of  all  thy  spirits,  and  thy  witchcrafts. 

Delp.  Thou  shalt  not,  fool ! 

Dio.  I  will,  old  doting  devil ! 
And  wert  thou  any  thing  but  air  and  spirit. 
My  sword  should  tell  thee 

Delp.  I  contemn  thy  threatenings ; 
And  thou  shalt  know  I  hold  a  power  above  thee. — 
We  must  remove  Aurelia.  Coiue.—  Farewell,  fool ! 
When  thou  shalt  see  me  ne&t,  thou  shalt  bow  to 
me. 

Dio,  Look  thou  appear  no  more  to  cross  my 
pleasures  I  [£»«««« 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Chorus. 


So  full  of  matter  is  our  history. 

Yet  mix'd,  I  hope,  with  sweet  variety. 

The  accidents  not  vulgar  too,  but  rare. 

And  fit  to  be  presented,  that  there  wants 

Room  in  this  narrow  stage,  and  time,  to  express, 

In  action  to  the  life,  our  Dioclesian 

In  his  full  lustre :  Yet,  as  the  statuary, 

That  by  the  large  size  of  Alcides'  foot, 

Guess'd  at  his  whole  proportion  ;  so  we  hope 

Your  apprehensive  judgments  will  conceive 

Out  of  the  shadow  we  can  only  shew. 

How  £ur  the  body  was ;  and  will  be  pleased. 

Out  of  your  wonted  goodness,  to  behold, 

As  in  a  silent  mirror,  what  we  cmnot. 


With  fit  conveniency  of  time  ddlowM 
For  such  presentments,  clothe  in  vocal  sounds. 
Yet  with  such  art  the  subject  is  convey'd. 
That  every  scene  and  passage  shall  be  clear, 
Even  to  the  grossest  understander  here. 

[Loud  mu$ie, 
DUMB   SHOW. 

Enter t  o^  one  door,  Drlpmia  afi<f  Ambaaiadcuv;  thejf 
whisper  together  ,■  theg  take  an  oath  upon  her  hand  / 
the  eirelee  them,  kneding,  with  her  magic  rod  /  thep 
rise  and  draw  their  ewordt.  Enter,  at  the  other 
door,  DrociJEsiAN,  Charihtus,  Maximinian,  Nivrr, 
AuRRLiA,  Casrana,  and  Guard  ;  Charinus  atUt  Niorr 
persuading  Aurrua  ;  she  offers  to  embrace  Maximi- 
wian  ;  DiocLRSiAir  dratu  his  sword,  keeps  eff  Max- 
nmnAN,  turns  to  Aurslia.  kneels  to  her,  laps  hi* 
sword  at  her  feet  s  she  scorr^/kUif  turns  away  .- 
Drlthia  givu  a  sign  /  tJhe  Ambaamlors  ami  Sold  ton 


rmtk  wpofi  thtm,  $Hxe  on  Acrblia.  CAasAJfA,  Cba- 
axiroa,  and  Maxuiiviaw  ;  Dioclbmian  and  others 
oj^  to  r€*eu4  them  /  Dbl^hia  raisei  a  mist.  Exeunt 
AmtM— litTTinnff  Prlr^nrt  r-^  the  reatdiseonteuted. 

The  skilfal  Ddphia  finding,  by  rare  proof, 

Tlie  presence  of  AnrelU  dinim'd  the  beauty 

Of  her  DmsiUa ;  and,  in  spite  of  charms, 

Hie  emperor  her  brother,  great  Charinus, 

Still  urged  her  to  the  lore  of  Dioclesian. 

Deals  with  the  Persian  Legates  that  were  boand 

For  the  ransom  of  Cassana,  to  remove 

Aurelia.  Maximinian,  and  Charinus, 

Out  of  the  sight  of  Rome  (  bat  takes  their  oaths 

(In  lien  of  her  assistance)  that  they  shall  not. 

On  any  terms,  when  they  were  in  their  power, 

Presume  to  touch  their  lives  :  This  yielded  to, 

They  lie  in  ambush  for  'em.     Dioclesian, 

Still  mad  for  fair  Aurelia,  that  doted 

As  much  on  Maximinian,  twice  had  kill'd  him. 

Bat  that  her  frown  restrain'd  him :  He  pursues 

her 
"With  all  humility,  but  she  contmues 
Plrood  and  disdainfuL    The  sign  given  by  Delphia, 
TTie.  Persians  break  through,  and  seize  upon 
Charinas  and  his  sister,  with  Maximinian, 
And  free  Cassana.    For  their  speedy  rescue. 
Enraged  Dioclesian  draws  his  sword, 
And  bids  his  guard  assist  him  :  Then  too  weak 
Had  been  all  opposition  and  resistance 
Tlie  Persians  coald  have  made  against  their  fury, 
If  Delphia  by  her  canning  had  not  raised 
A  foggy  mist,  which  as  a  cloud  concealed  them, 
DeoeiTing  their  pursuers.  Now  be  pleased, 
That  your  imaginations  may  help  you 
To  think  them  safe  in  Persia,  and  Dioclesian 
For  this  disaster  circled  round  with  sorrow, 
Yet  mindful  of  the  wrong.  Their  future  fortunes 
We  will  present  in  action ;  and  are  bold, 
In  that  which  follows,  that  the  most  shall  say, 
Tvas  well  began,  but  the  end  crown'd  the  play. 

IBxit. 


SCENE  Ih— Be/ore  the  Capitol. 
Enter  DnxxsaiAir,  Niosji.  Benatori,  and  Guard. 

X>fo.  Talk  not  of  comfort !  1  have  broke  my 
faith. 
And  the  gods  fight  against  me :  And  proud  man, 
However  magnified,  is  but  as  dust 
Before  the  raging  whirlwind  of  their  justice. 
What  is  it  to  be  great,  adored  on  earth, 
When  the  immortal  powers  that  are  above  us 
Tarn  all  oar  blessings  into  horrid  curses, 
And  laogh  at  our  resistance,  or  prevention. 
Of  what  they  purpose  !  Oh,  the  furies  that 
I  kxi  within  me !  whipped  on,  by  their  angers. 
For  my  tormentors  !  Could  it  else  have  been 
In  nature,  that  a  few  poor  fugitive  Persians, 
Unfriended,  and  uiiarm'd  too,  could  have  robb*d 


(In  Rome,  the  world's  metropolis,  and  her  glory  ; 
la  Rome,  where  1  command,  environed  round 
With  soch  invincible  troops  that  know  no  fear, 
Hot  want  of  noble  enemies)  of  those  jewels 
I  prised  above  my  life,  and  I  want  power 
To  free  thfcm,  if  those  gods  1  have  provoked 
Had  not  given  spirit  to  the  undertakers, 
And  in  ^eir  deM  protected  >m  ? 

Ni^tr.  Great  (^esar, 
Toor  safety  does  confirm  you  al«  their  care ; 


And  that,  howe'er  their  practices  reach  others, 
You  stand  above  their  malice. 

1  Sen.  Rome  in  us 
Offers  (as  means  to  further  your  revenge) 
The  lives  of  her  best  citizens,  and  all 
They  stand  possessed  of. 

1  Guard,  Do  but  lead  us  on 

With  that  invincible  and  undaunted  courage 
Which  waited  bravely  on  you,  when  you  appeared 
The  minion  of  Conquest,  married  rather 
To  glorious  Victory,  and  we  will  drag 
(Though  all  the  enemies  of  life  conspire 
Against  our  undertakings)  the  proud  Persian 
Out  of  his  strongest  hold. 

2  Guard,  Be  but  yourself. 
And  do  not  talk,  but  do. 

3  Guard,  You  have  hands  and  swords, 
Limbs  to  make  up  a  well-proportion'd  army, 
That  only  want  in  you  an  head  to  lead  ns. 

Dio.  The  gods    reward    your  goodness!    and 
believe, 
Howe'er  (for  some  great  sin)  I  am  mark'd  out 
The  object  of  their  hate,  though  Jove  stood  ready 
To  dart  his  three-fold  thunder  on  this  head. 
It  could  not  fright  me  from  a  fierce  pursuit 
Of  my  revenge.     I  will  redeem  my  friends. 
And,  with  my  friends,  mine  honour ;  at  least,  full 
Like  to  myself,  a  soldier. 

Niger,  Now  we  hear 
Great  Dioclesian  speak. 

Dio.  Draw  up  our  legions : 
And  let  it  be  your  care,  my  much  loved  Niger, 
To  hasten  the  remove.     And,  fellow-soldiers, 
Your  love  to  me  will  teach  you  to  endure 
Both  long  and  tedious  marches. 

1  Guard,  Die  he  accursed, 
That  thinks  of  rest  or  sleep  before  he  sets 
His  foot  on  Persian  earth  ! 

Niger.  We  know  our  glory. 
The  dignity  of  Rome,  and,  what's  above 
All  can  be  urged,  the  quiet  of  your  mind, 
Depends  upon  our  haste. 

Dio.  Remove  to-night ; 
Five  day»  shall  bring  rae  to  you. 

Aii,  Happiness 
To  C«8ar,  and  glorious  victory  !  lExcunt. 

Dio,  The    chearftilness  of    my   soldiers    gives 
assurance 
Of  good  success  abroad,  if  first  I  make 
My  peace  at  home  here.  There  is  something  chidos 

me. 
And  sharply  tells  me,  that  my  breach  of  faith 
To  Delphia  and  Drusilla  is  the  ground 
Of  my  misfortunes  :  And  I  must  remember 
While  1  was  loved,  and  in  great  Delphia's  grace. 
She  was  as  my  good  angel,  and  bound  Fortune 
To  prosper  my  designs  :  I  must  appease  her. 
Let  others  pay  their  knees,  their  vows,  their  prayers. 
To  weak  imagined  powers  ;  she  is  my  all, 
And  thus  1  do  invoke  her.— Knowing  Delphia, 

lKne*f». 

Thou  more  than  woman  !  and,  though  thou  vouch' 

safest 
To  grace  the  earth  with  thy  celestial  steps. 
And  taste  this  grosser  air,  thy  heavenly  spirit 
Hath  free  access  to  all  the  secret  counsels 
Which  a  full  senate  of  the  gods  determine 
When  they  consider  man ;  the  brass-leaved  book 
Of  fate  lies  open  to  thee,  where  thou  read'st. 
And  faihioncttt  the  destinies  of  men 


I 


I 


THE  I'KOl'HKIKSS. 


At  lb  J  vish'd  plcunre  ;  lor 
And,  u  thou  twice  hul '  '- 
Tu  reprebend  my  falteli 
To  KB  mj  low  lubmuBi 


]ileued  ti)  ipi'dir 


Dtlp.  Whst'i  IhT  vill? 
PntM.  and  unthankrul.  iiuil  in  tlinl  drHrrriDi 


RdM  o, 


icensed  poiren,  ind  eacrifice  takea  off 
Their  beivjr  «ngers  :  Tliui  I  tender  both  ; 
The  iDUler  of  grcit  Rome,  and.  in  that,  lurd 
or  aU  the  sun  gites  hat  aad  beJQK  to, 
Thua  saei  for  mere;-  Be  but  a*  thou  nert, 
The  pilot  to  the  barfc  of  my  good  fottunea, 

Ofglorioiu  Honour,  and  if  I  fall  off 
Hereafter  from  my  faith  to  this  Bweet  virgin, 
Join  wiih  thole  poDcn  that  punish  |>erJDry 
To  mtlie  me  an  eumple.  to  deter 
Olhen  from  beiog  falae  I 
Dnu.  Upon  my  toul, 
You  may  Iwheve  him  1  Nor  did  he  o'er  purpoaa 
To  me  but  nobly  ;  he  made  trial  how 

Triumphant  in  hia  Borrow.     Dearr^t  aunt, 
Butb  credit  him.  and  help  him  !  and,  oi 
That  what  I  plead  for  you  cannot  deny. 
I  raise  him  thua,  and  with  tbU  wilting  kisi 
I  aeal  bit  pardon. 

Dh.  Oil.  that  I  e'er  look'd 
Beyond  thit  abalracl  of  all  womaii'a  goodnesi  t 

Delp.  I  am  thine  again ;  thui  1  coaflm  our 

I  know  thy  wiihea,  and  how  much  thou  luffer'at 

In  honour  for  thy  frienda  ;  thou  ahalt  re|i(iir  alt, 

For  to  thy  fleet  I'll  gi«e  a  fore-right  wind 

To  pui  the  Persian  Gulf;  remove  all  leta 

That  may  nolett  thy  loldiera  in  their  marah 

That  pau  hy  land  ;  and  Deetiny  ii  false. 

If  thou  prove  not  victorioui.     Tet  remember. 

When  thau  art  raiaed  Dp  to  the  highest  poiot 

Of  human  happineu.  luch  at  more  beyond  it 

Muat  of  neceaaitj  deareud.    Think  on't ; 

And  use  those  hleasiugi  that  the  gods  pour  on  you 

With  moderation  1 

Dio.  Ah  Iheir  ancle, 
I  hear  you  and  obey  yon,  and  will  follow 
Your  grave  direclioni. 

Delp.  You  will  not  repent  it.  lEx^M. 


SCENE  III.— TAc  Hainan  Camp. 

ffiger.  How  do  you  Lke  your  entrance  to  thewa 
When  the  whale  body  of  the  army  movea, 
Sheivi  it  not  gloriouily  ! 

Gela.  Tis  a  tine  May-game  1 
But  eating  ami  drinking,  I  think,  are  forbade  in'' 
(I  mean,  with  leisure)  we  walk  on,  and  feed 
k.ilie  hungry  buyi  that  haite  to  ichool :  or.  u« 
We  carried  tiah  to  tlte  city,  dart  itay  no  nhere, 
For  fear  our  ware  thnuld  itink. 

1  Guard.  That'a  the  necetaity 
Of  our  apndy  march. 

Gtia,  Sir.  I  do  love  my  cue, 


a  JUS 


And  ride  upon  my  foot-cloth.     I  hope  ■  captain 
(And  a  gown'd  captain  too)  may  be  diipenaed  with. 
1  tell  you  (and  do  not  mock  me),  when  1  ww  poor, 
I  could  endure,  like  others,  coU  and  hunger  ; 
But  since  I  grew  rich,  let  but  my  finger  ache, 
Or  feel  but  the  least  pain  in  my  great  toe, 
Unlesi  I  have  a  doctor,  mine  own  doctor. 
That  may  aisure  me.  1  am  gone. 

JViffiT.  Come,  fear  not  j 
You  shall  want  nothing. 

1  Guard.  We  will  make  yon  fight 
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SCENE  IV.— pKaaiA.     TAe  floyaf  Ccurl. 


Ca.T 


:  No. 


hy  the  Persian  gods,  most  tnitj 


Encompssa'd  thus  with  tributary  kings, 
1  entertain  you.     Lend  your  helping  hands 
To  test  her  by  me ;  and,  thus  raued.  bow  all, 
To  do  her  honour. — Oh,  my  best  Cassans, 
Sister,  and  partner  of  my  life  and  empire. 
We'll  teach  thee  to  forget,  with  present  | 
Thy  late  captivity ;  and  this  proud  Roma 
'That  uied  thee  as  a  slavB,  and  did  disdain 

Be  forced  by  varioua  tortiirea  lo  adore 
What  she  of  late  contemn 'd. 

Cat.  All  greatneit  ever 
Attend  Coaniel    Tjinngh  Pi-mjn  l>*  ii[yi«t 
The  nnfse~bTpoDip  and  pride,  we'll  leave  to  F 

Her  natire  cruelty For  know,  Aurelia, 

(A  Roman  priocett,  and  a  Csssr's  sister) 
Though  late,  like  thee,  captiTed,  I  can  forget 
Tliy  barbarous  usage  -.  and  though  thou  to  me 
When  I  was  in  thy  power,  didst  shew  thyselT 
A  most  insulting  tyranness,  1  to  thee 
May  prote  a  gentle  mistresa. 

AuT.  Oh.  my  Blara  1 
A  mialresB  >  Can  I  live,  aud  owe  that  name 
To  flesh  and  blood?  1  was  bom  to  command, 
Train'd  np  in  soTCivignty ;  and  I,  in  drjilh. 
Can  quit  the  name  of  slave  :  She,  that  scorns 
May  mock  captiTity. 

Char.  Rome  will  be  Rome 
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When  we  are  nothing ;  and  her  power's  the  same. 
Which  jou  once  quaked  at. 
Maxi.  Dioclesian  lires ; 
(He«r  it,  and  tremble !)  lives,  thou  king  of  Persia, 
Hie  master  of  his  fortune,  and  his  honour : 
And  though  by  derilish  arts  we  were  surprised^ 
And  made  the  prey  of  magic  and  of  theft, 
And  not  won  nobly,  we  shall  be  redeem'd, 
And  by  a  Roman  war ;  and  every  wrunc 
We  suifer  here,  with  interest  be  return  d 
On  the  insulting  doer ! 

1  Pen,  Sure  these  Romans 
Are  more  than  men. 

2  Pen,  Their  great  hearts  will  not  yield ; 
They  cannot  bend  to  any  adverse  fate. 
Such  is  their  confidence. 

Cmroe.  They  then  shall  break ! — 
Why,  you  rebellious  wretches,  dare  you  still 
Contend,  when  the  least  breath  or  nod  of  mine 
Marks  you  out  for  the  fire,  or  to  be  made 
Tlie  prey  of  wolves  or  vultures  ?  The  vain  name 
Of  BU>man  legions  I  slight  thus,  and  scorn ; 
And  for  that  boasted  bugbear,  Dioclesian, 
Which  yon  presume  on,  would  he  were  the  master 
But  of  the  spirit  to  meet  me  in  the  field ! 
He  soon  sh(mld  find,  that  our  immortal  squadrons, 
That  with  full  numbers  ever  are  supplied, 
(Could  it  be  possible  they  should  decay) 
Dare  front  his  boldest  troops,  and  scatter  'em, 
As  an  high-towering  falcon  on  her  stretches 
Severs  the  fearful  fowl    And,  by  the  sunT" 
The  moons,  the  winds,  the  nourisbers  of  lifcr 
And  by  this  sword,  the  instrument  of  death, 
Snee  that  you  fiy  not  humbly  to  our  mercy, 
But  jet  dare  hope  your  liberty  by  force, 
If  Diodesian  dare  not  attempt 
To  free  you  with  his  sword,  all  slavery 
That  cruelty  can  find  out  to  make  you  wretched. 
Falls  heavy  on  you  ! 

Jfojv.,  If  the  sun  keeps  his  coarse. 
And  the  earth  can  bear  his  soldier's  march,  I  fear 

Aur,  Or  liberty,  or  revenge  I  [not. 

Char.  On  tl)at  I  build  too.  C^  trumpet, 

Amr,  A  Roman  trumpet  ? 

Mexi.  'Tis  :  Comes  it  not  like 
A  pardon  to  a  man  condemned  ? 

Enter  Niobr. 

Coeroe,  Admit  him. — 
The  purpose  of  thy  coming  ? 

Niger,  My  great  master. 
The  lord  of  Rome,  (in  that  all  power  is  spoken) 
Hoping  that  thou  wilt  prove  a  noble  enemy, 
An^  (in  thy  bold  resistance)  worth  his  conquest. 
Defies  thee,  Cosroe. 

Maxi,  There  is  fire  in  this. 

Niger,  And  to  encourage  thy  laborious  powers 
T^»|^jGx  empire,  dares  thee  to  the  field, 
Wttk  tnis  assurance ;  if  thy  sword  can  win  him. 
Or  force  his  kfions  with  thy  barbed  horse 
B«t  to  forsake  tiieir  ground,  that  not  alone 
Winged  Vletory  shall  take  stand  on  thy  tent. 
But  aB  tibe  provinces  and  kingdoms  held 
By  dM  Roman  garrisons  in  this  eastern  world, 
SkaB  be  delivered  up,  and  he  himself 
AdoMTvledge  thee  his  sovereign.     In  retun^ 
Of  tkia  large  offer,  he  asks  oi^y  this, 

tin  tha  doubtfbl  die  of  war  determine 

Ins  Bioft  power,  and  should  command  the 

VOUII* 


Thou  wouldst  entreat  thy  prisoners   like   their 

births. 
And  not  their  present  fortune ;  and  to  bring  'em 
Guarded  into  thy  tent,  with  thy  best  strengths. 
Thy  ablest  men  of  war,  and  thou  thyself 
Sworn  to  make  good  the  place.    Ajid  if  he  fail 
(Maugre  all  opposition  can  be  made) 
In  his  own  person  to  compel  his  way. 
And  fetch  them  safely  off,  the  day  is  thine, 
And  he,  like  these,  thy  prisoner. 
Cotroe,  Though  I  receive  this 
But  as  a  Roman  brave,  I  do  embrace  it. 
And  love  the  sender.    Tell  him,  I  will  bring 
My  prisoners  to  the  field,  and,  without  odds, 
Against  his  single  force,  alone  defend  'em ; 
Or  else  with  equal  numbers.  [ExU  Niobr.] — Cou- 
rage, noble  princes ! 
And  let  posterity  record,  that  we 
This  memorable  day  restored  to  Persia 
That  empire  of  the  world  great  Philip's  son 
Ravish'd  from  us,  and  Greece  gave  up  to  Rome. 
This  our  strong  comfort,  that  we  cannot  fall 
Ingloriously,  since  we  contend  fur  all.        ^Exeunt, 

iFtourUh,  ataruit. 


SCENE  Y.—The  Field  <^  Battle  on  the  Per»iau 

Frontier*, 

Enter  Gkta,  Guard,  and  Soldiers. 

Geta.  rU  swear  the  peace  against  >m!  I  an; 
hurt: 
Run  for  a  surgeon,  or  I  faint  I 

1  Guard,  Bear  np,  man ; 
'Tis  but  a  scratch. 

Geta,  Scoring  a  man  o'er  the  coxcomb 
Is  but  a  scratch  with  you.  Pox  o'  your  occupation, 
Your  scurvy  scuffling  trade  !    1  was  told  before. 
My  face  was  bad  enough  ;  but  now  I  look 
Like  Bloody-Bone,  and  jlaw-Head,  to  fright  chil- 

I  am  for  no  use  else. 

2  Guard,  Thou  shalt  fright  men. 

1  Guard.  You  look  so  terrible  now  I    But  see 

your  fsce 
1'  th'  pummel  of  my  sword. 
Geta,  I  die  !  I  am  gone  ! 
Oh,  my  sweet  physiognomy  ! 

Enter  three  Persians. 

2  Guard.  They  come  ; 
Now  fight,  or  die  indeed. 

Geta,  I  will  'scape  this  way. 
I  cannot  hold  my  sword :  What  would  you  have 
Of  a  maim'd  man? 

1  Guard,  Nay,  then  I  have  a  goad 
To  prick  you  forward,  ox. 

2  Guard,  Fight  like  a  man. 
Or  die  like  a  dog. 

Geta.  Shall  1,  like  Cssar,  fall 

Among  my  friends  ?  no  mercy  ?    Et  tu.  Brute  9 

Y'on  shall  not  have  the  honour  of  my  death  ; 

I'll  fall  by  the  enemy  first.  'JThtjf fight, 

I  Guard,  Oh,  brave,  brave  Geta  ! 

[Perbians  driven  off. 

He  plays  the  devil  now. 

EnifT  Niger, 

Niger,  Make  up  for  honour  \ 
The  Persidui  shrink ;  the  paisage  is  \«ad  open  \ 
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THE  PROPHETESS. 


ACT    IV. 


Great  Dioclctiait,  like  a  second  Mare, 

(His  strong  arm  govem'd  by  the  fierce  Bellona) 

Performs  more  than  a  man ;    His  shield,  struck 

fuU 
Of  Persian  darts,  which  now  are  his  defence 
Against  the  enemies'  swurds,  still  leads  the  way. 
Of  all  the  Persian  forces,  one  strong  squadron, 

iAlarms  continued. 

In  which  Cosroe  in  his  own  person  fights, 

Stands  firm,  and  yet  unrouted:  Break  through  that. 

The  day  and  all  is  oure.  IRelreat  Mounded. 

All.  Victory,  victory  !  lExeunU    Flourhh. 


SCENE  W.— 'Before  the  Tent  qf  Dioclesjkv. 
Enter  [in  triumph ^  %Dith  Roman  ensigns)  Guard,  l)io- 

CLKSIA.V,   ChARINDS,   AURKLIA,  MaXIMINIAN,    NfOKR, 

Okta  ;   CosaoB,  Cassana,  Pendans,  as  Prisoners  / 
Dklphia  and  Drusilla,  privateljf. 

Dio.  I  am  rewarded  in  the  act ;  your  freedom 
To  me's  ten  thousand  triumphs :  You,  sir,  share 
In  all  my  glories.     And,  unkind  Aurelia, 
From  being  a  captive,  still  command  the  victor. 
Nephew,  remember  by  whose  gift  you  are  free. 
You  1  afford  my  pity  ;  baser  minds 
Insult  on  the  afflicted  :  You  shall  know. 
Virtue  and  courage  are  admired  and  loved 
In  enemies ;  but  more  of  that  hereafter. — 
Thanks  to  your  valour  ;  to  your  swords  I  owe 
This  wreath  triumphant.     Nor  be  thou  forgot, 
My  first  poor  bondman  !     Geta,  I  am  glad 
Thou  art  tum'd  a  fighter. 

Geta.  'Twas  against  my  will ; 
But  now  I  am  content  with*t. 

Char.  But  imagine 
What  honoure  can  be  done  to  you  beyond  these, 
Transcending  all  example ;  'tis  in  you 
To  will,  in  us  to  serve  it. 

Niger.  We  will  have 
His  statue  of  pure  gold  set  in  the  Capitol, 
And  he  that  bows  not  to  it  as  a  god, 
Makes  forfeit  of  his  head. 

Mtuei.  1  burst  with  envy  !  {Apart. 

And  yet  these  honours,  which,  conferr'd  on  me, 
Would  make  me  pace  on  air,  seem  not  to  move 
him. 

Dio.  Suppose  this  done,  or  were  it  possible 
I  could  rise  higher  still,  1  am  a  man  ; 
And  all  these  glories,  empires  heap'd  upon  me. 
Confirm 'd  by  constant  friends,  and  faithful  guards. 
Cannot  defend  me  from  a  shaking  fever. 
Or  bribe  the  uncorrupted  dart  of  Death 
To  spare  me  one  short  minute.     Thus  adorn'd 
In  these  triumphant  robes,  my  body  yields  not 
A  greater  shadow  than  it  did  when  I 
Lived  both  poor  and  obscure ;    a  sword's  sharp 

point 
Enters  my  flesh  as  far ;  dreams  break  my  sleep. 
As  when  I  was  a  private  man ;  my  passions 
Are  stronger  tyrants  on  me  ;  nor  is  greatness 
A  saving  antidote  to  keep  me  from 
A  traitor's  poison.     Shall  1  praise  my  fortune, 
Or  raise  the  building  of  my  happiness 
On  her  uncertain  favour  ?  or  presume 
She  is  my  own,  and  sure,  that  yet  was  never 
Constant  to  any  ?     Shoidd  my  reason  fail  me, 
(As  flattery  oft  corrupts  it)  here's  an  example 
To  spesk,  how  far  her  smiles  are  to  be  trusted  t 


The  rising  sun,  this  morning,  saw  this  man 
The  Persian  monarch,  and  those  subjects  proud 
That  had  the  honour  but  to  kiss  his  feet ; 
And  yet,  ere  his  diurnal  progress  ends, 
He  is  the  scorn  of  Fortune.     But  you'll  say. 
That  she  forsook  him  for  his  want  of  courage, 
But  never  leaves  the  bold :  Now,  by  my  hopes 
Of  peace  and  quiet  here,  I  never  met 
A  braver  enemy  I     And,  to  make  it  good, 
Cosroe,  Cassana,  and  the  rest,  be  free. 
And  ransomless  return ! 

Cos.  To  see  this  virtue 
Is  more  to  me  than  empire ;  and  to  be 
O'ercome  by  you,  a  gloiious  victory. 

Maxi,  What  a  devil  means  he  next !        iApari 

Dio.  I  know  that  glory 
Is  like  Alcided'  shirt,  if  it  stay  on  us 
Till  pride  hath  mix'd  it  with  our  blood ;  nor  can  wc 
Part  with  it  at  pleasure ;  when  we  would  uncase. 
It  brings  along  with  it  both  flesh  and  sinews. 
And  leaves  us  living  monstere. 

Maxi.  'Would  'twere  come  {Aitari 

To  my  turn  to  put  it  on  1     I'd  run  the  hazard. 

Dio.  No  ;  1  will  not  be  pluck'd  out  by  the  ears 
Out  of  this  glorious  castle  ;  uncompell'd, 
I  will  surrender  rather  :  Let  it  suffice, 
I  have  touch'd  the  height  of  human  happines', 
And  here  I  fix  nil  ultra.     Hitherto 
I  have  lived  a  servant  to  ambitious  thouglits. 
And  fading  glories ;  what  remains  of  life, 
I  dedicate  to  Virtue ;  and,  to  keep 
My  faith  untainted,  farewell,  pride  and  pomp  ! 
And  circumstance  of  glorious  majesty. 
Farewell  for  ever ! — Nephew,  I  have  noted. 
That  you  have  long  with  sore  eyes  look'd  ufKin 
My  flourishing  fortune  ;  you  shall  have  possession 
Of  my  felicity ;  I  deliver  up 
My  empire,  and  this  gem  1  prized  above  it. 
And  all  things  else  that  made  me  worth  your  envy. 
Freely  unto  you. — Gentle  sir,  your  suffrage, 

[TwC'HAniNi>. 

To  strengthen  this.  The  soldier's  love  I  doubt  not : 
His  valour,  gentlemen,  will  deserves  your  favoui.s. 
Which  let  my  prayers  further.     All  is  yours. — 
But  I  have  been  too  liberal,  and  given  that 
I  must  beg  back  again. 

Maxi.  What  am  I  fallen  from  ! 

Dio.  Nay,  start  not:  It  is  only  the  poor  grange. 
The  patrimony  which  my  father  left  me, 
I  would  be  tenant  to. 

Maxi.  Sir,  I  am  youra : 
I  will  attend  you  there. 

Dio.  No  ;  keep  the  court ; 
Seek  you  in  Rome  for  honour  :  I  will  labour 
To  find  content  elsewhere.     Dissuade  me  not ; 
By  Heaven,  1  am  resolved !  — And  now,  Drusilla, 
Being  as  poor  as  when  I  vow'd  to  make  thee 
My  wife,  if  thy  love  since  hath  felt  no  change^ 
I  am  ready  to  perform  it. 

Drut.  I  still  loved 
Your  person,  not  your  fortunes  ;  in  a  cottage. 
Being  yours,  I  am  an  empress. 

Delp.  And  I'll  make 
The  change  moat  happy. 

Dio.  Do  me  then  the  honour. 
To  see  my  vow  perform'd.     You  but  attend 
My  glories  to  the  urn  ;  where  he  it  ashes. 
Welcome  my  mean  estate  !  and,  as  a  due. 
Wish  rest  to  me,  I  honour  unto  you.  IKxtunt 
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ACT    V. 


SCENE  I. 
Entfr  Chorits. 


us.  The  war  with  glory  ended,  and  Cosroe, 
•'Itnlging  his  fealty  to  Charinus, 
'd  in  peace,  returns  to  Persia : 
t,  arriving  safely  unto  Rome, 
ertainM  with  triumphs  :  MaximiniaUf 
^race  and  intercession  of  his  uncle, 

Cssar :  But  good  Dioclesian, 
j(  pomp  and  stale,  retires  himself, 
small  train,  to  a  most  private  grange 
bardy ;  where  the  glad  country  strives 
iral  sports  to  give  him  entertainment : 
hicb  delighted,  he  with  ease  forgets 
iuos  trifles,  and  securely  tastes 
tain  pleasures  of  a  private  life. 

Ambition,  that  eats  into, 

nom'd  teeth,,  true  thankfulness  and  honour, 

support  her  greatness,  fashions  fears, 

and  preventions  to  decline  all  dangers, 
in  the  place  of  safety,  prove  her  ruin ! 
:h  be  pleased  to  see  in  Maximinian, 
tn  bis  conferr'd  sovereignty  was  like 
sail  fiird  full  with  a^^forejightjvind, 
owns  a  smaller  bark  :  And  he  once  fall'n 
jatitnde,  makes  no  stop  in  mischief, 
rnflj  pint  ti      iMlnrr  ytiTJmininn  bUj 
,  and  empire,  absolute  command  ; 
ng  ill,  long  great  he  cannot  stand.      Z^*^^' 


i£  II. — Rome.     An  Apartment  in  the 
Pcdace, 

EhUt  Maximixlan  and  Avrklu. 

WTiy  droops  my  lord,  my  love,  my  life, 
my  Caesar  ? 

\\iis  dulncss  doth  comport  with  gpratness ! 
>t,  with  open  arms,  your  fortune  court  you  ? 
now  you  for  her  master  ?     I  myself 

you  for  my  husband  ?  love  and  serve  you? 
;ontemn  not  these,  and  think  them  curses, 
no  blessings  that  ambitious  flesh 
rish  to  feel  beyond  'em. 
i.  Best  Aurelia, 

ent  and  the  nurse  to  all  my  glories, 
:  that,  thus  embracing  you,  1  think 
s  a  heaven  beyond  it,  that  begets 
ad  retirements  ;  but  tlie  fear  to  lose 

is  hell  to  part  with.     Better  to  have  lived 
id  obscure,  and  never  scaled  the  top 
;,  empire,  than  to  die  with  fear 
brown  headlong  down,  almost  as  soon 
lave  reached  it  ! 

These  are  panic  terrors 
hion  to  yourself.     Is  not  my  brother 
t)ttal  and  co-partner  in  the  empire) 
md  confirm 'a  your  friend  ?  the  soldier  con- 
st your  uocle  Dioclesian  taken  [stant  ? 
t  farewell  o'  th*  world  ?    What  then  can 

shake  you  } 
%.    The  thought   I   may   be    shaken,   and 

assurance 
hat  we  do  possess  is  not  our  own, 
I  depending  on  another's  favour  : 
;hixig*s  more  uncertain,  my  Aurelia, 


Than  power  that  stands  not  on  his  proper  basis. 
But  burrows  his  foundation.     I'll  make  plain 
My  cause  of  doubts  and  fears ;  for  what  should  I 
Conceal  from  you,  that  are  to  be  familiar 
With  my  most  private  thoughts?     Is  not  the 

^mpire 
My  andrs  gift  ?  and  may  he  not  resume  it    * 
Upon  the  least  distaste  ?     Does  not  Charinus 
Cross  me  in  my  designs  ?  and  what  is  majesty 
When  'tis  divided  .'  Does  not  the  insolent  soldier 
Call  my  command  his  donative?  and  what  can  take 
More  from  our  honour  }    No,  my  wise  AurcIia, 
If  I  to  you  am  more  than  all  the  world. 
As  sure  you  are  to  me  ;  aa  we  desire 
To  be  secure,  we  must  be  absolute. 
And  know  no  equal ;  when  your  brother  borrows 
The  little  splendour  that  he  has  from  us. 
And  we  are  served  for  fear,  not  at  entreaty. 
We  may  live  safe ;  but  till  then,  we  but  walk 
W^ith  heavy  burthens  on  a  sea  of  glass, 
And  our  own  weight  will  sink  us. 

Aur,  Your  mother  brought  yon 
Into  the  world  an  emperor ;  you  persuade 
But  what  I  would  have  counsell'd.    Nearness  of 

blood. 
Respect  of  piety,  and  thankfulness. 
And  all  t|kehQl)MineaiB2.,ofvii;| 

Pusi  vdnishinto  nothing,  when  Ambition 
(The  maker  of  great  minds,  and  nurse  of  honour) 
Puts  in  for  empire.     On  then,  and  forget 
Your  simple  uncle ;  think  he  was  the  master 
(In  being  once  an  emperor)  of  a  jewel. 
Whose  worth  and  use  he  knew  not.    For  CbariRUi, 
(No  more  my  brother)  if  he  l)e  a  stop 
To  what  you  purpose,  he  to  me's  a  stranger* 
And  so  to  be  removed. 

Maxi.  Thou  more  than  woman  ! 
Thou  masculine  greatness,  to  whose  soaring  spirit 
To  touch  the  stars  seems  but  an  easy  flight. 
Oh,  how  I  glory  in  thee  !     Those  great  women 
Antiquity  is  proud  of,  thou  but  named. 
Shall  be  no  more  remember'd.     But  persever. 
And  thou  shalt  shine  among  those  lesser  lights, 
To  all  posterity,  like  another  Phoebe, 
And  so  adored  as  she  is. 

Enter  Crakinus,  Niger,  and  Guard. 

Aur.  Here's  Charinus, 
His  brow  furrow'd  with  anger. 

Maxi.  Let  him  storm  ! 
And  you  shall  hear  me  thunder. 

Char.  He  dispose  of 
My  provinces  athis  pleasure  ?  and  confer 
ThohC  honours,  that  are  only  mine  to  give^ 
U]>on  his  creatures  ? 

Niger,  Mighty  sir,  ascribe  it 
To  his  assurance  of  your  love  and  favour. 
And  not  to  pride  or  malice. 

Char.  No,  good  Niger  , 
Courtesy  shall  not  fool  me  ;  he  shall  know 
I  lent  a  hand  to  raise  him,  and  defend  him. 
While  he  continues  good  ;  but  the  same  strength, 
If  ^:nde  make  him  usurp  U))on  my  right. 
Shall  strike  him  to  the  centre.— You  ore  well  met, 
sir. 

Maxi.  As  you  make  the  encounter.    Sir,  I-hear 
That  you  repine,  and  hold  yourself  much  grieved, 
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In  that,  without  your  good  le«Te,  I  bestow'd 
Tue  Gallian  prooontukhip  upon 
A  follower  of  mine. 

Char,  'TU  true ;  and  wonder 
YuQ  dnrit  attempt  it. 

Mturi.  Durst,  Charinus? 

Char.  Durst; 
Again  I  speak  it.    Think  yoa  me  to  tame, 
So  leaden  and  unactive,  to  sit  down     4^ 
With  such  dishonour  ?  But,  recall  your  grant. 
And  speedily  ;  or,  by  the  Roman  gods. 
Thou  tripp'st  thine  own  heels  up,  and  hast  no  part 
In  Rome,  or  in  the  empire. 

Maxu  Thou  hast  none, 
But  by  permission.    Alas,  poor  Charinus, 
Thou  shadow  of  an  emperor,  I  scorn  thee. 
Thee,  and  thy  foolish  threats !  The  gods  appoint 
The  absolute  disposer  of  the  earth,  [him 

That  has  the  sharpest  sword  :  I  am  sure,  Charinus, 
Thou  wear'st  one  without  edge.   When  cruel  Aper 
^ad  kill'd  Nnmerianus,  thT  brother. 
(An  act  tW  would  hare  made  a  troubling  coward 
More  daring  than  Alddes)  thy  base  fear 
Made  thee  wink  at  it ;  then  rose  up  my  uncle, 
For  the  honour  of  the  empire,  and  of  Rome, 
Against  the  traitor,  and,  among  his  guards, 
Punish 'd  the  treason.    This  bold  daring  act 
Got  him  the  soldiers*  suffrages  to  be  Cssar. 
And  howsoever  his  too-gende  nature 
Allow*d  thee  the  name  only^  as  his  gift, 
I  challenge  the  succession. 

Char.  Thou  art  cozen'd. 
When  the  receiTer  of  a  courtesy 
Cannot  sustain  the  weight  it  carries  with  it, 
'Tis  but  a  trial,  not  a  present  act. 
Thou  hast  in  a  few  days  of  thy  short  reign, 
In  OTer-weening  pride,  riot,  and  lusts, 
Shamed  noble  Dioclesian,  and  his  gift ; 
Nor  doubt  I,  when  it  shall  arrive  unto 
His  certain  knowledge,  how  the  empire  groans 
Under  thy  tyranny,  but  he  will  forsake 
His  private  life,  and  once  again  resume 
His  laid-by  majesty ;  or,  at  least,  make  choice 
Of  such  an  Atlas  as  may  bear  this  burden, 
Too  heavy  for  thy  shoulders. — To  effect  this,  [not 
Lend  your  assistance,  gentlemen  ;  and  then  doubt 
But  that  this  mushroom,  sprung  up  in  a  night, 
Shall  as  soon  wither. — And  for  you,  Aurelia, 
If  jou  esteem  your  honour  more  than  tribute 
Paid  to  your  loathsome  appetite,  as  a  fury 
Fly  from  his  loose  embraces.     So,  farewell ! 
Ere  long  you  shall  hear  more.  IBseunL 

Aur.  Are  you  struck  dumb, 
That  you  make  no  reply  ? 

Maxi,  Sweet,  I  will  do. 
And  after  talk  :  I  will  prevent  their  plots. 
And  turn  them  on  their  own  accursed  heads. 
My  uncle  ?  good !  I  must  not  know  the  names 
Or  piety  or  pity.     Steel  my  heart. 
Desire  of  empire,  and  instruct  me,  that 
The  prince  that  over  others  would  bear  sway. 
Checks  at  no  let  that  stops  him  in  his  way ! 

lExtunt, 


SCENE  III.— LoMBA&DY.     Before  the  Farm  of 
Dioclesian.    A  Well  in  the  back-ground. 

Enter  three  Shepherds  and  two  CountrymeiL 

1  Shep.  Do  you  think  this  great  man  will  con- 
linue  here  ? 


2  Shep.  Continue  here?    what  else?    lie  . 

bought  the  great  farm ; 
A  great  man,  with  a  great  inheritance. 
And  all  the  ground  about  it,  all  the  woods  too* 
And  stodi'd  it  like  an  emperor.     Now,  all  « 

sports  again. 
And  all  our  merry  gambols,  our  May-ladies, 
Our  evening  dances  on  the  green,  our  songs. 
Our  holiday  good  cheer,  our  bagpipes  now,  bo) 
Shall  make  the  wanton  lasses  skip  again. 
Our  sheep. shearings,  and  all  our  knacks. 

3  Shep.  But  baric  you. 

We  must  not  call  him  emperor. 

1  CowUr.  That^s  all  one  ; 

He  is  the  king  of  good  fellows,  that's  no  treaaoi 
And  so  ni  caU  him  stUl,  thoi^  I  be  hangMfoi 
I  grant  you  he  has  given  his  honour  to  anell 

man. 
He  cannot  give  his  humour ;  he*s  a  brave  ftlkm 
And  will  love  us,  and  we'll  love  him.  Come  hidi 

Ladon; 
What  new  songs,  and  what  geers  ? 
3  Shep.  Enough.     I'll  tell  ye ; 
He  comes  abroad  anon  to  view  his  groondsv 
And  with  the  help  of  Thirsis,  and  old  Egon, 
( If  his  whorson  cold  be  gone)  and  Amaryllis, 
And  some  few  more  o*  &  wenches,  we  will  bm 

him. 
And  strike  him  such  new  springs,  and  toch  fi 

welcomes. 
Shall  make  him  scorn  an  empire,  forget  majestj 
And  make  him  bless  the  hour  he  lived  here  hapf 

2  Counir.  And  we  will  second  ye,  we  how 

carters, 
We  lads  o'  th'  lash,  with  some  blunt  entertaininci 
Our  teams  to  two-pence,  well  give  him  some  00 
Or  we'll  bawl  fearfully  1  [ta 

3  Shep.  He  cannot  expect  now 

His  courtly  entertainments,  and  his  rare  muncii 
And  ladies  to  delight  him  with  their  voices ; 
Honest  and  cheerful  toys  from  honest  meanings, 
And  the  best  hearts  they  have.  We  must  be  nc 
On  goes  my  russet  jerkin  with  blue  buttons,  [al 
1  Shep.  And  my  green  slops  I  was  married  ii 
my  bonnet. 
With  my  carnation  point  with  silver  tags,  boys ; 
You  know  where  I  won  it. 

1  Countr,  Thou  wilt  ne'er  be  old,  Alexis. 
1  Shep.  And  I  shall  find  some  toys  that  ha 
been  fisvours. 
And  nosegays,   and  such  knacks ;   for  there  1 
wenches. 
8  Shep.  My  mantle  goes  on  too  I  play'd  you 
Paris  in. 
And  the  new  garters  Amaryllis  sent  me. 

1  Countr.  Yes,  yes ;  we'll  all  be  handsome,  « 

wash  our  faces. 
Neighbour,  I  see  a  remnant  of  Mardi  dust 
That's  hatch'd  into  your  chaps :  1  pray  you 
And  mundify  your  muzxle.  [cartA 

Enter  Gsta. 

2  Countr.  I'll  to  the  barber's; 

It  shall  cost  me  I  know  what. — ^Who^s  this  ? 

3  Shep.  Give  room,  neighbours  I 

A  great  man  in  our  state.      Gods  bless  your  fra 
2  Countr.  Increase  your  mastership  1        [shi] 
Geta.  Thanks,  my  good  people. 
Stand  off,  and  know  your  duties ! — K»  I  take  h, 
You  are  the  labouring  people  of  this  viUage» 
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keep  the  sheep.      Stand  farther  off 

ot  with  my  authurity  ;  [yet, 

ity  for  your  company. 

e  know  it,  air ;  ancj  we  desire  your 

ihip 

amongst  yonr  hnmble  serrants ; 

country  sports,  sir 

your  sports,  sir, 

seen,  when  1  shall  think  convenient, 

my  discretion,  I  shall  view  'em, 

fit  for  license. — Ye  look  upon  me, 
n  me  seriously,  as  you  knew  me  : 
ive  been  a  rasod,  as  you  are, 
>  mention,  nor  no  mark, 
•ther  piece  of  dirt,  so  fasUon'd ; 
t  purifies  all  things  of  merit, 
ler  stamp.     Come  nearer  now, 
arfnl  (I  take  off  my  austerity ;) 
!  for  the  great  and  mighty  steward 
in  of  honour  ;  know  ye  for  my  Tassals, 
easure  I  can  dispeople  ye, 

and  your  cattle  out  o'  th'  country : 
and  have  favour.    Come,  go  along 

me, 

ar  your  songs,  and  perhaps  like  'em. 
tiope  you  wUl,  sir. 
not  a  thing  impossible, 
ing  myself,  the  more  to  grace  ye  ; 

four  women 

'e'll  have  the  best,  sir, 
ung  girls, 
handsomer  the  better. 

Enter  Dku>hl4. 
rar  wives  too ;  'twill  be  all  (Tbe  chaiige 
low  your  ftunilies.  [to  ye ; 

B  well  said, 

honest  friends.  I  know  j-e  are  hatch- 

ible  sportB*  for  your  great  landlord  ; 
joy,  and  win  him  a  friend  to  ye, 
IS  little  grange  seem  a  large  empire, 
lome  contents :  Til  work  his  favour, 
shall  be  on  ye. 
len  we'll  sing  daily, 

n  the  best  sports 

met  'em,  Geta, 
ry  man  ag^n. 

you  lend  me  a  devil, 
dance  a  while  ? 
tend  thee  two  ; 

that  shall  blow  ak>nc. 
ink  you ; 

your  devils  of  a  cooler  complexion 
,  follow  ;  ril  go  sit  and  see  ye.  [first. 
;  and  be  ready  an  hour  hence,  and 
g  'em ; 

jve  you'll  find  him.  lExcunt. 

Srr  Dmclbman  and  Drvsilla. 
V,  Drusilla, 

»f  my  best  contents !  I  hope  now 
eve  me. 

),  and  dare  say  to  you, 
low  most  happy. 
ny  true,  sweet: 
Old,  I  find  now  by  experience, 
never  courtier. 
ray  you  walk  on,  sir ; 
les  of  the  grove  invite  you. 
ny  dearest  I 
w  cast  off  hit  ambitious  greatness. 


And  sunk  into  the  sweetness  of  Iiimself ; 
Built  his  foundation  upon  honest  thoughts ; 
Not  great,  but  good,  desires  his  daily  servants ; 
How  quietly  he  sleeps  !  How  joyfully 
He  wakes  again,  and  looks  on  his  possessions, 
And  from  lus  willing  labours  feeds  with  pleasure ! 
Here  hang  no  comets  in  the  shapes  of  crowns 
To  shake  our  sweet  contents ;  nor  here,  Drusilla, 
Cares,  like  eclipses,  darken  our  endeavours : 
We  love  helre  without  rivals,  kiss  with  innocence : 
Our  thoughts  as  gentle  as  our  lips,  our  children 
The  double  heirs  both  of  our  forms  and  faiths. 

Drcit.  I  am  glad  ye  make  this  right  use  of  this 
This  sweet  retiredness.  [sweetness^ 

Dto.  'Tis  sweet  indeed,  love. 
And  every  circumstance  about  it  shews  it. 
How  liberal  is  the  spring  in  every  place  hert  * 
The  artificial  court  shews  but  a  shadow, 
A  painted  imitation  of  this  glory. 
Smell  to  this  flower;  here  Nature  has  her  ex- 
cellence ; 
Let  all  the  perfumes  of  the  empire  pass  this, 
The  carefuU'st  lady's  cheek  shew  such  a  colour ; 
They  are  gilded  and  adulterate  vanities. 
\nd  here  in  poverty  dwell^  noble  nature,  it 
What  pains  we  take  to  cool  our  wines,  to  allay  us, 
And  bury  quick  the  fuming  god  to  quench  us. 

Methinks  this  oystal  well [Aftwtc  60/010.]  Ha ! 

what  strange  music  ? 
'Tis  underneath,  sure ! — How  it  stirs  and  joys  me ! 
How  all  the  birds  set  on  I  the  fields  redouble 
Their  odoriferous  sweets !  Hark  how  the  echoes — 

EnUt  DaLPHiA. 

Dru9,  See,  sir,  those  flowers 
From  out  the  well,  spring  to  your  entertainment. 

A  Spirit  rUe$/rom  Uu  Well. 

Dio.  Bless  me  I 

Drus,  Be  not  afraid  ;  'tis  some  good  argel 
That's  come  to  welcome  you. 

Delp,  60  near,  and  hear,  Fon.  ISomf, 

Dio.  Oh,  mother,  thank  you,  thank  you!  this 

was  your  will. 
Delp,  You  shall  not  want  delights  to  bless  your 
presence. 
Now  you  are  honest,  all  the  stars  shall  honour  you. 

Enter  Sliepherds  and  Dancers. 
Stay ;  here    are  country  shepherds ;  here's  some 

sport  too. 
And  you  must  grace  it,  sir ;  'twas  meant  to  vrei. 

come  you. 
A  king  shall  never  feel  your  joy :  Sit  down,  son. 
A  Vance  */Shcpherd»  and  Shephcrdwuet ;  om  diipvised 

at  Pan  leading  the  men,  another  as  Ceres,  the  maids. 
Hold,  hold !    my  messenger  appears,     iicaye  off. 
Leave  off  a  while,  and  breathe.  [friends, 

JDio.  What  news  ?  You  are  pale,  mother. 
Delp^  No  ;  1  am  careful  of  thy  safety,  son. 
Be  not  affrighted,  but  sit  still ;  I  r.m  with  thee. 

Enter  Maziminian.  AvnmnA,  and  Soldiers. 
And  now,  dance  out  your  dance. — Do  you  know 

that  person  ? 
Be  not  amazed,  but  let  him  shew  his  dreadfuliest. 
Mast.  How  confident  he  sits  amongst  his  plea- 
sures. 
And  what  a  cheerful  colour  shews  in's  face! 
And  yet  he  sees  me  too,  the  soldiers  with  me. 

Anr,  Be  speedy  in  your  work,  (jou  will  be  ftt.^pt 
And  then  you  are  an  emperor  I  '^'••'*^ 
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.Maxi.  VW.  about  it. 

Dio,  My  royal  cousin,  how  I  joy  to  see  yout 
You  aud  your  royal  em  ureas ! 

Maxi.  You  are  too  kind,  sir. 
I  come  not  to  eat  with  you,  and  to  surfeit 
In  these  poor  clownish  pleasures  !  but  to  tell  you, 
1  look  upon  you  like  my  windiug- sheet, 
The  coffin  of  my  greatness,  nay,  my  grave : 
For  whilst  you  are  alive— 

Dio,  Alive,  mv  cousin  ? 

Maxi,  1  say,  alive — I  am  no  emperor  ; 
I  am  nothing  but  my  own  disquiet. 

Dio,  Stay,  sir  ! 

Maxi,  1  cannot  stay.    The  soldiers  dote  upon 
you. 
I  would  fain  spare  yon  ;  but  mine  own  securit^r 
Compels  me  to  forget  you  are  my  uncle, 
Compels  me  to  forget  you  made  me  Cssar ; 
For,  whilst  you  are  remembered,  I  am  buried. 

D'lo,  Did  not  I  make  you  emperor,  dear  cousin  ? 
The  free  gift  from  my  special  grace  ? 

Delp.  Fear  nothing. 

Dio.  Did  not  I  chuse  this  poverty,  to  raise  you  ? 
That  royal  woman  gave  into  your  arms  too  ? 
Bless'd  you  with  her  bright  beauty?     Gave  the 

soldier. 
The  soldier  that  hung  to  me,  fix'd  him  on  you  ? 
Gave  you  the  world's  command  ? 

Maxi,  This  cannot  help  you. 

Dio.  Yet  this  shall  ease  me.     Can  you  be  so 
base,  cousin. 
So  far  from  nobleuess,  so  far  from  nature, 
As  to  forget  all  this  ?  to  tread  this  tie  out  ? 
Rai«e  to  yourself  so  foul  a  monument 
Tbat  every  common  foot  shall  kick  asunder  ? 
Must  my  blood  glue  you  to  your  peace  ? 

Maxi.  It  must,  uncle ; 
I  stand  too  loose  else,  and  my  foot  too  feeble : 
You  gone  once,  and  their  luve  retired.  I  am  rooted. 

Dio.  And  cannot  this  removed  poor  state  ob- 
scure me  ? 
I  do  not  seek  for  yours,  nor  inquire  ambitiously 
After  your  growing   fortunes.      Take   heed,   my 

kinsman ! 
Ungratefulness  and  blood  mingled  together. 
Will,  like  two  furious  tides 

Maxi.  I  must  sail  through  'em  ; 
Let  'em  be  tides  of  death,  sir,  I  must  stem  j^^T 

Dio.  Hear  but  this  last,  and  wisely  yet  consider  1 
Place  round  about  my  grange  a  garrison, 
That  if  1  offer  to  exceed  my  limits, 
Or  ever  in  my  common  talk  name  emperor. 
Ever  converse  with  any  greedy  soldier, 
Or  look  for  adoration,  nay,  for  courtesy, 

Above  the  day's  salute Think  who  has  fed  you, 

Tliink,  cousin,  who  I  am.  Do  you  slight  my  misery  .'* 
Nay,  then  1  charge  thee  !  Nay,  I  meet  thy  cruelty. 

\,Drawt. 

Maxi.  This  cannot  serve  ;  prepare.     Now  fall 
on,  soldiers, 

And  all  the  treasure  that  I  have 

{Thutidtr  and  lightning. 

1  Sold.  The  earth  shakes ; 

We  totter  up  and  down  ;  we  cannot  stand,  sir ; 
Methinks  the  mountains  tremble  too. 

2  Sold.  The  flashes, 

How  thick  and  hot  they  come  1  We  shall  be  burnt 
Delp.  Fall  on,  soldiers  !  [all  1 

You  that  sell  innocent  blood,  fall  on  full  bravely ! 
]  Sold,  We  cannot  stir. 


Delp.  You  have  your  liberty ; 
So  have  you,  lady :  One  of  you  come  do  it. 

[A  hand  wilk  a  bolt  apptan  abort. 
Do  ye  stand  amazed  ?     Look  o*er  thy  head,  Maxi- 

minian. 
Look,  to  thy  terror,  what  overhangs  thee ; 
Nay,  it  will  nail  thee  dead  :  Look  how  it  threatens 

thee! 
"  The  bolt  for  vengeance  on  ungrateful  wretches  ; 
The  bolt  of  innocent  blood  : ''  Read  those  hot  cha- 

racters, 
And  spell  the  will  of  Heaven.     Nay,  lovely  lady, 
Yftii  n^nst  ♦aJ^'*  part  too,  as  spur  to  Ambition^ 

re  you  humble  ?  l4ow  speak ;  my  part  is  eucled. 
Does  all  your  glory  shake  ? 

Maxi.  Hear  us,  great  uncle,  IThepkncd 

Good  and  great  sir,  be  pitiful  unto  us  ! 
Below  your  feet  we  lay  our  lives ;  be  merciful ! 
Begin  you.  Heaven  will  follow. 

^ur.  Oh,  it  shakes  still ! 

Maxi.  And  dreadfully  it  threatens.     We  ac- 
knowledge 
Our  base  and  foul  intentions  :  Stand  between  us ! 
For  faults  confessed,  they  say,  are  half  forgiven  : 
We  are  sorry  for  our  sins.     Take  from  us,  sir, 
That  glorious  weight  that  made  us  swell,  that  poi- 
That  mass  of  majesty  I  labour'd  under,  [son'd  us; 
(Too  heavy  and  too  mighty  for  my  manage) 
That  my  poor  innocent  days  may  turn  again. 
And  my  mind,  pure,  may  purge  me  of  these  curses. 
By  your  old  love,  the  blood  that  runs  between  as — 

llTte  hand  (aken  .'n. 

Aur.  By  that  love  once  you  bare  to  me !  by  that, 
That  blessed  maid  enjoys [su, 

Dio.  Rise  up,  dear  cousin. 
And  be  your  words  your  judges  I  I  forgive  you. 
Great  as  you  are,  enjoy  that  greatness  ever. 
Whilst  I  mine  own  content  make  mine  own  empire. 
Once  more  I  give  you  all ;' learn  to  deserve  it. 
And  live  to  love  your  good  more  than  your  great- 
ness.— 
Now  shew  your  loves  to  entertain  this  emperor, 
My  honest  neighbours !  Geta,  see  all  handsome. — 
Your  grace  must  pardon  us ;  our  house  is  little ; 
But  such  an  ample  welcome  as  a  poor  roan 
And  his  true  love  can  make  you  and  your  empress — 
Madam,  we  have  no  dainties. 

Aur.  'Tis  enough,  sir ; 
We  shall  enjoy  the  riches  of  your  goodness. 

Sold.  Long  live  the  good  and  gracious  Dioclesian 

Dio.  1  thank  you,  soldiers  ;  I  forgive  your  rash- 
ness. 
And,  royal  sir,  long  may   they  love  and  honour 
you  !  C  Drums  tteat  a  march  t^far  qff. 

What  drums  are  those  ? 

Delp.  Meet  'em,  my  honest  son  ; 
They  are  thy  friends,  Charinus  and  the  old  soldiers^ 
That  come  to  rescue  thee  from  thy  hot  cousin. 
But  all  is  well ;  and  turn  all  into  welcomes  I 
Two  emperors  you  must  entertain  now. 

Dio.  Oh,  dear  mother, 
I  have  will  enough,  but  1  want  room  and  glory. 

Delp.  That  shall  be  my  care.  Sound  your  pipes 
now  merrily, 
And  all  your  handsume  sports  :  Sing  'em  full  wel- 
comes ! 

Dui,  And  let  'em  know,  our  true  love  breeds 
more  stories, 
And  perfect  joys,  than  kings  do,  and  their  gloi  ies. 
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THE    QUEEN    OF    CORINTH. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON-*. 


AaRiton,  Primee  t^f  ArfHU, 

TiiCAic<m,&m  it^<jk«  Queen  of  Ciirinth,  a  vicious 

Prince. 
LanmnAa.  tht  Ccmintkian  General,  Brother  to 


EcnuuTBs.  a  nebU  pomng  GenUewtan,  Favourite 
ClUTM,  HOder  Brother  to  EvvaAHwa,  a  malicious 
OMnr,  EoraAirnli  Cenjldant  and  Fdlow-Tra- 


KKAsrniBi,^ 

\t>mrtiers. 


Oicoe,  or  Lamprias,  a  very  foolish  Traveller, 

Tutor,  ) 

Uncle  f  ^  ^**'  '"^  Foolish  Knaves. 

Gentlemen,  Servants  to  Aoknor. 
^  Page  (0  Lord  Eupmanks. 
Marshal,  Vintner,  Drawcra,  Tnvcm  Boys,  and 
iS/x  Ruffians. 

QuBBN  or  CoRiiffTR,  o  wisc  and  virtuous  WidHw. 
Mbiuowb,  a  virtuous  Ladjft  honourably  solicited 

by  Prince  Aobnor. 
Bblisa,  a  noble  Lady,  Mistress  to  Edphambs. 


SCENE,— CoRiNTii. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I,— Before  the  Palace. 


Enter  NaAjriHics,  Sosiclbs,  and  Eraton. 

I       Erni^n.  The  general  is  retam'd  thea  ? 
Sean.  ^Ith  mach  hononr. 
S0S.  And  peace  concluded  with  the  prince  of 

Argoa? 
Neam.  To  the  queen's  wishes :  The  conditions 
So  far  beyond  her  hopes,  to  the  advantage   [sign'd 
Of  Corinth,  and  the  good  of  ali  her  subjects, 
That  thovgii  Leonidas,  our  brave  general, 
Ever  came  home  a  fair  and  great  example. 
He  never  yet  retum'd  or  with  less  loss 
Or  more  deserved  honour. 

Era.   Have  yon  not  heard 
The  motives  to  this  general  good  ? 

Sean,  The  main  one 
Was  admiration  first  in  young  Agcnor 
(For  by  that  name  we  know  the  prince  of  Argos) 
Of  our  Leonidas*  wisdom  and  hi^  valour  ; 
Which,  tfaoof  h  an  enemy,  first  in  him  bred  wonder, 
Hi  at  likinf ,  love  succeeded  that,  which  was 
Fiillow'd  by  a  desire  to  be  a  friend. 
Upon  what  terms  soever,  to  such  goodness. 
T^ey  had  an  interview ;  and,  that  their  friendship 
Mitflkt  with  our  peace  be  ratified,  'twss  concluded, 
At^soor,  yielding  up  all  such  strong  places 
As  be  held  in  our  territories,  should  receive 
(With  a  safBcient  dower  paid  by  the  queen) 
The  fair  Merione  for  his  v^ife. 

£rm.  Bat  how 
Approve*  the  queen  of  this  ?  since  we  well  know, 
Nor  was  her  highness  ignorant,  that  her  son 
The  prince  TbMnor  made  love  to  this  lady» 
Amd  in  the  nablest  way. 
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yean.  Which  she  allowed  of ; 
And  I  have  heard  from  some  familiar  with 
Her  nearest  secrets,  she  so  deeply  prized  her. 
Being  from  an  infant  train'd  up  in  her  service, 
(Or,  to  speak  better,  rather  her  own  creature) 
She  once  did  say,  that  if  the  prince  should  steal 
A  marriage  without  her  leave,  or  knowledge, 
Avillrthis  Merione','with  a  little  suit 
She  should  grant  both  their  pardons ;  whereas  now, 
To  shew  herself  forsooth  a  Spartan  lady. 
And  that  'tis  in  her  power,  now  it  concerns 
The  common  good,  not  alone  to  subdue 
Her  own  affections,  but  command  her  8on*8, 
She  has  not  only  forced  him  with  rough  threats 
To  leave  his  mistress,  but  compell'd  him,  whcu 
Agenor  made  his  entrance  into  Corinth, 
To  wait  upon  his  rival. 

Sos.  Can  it  be 
The  prince  should  sit  down  with  Jthis  wrong  ? 

Nean.  I  know  not ; 
I  am  sure  1  should  not. 

Era.  Trust  me,  nor  I : 
A  mother  is  a  name ;  but,  put  in  balance 
With  a  young  wench,  'tis  nothing.    Where  did  you 
leave  him  ? 

Nean.  Near  Vesta's  temple  (for  there  he  dis- 
miss'd  me) 
And  full  of  troubled  thoughts,  calling  for  Crates  : 
He  went  with  him,  but  whither,  or  to  what  purpo.-<e, 
I  am  a  stranger. 

Enttr  Thbanor  and  Cratks. 

Era.  They  are  come  back,  Neauthes. 
TAe.  I  like  the  place  well. 
Cra.   Well  sir  ?  it  is  built 
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Ks  if  the  arohitect  had  lieen  a  propliet. 

Anil  fuhlon'il  it  *lone  for  this  aight'ti  icCiiin ; 

The  vauita  u  hallow,  and  the  walls  lO  atrong, 

As  Dian  there  mrijht  laffer  violence. 

And  with  loud  shrieks  in  vain  caU  Jave  to  help  her ; 

Or  should  he  hear,  his  thunder  coold  not  liiid 

The,  I  give  up  myielf 
Whollj  to  th;  direction,  worthiest  Crates  : 
And  jet  the  desperate  cure  lliat  we  niual  prattiae 
la  in  ilseir  lO  Toal,  and  fall  of  danger, 
That  I  alaad  donbtrnl  whether  'twere  more  inanl; 
To  die  not  seeking  help,  or,  that  help  being 
So  deadlj.  to  punnie  it. 

Cm.  To  ihoK  reasoni 
I  hate  already  urged,  I  tiill  add  these ; 
For,  but  ooniiiler,  »if (.Thip  Ml*  a/mri. 

Era.  It  i«  of  a-eighl 
Whate'er  it  be,  that  with  nirh  vehement  action 
Of  eye,  hind,  foot,  nay,  all  hii  bodj'i  motion, 
Crstei  incites  the  priace  to. 

Kean,  Then  obierve, 
With  irhat  lariety  of  paiaiont  he 
Receiiei  Mi  reaioni :  Now  he's  pale,  and  sliakeg 
For  fear  or  anger !  now  his  natural  red 
Comes  hack  again,  and  with  a  pleasing  amile 
He  aeenia  to  entertain  it.     'Tia  resolved  on. 


nay  it  prosper, 
Though  the  ilalr  sink  for'I  I 

Cra.  Now  jou  are  a  prinee 
Tit  to  rule  others,  and.  in  shaking  off 
The  bonds  In  which  your  mother  fettera  yaa, 
Diccharge  jonr  debt  to  Nature:  She's  jour  giiidei 
Fallow  her  boldly,  sir. 

The,  1  am  confirm'd, 

Fall  what  may  fall. 

Cra.  Yet  still  ditguise  your  nialics 
la  your  humility. 

Tkt.    I  am  indmcted. 

Cra.  Though  in  your  heart  there  rage  a  thou. 
sand  tempests, 
AH  cilmnesi  in  your  looks. 

Tht.   I  ahall  remember. 

Cra.  And  at  no  hand,  though  thete  are  nied  u 

Arquaint  them  nith  your  purpoie,  till  the  instant 
That  we  employ  them  ;  'tit  not  lie  llicy  have 
Time  to  cotuider  ;  When  'tis  done,  reward 
Or  fear  will  keep  them  silent.    Yet  you  may 
Gnoe  them  as  yon  pau  by  ;  'twill  make  them  nirer 
And  greedier  to  deserve  you. 

Tbt.   I'U  move  only 
Ki  you  would  have  me.     Good  day,  gentlamen  1 
Nay,  spare  this  ceremonious  form  of  duty 
To  him  Ibat  brings  love  to  you,  equal  love, 

I  am  o'erjoyed  1  I  know  not 
reply;  bi 


Fort! 


.    Hang  ail  i( 


-My  lord, 


0  the  trial  which  1  dc 
be  euddenly,  will  Intti 
what,  to  shew  your  Idicb  :  Dbcf 


£ra.  Anything  you'll  put  n: 


J 


SCENE  11.—^  Itoom  i 


Lee.  Sitter,  I 
In  your  preferment ;  he  yon 
And  with  an  open  ' 

A  greater  fortune  than  my  love  dunt  hope  fi>f! 
Be  wise  and  weloome  it :  Play  not 
And  fiiohah  wanton,  with  the  ofltr'd  hounlies 
or  him  that  i>  a  prince.     I  was  woo'd  for  yal^l 
And  won,  Merione  ;  then,  if  you  dare  ' 

Believe  tlie  object  that  took  me  was  worthy. 
Or  tniit  my  judgi 


Cour 


Mer.  Nobis  I 


I  Ihe  lloaie  qfl.r,omD\a. 
harvest  of  my  labooq^H 

....m,,o(u,       ]■ 

entertain  ^^H 

!  lave  dunt  hope  fi>r^^| 

Play  not  the  coy  ]■ 
the  offtr'd  hounlies  ^H 
I  was  woo'd  for  jolt^l 

)k  me  was  worthy.  ^M 
me  think  yon  wer«  ^H 
iquer-d.  H 


Mad 


ould  hi 


iusedm 


or  sorrows  have  dependenee, 
e  you  hnd  midE  a  full 
■    •      -    ..y..l..r, 


I 


Within  my  power  to  make  a  seconi 
Of  my  poor  self. 

Leo.   I  know  what  'tis  you  point  it. 
The  prince  Theanar's  love:  let  not  that  cheat  yoD: 
Mis  vows  were  hut  mere  courlihip ',  all  hit  ie>  via 
But  practice  how  to  entrap  a  credulous  lady, 
Or.  grant  it  serious,  yet  you  must  remember, 
He's  not  to  loie,  but  where  the  queen  his  mo 
Must  give  allowance,  which  to  you  is  bait'd  u| 
And  therefore  study  to  forget  that  rret 
You  cherish'd  >urh  a  hope. 

Mer.  I  would  1  euold  1 

Leo.  But  brave  Agenor,  who  U  come  in  pa 
To  celebrate  thia  marriage,  for  your  love 
Forgives  the  forfeit  of  tea  thousand  lives, 
That  must  have  fall'n  under  the  sword  of  war 
Had  not  this  peace  been  made;  which  gener>I| 
Both  countries  owe  to  his  adiction  to  you. 
Oh.  happy  (ister,  aak  thit  noble  lady. 
Your  bosuiu  friend  (aince  I  fail  in  my  credit) 
Wliat  palm  Agenor'i  name,  above  all  princes 
That  Greece  is  proud  of,  carries,  and  with  lust 

BrI.   Indeed,  fune  give*  bim  out  for  eiceUa 
And,  friend,  I  doubt  not  but  when  you  shall . 


■inge  or  two  there,  may  deserve  this — 


He'll  so  appear  to  you — Ar 
Sit.  A«  1  live  madam — 
Bit,  Virtue  enable  me  to 
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ZEjcit  Senrant. 


sertainlj,  madam. 

5  him  instantly. 

sll  him. 

1  myself  too  weak 

0  oppose  yoQ ;  you  may  lead  me 

•lease. 

nswer'd  like  my  sister ; 

you  find  not  ample  cause 

e,  and  daily,  on  your  knees, 

▼e  no  judgment. 

t  prove  so  ! — 

re  have  your  company  ? 

ours  hence 


you. 

ur  pleasure,  madam. 

[Exeunt  Lbunidas  and  Msaroxs. 

Enter  Evthaskb, 

I  in  one  word  speak   a  thousand 
3mes, 

les,  you  have  'em.     Fy !  my  hand  ? 
0  such  distance  :  By  my  life, 
iss  you  took  before  your  travel 

on  my  lipi^  preserved 

care  as  I  would  do  my  fame, 
our  wished  return. 
:  lady, 

our  you,  and  with  as  much  reason 
id  virtue ;  that  I  love  you, 

you  with  that  reverence 
»eboId  the  sun,  the  stars, 
ind  their  gods,  they  all  can  witness ; 
have  deserved  this  duty  from  me, 
neans  of  life,  for  which  I  owe  you, 
i  to  profess  it,  since  my  fortune 
er  payment 
thought, 

rifling  courtesies,  as  I  call  them, 
;ive  them  another  name)  you  had 
ftti»faction  in  the  acce])tance  ; 

did  presume  you  had  brought  home 
Qguage. 

one  I  have  learn 'd 
iufficient  to  express  your  goodness  ; 
r  chuse  another  theme, 
ought  unthankful, 
rou  no  more, 
t  mc. 

t  charm  is  too  powerful 
)bey  it,     Tis  your  pleasure, 
oldness,  madam. 
Euphanes, 

lot  one  of  those  weak  ladies, 
>f  all  inward  worth;  are  proud 
cannot  truly  call  their  own, 
r  fortune,  which  are  things  without 
11  I  imitate  the  world,  [them : 

*  part  of  men  think  when  they  give 
;  bondmen,  not  make  worthy  friends : 
:ocd  1  swear,  I  never  thought 
te  wtLA  an  addition  to  me, 
irants  took  from  you. 
re  are  few 

rstanding  or  tbenisehes 
do  possess. 

Euphanes,  where  benefits 
'd,  as  on  unworthy  men, 
an  to  bad  uses,  the  bestower, 
adgment  how  and  on  whom  toping 
J  I  But  when  we  do  fsrooiv   [ikt^ 


i 


To  such  as  make  them  grounds  on  which  they  build 
Their  noble  actions,  there  we  improve  our  fortunes 
To  the  most  fair  advantage.     If  I  speak 

Too  much  I  UlflUrt  ^/]?n^^  I  glMVlH  T"^^} 

^ihei  remember  'tua  woman's  weatm^. 
And  then  thou  wilt  forgive  it. 

Buph,  You  speak  nothing 
But  what  would  well  become  the  wisest  man : 
And  that  by  you  deliver'd  is  so  pleasing 
That  I  could  hear  you  ever. 

Bel,  Fly  not  from 
Your  word,  for  I  arrest  it :  And  will  now 
Express  myself  a  little  more,  and  prove 
That  whereas  you  profess  yourself  my  debtor, 
That  I  am  yours. 

Euph.  Your  ladyship  then  must  use 
Some  sophistry  I  ne'er  heard  of. 

Bel.  By  plain  reasons  ; 
For,  look  you,  bad  you  never  sunk  beneath 
Your  wants,  or  if  those  wants  had  found  supply 
From  Crates,  your  unkind  and  covetous  brother, 
Or  any  other  man,  I  then  had  miss'd 
A  subject  upon  which  I  worthily 
Might  exercise  my  bounty :  Whereas  now, 
By  having  happy  opportunity 
To  furnish  you  before,  and  in  your  travels, 
With  all  conveniencies  that  you  thought  useful, 
That  gold  which  would  have  rusted  in  my  coffers. 
Being  thus  employ'd,  has  render'd  me  a  partner 
In  all  your  glorious  actions.     And  whereas, 
Had  you  not  been,  I  should  have  died  a  thing 
Scarce  known,  or  soon  forgotten ;  there's  no.trophy 
In  which  Euphanes  for  his  worth  is  mention'd, 
But  there  you  have  been  careful  to  remember, 
That  all  the  good  you  did  came  from  Beliza. 

Euph,  That  was  but  thankfulness. 

Bel.  'Twas  such  an  honour. 
And  »uch  a  brge  return  for  the  poor  trash 
I  ventured  with  you,  that,  if  1  should  part 
With  all  that  I  possess,  and  myself  too. 
In  satisfaction  for  it,  'twere  still  short 
Of  your  deservings. 

Euph,  You  o'erprize  them,  madam. 

Bel.  The  queen  herself  hath  given  me  gracious 
thanks 
In  your  behalf;  for  she  hath  heard,  Euphanes, 
How  gallantly  you  have  maintain'd  her  honour 
In  all  the  courts  of  Greece ;  And  reitt  assured 
(Though  yet  unknown)  when  I  present  you  tc 

her. 
Which  I  will  do  this  evening,  you  shall  find 
That  she  intends  good  to  you. 

Euph.  Worthiest  lady, 
Since  all  you  labour  for  is  the  advancement 
Of  him  that  will  live  ever  your  poor  servant, 
He  must  not  contradict  it. 

Bel.  Here's  your  brother  ; 
'Tis  strange  to  see  him  here. 

Enter  Cratks. 

Cra,  You're  welcome  home,  sir  !— 
Your  pardon,  madam.— 1  had  thought  my  house, 
Considering  who  1  am,  might  have  been  worthy 
Of  vour  first  visit. 

Euph.  'Twas  not  open  to  me 
Wlien  last  I  saw  you ;  and  to  me  'tis  wonder 
That  absence,  which  still  renders  men  forgotten. 
Should  make  my  presence  wish'd  for. 

Bel.  That's  not  it ; 
Tour  too-kind  brother,  understanding  that 
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Yon  stand  in  no  need  of  him,  is  bold  to  offer 
His  entertainment.' 

Cra,  He  had  never  wanted 
Or  yourSf  or  your  assistance,  had  he  practised 
The  way  he  might  have  took,  to  have  coiumiiaded 
Whatever  I    all  mine. 

Euph.  I  studied  many, 
But  could  fiud  none. 

Cra.  You  would  not  find  yourself,  sir, 
Or  in  yourself,  what  was  from  you  due  to  me ; 
The  privilege  my  birth  bestow'd  upon  me 
Mi|i^ht  challenge  some  regard. 

Euph.  You  had  all  the  land,  sir; 
What  else  did  you  expect  ?     And  I  am  certain 
You  kept  such  strong  guards  to  preserve  it  yours, 
I  could  force  nothing  from  you. 

Cra.  Did  you  ever 
Demand  help  from  me  ? 

Euph.  My  wants  have,  and  often, 
With  open  mouths,  but  you  nor  heard  nor  saw  them. 
May  be,  you  look*d  I  should  petition  to  you, 
As  you  went  to  your  horse ;  flatter  your  servants, 
To  play  the  brokers  for  my  furtherance  ; 
Sooth  your  worst  humours,  act  the  parasite 
On  all  occasions ;  write  my  name  with  theirs 
That  are  but  one  degree  removed  from  slaves  ; 
Be  drunk  when  you  would  have  me,  then  wench 

with  you, 
Or  play  the  pandar;  enter  into  quarrels. 
Although  unjustly  grounded,  and  defend  them. 
Because  they  were  yours  :  These  are  the  tyranni*** 
Most  younger  brothers  groan  beneath;   yet  bear 

them 
From  the  insulting  heir,  selling  their  freedoms 
At  a  less  rate  than  what  tfce,Atatejillow8 
Tbfr-MkUqr  of  base  and  common  strunipets  : 
For  my  part,  ere  on  such  luHTterms  i  teeS 
Upon  a  brother's  trencher,  let  me  die 
The  beggar's  death,  and  starve  ! 

Cra.  'Tis  bravely  spoken. 
Did  what  you  do  rank  with  it. 

Bel.  Why,  what  does  he 
You  would  not  wish  were  yours  ? 

Cra.  I'll  tell  you,  lady, 
Since  you  rise  up  his  advocate,  and  boldly 
(For  now  1  find,  and  plainly,  in  whose  favour 
My  love  and  service  to  you  was  neglected). 
For  all  your  wealth,  nay,  add  to  that  your  beauty. 
And  put  your  virtues  in,  (if  you  have  any) 
I  would  not  yet  be  pointed  at,  as  he  is. 
For  the  fine  courtier,  the  woman's  man« 
That  tells  my  lady  stories,  dissolves  riddles. 
Ushers  her  to  her  coach,  lies  at  her  feet 
At  solemn  masques,  applauding  what  she  laughs 

at; 
Reads  her  asleep  a-nights,  and  takes  his  oath 
Upon  her  pantofles,  that  all  excellence 
In  other  madams  does  but  zany  hers  : 
These  you  are  perfect  in,  and  yet  these  take  no*- 
Or  from  your  birth  or  freedom. 

Euph.  Should  another 
Say  this,  my  deeds,  not  looks,  should  shew 

B9I,  Contemn  it : 
His  envy  feigns  this,  and  he's  but  reporter. 
Without  a  second,  of  his  own  dry  fancies. 

Cra,  Yes,  madam,  the  whole  city  speaks  it  with 
me; 
And  though  it  may  distaste,  'tis  certain  you 
A^c  brought  into  the  scene,  and  with  him  censured ; 
For  you  are  given  out  for  the  provident  lidy, 


That,  not  to  be  unfumish'd  for  her  pleasures, 
(As,  without  them,  to  what  vain  use  is  greatness  !) 
Have  made  choice  of  an  able  man,  a  young  man. 
Of  an  Hercalean  back,  to  do  you  service  ; 
And  one  you  may  command  too,  that  is  active. 
And  does  what  you  would  have  him. 

Bel.  You  are  fouUmouth'd  ! 

Cra.  That  can  speak  well,  write  verses  too,  and 
good  ones, 
Sharp  and  conceited,  whose  wit  you  may  lie  with 
When  his  performance  fails  him  ;  one  you  have 
Maintain'd  abroad  to  learn  new  ways  to  please 

you; 
And,  by  the  gods,  you  well  reward  him  for  it. 
No  night  in  which,  while  you  lie  sick  and  panting. 
He  watches  by  you,  but  is  worth  a  talent ; 
No  conference  in  your  coach,  which  is  not  paid  with 
A  scarlet  suit :  This  the  poor  people  mutter, 
Though  I  believe,  for  I  am  bound  to  do  so, 
A  lady  of  your  youth,  that  feeds  high  too, 
And  a  most  exact  lady,  may  do  all  ^s 
Out  of  a  virtuous  love,  the  last- bought  vizard 
That  lechery  purchased. 

Euph.  Not  a  word  beyond  this  I  [Draink 

The  reverence  I  owe  to  that  one  womb 
In  which  we  both  were  erobrions,  roaices  me  suffer 
What's  past ;  but  if  continued 

Bel.  Stay  your  hand ! 
The  queen  shall  right  mine  honour. 

Cra.  Let  him  do  it ; 
It  is  but  marrying  him.     And,  for  your  anger, 
Know  that  I  slight  it !     When  your  goddess  here 
Is  wearj  of  your  sacrifice,  as  she  will  be, 
Vou  know  my  house,  and  there  amongst  my  aer- 

vants 
Perhaps  you'll  find  a  livery.  I  ExiU 

Bel.  Be  not  moved  ; 
I  know  the  rancour  of  his  disposition, 
And  turn  it  on  himself  by  laughing  at  it ; 
And  in  that  let  me  teach  you. 

Euph,  I  learn  gladly.  {Exeunt 


SCENE  III.— A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Nkanthbs,  Sosiclbs,  and  Eratxin,  tevtraU^, 

Nean.  You  are  met  unto  my  wishes  ;  if  you  ever 
Desired  true  mirth  so  far  as  to  adventure 
To  die  with  the  extremity  of  laughter, 
I  come  before  the  object  that  will  do  it ; 
Or  let  me  live  your  fool. 

S08.  Who  is't,  Neanthes  ? 

Nean.  Lamprias,  the  usurer's  son. 

Era.  Lamprias?  the  youth 
Of  six  and  fifty  ? 

Sos.  That  was  sent  to  travel 
By  rich  Beliza,  till  he  came  to  age 
And  was  fit  for  a  wife  ? 

Nean.  The  very  same. 
This  gallant,  with  his  guardian  and  his  tutor, 
(And,  of  the  three,  who  is  most  fool  1  know  not) 
Are  newly  come  to  Corinth  :  I'll  not  stale  them 
By  giving  up  their  characters,  but  leave  you 
To  make  your  own  discoveries.    Here  they  are,  sir. 

Enter  Onob,  Unclb,  and  Tutor. 

Tutor.  That  leg  a  little  higher ;  very  well. 
Now  put  your  face  into  the  traveller's  posture  ; 
Exceeding  good. 

Uncle.  Do  yoa  iQark  how  they  admire  him  ? 
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SCENE  IV.—AnAuleqfthe  Temple  of  Vesta, 

Enter  Cratss,  Nsanthbs,  Eratok,  and  Sosiclks, 

dlsffuised. 

Cra.  She    must   pass    through    this    cloister ; 
AnH  boldly  seize  upon  her.  [suddenly 

N'ean.  Where's  the  prince  ? 
Cra.  He  does  expect  us  at  the  place  I  shew*d  you. 


Enter  MMMsomm  and  BemnU 

I  hear  one*s  footing ;  peace,  'tis  she. 

Met,  Now  leave  me;  'iBxU\ 

I  know  the  way  ;  though,  Vesta  witness  with  me, 
I  never  trod  it  with  such  fear. — Help,  help  ! 

ITkep  teixe  her. 

Cra,  Stop  her  mouth  dose ;  out  with  the  light ; 

I'U  guide  you.  lExeunL 


ACT   II. 


/ 


SCENE  l.-^A  Vault  under  the  Temple. 
Enter  Mbrio.ni. 

Mer,  To  whom  now  shall  I  cry  ?     What  power 

thus  kneel  to, 
And  beg  my  ravish'd  honour  back  upon  me  ? 
Deaf,  deaf,  you  gods  of  goodness,  deaf  to  me. 
Deaf  heaven  to  all  my  cries ;  deaf  hope,  deaf  justice ! 
I  am  abused,  and  you,  that  see  all,  saw  it. 
Saw  it,  and  smiled  upon  the  villain  did  it ; 
Saw  it,  and  gave  him  strength :  Why  have  I  pray'd 

to  ye,  [slumbers  ? 

When  all  tiie  world's  eyes  have  been  sunk  in 
Why  have  I  then  poured  out  my  tears  ?  kneel'd  to 
And  from  the  altar  of  a  pure  heart  sent  ye  [ye  ? 
Thoughts  like  yourselves,  white,  innocent,  vows 

purer 
And  of  a  sweeter  flame  than  all  earth's  odours  ? 
Why  have  I   sung  your  praises,    strew'd    your 

temples. 
And  crown'd  your  holy  priests  with  virgin  roses  ? 
Is  it  we  hold  ye  powerful,  to  destroy  us  ? 
Believe  and  honour  ye,  to  see  us  ruinM  ? 
These  tears  of  anger  thus  I  sprinkle  towards  ye. 
You  that  dare  sleep  secure  whilst  virgins  suffer; 
These  stick  like  comets,  blaze  eternally. 
Till,  with  the  wonder,  they  have  waked  your  justice. 
And  forced  ye  fear  our  curses,  as  we  yours  ! 

Enter  Thbanor,  and  Crates,  with  vixards. 

My  shame  still  follows  me,  and  still  proclaims  me. 
He  turns  away  in  scorn  !     I  am  contemn'd  too ; 
A  more  unmanly  violence  than  the  other  : 
Bitten,  and  flung  away  ? — Whate*er  you  are, 
Sir,  you  that  have  abused  me,  and  now  most  basely 
And  sacrilegiously  robbed  this  fair  temple, 
I  fling  all  these  behind  me,  but  look  upon  me. 
But  one  kind  loving  look,  be  what  yof  will. 
So  from  this  hour  you  will  be  mine,  my  husband. — 
And  you,  his  hand  in  mischief,  1  speak  to  you  too, 
Counsel  him  nobly  now ;  you  know  the  mischief. 
The  most  unrighteous  act  he  has  done ;  persuade 

him. 
Persuade  him  like  a  friend,  knock  at  his  conscience 
Till  fair  repentance  follow.    Yet  be  worthy  of  me. 
And  shew  yourself,  if  ever  good  thought  guided  you : 
You  have  had  your  foul  will ;  make  it  yet  fair  with 

*        marriage ; 
Open  yourself  and  take  me,  wed  me  now. 

{TntAnoudraitt  hie  dapper. 
More  fruits  of  villainy  ?    Your  dagger  ?    Come ; 
You  are  merciful ;  I  thank  you  for  your  medicine. 

Enter  NsAirrN as,  Sowclmi,  and  EaATow,  dUpuU.  d. 

Is  that  too  worthy  too  ?     Devil  I  thoU  with  him  ! 
Thou  penny  bawd  to  bis  lust  1    Will  not  that  stir 
thui 


Do  you  work  by  tokens  now?  Be  sure  I  live  not, 
For  your  own  safeties,  knaves.  I  will  sit  patiently  : 
But,  as  you  are  true  villains,  the  devil's  own 

servants. 
And  those  he  loves  and  trusts,  make  it  as  bloody 
An  act,  of  such  true  horror.  Heaven  would  shake 

at; 
'TwiU  shew  the  braver.     Goodness,  hold  my  hope 
And  in  thy  mercies  look  upon  my  ruins,         [fast. 

Enter  Six  dUpuUed^  einpinp  and  daneinp  to  a  horrid 
mueiCt  and  eprinklinp  water  on  her  face. 

And  then  I  am  right ! — My  eyes  grow  dead  and 

heavy. — 
Wrong  me  no  more,  as  ye  are  men  I  iFaintt. 

The.  She's  fast. 

Cra.  Away  with  her.  lExeunt,  bearinp  herqffi 


SCENE  ll.^An  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Aoinor  and  Gentlemen,  with  torches. 

Age,  Now,  gentlemen,  the  time's  come  now  to 
enjoy 
That  fruitful  happiness  my  heart  has  long'd  for. 
This  day  be  happy  call'd ;  and  when  old  Time 
Brings  it  about  each  year,  crown'd  with  that  sweet- 
It  gives  me  now,  see  every  man  observe  it,     [ness 
And,  laying  all  aside  bears  show  of  business. 
Give  this  to  joy  and  triumph    How  sit  my  clothes? 

1  Gent.  Handsome,  and  wondrous  well,  sir. 
Age.  Do  they  shew  richly  } 

For  to  those  curious  eyes  even  Beauty  envies, 
I  must  not  now  appear  poor,  or  low-fashion'd. 
Methinks  I  am  younger  than  I  was,  far  younger ; 
And  such  a  promise  in  my  blood  I  feel  now. 
That,  if  there  may  be  a  perpetual  youth 
Bestow'd  on  man,  I  am  that  soul  shall  win  it. 
Does  my  hair  stand  well?  Lord,  how  ili-favour*dly 
You  have  dress*d  me  to-day  !  how  badly  I     Why 
this  cloak  ? 

2  Gent.  Why,  'tis  the  richest,  sir. 
Age.  And  here  you  have  put  me  on 

A  pair  of  breeches  look  like  a  pair  of  bagpipes. 

1  Gent.  Believe  sir,  they  shew  bravely. 
Age.  Why  these  stockings  ? 

2  Gent.  Your  leg  appears  — 

Age.  Pbh  1  I  would  have  had  'em  peach-colour; 
All  young  and  new  about  me.  And  this  scarf  here, 
A  goodly  thing!  you  have  trick'd  me  like  a  puppet 

1  Gent.  I*U  undertake  to  rig  forth  a  whole  navy, 
And  with  less  labour,  than  one  man  in  love  t 
They  are  never  pleased. 

2  Gent.  Methinks  he  looks  well. 
1  Geni.  Well 

As  man  can  look,  as  handsome.  Now  da  I  wimJti 
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He  found  not  hn\i  his  nose  was  put  on  ugly, 
Or  his  eyes  looked  too  grey,  and  rail  at  us : 
Tliey  are  the  wayward'st  things,  these  lovers. 

2  G€mi.  All  wiU  be  right 
When  oooe  it  comes  to  £h'  push. 

1  G^ni,  I  would  they  were  at  it, 
For  oor  own  quiet  sake. 

Ape.  Come,  wait  upon  me ; 
Aad  bear  yonrselTes  like  mine,  my  friends,  and 
ikobij.  lExeunt. 


i 


SCENE  ni. — B^ore  the  House  qfLEos  id  as. 
Alter  Trsamob,  CaATBB,  ami  Eraton,  bringing 

MSMONB. 

Era,  This  is  her  brother's  door. 

Cfw.  There  lay  her  down  then ; 
Lay  her  along.    She  is  fast  still  ? 

Era.  As  forgetfukiess. 

Cra.  Be  not  you  stirr'd  now,  but  away  to  your 
mother. 
Give  aU  attendance,  let  no  stain  appear 
Of  ffsar,  or  doubt  in  your  face ;   carry  yourself 
confidently. 

The,  But  whither  runs  your  drift  now? 

Cnu  When  she  wakes. 
Either  what's  done  will  shew  a  mere  dream  to  her, 
And  carry  no  more  credit ;  or,  say  she  find  it. 
Say  she  remember  all  the  circumstances, 
Twenty  to  one  the  shapes  in  which  they  were  acted. 
The  horrors,  and  the  still  affrights  we  shew'd  her, 
Riams  in  wilder  figures  to  her  memory. 
Will  nm  her  mad,  and  no  man  guess  the  reason : 
If  aQ  theae  fail,  and  that  she  rise  up  perfect, 
And  to  eoileet  herself,  beliere  this,  sir, 
Not  knowing  who  it  was  that  did  tliis  to  her. 
Nor  hanring  any  power  to  guess ;  the  Ihing  done 
hmam  the  otter  undoing  of  her  honour  [too 

If  it  be  known,  and  to  the  world's  eye  publtsh'd, 
Especially  at  this  time  when  Fortune  courts  her. 
She  must  and  will  conceal  it,  nay,  forget  it : 
The  woman  b  no  Lucrece.     Get  you  gone,  sir  ; 
Aad,  as  yon  would  have  more  of  this  sport,  fear  not. 

The,  I  am  confirm 'd.  Farewell !  lExit  Thbanor. 

Crum  Farewell !     Away,  sir. — 
Dbperse  yonrselTCS  ;  and,  as  you  love  his  favour, 
.^ad  that  that  crowns  it,  gold,  no  tongues  amongst 

ye! 
Yoa  know  your  charge ;  this  way  goes  no  sujipicion. 

[^Exeunt, 

Eaier  Aommm,  and  Lbo.visas,  with  two  Gmtlemen, 

with  ligkU. 

Aft.  Yon  are  stirring  early,  sir. 

Ln,  It  was  my  duty 
To  wait  upon  your  grace. 

Age.  How  fiues  your  sister, 
M J  bcanteoos  mistress  ?     What,  is  she  ready  yet  ? 

Ute,  No  doubt  she'll  lose  no  time,  sir :  Young 
maids  in  her  way 
Tread  vpon  thoma,  and  think  an  hour  an  age, 
TU  the  prieat  has  done  his  part,  that  theirs  may 

follow. 
1  Biw  her  notainoe  yesterday  i'  th'  evening ; 
Bet,  sir,  I  an>  ^ure  ahe  is  not  slack  :  Believe  me, 
Year  gmoe  will  find  a  loving  soul. 

Age»  A  sweet  one ; 
Aad  ao  moch  joy  1  carry  in  the  thought  of  ft, 
Sa  great  n  fuippiness  to  know  she  is  mine, 
/Rslaere  nc  noble  brothei )  that  to  expreu  it 


Merhinks  a  tongue*s  a  poor  thing,  can  do  nothing, 
Imagination  less. — Who's  that  that  lies  there? 

Leo,  Where,  sir  ? 

Age,  Before  the  door  ;  it  looks  like  a  woman. 

Leo,  This  way  I  came  abroad,  but  then  there 
was  nothing. 
One  of  the  maids  o'erwatched,  belike. 

Age.  It  may  be. 

Leo,  But  methinks  this  is  no  fit  place  to  sleep  in. 

1  G*'nt,  'Tis  sure  a  woman,  sir  ;  she  has  jewels 
She  fears  no  foul  play,  sure.  [on  too  : 

Leo,  Bring  a  torch  hither  ; 
Yet  'tis  not  perfect  day.     I  should  know  those 

Age,  How  sound  she  sleeps !  [garments. 

Leo,  I  am  sorry  to  see  this ! 

Age,  Do  you  know  her  ? 

Leo,  And  you  now,  I  am  sure,  sir. 

Age,  My  mistress  ?     How  comes  this  ? 

Enter  Qubkh,  THXAWoa,  Bilixa,  Euphahb*,  Nkantrbs, 

and  Attendants. 

Leo,  The  queen  and  her  train.—. 

Queen,  You  know  my  pleasure. 

Euph,  And  will  be  most  carefiil. 

Queen,  Be  not  long  absent ; 
The  suit  you  preferr'd  is  granted. — 

Nean,  This  fellow  mounts 
Apace,  and  will  tower  o'er  us  like  a  falcon. — 

Queen,  Good  morrow  to  ye  all !    Why  stand  yc 
wondVing  ? 
Enter  the  house,  sir,  and  bring  out  your  mistresf* ; 
You  must  observe  our  ceremonies. — What's  the 

matter  ? 
What's  that  ye  stand  at  ? — How  !     Merione  ? 
Asleep  1'  th'  street ;  Belike  some  sudden  palsy, 
As  she  stept  out  last  night  upon  devotion, 
To  take  her  farewell  of  her  virgin  state, 
The  air  being  sharp  and  piercing,  struck  her  sud- 
See  if  she  breathe.  [deuly. 

Leo,  A  little. 

Queen,  Wake  her  then  ; 
'Tis  sure  a  fit. 

Age.  She  wakes  herself:  Give  room  to  her. 

Queen.  See  how  the  spirits  struggle  to  recover, 
And  strongly  reinforce  their  strengths ;  for  certain, 
This  was  no  natural  sleep. 

The.  1  am  of  your  mind,  madam. 

Queen.  No,  son,  it  cannot  be. 

The.  Pray  Heaven,  no  trick  in't ! 
Good  soul,  she  little  merits  such  a  mischief. 

Queen,  She  is  broad  awake  now,  and  her  sense 
'Twas  sure  A  fit.     Standoff.  [clears  up  ; 

Mer,  The  queen,  my  love  here, 
And  all  my  noble  friends  ?     Why,  where  am  I  ? 
How  am  1  tranced,  and  moped  1     1'  th'  street  ? 

Heaven  bless  me  ! 
Shame  to  my  sex!   o'  th'  ground  too? — Oh,  I 

Leo,  How  wild  she  looks  !  [remember — 

Age,  Oh,  my  cold  heart,  how  she  trembles  ! 

Jlf^.  Oh,  I  remember,  I  remember ! 

Queen.  What's  that  ? 

Mer,  My  shame,  my  shame,  my  shame  !  Oh, 
My  never-dying  shame  !  [I  remember, 

The,  Here  has  been  villainy. 

Queen,  I  fear  so  too. 

Mer,  You  are  no  furies,  ai^  yc  ? 
No  horrid  shapes  sent  to  affright  me  ? 

Age,  No,  sweet ; 
We  are  your  friends.     I.iOok  up  ;  I  am  Agenor, 
(Oh,  my  Merione!)  that  loves  you  dearly. 
And  come  to  marry  you. 


so 
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Leo,  Sister,  what  ail  tou  ? 
Speak  out  your  griefs,  and  boldly. 

Age.  Something  sticks  here 
Will  choak  you  else. 

Afer.  I  hope  it  will. 

Queen,  Be  iree^  lady; 
You  have  your  loving  friends  about  you. 

Aye,  Dear  Merione, 
By  the  unspotted  love  I  ever  bore  you, 
By  thine  own  goodness 

Mer,  Oh,  'tis  gone,  'tis  gone,  sir  ; 
I  am  now  I  know  not  what ;  pray  ye  look  not  on 
No  name  is  left  me,  nothing  to  inherit,  1  me  ; 

But  that  detested,  base,  and  branded 

Age,  Speak  it, 
And  how  :  Diseases  of  most  danger, 
Their  causes  once  disco ver'd,  are  easily  cured. 
My  fair  Merione r- 

Mer,  I  thank  your  love,  sir  : 
When  I  was  fair  Merione,  unspotted. 
Pure,  and  unblasted  in  the  bud  you  honour'd. 
White,  as  the  heart  of  truth,  then,  prince  Agenor, 
Even  then  I  was  not  woi-thy  of  your  favour. 
Wretch  that  lam,  less  worthy  now  of  pity  1 
I^et  no  good  thing  come  near  me  ;  Virtue  fly  me ; 
You  that  have  honest  noble  names,  de&pise  mo  : 
For  I  am  nothing  now  but  a  main  pestilence, 
Able  to  poison  all  1     Send  those  unto  me 
That  have  forgot  their  names,  ruin'd  their  fortunes. 
Despised   their  honours ;    those  that  have  been 

virgins 
Ravi^h'd  and  wrong*d,  and  yet  dare  live  to  tell  it. 

The,  Now  it  appears  too  plain. 

Mer,  Send  those  sad  people 
Tiiat  hate  the  light,  and  curse  society  ; 
Whose  thoughts  are  graves,  and  from  whose  eyes 

continually 
Their  melting  souls  drop  out,  send  those  to  me  i 
And  when  their  sorrows  are  most  excellent, 
So  full  that  one  grief  more  cannot  be  added, 
My  story  like  a  torrent  shall  devour  'em. 
Hark !  it  must  out :  But  pray  stand  close  together, 
And  let  not  all  the  world  hear. 

Leo,  Speak  it  boldly. 

Mer,  And,  royal  lady,  think  but  charitably  ! 
Your  grace  has  known  my  breeding. 

Queen,  Pr'ythee,  speak  it. 

Mer,  Is  there  no  stranger  here  ?    Send  off  your 
servants. 
And  yet  it  must  be  known. — I  shake. 

Age,  Sweet  mistress ! 

Mer,  I  am  abused,  basi  Iv  abused  !  do  you  guess 
yet } 
Come  close  ;  I'll  tell  ye  plainer ;  I  am  whored, 
Ravish'd,  and  robb'd  of  honour  ! 

Leo.  Oh,  the  devil ! 

Age.  What  hellish  slave  was  this } 

The.  A  wretch,  a  wretch, 
A  damn'd  wretch  !  Do  you  know  the  villain,  lady  ? 

Mer,  No. 

The,  Not  by  guess  ? 

Mer,  Oh,  no. 

The.  It  must  be  known. 

Queen,  Where  was  the  place  ? 

Mer.   I  know  not  neither. 

Age.  Oh,  Heaven  ! 
Is  this  the  happy  time  }  my  hope  to  this  come  r 

Leo.  Neither  the  man  nor  circumstances  ? 

The,  His  tongue, 
T)r6r  yoa  not  hear  his  tonjnie  ?  no  voice  ? 


Mer,  None,  none,  sir : 
All  I  know  of  him  was  his  violence. 

Age,  How  came  you  hither,  sweet  ? 

Mer,  I  know  not  neither. 

The,  A  cunning  piece  of  villainy. 

Mer,  All  I  remember 
Is  only  this  :  Going  to  Vesta's  temple. 
To  give  the  goddess  my  last  virgin  prayers, 
Near  to  that  place  I  was  suddenly  surprised. 
By  five  or  six  disguised,  and  from  thenoe  violently 
To  my  dishonour  haled  :  That  act  perform'd. 
Brought  back ;  but  how,  or  whither,  till  I  waked 
here 

The,   This  is  so  monstro^is,  the  gods  cannot 
I  have  not  read,  in  all  the  villainies         [sufier  it ; 
Committed  by  the  most  obdurate  rascals, 
An  act  so  truly  impious. 

Leo.  'Would  I  knew  him  ! 

The.  He  must  be  known ;  the  devil  cannot  hide 
him. 

Queen,  If  all  the  art  I  have,  or  power,  can  do  if, 
He  shall  be  found  ;  and  such  a  way  of  justice 
Inflicted  on  him — A  lady  wrong'd  in  my  court  ? 
And  this  way  robb'd  and  ruin'd  ? 

The,  Be  contented,  madam  ; 
If  he  be  above  ground,  I  will  have  him. 

Age.  Fair  virruous  maid,  take  comfort  yet,  and 
flourish, 
In  my  love  flourish  ;  the  stain  was  forced  upon  yoa. 
None  of  your  will's,  nor  yours.     Rise,  and  rise 

mine  still. 
And  rise  the  same  white,  sweet,  fair  soul,  I  loved 
Take  me  the  same.  [ye  ; 

Mer,  I  kneel  and  thank  yon,  sir ; 
And  I  must  say  you  are  truly  honourable. 
And  dare  confess  my  will  yet  still  a  vii^n ; 
But  so  unfit  and  weak  a  cabinet 
To  keep  your  love  and  virtue  in  am  I  now. 
That  have  been  forced  and  broken.  lost  my  lustre ; 
I  mean  this  body,  so  corrupt  a  volume, 
For  you  to  study  goodness  in,  and  honour, 
I  shall  entreat  your  grace,  confer  that  happiness 
Upon  a  beauty  sorrow  never  saw  yet. 
And  when  this  grief  shall  kill  me,  (as  it  must  do) 
Only  remember  yet  you  had  such  a  mistress ; 
And  if  you  then  dare  shed  a  tear,  yet  honour  me.-~ 
Good  gentlemen,  express  your  pities  to  me, 
In  seeking  out  this  villainy.     And  my  last  suit 
Is  to  your  grace,  that  I  may  have  your  favour 
To  live  a  poor  recluse  nun  with  this  lady, 
From  court  and  company,  till  Heaven  shall  hear  me. 
And  send  me  comfort,  or  death  end  my  misery. 

Queen,  Take  your  own  will ;  my  very  heart  bleeds 
for  thee. 

Age.  Farewell,  Merione!  since  I  have  not  thee,, 
I'll  wed  thy  goodness,  and  thy  memory. 

Leo.  And  I  her  fair  revenge. 

The,  Away ;  let's  follow  it ; 
For  he's  so  rank  i'  th'  wind  wc  cannot  miss  him. 


SCENE  IV — A  Street  before  a  Tavern. 
Enter  Cratrs  and  Coson. 

Cra.  Conon  ?   You  are  welcome  home  I  you  arc 
wondrous  welcome  I 
Is  this  your  first  arrival : 

Con.  Sir,  out  now 
I  reach'd  the  town. 
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Cra,  You  are  once  more  welcome  then. 

Con.  I  thank  you,  noble  sir. 

Cra,  Pray  you  dt»  me  the  honour 
To  make  my  jKwr  hou^e  first 

Con.  Pray,  sir,  excuse  me  ; 
I  have  not  seen  mine  own  yet ;  nor  made  happy 
These  lonipng  eyes  with   those   I  love  there.— 
What's  this  ?  a  tavern  ? 

Cra.  It  seems  hO  by  the  outside. 

Con,  Step  in  here  then  ; 
And  since  it  offers  itself  so  freely  to  us. 
A  place  made  only  for  liberal  entertainment, 
Let*8  aeek  no  further,  but  make  use  of  this, 
And,  after  the  Greek  fashion,  to  our  friends 
Crown  a  round  cup  or  two. 

{They  go  into  the  Tavern. 

BnUr  Vintner  and  Drawer. 

Cra.  Your  pleasure,  sir. — 
Drawers  !  who  waits  within  ? 
Draw.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

Vini.  Look  into  the  lally-pot.     Why,  Mark, 
there  !— 
You  are  welcome,  gentlemen !  heartily  welcome, 
My  noble  friend  I 

Cra.  Let*8  have  good  wine,  mine  host, 
And  a  fine  private  room. 

Vini.  Will  you  be  there,  sir  ? 
What  is't  you'll  drink?      I'll   draw  your  wine 

myself. — 
^"*'*ilTn^  yc  knaves !  Wliy,  when  ? 

Rt^enUr  Drawers  with  Cuthions* 

Draw.  Anon,  anon,  sir.  lExU. 

Vini.  ChkM,  or  Lesbos,  Greek  ? 

Crw.  Your  best  and  neatest. 

VinL  rU  draw  ye  that  shall  dance. 

Cra.  Away;  be  quick  then.  [Ert« Vintner. 

Con.  How  does  yourbrother,  sir,  my  noble  friend, 
Tlie  good  Euphanes  ?    In  all  my  course  uf  travel, 
I  met  not  with  a  gentleman  so  furnish 'd 
In  gentleness  and  courtesy ;  believe,  sir, 
So  many  friendly  offices  I  received  from  him, 
So  great  and  timely,  and  enjoyed  his  company 
In  1  Qcb  an  open  and  a  lilieral  sweetness, 
That  when  I  dare  forget  him 

Cra.  He's  in  good  health,  sir ; 
Bat  you  will  find  him  a  much  alter'd  man  ; 
Grown  a  great  courtier,  sir. 

Con.  He's  worthv  of  it. 

m 

Cra.    A  man  drawn  up,  that  leaves  no  print 

behind  him 
Of  what  he  was.     Those  goodnesses  you  speak  of 
That  have  been  in  him,  those  that  you  call  freedoms. 
Societies,  and  sweetness,  look  fur  now,  sir. 
You'll  find  no  shadows  of  them  left,  no  sound  ; 
The  -wrrj  air  he  has  lived  in  alter'd.    Now  behold 

him. 
And  you  shall  see  a  thing  walk  by,  look  big  upon 

yon. 
And  cry  for  place  :  '  I  am  the  queen's  ;  give  room 

there!' 
If  yoa  bow  low,  may  be  he'll  touch  the  bona  t, 
C>r  ftng  a  forc'd  smile  at  you  for  a  favour. 
Con.  He  is  your  brother,  sir. 
Cra.  Thei»c  forms  put  uff, 
Whicb  travel  and  eburt  holy  .water  ynrinkle  on  him, 
I  dare  accept  and  know  him.      Vuu'll  think  it 

strange,  air, 
That  even  to  me,  to  me,  his  natural  brother, 
kad  one  by  birth  he  owet  a  little  honour 


Enler  Vintner  unth  teine. 

But  that's  all  bne. — Come,  give  me  some  wine, 

mine  host. — 
Here's  to  your  fair  return  !  ILrinkt. 

Con.  I  wonder  at  it 
But  sure  he  has  found  a  nature  not  worth  owning 
In  this  way  ;  else  I  know  he  is  tender  ^*arried. — 
I  thank  you,  sir.     And  now  durst  I  presume 
For  all  you  tell  me  of  these  alterations 
And  stops  in  his  sweet  nature  (which  till  I  find  so, 
I  have  known  him  now  so  long,  and  look'd  so 

through  him, 
You  must  give  me  leave  to  be  a  little  faithless) 
I  say,  for  all  these,  if  you  please  to  venture, 
I'll  lay  the  wine  we  drink,  let  me  send  for  him 
(Even  I,  that  am  the  poorest  of  his  fellowship) 
But  by  a  boy  o'  th*  house  too,  let  him  have  business. 
Let  him  attend  the  queen,  nay,  let  his  mistress 
Hold  him  betwixt  her  arms,  he  shall  come  to  me. 
And  shall  drink  with  metoo,  love  me,  and  heartily ; 
Like  a  true  honest  man,  bid  me  welcome  home  :' 
I  am  confident. 

Cra.  You'll  lose. 

Con.  You'll  stand  to  th'  wager  ? 

Cra.  With  all  my  heart. 

Con.  Go,  bo^,  and  tell  Euphanes 

Enter  Boj. 

Boy.  He's  now  gone  up  the  street,  sir. 
With  a  great  train  of  gallants. 

Cra»  What  think  you  now,  sir  I 

Con.  Go,  and  overtake  him  : 
Commend  my  love  unto  him,  (my  name's  Conon) 
Tell  him  I  am  new  arrived,  and  where  I  am, 
And  would  request  to  see  him  presently. — 
You  see  I  use  old  dudgeon  phrase  to  draw  him. 

Cra.  ril  hang'  and  quarter  when  you  draw  him 
hither. 

Con.  Away,  boy. 

Boy.  I  am  gone,  sir.  lExU. 

Con.  Here's  to  you  now  ! 
And  you  shall  find  his  travel  has  not  stopt  him. 
As  you  suppose,  nor  alter'd  any  freedom  : 
But  made  him  far  more  clear  and  excellent. 
It  draws  the  grossness  of  the  understanding. 
And  renders  active  ^nd  industrious  spirits : 
He  that   knows    u.ost   men's   manners,   must  of 

necessity 
Best  know  his  own,  and  mend  those  by  example. 
'Tia  .1  dull  thing  to  travel  like  a  mill-horse, 
Still  in  the  place  he  was  born  in,  lamed  and  blinded  ; 
Living  at  home  is  like  it.    Pure  and  strong  spirits, 
Thnt,  like  the  fire,  still  covet  to  fly  upward. 
And  to  give  fire,  as  well  as  take  it,  cased  up  and 

mew'd  here, 
I  mean  at  home,  like  lusty  mettled  horses. 
Only  tied  up  in  stables,  to  please  their  masters. 
Beat  out  their  fiery  lives  in  their  own  litters. 
Why  don't  you  travel,  sir } 

Cra.  I  have  no  belief  in't ; 
I  see  so  many  strange  things,  half  unhatch'd  too, 
Return,  thoj^e  that  went  out  men,  and  good  men, 
They  look  like  poach'd  eggs,  with  the  soul  suck'd 

out. 
Empty  and  full  of  wind  :  All  their  affections 
Are  baked  in  rye-crust,  to  hold  carriage 
From  this  good  town  to  th'  other ;  and  when  they 

are  open'd, 
They  are  so  ill-cook'd  and  mouldy 

Con.  You  are  pleasant. 


\ 


THK  (JDEliV  OF  tlMtlNTH. 


JIOT  U. 


C  J-OU,  1 


Jk.  bo^  ? 


C'a.  You  know  the  Merchant" 

2  Bog.  Very  well. 

Cm.  And  you  remember  CboM  genttcmen  were 

TliB  oll.tr  diy  wilh  me  ?  [here 

a  Bog.  Yfp, 

r™.  Then  go  Ihilher, 
For  tliere  I  am  lure  Ihe;  nre ;  pray  'em  come  lilcher, 
(And  UK  my  nnnie)  1  would  be  gUd  to  »ee  'em. 
BnUrfinl  Bujr. 

1  Bog.  Your  brothel's  coming  in,  air. 
Vinl.   'OdimyiiUBion! 
Out  with  the  plile,  ye  kosiu  i  hiing  the  new 


Perfon 


.  Here, 


I 


nf.   Bid  mj  wife  maike  herself  ready  hsnd- 
lut  on  her  b«t  apron  ;  it  may  be.      [loinely, 

The  noble  gentlemiD  will  look  upon  her. 

Buph.  Where  is  he,  boy  ? 

Vint.  Your  worBhip'*  heartily  wtWme  1 
It  joyi  my  Tery  heart  lu  aee  you  here,  air. 
The  gentteniBD  that  lent  for  your  bonour^ 

Kaph.  Oh,  good  mine  boat  1 

rim.  To  my  poor  homely  houie.  an'l  like  your 

Euph.   I  thank  thine  honour,  good  mine  boat. 
Where  U  he? 

Con.  What  think  you  now  >— My  best  EuphaDM  < 

E«ph.  Conon  ! 
Welcome,  my  friend !  my  noble  frienil,  how  la  it .' 
Are  you  in  lafety  oome,  in  beallh  ? 

ran.  All  health,  all  safety, 
Rii'hei.  and  all  that  mika  content  and  happlang, 
Kow  I  am  here,  I  haie.    How  have  ton  bred,  sir  ,' 

Buph.  Well,  1  thank  Heaven  i  and  ncrer  nearer. 
To  catch  at  great  oocaiion.  [friend, 

Con.  Indeed  I  joy  in't. 

Eaph.  Nor  am  I  for  myBclf  bom  in  these  fur- 
In  tralb  I  lore  my  friends.  [lanes ) 

Can.  You  were  DobLe  ever. 

Cn.  I  thought  you  had  not  known  me. 

Eupi.  Yet ;  you  are  my  bmther, 
My  elder  brother  too:  'Vfould  your  affections 
able  but  to  aak  that  Uite  I  owe  to  you, 
IS  1  give,  prescne  it '. — Here,  friend  Connn, 
To  jour  fiiir  welcome  home  !  l'*'*  tlrlnk. 

Con.  Dear  sir,  I  thank  you 

Hit  il  to  (h' brim,  boy.— Crates  I 

Cra,  1  will  pledge  yon  1 
Bui  for  that  glorious  comet,  lately  lired 

Con.  Vj.  f,,  air.  fy  1 

Eayk.  Nay,  let  lum  take  hli  frerdoms  : 

Crn.  Sir,  t  conoot  talk  with  that  neat  irirailing 


:  Bag.  Here  are  the  gentlemen. 
tVs.  Oh,  let  'em  enter.    Now  yon  that  trait  ii 
tnrd. 


Anil  m^ke  sharp  bcarda  and  little  breeches  Antitt. 
Vou  that  eohanre  the  daily  price  of  toolhpfgitfc 
And  bold  there  is  no  home-bred  happiness. 
Behold  a  model  of  your  minita  aod  actiiDH. 
Eaph.  Though  this  be  ea>iou>,  yet.  duoe  i'  tli 
'  '■       (way  of  mirthf . 


Enler  Omw,  Uacte,  oiuf  Tutor. 

Onai.  A  pretty  tavern,  'faith,  of  a  line  It 

Uncle.  Bear  yourself  like  a  gmtlcman  . 
And  be  sure  you  break  no  glassea.  [ui 

Tutor.  Hark  ye,  pupil ; 
Go  ai  1  taught  you,  hang  more  npoD  jonr  hi 
And  put  jour  knees  out  bent ;  there  ;  yeta! 
Now  I  b™eech  ye,  be  not  so  improndenl 
To  forget  your  tniTelling  pace,  'lis  a  main  post 
And  to  all  nnair'd  gentlemen  will  betray  you  : 
Play  with  your  Pisa  heard.     Why,  where'a 
He  moat  have  a  bniah,  air.  [bmab,  pi 

Uairle.  More  charge  yet  ? 

Tutor.  Here,  take  mine  ; 
These  elements  of  travel,  he  moat  not  want, 

Uncle.  Majiii/,  be  has  had  aome  nineteei). 
What  would  yon  more  >  [in  eltmi 

Tutor.  DuTUt  mthertlt  paler  ! 

Crn.  What,  monaieur  Onos,  the  very  p 


Sir, 


Oh,  my  fair  lir,  Lampree,  the  rairAil  uncle 
To  this  young  hopeful  iaaue  t  Monaieur  Tutor 
The  father  to  hia  mind  I  Come,  come,  let'*  : 

Why,  what  H  bunch  of  trsTcl  du  I  embrace  ol 
MeiJiinks  I  put  a  girdle  about  Eurujie. 
How  has  the  boy  profited  ? 
Uncle.  He  haa  enough,  sir, 

Con.   Is  he  not  thrifty  yel! 
Tulor.  That's  all  bis  faull: 

Too  bounleouB  minded,  being  uivd^r  age  tun  ; 
A  great  conaumer  of  his  stuck  in  iNpi>iiu  ; 
He  had  ever  a  hot  stomach. 

Con,  Come  hither,  Onot. 
Will  you  love  me  for  this  fine  appli:  ! 

Onos.   Oug. 

Con,  And  will  you  be  ruled  by  me  i 

Onoi.  'Faith,  1  will. 

Con.  That'a  a  good  boy. 

fJnffir.  Pny  give  not  the  child  >a  a 
He's  of  a  raw  completioo. 

Eupli.  You,  monaieur  Hard-Egg  ! 
Dii  you  remember  me  ?     Do  jou  remember 
Wlien   yon  and  your  eoimort   (ri     ""   "' "' 

Con.  He's  in  that  uircuit  sdlt. 

Eaph.  Do  yon  remember 
The  can  tie  of  immortal  cheese  you  eaniwl  *i 
The  half.cold  cabbage  in  a  lea-her      -  '  -■ 
And  those  invincibie  eggs  that  w> 

bowels 
A  fortniglit  together,  and  then  tnn 
Your  sour  milk  that  would  choak  an  frisEI 
And  bread  nu  baked  in  CKsar'i  time  (or  theac 

Can.  Providence,  providence. 

Tutor.  The  soul  of  travel 

Euph.  Cau  the  boj  apeak  ytt  I 

Tutor.  Yea  ;  and  aa  line  a  gtnllen 
1  tlionk  my  able  knowledge,  he  has  amved  sA 


Only  a  Utde  spuiog  of  hia  language, 
.  Whieh  ewtrj  man  <rf  obeeiration 

UneU,  And  of  aa  many  tongues 

Tuior,  Ptny  be  content,  sir ; 
Yon  know  yon  are  for  the  bodily  part,  the  pnne, 
I  for  the  magasine,  the  mind. 

Smph,  Come  hither,  Springal. 

Oaaa.  That  in  the  Almain  tongue  signifies  a 
gentleman. 

Snph,  What  think  you  of  the  forms  of  Italy  or 
Spain? 

Onoff.  I  lore  mine  own  country  pippin. 

T^Klar.  Nobly  answer'd ; 
Bom  for  his  country  first. 

EuplL  A  great  philoaopher !— 
What  horses  do  you  prefer  ? 

OiMf.  Ihe  white  horse,  sir ; 
There  where  I  lie ;  honest,  and  a  just  beast 

Tutor.  O  caput  lepidum  I    A  child  to  say  this ! 
Are  these  figures  for  the  mouths  of  infants  ? 

Cms.  OnoSy  what  wenches  ?  lAparttohim, 

Come,  tell  me  true. 

Omm,  I  cannot  apeak  without  book. 

Cm».  When  shall  we  have  one  ?  ha  ? 

Omm,  Steal  me  from  mine  uncle ; 
For,  look  you,  I  am_broke  fmt  hnrrihl 
For  want  of  fleshly  pbysick ;  they  say  I  am  too 

young. 
And  tfiat  'twill  spoil  my  growth  ;  but,  could  you 
help  me 

Con,  Meet  me  to-morrow,  man ;  no  more.— 

Euph.  You  think  now 
You  haTe  open'd  such  a  shame  to  me  of  travel, 
By  shewing  these  thin  cubs !   You  have  honoured 

us 
Against  your  will.  proclaim*d  us  excellent : 
Thrce,£Qils  of  sprats,  carried  from  mart  to  mart, 
Are  as  much  meat  as  these,  Co  more  use  travelled ; 
A  hon^  of  bloated  fools !  Methioks  your  judgment 
Swnld  look  abroad  sometimes,  witlMut  your  envy. 

Cm.  Such  are  most  of  you.   So  1  take  my  leave. 
And  when  you  find  your  women's  favour  fail, 


'Tis  ten  to  one  you*ll  know  yourself,  and  seek  ma, 
Upon  a  better  muster  of  your  manners. 

Con,  This  is  not  handsome,  sir. 

Euph,  Pray  take  your  pleasure : 
You  wound  the  wind  as  much. 

Cra,  Come  you  with  me ; 
I  have  business  for  you  presently.    There's  for 

your  wine ; 
I  must  confess  I  lost  it.  ISgU, 

Onot,  Shall  I  steal  to  you  ? 
And  shall  we  see  the  wench  ? 

Cpn,  A  dainty  one. 

Onot,  And  have  a  dish  of  pippins  ? 

Con,  What  ?  a  peck,  man. 

Tutor,  Wm  you  wait,  sir  ? 

Con.  Pray  let*s  meet  oftner,  gentlemen ; 
I  would  not  lose  ye. 

Tutor,  Oh,  sweet  sir ! 

Con,  Do  you  think  I  would  ? 
Such  noted  men  as  you  ? 

Onos,  Uncle f  Tutor,  We  are  your  servants  1 

lExeunt, 

Euph,  That  thing  they  would  keep  in  everlasting 
nonage. 
My  brother,  for  his  own  ends,  has  thrust  on 
Upon  my  mistress :  'Tis  true,  he  shall  be  rich. 
If  ever  he  can  get  that  rogue  his  uncle 
To  let  him  be  of  years  to  come  to  inherit  it. 
Now,  what  the  main  drift  is 

Con,  Say  you  so?  no  more  words : 
m  keep  hiin  company  till  he  be  of  years,    . 
(Though  it  be  a  hundred  years)  but  I'll  discovet 
And  ten  to  one  I'll  cross  it  too.  [it } 

Euph,  You  are  honest. 
And  I  shall  study  still  your  love.     Farewell,  sir ! 
For  these  few  hours  I  must  desire  your  pardon  ; 
I  have  business  of  importance.     Once  a-day. 
At  least,  I  hope  you'll  see  me  ;  I  must  see  you  else  t 
So,  once  more,  you  are  welcome ! 

Con.  All  my  thanks,  sir  : 
And  when  I  leave  to  love  you,  life  go  from  roe  ! 

ISjceunl. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I.— ^fi  Apartment  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  Tkxajvor  and  CaATSs. 

Crs.  Why,  sir,  the  kingdom's  his :  and  no  man 
Caa  come  to  Corinth,  or  from  Corinth  go,      [now 
Witboat  his  licence ;  he  puts  up  the  tithes 
Of  every  office  through  Achaia ; 
From  courtier  to  the  carter  hold  of  him  ; 
Oar  landa,  our  liberties,  nay,  very  lives. 
Are  shat  vp  in  his  closet,  and  let  loose 
Bat  at  his  pleasure ;  books,  and  all  discourse, 
Haive  now  bo  patron,  nor  direction, 

{knilled  Euphanes ;  our  cups  are  guilty 
qaendi  our  thirsts,  if  not  unto  his  health. 
01^  I  eonld  eat  my  heart,  and  fling  away 
My  very  aonl^  for  anguish  I  Gods,  nor  men, 
ftoalil  tolerate  such  disproportion. 

t%e.  And  yet  is  he  beloved ;  whether  it  be 
▼frtne. 
Or  f— — f"c  virtue,  whidi  he  makes  the  cloak 
Ta  his  asobitioii. 

Crm.  Be  it  which  it  will. 


Your  highness  is  too  tame,  your  eyes  too  film*d, 
To  see  this,  and  sit  still :  The  lion  should  not 
Tremble  to  hear  the  bellowing  of  the  bull. 
Nature,  excuse  me !  Uiough  he  be  my  brother. 
You  are  my  country's  father,  therefore  mine  : 
One  parallel  ^ne  of  love  I  bend  on  him, 
All  lines  of  love  and  duty  meet  in  you, 
As  in  their  centre  ;  therefore  hear,  and  weigh. 
What  I  shall  speak.     You  know  the  queen  your 

mother 
Did,  from  a  private  state,  your  father  raise  ; 
So  all  your  royalty  you  hold  from  her  : 
She  is  older  than  she  was,  therefore  more  doting ; 
A»   what  know  we  but  blindness  of  her  love 
(That  hath,  from  underneath  the  foot  of  Fortune 
Set  even  Euphanes'  foot  on  Fortune's  head) 
Will  toke  him  by  the  hand,  and  cry,  "  Leap  now 
Into  my  bed  !"  'tis  but  a  trick  of  age  ; 
Nothing  impossible. 

The,  What  do  you  infer  on  this  ? 

Cra,  Your  pardon,  sir, 
With  reverence  to  the  queen :  Yet  why  should  I 


\ 


THE  QUEEN  OF  CORINTH. 


ftir  to  ipcsk  plun  what  pointeth  to  your  good  ? 

Jk  ^ood  old  widow  is  a  hungry  tbing 

(1  ipenk  of  other  widovi,  not  of  qaeeaa.) 

Tht.  Speak  to  tby  parpose. 

Cra,  I  ipproich  it.    Sir, 
Should  young  Euptuinei  cliap  the  kingdon.  ibui, 
And  pleue  Ihe  good  old  lady  «)me  one  night, 
Wist  might  not  she  be  wrought  to  put  on  you, 
Qoite  to  (upplBiit  your  hirtli  ?  neither  is  stie 
Put  children,  u  I  taka  it. 

The.  CrslM,  tbon  ihik'tt  me  l 
Thou,  th»t  doBt  hew  thy  brother  for  my  love, 
In  my  lore  find  one ;  lieiiceforlh  be  my  brother. 
Thia  giant  I  will  fell  beneath  the  earth  ; 


melt  hi 


irtlii]  w 


Buphsnea,  from 

Spread!  like  ■  rirer,  and  runa  calmly  on, 

Gecure  yet  from  my  ttomia  -,  like  R  youog  pine 

Ho  growl  np  planted  uniler  a  Mr  pA, 

Whosa  Btrong  large  branches  yet  do  »hell«r  him. 

And  siery  tnTetler  admirea  hb  beauty  : 

But,  like  ■  wind,  I'll  work  inlo  hia  cranks. 

Trouble  bia  itream,  and  drown  all  Tessels  that 

Ride  on  hia  greatneu.  Under  my  mother's  arma, 

Like  to  a  ateuling  tempekt  will  I  aearcb, 

And  reud  his  root  from  ber  protection. 

Cra,    Ay ;    nnw   Thuuar    speaks   like    prince 
ITieiinor. 

The.  Bat  how  ahall  we  proioke  him 
He  hu  ■  temper  malice  cannot  move  |^ti 
To  eiceed  Ihf  bound*  of  judgnieiil ;  he  is  a 
That  we  can  pick  no  cauM  to  oiTroot  him. 

Cra-  No* 
Whfltbi 


Tutor.  He  means  (ao't  [ilease  your  highness)  both 
by  father  and  mother. 

Sui.  Tbon  a  gentleman  ?  lliou  an  ass. 

A'ean.  He  ii  ne'er  the  farther  from  being  ■  geii- 
llnniau,  1  assure  yoo. 

Tutor.  Msy  it  please  your  grace,  I  am  anotber. 

Nean.  Heia  anolhcracsihesays;  I  bdieie  him. 

tjaclg.  We  be  three,  beroicai  prince. 

.Vmt.  Nay  then,  we  matt  bave  the  picture  of 
'em,  and  the  word  naa  lumiu. 

Tatar.  That  huie  IraieU'J  oil  parts  of  the  globe 
together. 

Unfit,  For  my  part.  I  have  iren  the  TicUsilude 
of  Fonnne  before. 

uncle;  for  though  yon  apeak  a 


■r  than  hii 


roismg  yoQF  mtrnt  ■ 
The  suit  1  Iiad  to  you?  Conon's  forfeit  sLuIe 

i Before  be  traceird  i  far  a  riot,  he 
[ath  from  your  mother  got  restored  to  him. 
The.  Durst  he  >  What  is  this  Canon  : 
Cro.  One  that  bath, 
Aa  ptople  say,  iu  foreign  coanlriea  pleasured  bl 


httle  I 


nl_ 


A'siin.  'Tia  a  tery  little,  in 
Onoi.  Yet  we  muit  both  give  liiocc,  u  tney  say, 
to  the  but  speaker,  ibe  tutor. 

ru'ur.  Yet  since  it  hath  pleased  your  mdinnee, 

JVran.  What  a  atinkingkiiave'i  tbial 
Tutor.  Our  peregrination  was  ne'er  so  felicitated, 
's  since  we  enteredlhe  lioeof  yourgrxnouf  farour. 
under  whose  beamy  aipecl,  and  by  which  infallible 
malhematicBl  compass,  may  we  but  hemfter  pre- 
sume to  Bill,  our  induatries  haie  reach'd  their 
desired  terminarwo  and  period;  and  we  ahatl 
vohintarity  sacrifice  our  lives  to  your  resplendent 
eyes,  both  the  altars  and  tires  of  oar  demoted  olfer- 


O'lo..  Oh, 
Cra.  Cai 
Era.   He 


youlioid.  sir? 

baa  spoken  this  very  speech  ti 


They  l.Biebrongbl  the  Iraifellera  I  told  you  ol 
That's  Ihe  aweet  yonth  that  is  my  bruthrr'a  1 1 
That  cuiis  his  hMd,  for  he  has  little  hair. 
And  paints  bis  viior.  for  il  is  no  face. 
Hut  to  desire*  to  follow  you.  my  lord  : 

Our  sport  at  least. — 

The.  What  Tiltainooa  crab-tree  legs 
He  mnkrsl  Hia  shins  an  full  of  true-love  knots. 

Cra.  His  Irgs   were    ever   viliainous,    sinee    I 

Cm,  'Faith,  bia  uncle'i  ihinka  arc  moicwIidI 

JVmn.  Bat  is  it  poteihle  he  should  beliete  he's 
not  of  age.*  Why,  lie  ia  fifty,  man  ;  in't  jubilee,  I 
wamnt !  'Slight,  be  looks  older  than  ■  groat ;  the 
very  stamp  on'a  face  it  worn  out  witli  baodlii 

Soi.  Why.  1  tell  you,  all  men  believe  it 
they  henr  him  speak,  be  utters  such  single  a 
in  soinfantlya  voice. 

JVeon.  ile  looks  as  like  a  fello*  that  1 
seen  neeommodate  gentlemen  with  tobacco  ii 
thealns- 

OuM.  Most illiutrious prince? 


'can.  A  pitgue  on  him  for  a  fustian  dictionary  1 
my  cOQBcience,  this  u  the,Ulyssesi.  TraveUer 

tbc  great  Mogol. 

5oi,  TV.e  lame  ;  hia  wit  ia  ao  hnge.  nought  but 
an  elephant  could  carry  him. 

£ra.  So  heavy,  yon  mean. 

A'eitn.  These  three  are  eren  the  finest  one  fbol 
tripartite  that  was  e'er  ditooier'd. 

Soj.  Or  a  treatise  of  famine,  divided  into  three 
branches. 


IS  to  do  for  those 

e  shipwrecli   Iberaselvei 


I  hare  ao  little 

Pew  rollowers 

1   would  have 

UponroyhsTTf 

For  be  ii  prince,  onn  queen  ;  i  wouio  nave  i 

Curse  me  in  bis  old  age. 

Cra.  AloB,  air,  thev  desire  to  folio*  yoa 


[forti 


But  afar 

Tulor.  Ay,  i 
may  but  follow 
coiifrontt  ai 


le  farther  olf  the  hi 


higbne 


Will}w 


't  be  ae<en  mile  ofT,  mi  j 

ieb  (acpording  ti 
I  all  oecasioni  ( 


upon  the  lord  Kuphan 
Oiua.  He  shall  not  want  gibing  n 

JVeon,  It  hss  fbrswotn  thee,  I'll 
the  ancient  enemy  to  thy  house. 

The.  Wrll,  be  il  so  I  I  here  receive  you,  for   ] 
My  followers  a  great  way  oil. 

"      1.  Seven  miles,  my  lord  ;  no  furthe'. 
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Ono§,  By  what  time,  sir,  (by  this  measure)  may 
I  oome  to  follow  him  in  his  chamber  ? 

Neon,    Why.  when  his  chamber,  sir,  is  seven 
miles  long. 

EmUr  EvnuffBS,  Covoir,  Page,  Gentlemeo,  and 
Attendants. 
G^ni,  Make  way  there  for  my  lord  Euphanes  ! 
Cm.  Look,  sir,  Jove  appears, 
The  peacock  of  oar  state,  that  spreads  a  train 
Brisbter  than  Iris'  blushes  after  rain. — 

Buph,  Yon  need    not  thank   me,  Conon :  In 
Ton  uitedated  what  I  can  do  for  yun,     [your  love 
And  I  in  gratitude  was  bound  to  this, 
And  am  to  much  more ;  and  whate'er  he  be 
Can  with  unthankfalness  assoil  me,  let  him 
Dig  oat  mine  eyes,  and  sing  my  name  in  verse. 
In  ballad  verse,  at  every  drinking  house. 
And  no  man  be  so  chsritable  to  lend  me 
A  dag  to  guide  my  steps. 
Neam.  Hail  ro  Euphanes  I 
5<w.  Mighty  Euphanes  I 
Era,  The  great  prince  Euphanes ! 
Tuior,  Key  of  the  court,  and  jewel  of  the  queen ! 
Unels.  Sol  in  our  firmament ! 
Om09.  Pearl  in  the  state's  eye  ! 
JViMii.  Being  a  black  man. 
JEns.  Mistress  of  the  land  ! 
NtmM,  Our  humble,  humble,  poor  petitions  are, 
Iliat  we  may  hold  our  places. 
All.  May  we? 
£mph»  Yes; 
B«  yon  maUdous  knaves  still ;  and  you  fools. 
Cf«.  This  is  the  prince's  and  your  brother's  spite. 
EupIL  1  know't,  but  will  not  know  it. 
CsM.  Yonder  thej  are. — 
Whow  fine  child's  this  ? 
UmeU.  Sir! 
Oms.  Uncle,  le'be. 
Let  him  alone,  he  is  a  mighty  prince. 

Eupk*  I  ask  your  highness'  pardon  I  I  protest 
By  Jupiter  I  saw  you  not 

The,  Humph  !  it  may  be  so. 
Yon  have  raised  such  mouataios  'twiit  your  eyes 

and  me, 
That  I  am  hidden  quite.    What  do  you  mean,  sir? 
You  much  forget  yourself. 

Euph.  I  should  much  more, 
Not  to  remember  my  due  duty  to  your  grace. 
I  know  not  wherein  1  have  so  transgress'd 
My  service  to  your  highness,  to  deserve 
This  rigour  and  contempt,  not  from  you  only. 
Bat  from  your  followers,  with  the  best  of  whom 
I  was  an  equal  in  my  lowest  ebb  : 
Beseech  you,  sir,  respect  me  as  a  gentleman ; 
I  will  be  net er  more  in  heart  to  you. 
Rve  fiur  descents  I  can  derive  myself. 
Prom  fi&thers  worthy  both  in  arts  and  arms. 
I  know  your  goodness  companies  your  greatness. 
Rot  that  you  are  perverted :  Royal  sir,  , 

I  am  your  humblest  subject ;  use  your  pleasure, 
Bnt  do  not  give  protection  to  the  wrongs 
Of  these  subordinate  slaves,  whom  I  could  crush 
By  tbat  great  destined  favour  which  my  mistress 
And  yonr  maiestic  mother  deigns  to  me, 
Bat  in  respect  of  yotu    1  know  lean  envy 
Wsita  ever  on  the  steps  of  virtue  advanced ; 
Bot  why  yonr  mother's  grace  gets  me  disgrace, 
Or  feaders  me  a  slave  to  bear  these  wrongs, 
I  do  BoC  know. — Oh,  mediocrity. 
Ikon  piiaileM  jewel,  only  mesn  men  have, 


But  cannot  value ;  like  the  precious  gem 
Found  in  the  muckhill  by  the  ignorant  cock ! 

The,  Your  creamy  words  but  cozen  ;  bow  durst 
Intercept  me  so  lately  to  my  mother  ?  [you 

And  what  I  meant  your  brother,  yon  obtain*d 
Unto  the  forfeiter  again. 

Cra.  Your  answer 
To  that,  my  lord  my  brother. 

Euph,  May  I  perish 
If  e'er  I  heard  vou  intended  such  a  suit ! 
Though  'twould  have  stuck  an  ignominious  brand 
Upon  your  highness,  to  have  given  your  servant 
A  gentlemsn's  whole  state  of  worth  and  quality. 
Confiscate  only  for  a  youthful  brawl. 

The,  Your  rudiments  are  too  saucy  ;  teach  your 
page. 

Con,  Ay,  so  arc  all  things  but  your  flatterers. 

Ono»,  Hold  you  your  prating ! 

Con.  You  know  where  you  are,  you  fleeten  face ! 

Euph.  Yet,  sir,  to  appease  and  satisfy  your  anger, 
Take  what  you  please  from  me,  and  give  it  him. 
In  lieu  of  this.     You  shall  not  take  it  neither, 
I  freely  will  impart  it,  half  my  state  ; 
Which,  brother,  if  you  please 

Cra.  I'll  starve  in  chains  first. 
Eat  my  own  arms  ! 

Euph.  Oh,  that  you  saw  yourself ! 
You  ne'er  made  me  such  offer  in  my  poorness  ; 
And  'cause,  to  do  you  ease,  I  sought  not  to  you. 
You  thus  malign  me  ;  yet  your  nature  must  uot 
Corrupt  mine,  nor  your  rude  examples  lead  mc : 
If  mine  can  mend  you,  I  shall  joy.     You  know 
I  fear  you  not ;  you've  seen  me  proved  a  man 
In  every  way  of  fortune  ;  'tis  my  comfort 
I  know  no  more  such  brothers  in  tlie  world 
As  Crates  is. 

Con.  Nor  I  such  as  Euphanes : 
The  temper  of  an  angel  reigns  in  thee  : 

Euph.  Your  royal  mother,  sir,  (I  had  forgot) 
Entreats  your  pres«^nce. 

The.  You  have  done  her  errand  ; 
I  may  do  yours.  lExU, 

Euph.  Let  it  be  truth,  my  lord. 

Con.  Crates,  I'll  question  you  for  this. 

Cra.  Pish,  your  worst !  [Esit. 

Con.  Away,  you  hounds,  after  your  scent ! 

Onot.  Come,  we'll  scorn  to  talk  tu  'em :    Now 
they  are  gone, 
We'll  away  too.  lExeuut 

Con.  Why  bear  you  this,  my  lord  ? 

Euph.  To  shew  the  passive  fortitude  the  best  \ 
Virtue's  a  solid  rock,  whereat  being  aim'd 
The  keenest  darts  of  envy,  yet  unhurt 
Her  marble  heroes  stand,  built  on  such  bases, 
Whilst  they  recoil,  and  wound  the  shooters'  faces, 

EnUr  QUBBN  and  Ladies. 

Con.  My  lord,  the  queen. 

Queen,  Gentle  Euphanes,  how, 
How  dost  thou,  honest  lord  !  Oh,  how  I  joy 
To  see  what  1  have  made  !  like  a  choii*e  workman, 
That,  having  framed  a  master-piece,  doth  reap 
An  universal  commendation ! 
Princes  are  gods  in  this.     I'll  buOd  thee  yet, 
The  good  foundation  so  pleases  me, 
A  story  or  two  higher ;  let  dogs  bark  : 
Xhey  are  fools  that  hold  them  dignified  by  blood, 
^licy  should  be  only  made  great  that  are  good. 

£uph.  Oraculous  madam ! 

^ueen.  Sirrah,  1  was  thinking. 
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If  I  should  marry  thee,  what  merry  tales 

Our  neif^hboor  islands  would  make  of  us : 

Bat  let  that  pass ;  you  have  a  mistress 

That  would  forbid  our  banns.     'Troth,  I  have  wish'd 

A  thousand  times  that  I  had  been  a  man  ; 

Then  I  might  sit  a  day  with  thee  alone,  and  talk ; 

But  as  I  am,  I  must  not.    There's  no  »kill 

In  being  good,  but  in  not  being  thought  ilL 

Sirrah,  who's  that  ? 

Euph,  So't  please  your  majesty, 
Conon,  the  friend  I  sued  for. 

Queen.   'Tis  dispatch'd. 

Con,  Gracious  madam, 
I  owe  the  gods  and  you  my  life. 

Queen,  I  thank  you, 
I  thank  you  heartily ;  and  I  do  think  you 
A  very  honest  man  ;  he  says  you  are. — 
But  now  I'll  chide  thee :  What*s  the  cause  my  son 
(For  my  eye's  every  where,  and  I  have  heard) 
So  insolently  does  thee  contumelies 
Past  sufferance  (I  am  told,)  yet  you  complain  not? 
As  if  my  justice  were  so  partial 
As  not  to  right  the  meanest :  Credit  me, 
I'll  call  him  to  a  strict  account,  and  fright, 
By  his  example,  all  that  dare  curb  me 
In  any  thing  that's  juft.     I  sent  you  for  him. 

Euph.  Humbly  he  did  return,  he  would  wait  on 
But  let  me  implore  your  majesty,  not  to  give    [you. 
His  highness  any  check,  for  worthless  me ; 
They  are  court-cankers,  and  not  counsellors. 
That  thus  inform  you ;  they  do  but  hate  the  prince. 
And  would  subvert  me.   I  should  curse  my  fortune, 
Even  at  the  highest,  to  be  made  the  gin 
To  unscrew  a  mother's  love  unto  her  son : 
Better  had  my  pale  flame  in  humble  shades 
Been  spent  unseen,  than  to  be  raised  thus  high. 
Now  to  be  thought  a  meteor  to  the  state. 
Portending  ruin  and  contagion. 
Beseech  you  then  rest  satisfied,  the  prince 
Is  a  most  noble-natured  gentleman, 
And  never  did  to  me  but  what  I  took 
As  favours  from  him  ;  my  blown  billows  must  not 
Strive  'gainst  my  shore,  that  should  confine  me,  nor 
Justle  with  rocks  to  break  themselves  to  pieces. 

Queen.  Well,  thou'rt  the  composition  of  a  god : 
My  lion,  lamb,  my  eaglet,  and  my  dove. 
Whose  soul  runs  clearer  than  Diana's  fount ! 
Nature  pick'd  several  flowers  from  her  choice  banks. 
And  bound  them  up  in  thee,  sending  thee  forth 
A  posy  for  the  bosom  of  a  queen. 

Lady.  The  prince  attends  yon. 

Queen,  Farewell,  my  good  lord. 
My  honest  man.     Stay ;  hast  no  other  suit  ? 
I  pr'ythee  tell  me ;  sirrah,  thine  eye  speaks 
As  if  thou  hadst ;  out  with  it,  modest  fool ! 

Euph.  With  favour,  madam,  I  would  crave  your 
To  marry,  where  I  am  bound  in  gratitude  ;       [leave 
The  immediate  means  she  was  to  all  my  being, 
Nor  do  1  think  your  wisdom,  sacred  queen, 
Fetters  in  favours,  taking  from  me  so 
The  liberty  that  meanest  men  enjoy. 

Queen.  To  marry?  you're  a  fool!  thou*st  an- 

Leave  me  ;  I'll  think  on't. [ger'd  me. 

[Exeunt  Eupraitcs  and  Conoh. 
Only  to  try  thee  this,  for  though  I  love  thee, 
I  can  subdue  myself ;  but  she  that  can 
Enjoy  thee,  doth  enjoy  more  than  a  man.— 

JSnUr  Thbanoe  and  kneeU. 
Nay,  rise  without  a  blessing,  or  kneel  still ! 
What's,  sir,  the  reason  you  oppose  me  thus, 


And  seek  to  darken  what  I  would  have  ahinsf  > 
Eclipse  a  fire  much  brighter  than  thyself. 
Making  your  mother  not  a  competent  judge       ■ 
Of  her  own  actions  ? 

The.  Gracious  madam,  I 
Have  done  no  more  than  what  in  royalty. 
And  to  preserve  your  fame,  was  fit  to  do ; 
Heard  you  the  people's  talk  of  you,  and  him 
You  favour  so,  his  greatness,  and  your  love. 
The  pity  given  to  me,  yon  would  excuse  me. 
They  prate  as  if  he  did  dishonour  you ; 
And  what  know  I,  but  his  own  lavish  tongue 
Has  utter'd  some  such  speeches  ?  he  is  eall'd 
The  king  of  Corinth. 

Queen.  They  are  traitors  all : 
I  wear  a  crystal  casement  'fore  my  heart, 
Thrungh  which  each  honest  eye  may  look  ia.to\ 
Let  it  be  prospect  unto  all  the  world, 
I  care  not  this. 

The.  [Aside  ]  This  must  not  be  my  way^— 
Your  pardon,  gracious  madam  I  These  indtowB 
Made  me  not  shew  so  clear  a  ooimtenanoe 
Upon  the  lord  Euphanes  as  I  would  ; 
W^hich  since  your  majesty  affects  so  grievooaly, 
I'll  clear  the  black  cloud  off  it,  and  henceforth 
Vow  on  this  knee  all  love  and  grace  to  him. 

Queefi.  Rise,  with  my  blessing ;  and,  to  pM 
Bear  liiro  from  me  this  cabinet  of  jewels  [this  tn 
In  your  own  person  ;  tell  him,  for  his  marrying^ 
He  may  dispose  him  how  and  when  he  please. 

The.  I  shall  discharge  my  duty  and  your  wUL- 

Crates! 

Enter  CaATCs. 

Cra.  I  have  heard  all,  my  lord :  How  lucki^ 
Fate  pops  her  very  spindle  in  our  hands ! 
This  marriage  with  Beliza  you  shall  cross ; 
Then  have  I  one  attempt  for  Lamprias  more 
Upon  this  Phaeton :  Where's  Merione's  ring. 
That  in  the  rape  yon  took  from  her? 

The.  'Tis  here. 

Cra.  In,  and  effect  our  purpose.    You,  my  k» 
Shall  disobey  your  mother  s  charge,  and  send 
This  cabinet  by  some  servant  of  her  own. 
That  what  succeeds  may  have  no  reference 
Unto  your  highness. 

The.  On,  my  engine,  on  ! 

Cra,  Now.  if  we  be  not  struck  by  Heaven's  o« 
hand. 
We'll  ruin  him,  and  on  his  ruins  stand.      IBjtem 


SCENE  II — A  JtoomintheHouteefLitosiDA 
hung  with  black  ;   Tapers  on  the  Walls, 
Enter  AoKifoR,  LaoitiDAs.  MaaraMS,  and  Bbusa. 
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Weep  no  more,  nor  s'gh  nor  groan. 
Sorrow  calls  no  time  that's  gone ; 
Violets  pluck'd,  the  sweetest  rmin 
Makes  not  fTosh  nor  grow  again ; 
Trim  thy  locks,  look  chearfully. 
Fate's  hidden  ends  eyee  cannot  see. 
Joys  as  winged  dreams  fly  fast. 
Why  should  sadness  longer  lart  f 
Grief  is  but  a  wound  to  woe ; 
Gentlest  fair,  mourn,  mourn  no  moeu 

Age,  These  airs  feed  sorrow  in  her,  lady. 
And  nomrish  it  too  strongly ;  like  a  mother 
That  spoils  her  child  with  giving  on't  the  ^^. 

Bel.  Some  lighter  note. 


SONG. 

Onari-ladiM,  laug^  and  wonder.    Here  la  one 
TiMt  WMps  because  ber  maidenhead  is  gone  ; 
Whilst  you  do  never  fret,  nor  chafe,  nor  cry, 
Bat  when  too  long  it  keeps  yon  company. 
Too  weU  yoa  know,  maids  are  like  towns  on  fire^ 
Wasting  thema^TeSk  If  no  man  quench  desire. 
Weep  then  no  more,  fool:  A  new  maidenhead 
Thoa  •ufller'st  loas  of  ,  in  each  chaste  tear  shed. 

£^o.  How  like  a  hill  of  snow  she  sits,  and  meha 
Before  the  imcbaste  fires  of  others'  lust ! 
What  heart  can  see  her  passion,  and  not  break  ? 

Ag€.  Take  comfort,  gentle  madam !  Yoa  know 
Even  actual  sins,  committed  without  will,       (well 
Are  neither  sins  nor  shame,  much  more  compelled ; 
Your  honour's  no  whit  less,  your  chastity 
No  wlut  impaired,  for  fair  Merione 
la  more  a  Tupn  yet  than  all  her  sex. 
Mer.  Alas,  'tis  done  ! 
Ag€.  Why  bum  these  tapers  now .' 
Wicked  and  frantic  creatures  joy  in  night. 
LeOm  Imaipne  fair  Merione  had  dream 'd 
Slie  had  been  ravish'd,  would  she  sit  thus  then 
Exemdate? 
Mer,  Oh! 

BeL  Vj,  fy  !  how  fond  is  this  ! 
What  reason  for  this  surfeit  of  remorse  ? 
How  many  that  have  done  ill,  and  proceed, 
Woaea  that  take  degrees  in  wantonness, 
CooBience,  and  rise  in  rudiments  of  lust, 
TVat  feel  no  scruple  of  this  tenderness  ? 
Mer.  Pish! 

Sei.  Nor  are  you  matchless  in  mishap ;  even  I 
Do  bear  an  equal  part  of  misery ; 

Jove,  beloved,  a  man  the  crovm  of  men, 

I  have  friended,  and  how  raised,  'tis  better 
all  do  know  and  speak  it  than  myself. 

be  sail'd  low  I  might  have  made  him  mine, 
,  at  his  full  gale,  it  is  questionable 
If  ever  I  o'ertake  him. 
^^e.  Wherefore  sits 
My  Phoebe  shadow 'd  in  a  sable  cloud  ? 
Tkooe  pearly  drops  which  thou  let'st  fall  like  beads, 
Nvmb'riog  on  them  thy  vestal  orisons, 
Alas,  are  spent  in  vain  !  I  love  thee  still ; 
la  midst  oi  all  these  showers  thou  sWeetlier  scentst, 
Like  a  green  meadow  on  an  April-day, 
Lb  wlucb  the  sun  and  west  wind  play  together, 
to  catch  and  drink  the  balmy  drops. 

EtUtr  EupRAitES  and  Servant 
The  lord  Euphanes,  madam. 

lExU  MXRIONB. 

Poor  Merione ! 

the  light,  and  men. 

lExit  teitk  Lkoxidas. 
The  irirtnoas  gods  preserve  my  mistress ! 
Oh,  my  most  honour'd  lord,  those  times 
one  changed. 

Let  times  and  men  change !  Could  Hea- 
diange,  Euphanes 
chanjre  to  he  deToted  ever 

Shoold  my  load  of  honours, 
which  you  were  author  of, 
honour,  and  diminish  grace  ? 
forUd  !  Yoo  here  behold  your  servant, 
gentle  lady,  whose  sound  sleeps 
for  him,  whose  food  you  paid  for, 
were  your  charge,  whose  first 
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You  founded ;  then,  what  since  the  gracious  queen 
Hath,  or  can  rear,  is  upon  your  free  land. 
And  you  are  mistress  of. 

BeL  Mock  me  not,  gentle  lord ; 
You  shine  now  in  too  high  a  sphere  for  me : 
We  are  planets  now  disjoin'd  for  ever  I  Yet, 
Poor  superstitious  innocent  that  I  am, 
Give  leave  that  I  may  lift  my  bands,  and  love, 
Not  in  idolatry,  but  perfect  zeal : 
For,  credit  me,  I  repent  nothing  I  have  done. 
But,  were  it  to  begin,  would  do  the  same. 
Euph,  There  are  two  seas  in  Corinth,  and  two 
qaeens, 
And  but  there,  not  two  such  in  the  spacious  uni- 
verse. 
I  came  to  tender  you  the  man  you  have  made. 
And,  like  a  thankful  stream,  to  retribute 
All  yon,  my  ocean,  have  enrich'd  me  with. 
You  told  me  once  you'd  marry  me. 

Bel,  Another  mock  ?  You  were  wont  to  play 
fair  play. 
You  scorn  poor  helps ;  he,  that  is  sure  to  win. 
May  slight  mean  hearts,  whose  hand  commands 
the  queen. 
Euph.  Let  me  be  held  the  knave  through  all  the 
stock. 
When  I  do  slight  my  mistress !  You  know  well 
The  gracious  inclination  of  the  queen. 
Who  sent  me  leave  this  morning  to  proceed 
To  marry  as  I  saw  convenienee, 
And  a  great  gift  of  jewels :  Three  days  hence 
The  general  sacrifice  is  done  to  Vesta, 
And  can  you  by  then  be  accommodated. 
Your  servant  shall  wait  on  you  to  the  temple. 
BeL  Till  now  I  never  felt  a  real  joy  indeed. 
Euph.  Here  then  1  seal  my  duty,  here  my  love. 
Till  which  vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring,  dear  mis- 
tress ; 
'Twas  the  queen's  token,  and  shall  celebrate 
Our  nuptials. 

Bel,  Honour  still  raise,  and  preserve 
My  honour'd  lord,  as  he  preserves  all  honour ! 

{Exit  EUPHANXS. 

Enter  Aobnor,  Lkoxidas,  and  Mkriomb^ 

Age.  Why  shift  you  places  thus,  Merione, 
And  will  not  lend  a  word  ?  Couldst  thou  so  soon 
Leave  sorrow  as  the  place,  how  blest  were  1 1 
But  'twill  not  be ;  grief  is  an  impudent  guest, 
A  follower  everywhere,  a  hanger-on. 
That  words  nor  blows  can  drive  away. 

Le9.  Dear  sister  1 

Bel.  Who  can  be  sad  ?  Out  with  these  tragic 
And  let  day  repossess  her  natural  hours ;  [lights. 
Tear  down  these  blacks,  cast  ope  the  casements 
That  we  may  jocundly  behold  the  sun.  [wide, 

I  did  partake  with  sad  Merione 
In  all  her  mourning  ;  let  her  now  rejoice 
With  glad  Beliza,  for  Euphanes  is 
As  foil  of  love,  fidl  of  humility. 
As  when  he  wanted. 

Mer.  Oh!  that 

Leo.  Help  !  she  faints  ! 
Her  grief  has  broke  her  heart. 

Mer.  No:  That that 

Ape.  Mistress,  what  point  you  at  ? 
Her  lamps  are  out,  yet  still  she  extends  her  hand 
As  if  she  saw  something  antipathous 
Unto  her  virtuous  life. 

Leo.  Stilt  still  she  pointti 
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And  her  lips  move,  but  no  articulate  sound 
Breathes  from  'em. — Sister,  speak,  what  mores  you 

Bel,  Her  spirits  return.  [thus  ? 

Mer.  Oh,  hide  that  fatal  ring ! 
Where  had  it  you,  Beliza? 

Bel,  What  hid  fate 
Depends  on  it } — Euphanes  gave  it  me, 
As  holy  pledge  of  future  marriage. 

Mer.  Then  is  Euphanes  the  foul  ravisher ! 
Let  me  speak  this,  and  die.  Hiat  dismal  night 
Which  seard  my  shame  upon  me,  was  that  ring 
The  partner  of  my  robb'd  virginity. 

Leo.  Euphanes? 

Age,  Strange  I 

Bel.  Impossible  ! 

Mer,  Impossible  to  have  redress  on  him, 
Chief  servant  to  the  queen.  Ha !  I  have  read 
Somewhere,  I  am  sure,  of  such  an  injury 
Done  to  a  lady,  and  how  she  durst  die !         lExit. 


Age,  Oh,  follow  her,  Beliza. 

Bel,  To  assure  her 
The  unlikelihood  of  this.  £lMt. 

Age.  Love  hides  all  sins, 
What's  to  be  done,  Leonidas  ? 

Leo.  Why,  this 

Amazement  takes  up  all  my  faculties  ! 
The  plagues  of  gods  and  men  will  muster  all. 
To  avenge  this  tyranny.  Oh,  frontless  man. 
To  dare  do  ill,  and  hope  to  bear  it  thus ! 
First  let's  implore,  then  cure. 

Age.  Who,  who  can  trust 
The  gentle  looks  and  words  of  two*faced  man  ? 
Like  Corinth's  double  torrent,  you  and  I 
Will  rush  upon  the  land ;  nor  shall  the  queen 
Defend  this  villain  in  his  villainy : 
Lust's  violent  flames  can  never  be  wi^tood, 
Nor  quench'd,  but  with  as  violent  streams  of  blood. 

iBxemmL 


ACT    IV. 


SCENE  I,— Before  the  Palace. 
Enter  Cratss,  Uncle,  Tutor,  aiuf  Oitos. 


Onot.  Thinks  he  to  carry  her,  and  live  ? 

Cra.  It  seems  so. 
And  she  will  carry  him,  the  story  says. 

Onot,  WeW  ;  hum  ! 
Have  1  for  this,  thou  fair,  but  falsest  fair, 
Stretch'd  this  same  simple  leg  over  the  sea  ? 
What  though  my  bashfulness,  and  tender  years, 
Durst  ne'er  reveal  my  affection  to  thy  teeth  ? 
Deep  Love  ne'er  tattles,  and,  say  they,  Love's  bit 
The  deeper  dipp'd,  the  sweeter  still  is  it. 

Tutor.  Oh,  see  the  power  of  love  !  bespeaks  in 
rhyme. 

Cra.  Oh,  love  will  make  a  dog  howl  in  rhyme. 
Of  all  the  lovers  yet  I  have  heard  or  read. 
This  is  the  strangest :  But  his  guardian. 
And  you,  his  tutor,  should  inform  him  better ; 
Thinks  he  that  love  is  answer'd  by  instinct  ? 

Tutor.  He  should  make  means  ; 
For  certain,  sir,  his  bashfulness  undoes  him. 
For  from  hi«  cradle,  he  had  a  shameful  face. 
Thus  walks  he  night  and  day,  eats  not  a  bit. 
Nor  sleeps  one  jot,  hut's  grown  so  humorous. 
Drinks  aie,  and  takes  tobacco  as  you  see. 
Wears  a  stiletto  at  his  codpiece  close. 
Stabs  on  the  least  occasion  ;  strokes  his  beard. 
Which  now  be  puti  i'  th'  posture  of  a  T, 
The  Roman  T :  your^Tbeardis  the  fashion, 
And  twifold  doth  eSpreSs  the  enamour'd  courtier. 
As  full  as  your  fork-carving  traveller. 

Onot,  Oh, 
Black  clouds  of  discontent,  invelop  me  ; 
Garters,  fly  off ;  go,  hatband,  bind  the  brows 
Of  some  dull  citizen  that  fears  to  ake  ; 
And,  leg,  appear  now  in  simplicity, 
Without  the  trappings  of  a  courtier ; 
Burst,  buttons,  bunt,  your  bachelor  is  worm'd ! 

Cra.  A  worm-eaten  bachelor  thou  art  indeed. 

Onot,  And,  devil  Melancholy,  possess  me  now  ! 

Untie,  Crosa  him  not  in  tlus  fit,  I  advise  you, 
sir.  [cheeks, 

Onot.  Die,  crimson  rose,  that  didst  adorn  these 
For  itch  of  love  is  now  broke  forth  on  me  \ 


Uncle,  Poor  boy,  'tis  true ;  his  wrists  and  handa 
are  scabby. 

Onos,  Bum,  eyes,  out  in  your  sockets,  sink  and 
Teeth,  I  will  pick  you  to  the  very  bones ;     [stink  ; 
Hang,  hair,  like  hemp,  or  like  the  Iceland  con. 
For  hever  powder,  nor  the  crisping-iron, 
Shall  touch  these  dangling  locks ;  oh,  ruby  lips. 
Love  hath  to  you  been  like  wine  vinegar, 
Now  you  look  wan  and  pale,  lips,  ghosts  ye  are, 
And  my  disgrace  sharper  than  mustard  seed  I 

Cra.  How  like  a  chandler  he  does  vent  his  pas- 
Risum  teneatis  $  [sionsi 

Onos.  Well  sung  the  poet. 
Love  is  a  golden  bubo^  fiill  of  dreams  ; 
That  ripen'd  breaks,  and  fills  us  with  extremes. 

Tutor.  A  golden  bubble ^  pupil ;  oh,  gross  sole- 
To  chaster  ears  that  understand  the  Latin,     [cbm 

Onos,  I  will  not  be  corrected  now  ; 
I  am  in  love  !     Revenge  is  now  the  cud 
Thnt  1  do  chew :  I'll  challenge  him. 

Cra,  Ay,  marry,  sir. 

Unde.  Your  honour  bids  you,  nephew  ;  on  and 
prosper. 

Onos,  But  none  will  bear  it  from  me ;  times  are 

Cra.  Carry  it  yourself,  man.  [dangeront. 

Onos,  Tutor,  jour  counsel. — I'll  do  nothing,  sir. 
Without  him. 

Uncle.  This  may  rid  thee,  valiant  coz,     IJstde, 
Whom  I  have  kept  this  forty  year  my  ward  :  ; 

Fain  would  1  have  his  state,  and  now  of  late  i 

He  did  enquire  at  Ephesus  for  his  age,  * 

But  the   church-book  being  burnt  with   Dian't 

temple. 
He  lost  his  aim.     I  have  tried  to  famish  him. 
Marry  he'll  live  o'  stones;  and  then  for  poisons, 
He  is  an  antidote  'gainst  all  of  'em  ; 
He  sprung  from  Mithridates ;  he's  so  dry  and  hoU 
He  will  est  spiders  faster  than  a  monkey  ; 
His  maw,  unhurt,  keeps  quicksilver  like  a  bladder  | 
The  largest  dose  of  camphire,  opium. 
Harms  not  his  brain  ;  1  think  his  scull's  as  empty 
As  a  suck'd  egg ;  vitriol  and  oil  of  tartar 
He  will  eat  toasts  of;  henbane,  I  am  sure. 
And  hemlock,  I  have  made  his  pot-herbs  often. — 

Cra.  If  he  refuse  you,  yours  is  then  the  honour ; 
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If  he  9eeeipi,  he  being  so  great,  you  may 
Crmve  both  to  chase  the  weapoot,  time,  and  pUce, 
Which  maj  be  ten  years  honce,  and  Calient, 
Or  undenieath  the  Line,  to  avoid  advantage. 
Oruu.  I  am  resolved. 
Tuitr,  By  yonr  favour,  pupil. 
Whence  shall  thia  challenge  rise  ?  for  you  must 

ground  it 
On  some  such  fundamental  base,  or  matter, 
As  now  the  gentry  set  their  lives  upon. 
Did  yon  e'er  cheat  him  at  some  ordinary, 
And  durst  he  say  so,  and  be  angry  ?  if  thus, 
llien  you  must  challenge  him.   Hath  he  call'd  your 

whore 
Wliore  ?  though  she  be,  beside  yours,  twenty  men's, 
Your  honour,  reputation,  is  touched  then, 
And  yon  must  challenge  him.    Has  he  denied 
On  thirty  damme**  to  accommodate  money  ? 
Though  you  have  broke  threescore  before  to  him. 
Here  you  must  challenge  him.   Durst  he  ever  shun 
To  drink  two  pots  of  ale  wi'  ye  ?  or*  to  wench, 
Though  weighty  business  otherwise  importuned  1 
He  is  a  proud  lord. 

And  you  may  challenge  him.    Has  he  familiarly 
Disliked  your  yellow  starch,  or  said  your  doublet 
Was  not  exacffyft^cEiSed?  or  that,  that  report 
In  haw  terms  was  untrue  ?  or  drawn  your  sword, 
Cried  'twas  ill  mounted  ?  has  he  given  the  lie 
In  circle,  or  oblique,  or  semi-circle. 
Or  direct  parallel  ?  you  must  challenge  him. 

OsM.  He  never  gave  my  direct  apparel  the  lie 
in'a  Bfe. 

Tul^r,  But,  for  the  crown  of  all,  has  he  refiised 
T  J  pkdge  yonr  mistress'  health  ?  though  he  were 

sick. 
And  craved  your  pardon,  yon  must  challenge  him, 
'       ;'s  no  avoiding  ;  one  or  both  must  drop. 
Exquisite  Tutor ! 

Enter  NfiAJtTHKS  and  Page. 

JITosn.  Crates,  I  have  sought  you  long ;  what 
make  you  here 
Fooling  with  these  three-farthings,  while  the  town 
Is  all  in  uproar,  and  the  prince  our  master, 
Seized  by  Leonidas  and  AgeLor,  carried 
And  prisoner  kept  i*  th'  castle  flanks 
The  vrest  part  of  the  city,  where  they  vow 
To  hold  him  till  your  brother,  lord  Euphaoes, 
Be  render'd  to  'em,  with  his  life  to  satisfy 
The  rape,  by  htm  suspected  to  Merione  ? 
The  queen  refuses  to  deliver  him. 
Pawning  her  knowledge  for  bis  innocency. 
And  dares  'em  do  their  worst  on  prince  Theanor ; 
The  whole  state's  in  combustion. 

Crm.  Fatal  ring! 

UrneU,  What  will  become  of  us  ? 

S^etSR.  And  she  hath  given  commission  to  Eu- 
And  Conon,  who  have  levied  men  already,  [phanes 
With  violence  to  surprise  the  tower,  and  take  'em. 
Whet  will  yon  do  ? 

Crm.  Along  wi'  ye,  and  prevent 
A  fnrtber  mischief.    Gentlemen,  our  intents 
We  BPBSt  defer ;  yon  are  the  prince's  followers. 

Kemm,  Will  ye  walk  with  us  ? 

Vmeiu  Yon  shall  pardon  us. 

We  are  his  followers  afar  off,  you  know, 
eoBtmted  to  continue  so. 

\,Ex€ind  Cbatss  and  NxAnrHiea. 
Sir  boy  I  [0^#  a  tetter. 

,  Sir  i9ol !  a  challenge  to  my  lord  ? 

lDr^ 


How  dar'st  thou,  or  thy  ambs-aoe  here,  think  of 

him  ? 
Ye  crow-pick'd  heads,  which  yonr  thin  shoulders 

War 
As  do  the  poles  on  Corinth  bridge  the  traitors'; 
Why,  you  three  nine -pins,  you  talk  of  my  lord. 
And  challenges  ?  you  shall  not  need :  Come,  draw  t 
His  page  is  able  to  swinge  three  such  whelps. 
Uncle,  why  stand  ye  off  ?    Long-man,  advance^ 

Onos*  'Slight,  what  have  we  done,  Tutor  ? 

Tutor.  He  is  a  boy. 
And  we  may  run  away  with  honour. 

Page.  That  ye  shall  not ; 
And,  being  a  boy,  I  am  fitter  to  encounter 
A  child  in  law  as  you  are,  under  twenty. 
Thou  sot,  thou  three-score  sot !  and  thist's  a  child 
Again,  I  grant  yon. 

Uncle,  Nephew,  here's  an  age ! 
Boys  are  tum'd  men,  and  men  are  children. 

Page',  kwvi'^t  ye  peasants,  with  yonr  bought 
gentry  I 
Are  not  you  he,  when  your  fellow  passengers. 
Your  last  transportment,  being  assail'd  by  a  galley, 
Hid  yourself  i'  the  cabin ;  and,  the  fight  done. 
Peep  d  above  hatches,  and  cried,  "  Have  we  taken. 
Or  are  we  ta'en  ?"    Come,  I  do  want  a  slipper, 
But  this  shall  serve :  Swear  all  as  I  would  have 
Or  I  will  call  some  doxen  brother  pages,        [you, 
(They  are  not  far  off,  I  am  sure)  and  we  will 

^til  yon  pis8jgain»  [blanket  you 

AU.  Nay,  we  will  swear,  sir. 

Page.  'Tis  your  best  course. 
Rrst,  you  shall  swear  never  to  name  my  lord, 
Or  hear  him  named  hereafter,  but  bare-headed ; 
Next,  to  begin  his  health  in  every  place. 
And  never  to  refuse  to  pledge  it,  though  ' 
You  surfeit  to  the  death  ;  lastly,  to  hold 
The  poorest,  littlest  page  in  reverence, 
To  think  him  valianter,  and  a  better  gentleman. 
Than  you  three  stamped  together,  and  to  give  him 
Wine  and  tobacco  wheresoe'er  you  meet. 
And  the  best  meat,  if  he  can  stay. 

AIL  We  swear  it  loyally. 

Page.  Then  I  dismiss  you. 
True  liegemen  to  the  pantofle ; 
I  had  more  articles,  but  I  have  business 
And  cannot  stay  now  :  So  adieu,  dear  monsieur, 
Tres  noble  et  tres  puissant ! 

Uncle.  Adieu,  monsieur  I 

Onos.  A  vostre  service  et  commandement. 

Tutor.    1    told  you,  pupil,  you'd  repent  this 
foolery. 

Onos.  Who  ?  I  repent  ?  you  are  mistaken.  Tutor, 
I  ne'er  repented  anything  yet  in  my  life, 
And  scorn  to  begin  now.     Come,  let's  be  melan- 
choly. lExeunt. 


SCENE  II.— ^M  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Qubkit,  Eufhanss,  Conon,  and  Lords. 

Lord.  Twere  better  treat  with  'em. 

Queen.  I  will  no  treaties 
With  a  league-breaker  and  a  rebel ;  shall  I 
Article  with  a  traitor  ?  be  compell'd 
I  To  yield  an  innocent  unto  their  fury, 
Whom  1  have  proved  so  to  you  ? 

Euph.  Gracious  Queen, 
Though  your  own  godlike  disposition 
Would  succour  virtue  and  pretect  the  rigiit  i 
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Yet,  for  the  pablic  good,  for  the  deer  safety 
Of  your  meet  royal  only  son,  consent 
To  give  me  up  the  sacrifice  to  their  malice  : 
My  life  is  aim'd  at,  and  'tirere  better  far 
The  Mood  of  twenty  thousand  such  as  I 
Parpled  our  seas,  than  that  your  princely  son 
Should  be  endangered. 

Queen,  Still  well  said,  honest  fool ! 
Were  their  demand  but  one  hair  from  thy  head. 
By  all  the  gods,  I'd  scorn  'em !  Were  they  here, 
The  majesty  that  dwells  upon  this  brow 
Should  strike  'em  on  their  knees.  As  for  my  son, 
Let  'em  no  more  dare  than  they*ll  answer  :  I 
Kn  equal  mother  to  my  country  am, 
A.nd  eTery  Tirtuous  son  of  it  is  son 
Unto  my  bosom,  tender  as  mine  own. 

Con,  Oh,  you  are  heavenly,  madam,  and  the 
Can  suffer  nothing  pass  to  injure  you !  [gods 

The  life  that  Conon  promised,  he  stands  now 
Ready  to  pay  with  joy. 

Queen,  Farewell  both ; 
Success  attend  you !  you  have  soldiers  been, 
Tom  Marti  guam  Mercuno  i  if  you  bring  not 
Bring  me  their  heads.  [peeoe. 

Con,  I  will  put  fair  for  one. 

IBjeeunt  Quxair  and  Lords. 

Euph.  Double    the  guard  upon  her  highness* 
person. 
Conon,  you  must  perform  a  friendly  part, 
Which  I  shall  counsel  you. 

Con,  I  am  your  serrant.  lExeunt. 


SCENE  UL—Before  the  Castle, 

Enter  Tbkamor,  AoBKOii,aful  LaoMiDAS,  on  the 
batUemenU, 

Leo.  Make  good  that  fortification,  and  the  watch 
Keep  still  upon  the  battlements.  Royal  sir, 
Weigh  but  our  injuries :  we  have  told  you  fully 
The  manner  and  the  matter  hales  us  thus ; 
Nor  shall  this  upstart  mushroom,  bred  i'  th'  night, 
Sit  brooding  underneath  your  mother's  wings 
His  damn'd  impieties. 

Age,  For  yourself,  brave  prince. 
Fear  nothing  that  this  face  of  arms  presents; 
We  ask  the  ravisher,  and  have  no  means 
To  win  him  from  your  most  indulgent  mother 
But  by  this  practice. 

The.  Stout  Leonidas, 
Princely  Agenor,  your  wrongs  cry  so  loud, 
That  whoso  would  condemn  you  is  not  heard ; 
I  blame  you  not ;  who  but  Euphanes  durst 
Make  stories  like  to  this  ?  My  wrongs,  as  strong, 
Ask  my  revengeful  arm  to  strengthen  yours  ; 
As  for  my  fear,  know  you,  and  Greece  throughout, 
Our  mother  was  a  Spartan  princess  bom. 
That  never  taught  me  to  spell  such  a  word. 

Enter  Euphakss  and  Conon  belowt  uritk  Soldiers. 

Con.  Sir,  you  do  tempt  your  life. 

Euph.  Conon,  no  more. 
Do  thus,  as  thou  wouldst  save  it 

iSeund  trvmpet  within. 

Age,  What  trumpet's  this  ? 

Leo,  Beneath  I  do  perceive 
Two  armed  men  single,  that  give  us  summons 
As  they  would  treat. 

Age*  Let  us  descend.  IBxtyntAom  abort. 

Con.  My  lord, 


I  would  ytm  would  exeoMt  me,  amd  proceed 
According  to  the  queen's  directioiis. 

Euph,  Friend,* 
As  thou  wouldst  wear  that  title  after  death, 
Perform  my  charge.— 

Enter  below,  THBAnoa,  Anmm,  LaomDAs*  em 

Nosoldiflr,oiiliis]ife, 
Approach  us  nearer. 

Con,  Safety  to  both  tiie  prineea ;  loyalty 
To  you,  lord  generaL  The  queen,  yonr  rnktiMi 
As  well  as  ours,  though  not  throqai  fear,  to  oal 
Civil  dissention  from  her  land,  and  saTe 
Much  guiltless  blood,  that  uproar  ever  tfatiBta, 
And  for  the  safeguard  of  her  son,  by  me 
(As  you  demand)  hath  sent  the  lord  Buphanea 
To  plead  his  own  cause,  or  to  suffer  death. 
As  you  shall  find  him  worthy ;  so,  deUvaring 
The  prince  back,  I  shall  leave  him  to  yoor  nan 

Leo,  The  queen  is  good^md  gracioaa :  iim  I 
hand. 

Age.  And  seal  our  duties.    Sir,  depait  in  pam 

The,  Oh,  sir,  you  now  perceive,  when  ha  t 
Nature  and  fond  idSection  weigh  together,  [acal 
One  poises  like  a  feather  :  and  you  know,  my  Ion 
\^liat's  to  be  done. 

Euph.  Your  highness  is  unann'd ; 
Please  you  to  use  mine,  and  to  lead  the  army 
Back  to  your  mother. — Conon,  march  yov  vi 
em. 

Con,  I  will,  my  lord.— But  not  ao  far  as  not 
To  bring  you  help,  if  danger  look  upon  yon. 

lAek 
lExeunt  TRXAifoa,  Oomm ,  emd  BoUlm 

Euph,  Why  do  you  look  so  strangely,  fisarfiill 
Or  stay  your  deathful  hand  ?  Be  not  so  wise 
To  stop  your  rage.  Look  how  unmovedly  hero 
I  give  myself  my  country's  sacrifice. 
An  innocent  sacrifice :  Truth  laughs  at  death. 
And  terrifies  the  killer  more  than  kill'd; 
Integrity  thus  armless  seeks  her  foes. 
And  never  needs  the  target  nor  the  sword. 
Bow,  nor  envenom'd  shafts. 

Leo,  We  are  amazed, 
Not  at  your  eloquence,  but  impudeoce. 
That  dare  thus  front  us. 

Age.  Kill  him  1  Who  knows  not 
The  iron  forehead  that  bold  Mischief  weafs  ? 

Leo.  Forbear  awhile,  Agenor ;  I  do  tremble. 
And  something  sits  like  virtue  in  his  face, 
Wbich  the  gods  keep. 

Euph.  Agenor,  strike ;  Leonidas, 
Yuu  that  have  purchased  fame  on  certain  groundb 
Lose  it  on  supposition :  Smear  your  hands 
In  guiltless  blood,  lau^h  at  my  martyrdom ; 
But  yet  remember,  when  posterity 
Shall  read  your  volumes  fiil'd  vrith  virtuous  actsy 
And  shall  arrive  at  this  black  bloody  leaf. 
Noting  your  foolish  barbarism,  and  my  wrong, 
(As  time  shall  make  it  plain)  what  follows  this 
Dccyphering  any  noble  deed  of  yours 
ShaU  be  quite  lost,  for  men  will  read  no  more. 

Leo.  Why,  dare  you  say  you  are  innocent  ? 

Euph.  By  all  the  gods,  as  they,  of  this  foul  crina* 
Why,  gentlemen,  pry  clean  thorough  my  life. 
Then  weigh  these  circumstances.  Think  you  tia: 

he 
\^liich  made  day  night,  and  men  to  furies  tum'd» 
Durst  not  trust  silence,  vizors,  nor  her  sense 
That  suffered  ;  but  with  charms  and  potions 


C™.  Yoo 


THE  QUEEN  OF  CORINTII. 


Atrr  T 


EMerOanw  ami  Piga. 
re  well  met,  Crates. 
Cm-  irwepvtao,  Conon. 
Can.  Come,  we  moat  da  thcM  matai 
We  miut  be  our  own  aecandi,  our  owa 
And  fairly  fight,  like  men,  not  on  titai 
Cm.  You  hive  «n  hones!  bosom. 
Can.  Youri  wemi  ,o. 
Cra.  Let's   p»ir  our  Bword* :    Tou 

■     genllenian. 
Cm.  You  migbt  be  •( 

Though  it  be  the  cudgel  fubioD,  'tii  a  friendly  oi 


Now  ihiike  hands,  if 


.  So  ;  lUnd  off. 
Page.  That's  my  cue 
Cor.  Crarea,  to  eipoe 


.nights ; 


Yet  freely  thus  mueb  I  proleia  ;  your  splen 
Aud  ruggpd  carriage  toward  your  hononr'd  brother 
Hath  much  mare  slirr'J  me  up,  than  mine  own 
For  I  did  ne'er  sOect  these  blood;  men,       [csnse  ; 
But  hold  'em  filter  be  mide  pnblic  haognieD, 
Or  botchers  call'd  than  valiant  gentlemen. 

It  grounds ; 


Cra.  Conon,  you  thisk  by  this  great  deed   of 
To  insinuate  yourself  a  lodging  nearer  [yours 

Unto  my  brother's  heart :  Suoh  men  as  you 
Ijte  on  their  undertakings  for  their  lords. 
And  more  disable  them  by  answering  for  'em, 
Than  if  they  sat  still  -.  make  'em  but  their  whores, 
For  which  end  gollsols  aow-a-dnys  do  fight. 
Bat  here  ne  come  not  lo  ujibmid  i  (that  meo 
Seem,  the  rash  world  will  judge  ;  but  nhat  they  ire, 
Heaven  knows:  Andthia — Horses?  we  are  descried; 
One  slToke,  for  fear  of  liugbter. 


CWrr 


Euph.  Hold,  hold  I  on  your  allegiance  hold  1 

Age.   He  that  strikes  □«[ 

Leo.  Falls  like  a  traitor  an  oar  swords. 

Euph.  Ob,    Heaven,    my    brother    bleeds  '.— 
Conon.  thou  art 
A  villain,  an  nuthsnkful  man.  and  shalt 
Pay  me  thy  blood  for  his,  for  his  is  mine  ! 
Thou  wert  my  friend,  hut  be  is  still  my  brother  j 
And  though  a  friend  aomeilmes  be  nearer  said, 
In  some  gradation,  it  can  never  be. 
Where  that  asme  brother  can  be  made  ■  friend  ; 
Whicb,  dearest  Crates,  thus  low  1  implore  : 
What  in  my  poverty  I  would  not  seek,         [En<fU 
Because  1  would  not  burden  you,  now  here 
In  alt  my  height  of  bliss  I  b^  of  you, 
Yonr  friendship;  my  advancement,  air,  ia  yours  ; 
'  ~        held  it  itraiigc  ;  pray  use  it  so. 


We  are  but  two.  wbich  number  Nature  fnm'4 
In  the  most  useful  facultiea  of  man, 
Tu  strengthen  mutually  and  tvUeve  each  oiber : 
Two  eyes,  two  ears,  two  nrmi,  two  legs  and  fi-ei, 
That  where  one  faii'd,  the  other  might  supply , 
other  eye,  ear,  your  arm  nnd  Ifig, 


Tender  m< 

Ayf.,  Lto.  A  most  divini 
Eaph.  For,  dear  brother. 


htnkf 


you  I 


a  father, 


,'U  pay  a 

Cra.  Till  now  1  have  nor  wept  these  thirty  year*. 

Eaph.  Discarding  brotherB  are  like  mutual  legs 
Supplunting  one  inutheri  he  that  seeks 
Aid  from  a  stranger,  and  forsakes  bis  brother, 
Doea  hut  Uke  bim  that  madly  lops  bis  arm. 
And  to  his  body  joins  a  wooden  one  ; 
Cuts  olT  his  natural  leg,  and  trusts  a  crutch  ; 
Plucks  out  his  eye  to  see  with  spectacles. 

Crn,  Most  dear  Bupbanestio  this  crimson  flood 
Wash  my  unkiodnesi  out ;  you  have  u'ercome  we, 
Taught  me  humanity  and  brotherhood  ! 
Full  well  knew  Nature  thou  wert  fitter  far 
To  be  a  ruler  o'er  me  than  a  brother. 
Which  henceforth  be  I     Jove  surely  did  descend, 
Wlien  thou  wert  gotten,  in  some  heavenly  shape. 
And  greet  ray  mother,  as  the  poets  tell 


Tore 


What  t  have  done,  1  di 


Which  my  blood  cement,  never  to  part  or  end  I 

Agt,  Most  Bortby  Conon  1 

Lfo.  Happy  riae  ;  this  day 
Contraeta  more  good  thm  a  whole  age  halh  done. 

Euph.  Royal  Agenor,  brave  I^onidas, 
You  are  main  causes,  and  must  share  the  fame. 

Cra.  Which,    in    some   part,    this   hour   shall 

For  I  have  sicn'd  my  black  shafts  at  white  marks, 
And  now  I'll  put  the  clue  into  your  hands, 
Sball  guide  you  most  perspicuously  to  the  depth 
Of  this  dsrk  Libyrinth,  where  ao  long  you 


loldrs 


hMt 


Dosel.  a 


My  dearest  brother,  will  b< 
B'lph,  My  prophecy  is 
Agenur  shall  have  right,  and  you  no  wrong.   (tRMr^ 
Time  now  Hill  pluck  her  daughter  from  her  cave. 
"    "'    '  mour.     My  dear  brothH-, 

the  highest  shelf 
I  flow  to  itself.      tSicant. 
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Lee.  Thenlmov,  webave  founil  aul  Ihc  rarUI: 
Of  m^  poor  EUtcr.  uid  the  place  snd  mtana 
Bjr  which  the  unlbrlunate,  though  fiir  Belin, 
Hath  mit  a  ificoud  Tiulence. 

Eaph.  ThLB  cosnrms 
Whit  but  befun  1  doubted  to  my  niia. 
Mj  tidjr  nvisb'd  ' 

Quftn.  Point  me  oat  the  Tilbun, 
That  guilty  Kreichird  luoncter,  that  hath  done  tbi 


He  I 


nay  loo 


I.  That  1  tiulv  iwuld 
Name  any  other  tjut  Uio  urioce  '.  that  heard, 
You  hue  it  aU. 

Qtuiea.  Wonder  not  that  1  ihake ; 
The  miracle  ii  greater  that  I  Iitf, 

ing  eoduied  the  Chundn  that  thy  »orda 
'e  throivn  upon  me ; — ifartat  Ihuu  * 


[T»« 


or  any  favour,  but  a  ipeedy  death. 
And  ^t  too  iu  the  dreadfulrtl  sliape  that  can 
A-ppear  to  a  dcipairiug  leprous  loul, 
If  thoD  hast  any .'  No,  hhidinoiu  beast, 
Thy  loit  hath  aller'd  ao  thy  former  being. 
By  Heaven  1  kao«  thee  not ! 
Ihe.  Although  uDHOrthy, 
Yet  tliU  1  am  your  loii. 

QuMtit.  Thou  Hot,  lieat  faliely  I 
My  whole  life  never  knew  but  one  chaite  bed, 
Nor  ne'er  desir'd  warmth  but  from  lawful  fires ; 
Can  I  be  then  the  motfacr  to  a  goat. 
Whoae  lust  is  more  iniotiate  than  the  grave. 
And  like  infectioui  air  engeiulen  plaguei, 
To  murder  all  that's  chute  or  good  in  woman  ? 
The  god)  I  from  my  youtb  bsie  served  and  fear'd, 
Whose  holy  Cemplo  thou  hut  made  thy  brothels  ; 
Coold  a  religious  mother  then  briag  forth 
So  damn'd  ao  atlieUt  ?    Read  but  o'er  my  life. 
My  actions,  mauuers  ;  and,  made  perfect  in  them. 
But  look  into  the  itury  of  thyself 
,t  Iboa  art  now,  (not  as  thou  wert.  Theanor) 

Thou  art  a  alnmger  to  me. 

jtgt.  Note  but  how  heavy 
The  weight  of  giiilc  is  i  it  lo  low  hath  tank  lum, 
That  he  wanti  power  to  riiic  up  in  defence 
Of  hia  bad  cause. 

.  Perauode  meaot,  Enphaneal 
Thia  in  DO  prince  !  nor  eaa  claim  part  in  me  i 
My  sou  was  bum  a  freeman,  thii,  a  slave 
To  beastly  passtoos,  a  fugitive 
And  nm.away  from  virtue.     Bring  bonds  (or  him  I 
By  all  the  honour  that  I  owe  to  justice, 


He  I 


lefor 


^  ,  and  like  a  wretch  tb 
He  nUndscondemn'd  before  he  hiian 

b  hia  base  agents,  from  my  sight  i 

1  lodge  them  iu  the  dungeoo  I 
And  patrooeH  to  justice,  1  commi 
Thy  tears  are  Uke  unseasonable  showers. 

I  in  my  heart  now  tteel'd  can  makeaoentr* 

ID  art  cruel  to  thyself,  fool,  'lis  not  want 
In  me  of  soft  compassion  ;  when  thou  left'st 

To  be  a  son,  I  ceu«l  lo  be  a  mother 

Away  with  them  1  TTie  children  1  will  leaxe 

To  keep  my  oar 

Shall  be  the  grei 

The  government  of  my  coontry,  a 

How  weU  I  ruled  myself.  Bid  the  wrong'd  ladies 

Appear  in  court  lo-mornni  |  we  nill  hear  them  i 


For  fear  of  punishment,  or  lovato  rirtne, 
Tea'^h  others  to  be  honeM:  AUwillahora 
Tu  tempt  her  laws,  that  would  not  >)>4re  her  son. 

SCENE  HI.— .J  Strtet. 


L'nde.  Nay.  nephew  I 

Tutor.  Pupil,  hear  but  reason  ! 

Onos.  No; 
I  have  none,  and  will  bear  none.  Ob.  n>y  hoDOor  1 
My  honour  hlnsled  in  the  bud  !   my  youth. 
My  hupeful  youth,  and  all  my  ei[ieGtBtiaQ 

Uncli.  Why,ue|>hew,«eBSwella*yonarednbb'd 
Knights  of  the  psntofle. 

Tutor.  And  are  shouted  «t, 
Kii^k'd,  Bcorn'd.  and  laugh 'd  at,  by  each  page  aud 
Yet  witb  erected  Leads  we  bear  it.  [gtvom  ; 

Olios.  Alas, 
You  have  years,  and  strength  'o  do  it ;  but  were  you, 
As  1,  a  tender  gristle,  apt  to  bow. 
You  would,  like  me,  with  cloaks  enveloped. 
Walk  thus,  then  stamp,  then  store. 

Uiielt.   He  will  run  mad, 
I  hope,  and  then  sll'i  mine. 

I'ufor.  Why,  look  you.  pupil. 
There  are  for  the  recovery  uf  your  honour  ^_ 

Degrees  of  medicines  :  For  a  tweak  by  the  not^^f 
in's  to  travel  but  aii  monibs,  then  blow  !t,'^H 
all  is  well  agaid ;  the  bastinado  ^H 

Requires  a  longer  time,  a  year  or  two,  ^H 

AdJ  tbeu 'tis  buried.  I  grant  you  have  been  batSi 
'Til  but  a  journey  of  some  thirty  yenrs. 
And  it  will  be  forgotten. 

Onos.  Think  you  so? 

Tutor.  Assuredly. 

Uncli.  He  may  make  a  shorter  cut. 
But  hang  or  drown  himself,  and,  on  my  Me, 
Twill  no  more  tronble  him. 

Oim,  I  could  ne'er  eodure 
Or  hemp  or  water,  they  are  dangerous  toots 
For  youth  to  deal  with  ;  I  will  rather  follow 
My  tutor's  counsel. 

Tulor.  Do  so. 

OiuH.  And  put  in 
For  ray  security,  that  I'll  not  retnm 
In  thirty  years,  my  whole  'state  to  my  unclo. 

Uncle.  That  1  Uke  well  of. 

Onoi.  Still  provided,  uncle. 
That  at  my  coming  home,  you  will  allow  ma 
To  be  of  age,  that  1  may  call  to  acconoL 
This  Page  that  bath  abased  me. 

Unelf.  'Ti*  a  match. 

Oiwt.  Thea,  Corinth,  thus  the  basbfiil  Lam^ 
ikes  leave  of  thee ;  and  for  this  little  time 
Of  thirty  years,  vrill  labour  all  be  can. 
Though  he  goes  young  forth,  to  come  bosM  ■  i 


S  IV. — A  Court  ttfjutliet. 


JSuph.  Ara  your  prisoners  ready  ? 
M«r.  When  it  shall  please  the  queen 
To  .-odl  diem  forth,  my  lord. 
EnpA.  Pray  you  do  me  the  favoDr 


}«t.*b.\B   IT. 


THE  QUEEN  OF  CORINTH. 
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To  tdl  mehow  they  have  borne  themselTes  this  night 
Of  their  imprifonment  ? 

^^9^.  Gladly,  sir :  Your  brother. 
With  the  other  conrtiers,  willingly  received 
All  coarteties  I  could  offer ;  eat,  and  drank, 
And  were  exceeding  merry,  so  dissembling 
Their  gtiilt,  or  confident  in  their  innocence, 
That  I  much  wonder 'd  at  it     But  the  prince. 
That,  as  born  highest,  should  have  graced  bis  fall 
With  greatest  courage,  is  so  sunk  with  sorrow, 
That  to  a  common  judgment  he  would  seem 
To  suffer  like  a  woman ;  but  to  me. 
That  from  the  experience  I  have  had  of  many, 
Look  further  in  him,  I  do  find  the  deep 
Consideration  of  what*s  past,  more  frights  him 
ITian  any  other  punishment. 

Eupk.  That  is  indeed 
Time  magnanimity ;  the  other  but 
A  desperate  bastard  valour. 

Mar,  I  press'd  to  him. 
And,  notwithstanding  the  queen's  strict  command, 
(Having  your  lordship's  promise  to  secure  me) 
Offer'd  to  free  him  from  bis  bonds,  which  he 
Refused,  with  such  a  sorrow,  mix'd  with  scorn. 
That  it  amazed  me ;  yet  I  urged  his  highness 
To  give  one  reason  for't :  He  briefly  answer'd, 
That  be  had  sat  in  judgment  on  himself, 
And  found  that  he  deserved  them  ;  that  he  was 
A  ravisher,  snd  so  to  suffer  like  one ; 
**  Which  is  the  reason  of  my  tears,"  be  addeth, 
"  For  were't  not  I  again  should  break  the  laws 
By  aeoming  all  their  rigour  can  inflict, 
I  should  die  smiling." 

Eupk,  1  forbear  to  wonder 
That  you  were  moved  that  saw  this,  I  am  struck 
With  the  relation  so.  'Tis  very  well ; 
See  all  things  ready.  I  do  wish  I  could 
Settd  comfort  to  the  prince ;  (be  ready  with  him) 
"TIs  in  the  queen's  breast  only,  which  for  us 
To  s^rch  into  were  sauciness,  to  determine 
What  she  thinks  fit.  ll-'Jcit  Mardial. 


LcoinoAS,  with  Mbrionk  in  white  /  Ruphanks, 
with  Kkljsa  in  bl4tck  :  Qi'ssw,  and  taktt  her  place 
behind  the  bar;  Aobitok,  C^non;  MurKhuI,  vcUk 
Tmkamm,  CiutTKA,  SosiCLKS,  EfUTOM  ;  Lurds.  Ludics, 
amd  GomnL 

Lord.  Make  way  there  for  the  queen  ! 
Queen.  Read  first  the  law,  and  what  our  ancestors 
Have  ID  this  case  provided,  to  deter 
I  Soch-hke  offenders. — To  you,  gentle  ladies, 
I  This  only  :  'Would  I  oould  as  well  give  comfort, 
I  As  bid  yon  be  secure  from  fear  or  doubt 
Of  oar  displeasure  !  be  as  confident 
As  if  yoor  plea  were  'gainst  a  common  man. 
To  faaiVe  all  right  from  us ;  I  will  not  grieve 
For  vhat'a  not  worth  my  pity. — Read  the  la^. 

\^B£ttding.']  LycuriruB    the    nineteenth   against 

:  It  is  provided,  and  publicly  enacted  and  confirmed, 

of  what  degree  aoever.  offering  violence  to 

tin  virgin,  shall,  ipso/acto^  be  liable  to  her 

aocurding  to  the  said  law  be  censured ; 

that  it  ahall  be  In  the  choice  of  the  said 

cither  to  compel  the  ofltoder  to  marry 

dower,  if  so  die  will  be  aatisfied,  or  de- 

bis  head  lor  the  offenoe,  to  have  that  aooordingly 


I 


Too  hear  this :  What  do  you  demand  ? 
The  benefit 
The  law  sOows  me. 

dbeiojufy 
hoDOur,  I  regaire  hjf  head. 


Mer.  I  likewise  have  an  eye  upon  mine  honour ; 
But  knowing  that  his  death  cannot  restore  it, 
I  ask  him  for  my  husband. 

Bel.  I  was  ravish'd, 
And  will  have  justice. 

Mer.  I  was  ravish'd  too ; 
I  kneel  for  mercy. 

BeL  I  demand  but  what 
The  law  allows  roe. 

Mer,  That  which  I  desire 
Is  by  the  same  law  warranted. 

Bel,  The  rape 
On  me  hath  made  a  forfeit  of  his  life. 
Which  in  revenge  of  my  disgrace  I  plead  for. 

Mer,  The  rape  on  me  gives  me  the  privilege 
To  be  his  wife,  and  that  is  all  I  sue  for. 

Age,  A  doubtful  case. 

Leo,  Such  pretty  lawyers,  yet 
I  never  saw  nor  read  of. 

Euph,  May  the  queen 
Favour  your  sweet  plea,  madam  ! 

BeL  Is  that  justice  ? 
Shall  one  that  is  to  suffer  for  a  rape 
Be  by  a  rape  defended  ?  Look  upon 
The  public  enemy  of  chastity. 
This  lustful  satyr,  whose  enraged  desires 
The  ruin  of  one  wretched  viigin's  honour 
Would  not  suffice ;  and  shall  the  wreck  of  two 
Be  his  protection  ?  May- be  I  was  ravish'd 
For  his  lust  only,  thou  for  his  defence  ; 
Oh,  fine  evasion  !  shall  with  such  a  slight 
Your  justice  be  deluded  ?  your  laws  cheated  ? 
And  he  that  for  one  fact  deserved  to  die, 
For  sinning  often,  find  impunity  ? 
But  that  I  know  thee,  I  would  swear  thou  wert 
A  false  impostor,  and  subom'd  to  this : 
And  it  may  be  thou  art,  Merione ; 
For  hadst  thou  suffer'd  tnily  what  I  have  done, 
Thou  wouldst  like  me  complain,  apd  call  for  ven- 
And,  our  wrongs  being  equal,  I  alone         [geanofy 
Should  not  desire  revenge  :  But  be  it  so  ! 
If  thou  prevail,  even  he  will  punish  it. 
And  foolish  mercy  shewed  to  him  undo  thee. 
Consider,  fool,  before  it  be  too  late. 
What  joys  thou  canst  expect  from  such  a  husband, 
To  whom  thy  first,  and  what's  more,  forced  em- 
braces. 
Which  men  &ay  heighten  pleasure,  were  distasteful. 

Mer.  'Twas  in  respect  that  then  they  were  un- 
lawful, 
Unbless'd  by  Hymen,  and  left  stings  behind  them, 
Which  from  the  marriage-bed  are  ever  banish*d. 
Let  this  court  be  then  the  image  of  Jove*s  thronCi 
Upon  which  grace  and  mercy  still  attend. 
To  intercede  between  him  and  his  justice  ; 
And  since  the  law  allows  as  mnch  to  me 
As  she  can  challenge,  let  the  milder  sentence, 
Which  best  becomeh  a  mother  and  a  queen, 
Now  overcome,  nor  let  your  wisdom  suffer  : 
In  doing  right  to  her,  I  in  my  wrong 
Endure  a  second  ravishment. 

Bel,  You  can  free  him 
Only  from  that  which  does  concern  yourself. 
Not  from  the  punishment  that's  due  to  me ; 
Your  injuries  you  may  forgive,  not  mine  ; 
I  plead  mine  own  just  wreak,  which  will  right  both. 
Where  that  which  you  desire  roos  me  of  justice  * 
'Tis  that  which  I  appeal  to. 

Mer,  Bloody  woman. 
Doit  thou  desire  his  punishment  >  Let  him  live  ik«n  • 


THE  gUEKN  OF  COltlNTH. 
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*nr  mnn  to  marry  where  he  Ukea  not 
1 1  itill  ■  ling'rinf;  torment. 

Bfl.  For  one  ripe 
One  death 'i  Biilflcieat ;  Qixt  mj  cannot  catch  □ 

JUer.  To  yon  I  fly  then,  to  jour  mercy,  madai 
Kiemptmi  not  your  jiutice,  be  but  equal ; 
'     1  lines  in  no  regard  I  rnme  bebiad  her, 

me  notao  be  nnderralneJ  in 
Vonr  blghneta'  TaTOur,  Ihit  Ilie  worid  take  notit 
You  >o  preferrM  her,  that  in  her  behalf 
You  IdU'd  that  son  you  would  not  save  for  me  ; 


Agt.  With  nhat  *  mnBuuliae  cntutancy  thegnre 
Hath  heard  Ihem  bolh  1  [Indj 

Lea.  Yet  how  unmoved  she  sits 

Too.  Now  she  rises  ; 
And,  having  well  weigh'd  both  their  arguments, 
Resolvei  to  ipesli. 

Euph.  And  yet  again  )be  piuaea  : 
Oh.  ConoQ.  such  a  rewlution  once 
A  Roman  told  me  he  had  leen  in  C*tO 
Before  he  kill'd  hiniaelf. 

Quetn.  'Tis  now  delcrmin'd — 
Merione,  I  could  with  1  were  no  qneeo, 
Ta  give  yon  miifiction  :  no  mother, 
Belua.  lo  oODtent  you ;  and  would  part 
Even  with  my  being,  both  might  ha*e  their  wiihei; 
But  lince  that  is  impoa^ible.  in  Few  words 
1  will  deliver  what  I  am  reoohed  on. 
The  end  for  wliich  all  profllable  laws 
Were  made  look*  two  ways  Only,  the  reimrd 
Of  inno'^nt  good  men,  and  the  punishment 
Of  bad  delintiuents  :  Qan,  concerning  rapes, 
Provided  that  (ame  latter- clnitge  of  marriage 
For  him  that  had  foU'n  once,  not  then  forrseeing 
inkind  eould  prove  lO  monstrons,  to  tiead  twice 
pith  «o  b<>rrid.     The  great  IdW-gitcr 
■Bco.  that  for  hii  itronge  Mveriry 
gg  eaid  to  write  hit  •tern  decteea  in  blood, 
u!e  none  for  parricides,  preiuming  that 
)  nun  could  be  so  wiclied  :  Such  might  be 
Lycurgut'  answer  (did  he  Uve)  for  thia. 
But  aince  I  find  that  in  my  ma  which  was  not 
Dnablcd  in  any  elie,  1  will  add  to  it ; 
He  cannot  many  both,  but  fur  both  dvlng. 
■■  -  ■        -       '  " ■"      -ji.^  BeliM, 


Witt 


I,  Mcri 


I'U  spend  a  tear  or  two.    So,  tlesi 

The.  Upon'mykneeaTdoapproveyonrjudgmt 
And  beg  that  you  would  put  il  into  act 
With  oil  Bpeed  possible  :  only  that  I  may, 
Having  ilmdy  made  peace  with  mytelf. 
Port  so  with  all  the  world.      Princely  A^or, 
1  uk  your  pardon.     Vouri,  my  lord  Euphanes. 
And.  Crates,  with  the  rest  loo,  I  forgive  you  ; 
Do  yon  the  like  for  me.     Ynnrs,  gracious  mother, 
1  dare  not  ask :  and  yet  If  that  n<y  death 
Be  like  ■  ion  at  yours,  though  my  life  xu  not, 
E^rbaps  you  may  vouch«al'e  it.     Lnsiiy,  that 
Both  theae  whom  1  have  wroni;M  may  wish  my 
No  heavy  burden,  ere  I  suiter  death.  [whes 

For  the  restoring  of  Merione'«  honour. 
Let  me  be  married  to  her  ;  and  then  die 
For  yon.  BrJiia. 

Qaim.  Tbou  but  made  in  thij 


Raise  np  thy  weeping  eyes.  Merione  -. 
With  this  bond  1  confirm  thy  marriage, 
Witbiog  Uist  now  the  gods  would  sliew  H 
That  Ibis  might  not  divorce  it. 

tier.     Stand  not  imued  ; 
To  all  your  comforts,  1  will  do  this  vondei 
Your  majuty  (iritb  your  pardon  1  must  sptak  i()J 
Allow'd  once  heretofore  of  such  a  contract. 
Which  you  repenting  afterwards,  revoked  it. 
Being  fully  bent  to  match  her  with  Agenor ; 
The  grieved  prince  knowing  thit.  and  yet  not  darint 
To  cross  what  you  determined,  by  on  oath 
Bound  me  and  these  bis  rollowera  to  do  some 
That  he  might  once  enjoy  her;  we,  sworn  lo 
And  easily  persuaded,  being  assured 
She  was  his  wife  before  the  face  of  Heeien. 
Although  some  ceremonious  forma  were  waoti 
Committed  the  first  rape,  Bud  brought  her  In 
Which  broke  the  marriage ;  but  when  we  percciied 
He  purposed  to  abuse  oar  readv  wrvice 
In  the  same  kind,  apon  the  chuls  Beliia. 
Holding  ounelven  lees  tied  to  him  than  goodnoso, 
I  made  discovery  of  it  to  my  brother, 
Who  can  relate  tbe  reat. 

EupK.  It  is  most  true. 

QiKtn.  1  would  It  were  I 

B'lpk.  In  every  circumslince 


1  Mer 


ly  Udy'i 


labit 


tended. 


To  be  again  (but  willingly)  surprised  ; 

But  with  Agenor.  and  her  iioble  brother, 

Wiih  my  approved  friend  Coiion,  with  such  speed 

She  was  pursued,  tbut,  the  lewd  at-t  scarce 

The  prince  (assared  he  had  enjoy'd  Beliia, 

For  all  the  time  Merione's  face  was  a       ' ' 

Was  apprehended  and  brouglit  to  you 

Bnt  not  till  now  diicoter'd,  in  rrfped 

I  hoped  the  imminent  danger  of  the  | 

To  which  his  loose  uuqueucbed  heata  hjid  brought 

Being  punned  onto  the  latest  trial, 
Would  work  in  him  compunetion.  whiebit  hat  done: 
And  these  two  Indies,  in  Iheir  Feign 'J  coiiii:ntitin>. 
To  your  delight  1  hope  have  terved  u  ui«ji[Uera 
To  their  own  nuptials. 

Qucm.  My  choice  was  worthy 
When  first  1  look'd  on  thee  :  Aa  Ihou  hast  ordei'd, 
All  ihall  be  done  ;  and  not  the  meanrot  thi 
Play'd  in  this  unexpected  comedy. 
But  ibsll  partake  our  bounty. — And,  my  lord, 


Thst  with  the 


It  you  may  seem  satisfied. 


So  far  in  debt  lo  yearn  but  that  al 
Bring  yon  a  lusty  boy.  I  oflet  up 
Myielf  and  kingdom,  during  my  life,  to  yon. 

^gf.  It  is  a  blessing  which  1  durst  not ' 
But  «i. hall  joy  receive. 

All.  We  all  appUud  it. 

Qumn.  Thenoiiunto  the  temple, where,  the  rites 
Of  marriage  ended,  we'll  6nd  new  delighta.  LSnaiU. 


1 


BONDUCA. 


Caaatacb,  Otnerai  ^  fke  Britotu,  Cousin  to 
^         Boin>ocA. 

If  nrmos, «  ^rwU  Soldier,  a  BritiA  Comwtamier. 
Hbjtoo,  a  krmve  B09,  Nephew  to  Cajiatach  and 
BcmoocJL 

^    SozTomcs,  GcMTttl  to  the  Bomam  Armp  in 
Brilaim. 

^    Fmmnm,  m  hrttm  Romttm  Comwtander,  but  stub- 
torn  to  the  Generai. 
Joym,  m  Boman  Gaptelii,  te  I«m  with  BoiroucA's 
Dmffhler, 

Pcnixiun,  m  wurrp  Roman  Captain,  but  tome- 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 
V.    Dnaenuuii, 


} 


Roman  Commanden, 


DmavH, 
Rkoulus,  -% 

;  SllST  *--  ^""- 

CuRim,    •^ 
Jii>A8,  a  Corptral,  a  coteanllif  hungrp  Knamo, 

Herald. 
^  Drulda. 
*"    Soldiers. 

Ouidee. 

BowDrcA,  Queen  qf  the  Iceni,  a  brave  viraffo. 
Her  two  Daughters,  bjf  FRAhUTAOus. 


SCENE,—B»ITAIN. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I The  Briiith  Camp. 


BimDOCA,  Daughters,  Hsnoo,  Nxicnius,  and 
Soldiert. 


The  hardy  Romans?   Oh,  ye  gods  of 
Britain, 
Tike  nut  of  aims,  the  blushing  shame  of  soldiers ! 


Enter  Cabatach. 

Are  Uiese  the  men  that  conquer  by  inheritance  ? 
The  foctnne>maker8  ?  these  the  Julians, 
That  vith  the  snn  measure  the  end  of  nature. 
Making  the  world  but  one  Rome,  and  one  Caesar  ? 
Sfaamey  bow  they  flee !  Cesar's  soft  soul  dwells 

in  'eij^ 
Their  mothers  got  'em  sleeping.  Pleasure  nursed 

'em; 
Thar  bodies  sweat  with  sweet  oils,  love's  allure- 
ments. 
Not  lofity  anns.^l)are  they  send  these  to  seek  us. 
These  Roman  girls  ?  Is  Britain  grown  so  wanton  ? 
Twice  we  have  beat  'em,  Nennius,  scatter'd  'em  : 
And  tkroogh  their  big-boned  Germans,  on  whose 
The  hoDoor  of  their  actions  sits  in  triumph,  [pikes 
Made   themes  for  songs  to  shame  'em  :   And  a 

woman, 
A  woman  beat  'em,  Nennius ;  a  weak  woman, 
A  woman,  beat  these  Romans  1 

Cew.  So  it  seems ; 
A  man  would  shame  to  talk  so. 

R^mJ.  Who's  that? 

Cmr,  I. 

Bvitd.  Conrin,  do  yon  griere  my  fortunes  ? 

Cmr.  No,  Bondnca ; 
If  I  gricnre,  'tis  the  bearing  of  your  fortunes  x 


I  You  put  too  much  wind  to  your  sail ;  di8creti3n 
And  hardy  valour  are  the  twins  of  honour. 
And,  nursed  together,  make  a  conqueror ; 
Divided,  but  a  talker.     'Tis  a  truth,  / 

That  Rome  has  fled  before  us  twice,  and  routed ; 
A  truth  we  ought  to  crown  the  gods  fur,  lady. 
And  not  our  tongues ;  a  truth  is  none  of  ours, 
Nor  in  our  ends,  more  than  the  noble  bearing  ; 
For  then  it  leaves  to  be  a  virtue,  lady, 
And  we,  that  have  been  victors,  beat  ourselves, 
When  we  insult  upon  our  honour's  subject. 

Bond.  My  valiant  cousin,  is  it  foul  to  say 
What  liberty  and  honour  bid  us  do. 
And  what  the  gods  allow  us  ? 

Car.  No,  Bondnca ; 
So  what  we  say  exceed  not  what  we  do. 
You  call  the  Romans  '*  fearful,  fleeing  Romans, 
And  Roman  girls,  the  lees  of  tainted  pleasures  :" 
Does  this  becqroe  a  doer  ?  are  they  such  ? 

Bond.  They  are  no  more^ 

Car,  Where  is  your  conquest  then  ? 
Why  are  your  altars   crown'd  with   wreaths  of 

flowers  ? 
The  beasts  with  gilt  horns  waiting  for  the  fire  ? 
The  holy  Druides  composing  songs 
Of  everlasting  life  to  victory  ? 
Why  are  these  triumphs,  lady  ?  for  a  May-game  ? 
For  hunting  a  poor  herd  of  wretched  Romans  ? 
Is  it  no  more  ?  Shut  up  your  temples,  Britons, 
And  let  the  husbandman  redeem  his  heifers. 
Put  out  your  holy  fires,  no  timbrel  ring. 
Let's  home  and  sleep ;  for  such  great  overthrows, 
A  candle  burns  too  bright  a  sacrifice. 
A    glow-worm's    tail    too    full    of    flame. — Oh, 
Nennius, 
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I 
I 


And  aU  Ic 


Than  biidat  ■  aatile  nncte  kncv  >  Roniin, 
And  huw  to  speak  him,  bow  to  gire  biin  weight 
iD^jtubiironunu. 

Bond.  By  the  gods,  I  tliink 
Yop  dote  upnn  iheie  Romaiu,  Carataet  '. 

"    r.'WUun>  thue  WDUadi,  I  da;  they  were 
fairijr  ^cen ; 
to  earmy  ;  I  Tiu  born  a  Boldier  ; 
iG  Cbnt  ill  the  bead  oii'«  troop  deliei  me, 
Bendine  nijr  raiuiljr  btKly  wiih  bis  sword, 
I  mJie  >  mi-tress.     y  e[]ow -trotted  Hjmea 
longing  virpn  with  mora  joy, 

id  ire  nut  lU  Ihcse  Roman  ?  Teh  itrack  ballli-a 
nck'd  thenebODaur'd  scare  rroiD,  and  all  Raoirui; 
n  Jean  of  bilter  ni^bt*  and  heaTj  marcbes, 
(When  iiianf  a  froieo  itorm  iiuig  tbroogh  my 

And  made  it  donbtful  whether  that  or  I 
Were  the  more  itubbom  metal)  have  I  wrought 
through  I 
II  to  try  these  Ramana.      Ten  timet  a-night 
e  riiers,  when  the  itara  of  Rome 
Shot  at  me  01  I  Roated,  and  tbe  billowa 
~umliled  their  watry  ruin)  on  my  shoulders, 
'bargiiu  my  batterd  >id»  with  troops  of  agnea  : 
iDd  itill  to  try  these  Rumans,  whom  I  Tound 
(And,  if  1  lie,  my  wounds  be   henceforth  back- 

And  be  yoo  witness,  gol'-  "U'l  ill  my  dangers) 
Ai  ready,  and  as  Tull  of  Ibit  1  bruiif  lit, 
(Vf'bich  waa  not  fear,  nor  flight)  an  •aliaat, 
'    vigilant,  aa  wife,  to  do  and  suflVr, 
tr  advanced  as  forward  aa  the  Urilons, 
;ir  sleeps  aa  short,  their  hopes  as  high  as  ours, 

Ay.  and  u  subtle,  ladf.    'Titrntbanour, 

And,  follow'd,  will  be  impudenee,  Donduea. 
And  grow  tu  nn  lielier.  lo  tuiiil  these  Roramis. 
HaTBnotlseenthellril.'ni 

Bond.  What  ? 

Car.  DisheaHen'd. 
Run.  run.  Bonduca  !  i 
Tlie  virgin  fioni  the  h 
Not  half  so  fearful  -,  i 
A  I  ound  stone  from  a 

E'er  made  that  haste  that  they  have.  By  the 
]  have  seen  these  Britons,  Ihat  you  msguify, 
Run  ai  they  would  hare  out-tun  time,  and  ro 
Basely  for  mercy  roaring  ;  jlhe  light  shsdowt 
That  in  ■  thougtit^^  o'tt  the  lields  of  com 
Kalt«l  on  erutcbes  to  'em. 

Banil,  Ob,  ye  powers. 
What  scaadali  do  I  suffer  ! 


tlie  quick  rack  awifter 
a  flight  drawn  home. 


Car.   Yes, 


(The  Koman  girl!)  cut 
And  drove  'em  beadlODit 
Then,  when  he  bunted  yi 
More  by  the  seen!  than  i 
Theae  valiant  and  approt 
Like  boding  owls,  c 
And  hoot  their  frai 
J«r«n.  And  what 


I  1  and  thee,  Nttnniua 

through  your  armed 

rilain  foxes, 
hen  did  1  se. 
led  men  of  Britain, 
into  tods  of  i>7.. 


For,  irhen  your  fi;art  ont-nin  bim,  then  slept  1. 
'  |d  in  the  bead  of  all  the  Roman  fury 

k  Um,  and,  *rilb  my  tongh  belt,  lo  my  bark 


I  buL'kled  bim  ;  behind  him  my  aure  slueld  ; 
And  then  I  follow'd.  If  1  say  1  fnagbt 
Five  times  in  bringing  off  thii  hud  of  Dritain, 
■    "■  Neither  had  you  beard 


through  all  these  storms  of  danger. 
My  helm  still  in  my  hand  (my  aword,)  my  prow 
Tum'd  to  my  foe  I  my  face.)  he  cried  out  nobly, 
"  Go,  Briton,  bear  thy  lion's  whelp  offsifely  ; 
Thy  manly  sword  has  ransom'd  thee-,  grow  strong. 

Then,  if  thou  sUnd'st.  thou'rt  mine."     I  took  his 
And  here  1  am  to  honour  bim.  [offer, 

Itond,  Oh,  couaia, 
From  what  a  flight  ot  bonoar  hast  tboa  cbeek'd 
What  wouldit  thou  make  me,  Caratacb  !       |iue  1 


Car.  See,  I 
The  noble  USB  of  othi 
Does  this  afBicC  you 
And,  ai  we   have  i 

fortunes, 

Rail'd  on  our  base  condition,  booted  at  us. 
Made  marks  as  far  asth'  eartLwas  outs,  to  she? 
Nothing  but  sea  cootff'stop  our  flights,  desjiised 
And  held  it  equal  whether  banquetitig 
Or  beating  of  the  Biitons  were  mote  husicees, 
It  would  ha.e  gall'd  you. 

Bond.  Let  me  think  we  conqoer'd. 

Cur^Doj    bal_ag   think,  as  we  may  be  c 

And  where  we  have  fonnd  virtue,  thoogh  in  thOMJ 
Tliat  came  lo  make  us  slaret,  let'a  cb^iah  it. 
There's  not  a  blow  we  gave  since  Julius  lando 
Thiit  was  of  strength  and  worth,  buc.l>ke 
Tliej  file  to  Bfter-agH.    Oar  regiRiHi 

The  Itunians  are,  for  noble  deeds  nl  bouonr; 
And  ahull  we  burn  their  mentloni  with  upbrdd- 


Bond.  No  mon 


;  T  see  myself.  Thou  but  made 


:t  durst,  for  they  abuaed  m*> 
high,  I  swell'd  with  glory  : 
my  ismperauce  nas  curwl  that  tympany. 
And  giien  me  health  again,  nay,  more,  discrttioa. 
Shall  we  have  peace  ?  for  now  I  love  these  Romini. 
rnr.  Thy  love  and  hate  are  both  unwise  ones, 
Bond,  Your  reason  '  [lady. 

If«n.  Is  not  peace  the  end  of  arms  ? 
Car,  Not  where  the  cause   implies   a   general 

Had  we  *  diflerence  with  some  petty  isle, 

Or  with  our  neighbours,  lady,  for  our  laud-marks, 

The  taking  in  of  some  rebellious  lord. 

Or  making  head  against  commoliiins, 

After  a  day  of  blood,  peace  might  be  argued  j 

But  where  we  grapple  for  the  Jround  we  liie  on, 

-     ■■■«rlyweho- 


The  gf 


ilh  those  swords  that  know  nn  end  of  battle  : 
Tliose  men.  beside tbemseltes.  allow  no  neighbour; 
Those  niinda  that  where  the  day  is.  claim  inherit- 


And  where  the 

And  where  they  march,  but 
ground 


makes  ripe  the  fniila,  tbeir 


f  lb'  bowels  on  ns ; 
Jt  must  not  be.     NO,  OS  they  are  our  fbet. 
And  those  tbst  must  b«  (o  until  we  tire  'em, 
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Let'j  use  tbe  petoe  of  bonour,  that's  ftir  dealing, 
But  in  our  hands  oar  swords.   That  hardy  Roman 
That  hopes  to  graft  himself  into  my  stock, 
Most  first  begin  his  kindred  ander>ground, 
And  be  allied  in  ashes. 

B»md,  Caratach, 
As  thou  hast  nobly  spoken,  shall  be  done  ; 
And  Hengo  to  thy  charge  I  here  deliver  : 
Tbe  Romans  shall  have  worthy  wars. 

Cmr,  They  shall : 
And,  little  »ir,  when  yonr  young  bones  grow  stiffer, 
And  when  I  see  you  able  in  a  morning 
To  beat  a  dozen  boys,  and  then  to  breakfast^ 
I'U  tie  yon  to  a  swonL 

Henyo.  And  what  then,  nncle  ? 

Cmr.  Then  you  mubt  kill^  sir,  the  next  valiant 
That  calls  yon  knave.  [Roman 

Htngo.  And  most  I  kill  but  one  ? 

Cwr,  An  hundred,  boy,  I  hope. 

Hengo,  I  hope  five  hundred. 

Cor.  That  is  a  noble  boy  !—  Come,  worthy  lady* 
Let's  to  our  several  charges,  and  henceforth 
Allow  an  enemy  both  weight  and  worth.    [ExwnU 


[meat? 
For  Heaven^s  love,  leave  me ! 


SCENE  II The  Roman  Camp. 

Enter  Jimius  and  Pmruxios. 

Pei.  What  ail*st  thou,  man  ?  dost  thou  want 

JuM.  No. 

Fei.  Clothes? 

Jnm,  Neither. 

Fei.  Drink? 

/mi.  You  tire  me. 

Pei.  Come,  it  is  drink ;  I  know  'tis  drink* 

Jnn.  TiJi  no  drink. 

Ptt.  I  say  'tis  drink  ;  for  what  affliction 
Can  light  so  heavy  on  a  soldier, 
To  dry.  him  up  as  thou  art,  but  no  drink  ; 
Thoo  shalt  have  drink. 

Jun.  Pr'ythee,  PetiUius 

Pei.  And,  by  mine  honour,  much  drink,  valiant 
drink : 
Never  tell  me,  thou  shalt  have  drink.     I  see, 
Like  a  true  friend,  into  thy  wants  ;  'tis  drink; 
And  when  I  leave  thee  to  a  desolation, 
Egfeaailj  of  that  dry  nature,  hang  me. 

JTvis.  Why  do  you  do  this  to  me  ? 

PeL,  For  I  see. 
Although  yonr  modesty  would  fain  conceal  it. 
Which  sits  as  sweetly  on  a  soldier 
As  an  old  side-saddle 

/wft.  What  do  yon  sec  ? 

Pet   I  see  as  fair  as  day,  that  thou  want'st  drink. 
Did  I  not  find  thee  gapiog  like  an  oyster 
For  a  new  tide  ?     Thy  very  thoughts  lie  bare, 
like  a  low  ekh  ;  thy  soul,  that  rid  in  sack, 
lies  BBoor'd  for  waut  of  liquor.     Do  but  see 
Into  thyself;  for,  by  the  guds,  I  do  ;% 
For  nU  thy  body's  cbapt  and  crack'd  like  timber. 
For  want  of  moisture  :  What  is't  thou  want'st 
4n  if  it  be  not  drink  ?  [there,  Junius, 

Jut^  Yoa  have  too  much  on*t.    . 

Pei»  It  may  be  a  whore  too ;  say  it  be  ;  come, 
ineecher. 
Thon  ahsHt  have  both ;  a  pretty  valiant  fellow, 
Die  fBrn  little  lap  and  lechery  ? 
X«.  it  skall  neVBe  said  in  our  country, 
Thon  dAedat  o'  tfa*  chin-qM^h.     Hear,  thou  nobUs 
TW  MB  of  bcr  that  loves  a  soldier,  [Roman, 


«« 


None, 


I  thank 
[you  ?*• 


Hear  what  I  promised  for  thee !  thus  I  said 

*'  Lady,  I  take  thy  son  to  my  companion ; 

Lady,  I  love  thy  son,  thy  son  loves  war. 

The  war  loves  danger,  danger  drink,  drink  discipline. 

Which  is  society  and  lechery ; 

These  two  beget  commanders :  Fear  not,  lady ; 

Thy  son  shall  lead." 

Jun,  'Tis  a  strange  thing,  Petillius, 
That  so  ridiculous  and  loose  a  mirth 
Can  master  your  affections. 

Pet,  Any  mirth. 
And  any  way,  of  any  subject,  Junius, 
Is  better  than  unmanly  mustiness. 
What  harm's  in  drink  ?   in  a  good   wholesome 
I  do  beseech  you,  sir,  what  error  ?    Yet    [wench  ? 
It  cannot  out  of  my  head  handsomely. 
But  thou  wouldst  fain  be  drunk ;  come,  no  more 

fooling ; 
The  general  has  new  wine,  new  come  over. 

Jun.  He  must  have  new  acquaintance  for  it  too. 
For  I  will  none,  I  thank  ye. 

Pei.  **  None,  I  thank  you?" 
A  short  and  touchy  answer! 
You  do  not  scorn  it,  do  you? 

Jun.  Gods  defend,  sir  ! 
I  owe  him  still  more  honour. 

Pei.  **  None,  I  thank  you  ?" 
No  company,  no  drink,  no  wench,  **  I  thank  you?** 
You  shall  be  worse  entreated,  sir* 

Jun,  PetiUius, 
As  thou  art  honest,  leave  me  ! 

Pti,  "  None,  I  thank  you  ?" 
A  modest  and  a  decent  resolution. 
And  well  put  on.     Yes  ;  I  will  leave  you,  Junius, 
And  leave  you  to  the  l)oys,  that  very  shortly 
Shall  all  salute  you,  by  your  new  simame 
Of  *'  Junius  Nonc-I-thunk-you."      I  would  starve 

now, 
Hang,  drown,  despair^^deserve  the,  forks,  lie  oj>en 
To  all  the  dangerous  passes  of  a  wend 
Bound  to  believe  her  tears,  and  wed  her  acl^es. 
Ere  I  would  own  thy  follies.     I  have  found  you. 
Your  lays,  and  out-leaps,  Junius,  haunts,   and 

lodges ; 
I  have  viewed  you,  and  I  have  found  you  by  my 
To  be  a  fool  o'  th'  first  head,  Junius,  [skill 

And  1  will  hunt  you :  You  are  in  love,  I  know  it ; 
You  are  an  ass,  and  all  the  camp  shall  kno^nr  it ; 
A  peevish  idle  boy,  your  dame  shall  know  it ; 
A  wronger  of  my  care,  yourself  shall  know  it. 

Enter  Judas  and/our  Soldism. 

Judas.  A  bean  ?  a  princely  diet,  a  full  banquet, 
To  what  we  compass. 

1  Sold,  Fight  like  hogs  for  acorns  ? 

2  Sold.  Venture  our  lives  for  pig-nuls  ? 
Pet.  What  ail  these  rascals  ? 

3  Sold.  If  this  hold  we  are  starved. 
Judas.  For  my  part,  friends. 

Which  is  but  twenty  beans  a-day,  (a  hard  world 

For  officers,  and  men  of  action  ! ) 

And  those  so  clipt  by  Master  Mouse,  and  rotten-— 

(For  understand  'em  French  beans,  where  the  fruits 

Are  ripen' diike  thepeojaje,  mjjld  tttba) 

For  mine  ownpartTTfiay,  I  am  starved  already. 

Not  worth  another  bean,  consumed  to  nothing, 

Nothing  but  flesh  and  bones  left,  miserable  : 

Now  if  this  musty  provender  can  prick  me 

To  honourable  matters  of  atchievemcnt,  gentlemen. 

Why,  there's  the  point.  ^ 
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ACT   J. 

«V,.ti.  Your  warlike  remedy  a^tiuil  the  maw- 
voruis. 
.  -'.Ma.  Or  notable  receipt  to  live  by  norhin^. 
'■'i    Ont  with  your  table-books  ! 
-''*/*.   I*  this  true  friendship? 
i.tii  mu>t  my  killing  griefs  make  others*   May- 
games  .'  {Dratrt. 
<i3M^  from  my  sword's  point,  slaves  !  your  poor 

starved  spirits 
K^xn  make  me  no  oblations  ;  else,  oh,  Love, 
Thi^u  proudly-blind  destruction,  I  would  send  thee 
Whole  hecatombs  of  hearts,  to  bleed  my  sorrows. 

Judas,  Alas,  he  lives  by  love,  sir. 

Pet.  So  he  does,  sir ; 
And  cannot  you  do  so  too  ?  All  my  company 
Are  now  in  love  ;  ne'er  think  of  meat,  nor  talk 
Of  what  provant  is  :  Ay-me»^  and  hearty  hcy-hoe» 
Are  sallads  fit  for  soldiers.     Live  by  meat  ? 
By  larding  up  your  bodies  ?  'lis  lewd,  and  lazy. 
And  shews  ye  merely  mortal,  dull,  and  drive*  yc 
To  fight,  like  camels,  with  baskets  at  your  qcmos. 
Get  ye  in  love  1  Y'e  can  whore  well  enough, 
Theit  all  the  worlJ  knows ;  fast  yo  into  famine, 
Y'et  ye  can  crawl  like  crabs  to  wenches ;  hand- 
Fall  but  in  love  now,  as  ye  see  example,      [somely 
And  follow  it  but  with  all  your  thoughts,  prohatiim. 
There's  so  much  charge  saved,  and  your  hunsrer's 
ended.  [Drum  n/i\r  uJT. 

Away  !   I  hear  the  ijencral.     Get  ye  in  love  all, 
Up  to  the  ears  in  love,  that  I  may  hear 
No  more  of  these  rude  murmurings ;  and  discretely 
Carry  your  stomrtchs,  or  1  prophesy 
A  pickled  rope  will  choke  ye.  Jog,  and  talk  not ! 

{^Ejh-hhI. 
Euter  Sr'KTONius,  Dbmktriuh,  Dkcitts,  Drum  ami  Ct'itutr*. 

Suet.  Demetrius,  is  the  messenger  disjuitch'd 
To  I'l'iiius,  to  coinniaiid  him  to  bring  up 
The  Volans  reginirut  I 

Dim.   He' J?  thf.TQ  by  this  time. 

Sitcl.  And  are  the  horse  well  view'd  we  brought 
from  Mona .' 

Drc.  The  tmops  are  full  and  husty. 

Suit.  Good  Petillius, 
I^ok  to  those  eating  rogues,  that  bawl  for  victuals, 
And  stop  their  throats  a  day  or  two  ;  Provision 
Waits  but  the  wind  to  reach  us. 

I'ft.  !Sir,  already 
I  have  been  tampering  with  their  stomachs,  which 

I  find 
As  deaf  as  adders  to  delays :  Y'our  clemency 
Hath  made  their  murmurs,  mutinies ;  nay,  rebel- 
lions ; 
Now,  an    thev  want  but    mu«»tard,   thev   are    in 
No  oil  but  Candy,  Lusitanian  figs,  [uproars  ! 

.\nd  wine  from  Lesbos,  now^  can  satisfy  'em  ; 
The  British  waters  are  grown  dull  and  muddy. 
The  fruit  di.ogus^^l ;  Ororites  must  be  soutrht  for. 
And  apples  from  the  Happy  Isles ;  the  truth  is, 
They  are  more  curious  now  in  having  nothiufr, 
llian  if  the  sea  and  land  turned  up  tht'ir  trea.sures. 
This  lost  the  colonies,  and  gave  Bonduca 
(With  shame  we  must  record  it)  time  and  strength 
To  look  into  our  fortunes  ;  great  discrv'tion 
To  follow  offfr'd  victory  ;  and  last,  full  pride 
To  brave  us  to  our  tcf  ih,  and  scorn  (»ur  ruins. 

Surf.  Nay,  chide  not,  irood  IVtillius  !   I  confess 
My  will  to  conipier  Moua,  and  long  stay 
To  txeeute  that  will,  Wt  in  these  Ios.<es  ; 
All  shall  be  right  again,  and,  as  a  pine« 
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Rent  from  OSti  by  a  iweqiniig  tempest. 
Jointed  agaia.  and  made  a  maat,  defies 
Tbose  angry  winds  tbat  split  him  ;  so  will  I, 
Pieced  to  my  never-foiling  strength  and  fortune. 
Steer  through  these  swelling  dangers,  plough  their 

prides  up. 
And    bear  like    thunder  through   their    loudest 
Tbey  keep  the  field  still  ?  [tempests. 

Dewu  Confident  and  full. 

Ptl.  In  such  a  number,  one  would  swear  they 
The  hilis  are  wooded  with  their  partixans,    [grew : 
And  all  the  Tallies  overgrown  with  darts, 
As  BOOTS  are  with  rank  rushes  ;  no  ground  left  us 
To  ckarge  upon,  no  room  to  strike.     Say  fortune 
And  €iiw  endeavonrs  bring  ns  into  'em, 
They  are  so  infinite,  so  ever-springing, 
We  shall  be  kill*d  with  killing ;  of  desperate  women. 
That  netdaer  fear  or  shame  e  er  found,  the  devil 
Has  rank'd  amongst  'em  multitudes ;  say  the  men 

foil. 
They'll  poison  us  with  thdr  petticoats ;  say  ther  fail. 
They  have  priests  enough  to  pray  us  into  nothmg. 

«Am<.  Tlwse  are  ima^^inations,  dreams  of  nothings ; 
Tike  man  that  doubts  or  fears 

Dec  I  am  free  of  both. 

Dem.  The  self-same  I.  \ 

Pei.  And  I  as  free  as  any ; 
As  careless  of  my  fiesh,  of  that  we  call  life, 
So  I  may  lose  it  nobly,  as  indiffere'nl 
As  if  it  were  my  diet.    Yet,  noble  general, 
It  was  a  wisdom  Ieam*d  from  you,  I  )eam*d  it, 
And  wortiiy  of  a  soldier's  care,  most  worthy, 
To  weigh  with  most  deliberate  circumstance 
The  ends  of  accidents,  above  their  offers  ; 
How  to  go  on,  and  yet  to  save  a  Roman, 
Whose  one  life  is  more  worth  in  way  of  doi 
Than  millions    of   these   painted    wasps 

To  find  advantage  ont ;  how,  found,  to  follow  it 
With  counsel  and  discretion,  lest  mere  fortune 
Sbonld  claim  the  victory. 

Smei,  'Tis  true,  Petillius, 
And  worthily  rememberM  :  The  rule  is  certain, 
Tifte  uses  no  less  excellent ;  but  where  time 
Cuts  oW  occasions,  danger,  time  and  all 
Tend  to  a  present  peril,  'tis  required 
Oar  swords  and  manhoods  be  best  counsellors, 
Our  expeditions,  precedents.     To  win  is  nothing, 
Wlhere  Reason.  Time,  and  Counsel  are  our  camp- 
masters: 
But  there  to  bear  the  field,  then  to  be  conquerors. 
Where  pale  Destruction  takes  us,  takes  us  beaten, 
In  wants  and  mutinies,  ourselves  but  handfuls. 
And  to  ourselves  our  own  fears,  needs  a  new  way, 
A  sodden  and  a  desperate  execution  : 
Here,  bow  to  save,  is  loss :  to  be  wi^e,  dangerous  ; 
Only  a  present  well-united  strength, 
And  minda  made  up  for  all  attempts,  dispatch  it : 


of  going, 
rasps ;    now, 


Disputing  and  delay  here  cool  the  courage ; 
Necessity  gives  [no]  time  for  doubts;  things  infinite. 
According  to  the  spirit  they  are  preached  to  ; 
Rewards  like  them,  and  names  for  after-ages. 
Must  steel  the  soldier,  his  own  shame  help  to  arm 
And  having  forced  his  spirit,  ere  he  cools,      [him  : 
Fling  him  upon  his  enemies ;  sudden  and  swift, 
Like  tigers  amongst  foxes,  we  must  fight  for't : 
Fury  must  be  our  fortune  ;  shame  we  have  lost. 
Spurs  ever  in  our  sides  to  prick  us  forward : 
There  is  no  other  wisdom  nor  discretion 
Due  to  this  day  of  ruin,  but  destruction  ; 
The  soldier's  order  first,  and  then  his  anger. 

Dem.  No  doubt  they  dare  redeem  all. 

Suei,  Then  no  doubt 
The  day  must  needs  be  ours.      That  tiie  proud 
Is  infinite  in  number  better  likes  me,  [woman 

Than  if  we  dealt  with  squadrons  ;  half  her  army 
Shall  choke  themselves,  their  own  swords  dig  their 
I'll  tell  ye  all  my  fears ;  one  single  valour,  [graves. 
The  virtues  of  the  valiant  Caratach, 
More  doubts  me  than  all  Britain.     He's  a  soldier 
So  forged^out,  and  so  temper'd  for  great  fortunes, 
So  much  man  thrust  into  him,  so  old  in  dangers. 
So  fortunate  in  all  attempts,  that  his  mere  name 
Fights  in  a  thousand  men,  himself  in  Diillions, 
^n  jpyi|^p.  \^im  Rflro^n;  But  uo  mofe. — PetUUus, 

ow  stands  your  charge  ? 

Pet.  Ready  for  all  employments. 
To  be  commanded  too,  sir. 

Suei,  'Tis  well  govern 'd  ; 
To-morrow  we'll  draw  out,  and  view  the  cohorts  t 
I'  th'  mean  time,  all  apply  their  offices. 
Where's  Junius  ? 

Pei,  In's  cabin,  sick  o'  th*  mumps,  sir. 

Suei,  How? 

Pei,  In  love,  indeed  in  love,  most  lamentably 
To  the  tune  of  Queen  Dido.  [loving, 

Dee,  Alas  poor  gentleman  ! 

Suei.  'Twill  make  him  fight  the  nobler.     With 
111  be  a  spokesman  for  him.  [what  lady  P 

Pet,  You'll  scant  speed,  sir. 

Suei,  Whois't? 

Pei,  The  devil's  dam,  Bonduca's  daughter, 
Her  youngest.  £i;ackM  i   th'  ring. 

Suei,  1  am  sorry  for  him  : 
But  sure  his  own  discretion  will  reclaim  him  ; 
He  must  deserve  our  anger  else.     Good  captains, 
Apply  yourselves  in  all  the  pleasing  forms 
Ye  can,  unto  the  soldiers  ;  fire  their  spirits, 
And  set  'em  fit  to  run  this  action ; 
Mine  own  provisions  shall  be  shared  amongst  'em, 
Till  more  come  in ;  tell  'em,  if  now  they  conquer, 
1*he  fat  of  all  the  kingdom  lies  before  'em. 
Their  shames  forgot,  their  honours  infinite, 
And  want  for  ever  banish'd.     Two  days  hence. 
Our  fortunes,  and  our  swords,  and  gods  be  for  us  1 

IBxeunt 


ACT   II. 

SCENE  I. — The  same.     The  Tent  of  Pknius. 
Emter  Psxiva,  RseuLVs,  Macrr,  and  Dninuus. 
Pen.  I  must  come  ? 


Mie^egr.  So  the  feneral  commands,  sir. 
/Vs.  I  M«fl  bring  up  my  regiment  ? 


Maccr.  Believe,  sir, 
I  bring  no  lie. 

Pen.  But  did  he  say,  I  must  come  ? 

Mar,  So  delivered. 

Pen.  How  long  is't,  Regulus,  since  I   com- 
In  Britain  here  ?  ^  2  [manded 


Sn  poor  aad  lost,  my  xrvicea  an  bnrren, 
Tbsl  I  am  maember'd  in  no  nobler  Uogui^ 
Bnt  mull  com'  up  ! 

Mactr.  I  do  buecch  7011,  lie. 
Weigh  but  tbe  time's  eiute. 

f  tn.  Ym.  good  lientcnanC, 
I  do,  and  bii  that  awiTi  it    Muil  come  np  ? 
Am  I  tarn'd  bare  cenrarion  !  Mini  and  4haU, 
Kil  embaiuu  to  court  laj  honom? 

Mater.  Sir 

Put.  Set  me  to  Isad  >  hindfiil  at  my  mm 
A^aiiut  an  biiodred  Ihouinnd  bnrbaroiu  ainrea, 
Tbat  bavB  marob'd  luBxe  bj  name  Hilb  Rome's  beat 

S«r»e  'em  np  aome  other  meat;  I'll  bring  no  food 

To  stop  the  jasi  of  alt  Ihouc  bungnr  nolvea  ; 

Mj'  rsgimeDt'a  mine  own.      I  mail,  my  language  ! 

Cht.  Penini,  where  lira  the  hoit ! 
Ptn.  Where  Fate  mtj  fiud  'em. 
C'w.  Are  ihey  ingirl  ? 
Pen.  The  bultle'a  loet. 


is  lost,  h 


Whoe'er  aaw 


Pm.  Ni 

The  Britnna  muat  be  tIc 
A  troop  of  bloody  YnJlorea  hovering 
Abont  I  few  corrupted  BarcaMo, 
Let  him  behold  the  riliy  Roman  boat, 
Girded  with  mililons  of  fierce  Britain  iwiina, 
With  deaths  as  mnoy  aa  they  hare  bad  hopes 
And  then  go  thither,  he  that  lovei  his  ahame 
1  tconi  m;  Ufe,  yet  dare  not  toae  my  name. 

Cur.  Do  not  yon  hold  it  a  most  fami 
When  both  our  names  and  Uves  are  sacrificed 


Pfn.  Yea.  Curius  ;  but  mark  this  too  : 
CVh^t  glory  is  there,  or  what  lasting  fame 
Can  be  to  Rome  or  ui.  what  full  example. 
When  one  h  tinotber'd  with  a  multitude, 
Knd  crowded  in  amongst  a  nameleaa  press? 
Hitnonr  got  out  oF  flint,  and  on  their  heads 
Whose  viitoFs,  like  the  son,  eihaled  all  yaloara, 
Must  not  be  kwt  in  miaCa  and  fogs  of  people, 
NiAetcic  and  not  of  name,  but  rudeandrwkcd: 
Nor  can  Rome  task  us  with  impuaaibilities, 
Or  Md  ut  light  against  a  flood  ;  we  srrie  her, 

il  she  may  proudly  aay  abe  has  good  aoldiera. 
Not  slaves,  to  cboke  all  hazardt.     Who  but  fools. 
That  maks  no  dllferpiire  betwixt  certain  dying. 
And  dying  wdl,  would  fling  their  fames  and  for- 

lo  this  BritaJD  gulf,  this  qnickesDd  ruin. 
at.  sinking,  awallowa  n>  >  what  noble  band 
0  Hod  a  anhject  tit  for  blood  there  ?  or  irbat  sword 
Room  for  his  eiecutioo  ?  what  air  to  cool  us, 

It  poiaon'd  with  their  blaaling  hreacha 
Where  we  lie  Inirird  qnick  above  the  gi 

I  are  with  labouciTig  sweat,  and  breatlitesa  pain, 

'd  like  to  slaves,  and  cannot  kill  again? 

'rbi,  Penios,   mark  ancient  wars,  and   know 


Reg.  Tbe  aoldirrs  are  destnios. 
Their  eagles  all  drawn  out,  sir. 

Pea.   Who  drew  np,  R^nsP 
Ha  1  tpeak  I  did  yna  ?  wbuae  bold  wiU  dunt  al. 

tempt  this  ? 
Drawn  oat !  why,  who  commands,  sir  ?  on  wboaa 

Durst  they  adTBnce  7 

Reff,  I  keep  mine  own  obedience. 

Oral.   'Tis  like  the  general  cause,  tbdr  lore  ol 
Relieving  of  thdr  wants [honour 

Pen.  Without  my  knowledge  ? 
Am  1  no  more  ?  my  place  but  at  thdr  pleasurra  ? 
Come,  who  did  this  ? 

Drue.  By  Heaxen,  air.  I  am  ignorant. 


I  shadow? — Hark  '. 


[O, 


Pen.  What !  am  ! 
they  march. 
I'll  know,  and  will  he  raysetf. -  Stand !  Disobe- 

He  that  adrRDOea  one  foot  higher,  die*  for't. 
Run  through  the  regiment,  upon  yonr  datirs. 
And  charge  'em  00  command,  beat  back  agaui ; 
By  Heaven.  I'll  tithe  'em  all  el>e! 
neg.  We'll  do  our  best. 

Pen.  Back  I  ceo 

I'U  beat  the  tubs  al 
Do  I  tpeak  with  less  fear  than  thunder  to  ye  ? 
Must  1  stand  to  beie* cb  ye  ?  Home,  borae ! — Ha  ! 
Do  ye  sure  upon  me  ?  Are  those  minds  1  moulded, 
Those  holiest  valiant  tempera  I  waa  proud 
To  be  a  fellow  to.  those  great  diacreliona 
Made  your  names  fear'd  and  h"naur'd,  liirn'd  to 
wildfire)? 

'  lobedience?      Command,  farewell ! 


[Ej 


Andbi  , 


soldier 


these  men's  abaraes  I       Mareh, 
in*  I  yoor  old  PeniiU    ■ 


And  seek  yonr  own  sad 

Dares  not  bebold  your  uiuraers. 

1  Sold.  Caplain  1 

S  Sold.  Capiain  I 

3  Sold.  Dear,  honour'd  captain  '. 

Pen.  Too,  too  dear.loved  soldiers, 
Wbich  mads  ye  weary  of  me.aod  Heaien  yet  km 
Though  in  your  mutinies,  1  dare  not  hate  you 
Take  your  own  villa  !   'tis  tit  your  long  nperii 
Should  now  know  how  to  rule  youraeltes  1  I  wr 


Toke 


riabii 


ye. 


igyeto 


tpyou 


liangi  0- 


Alaa,  I  much  dishononr'd  ye ;  go.  seek  the  Briton 

And  say  ye  come  to  glut  their  sacrifices  1 

But  do  not  say  1  sent  ye.     What  ye  have  been. 

How  eicellent  in  all  parta,  good  and  goiem'd, 

Is  only  left  of  my  command,  for  tiDv\ : 

What  now  ye  are,  for  pity.      Pare  ye  well '  [Cola 


Dnu.  Oh,  turn  sgsin,  great  Peiiius!  tee  IL 
In  all  points  apt  for  duty.  [soldb 

Reg.  See  his  sorrow  • 

For  his  disobedience,  which  ho  saya  wu  basic. 
And  haste,  he  thought,  to  please  you  wit 

nughncBs  of  bis  courage  tum'd  to  w 
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There  leam  to  eat  your  little  with  obedience  ; 
And  henceforth  itrive  to  do  as  I  direct  ye. 

lExeuiU  Suldiera. 

Maeer,  My  answer,  sir« 

Pen,  Tell  the  great  general, 
My  companies  are  no  faggots  to  fill  breaches  : 
Myself  no  man  that  mtut,  or  thall,  can  carry  : 
Bid  him  be  wise,  and  where  he  is,  he's  safe  then ; 
And  when  he  finds  out  possibilities. 
He  may  command  me.     Commend  me  to  the  cap- 

JfocfT.  AU  this  I  shall  deliver.  [tains. 

Pen,  Farewell,  Macer!  lExU. 

Cwr.  Fnj  gods  thu  breed  no  mischief ! 

Reg.  It  most  needs. 
If  stoat  Soetonins  win ;  for  then  his  anger. 
Besides  the  soldiers'  loss  of  due  and  honooTt 
Will  break  together  on  him. 

jyrus.  He's  a  brave  fellow ; 
/knd  bat  a  little  hide  his  haoghtiness, 
(Which  is  hat  sometimes  neither,  on  some  causes) 
He  diews  the  worthiest  Roman  this  day  living. 
f on  may,  good  Curios,  to  the  general 
Make  all  thinn  seem  die  best. 

Cur.  I  shaU  endeavour. 
Pray  for  our  fortunes,  gentlemen ;  if  we  fidl. 
His  one  friewell  serves  for  a  funeral. 
Tilt  godi  make  sharp  our  swmrdsy  and  steel  our 
hcarUl 

Asy.  We  dare,  alas,  but  cannot  fight  our  parts. 

lExeutU. 


I 


8CENB  U.—The  Tent  of  Junius. 
Emier  Jonito,  PmixiDS,  mnd  a  Havald. 

Pei.  Let  him  go  on.     Stay  ;  now  he  talks. 

Jum.  WTiy, 
Why  should  I  love  mine  enemy  ?  what  is  beauty  ? 
Of  what  strange  violence,  that,  like  the  plague, 
It  works  upon  our  spirits  ?  Blind  they  feign  him  ; 
I  am  sore,  I  find  it  so— 

Pet.  A  dog  shall  lead  you, 

Jnn.  His  fond  alTections  blinder — 

Pet.  Hold  you  there  still ! 

Jmn.  It  takes  sway  my  sleep — 

Pet,  Alas,  poor  chicken ! 

Jum^  My  company,  content,  almost  my  foshion — 

Pei.  Yes,  and  your  weight  too,  if  you  follow  it. 

Jwm*  'Tb  sure  the  plague,  for  no  man  dare  come 
near  me 
Witiicmt  an  antidote ;  'tis  far  worse,  hell. 

p€t.  Thou  art  damn'd  without  redemption  then. 

Jnn.  The  way  to't 
Strewed  with  fair  western  smiles,  and  April  blushes. 
Led  by  the  brightest  constellations ;  eyes. 
And  sweet  proportions,  envying  Heaven  ;  but  from 

thence 
No  wmy  to  guide,  no  path,  no  vrisdom  brings  us. 

Pei^  Yea,  a  smart  water,  Junius. 

JmM.  Do  I  fool? 

an  this,  and  fool  stiU  ?  Do  I  know  farther, 
rben  we  have  enjoy*d  our  ends  we  lose  'em. 
And  nil  oiur  appetites  are  but  as  dreams 
We  laag^  «t  in  oar  ages? — 

/Vi«  Sweet  philosopher ! 

Jwm.  Do  I  know  on  still,  and  yet  know  nothing  ? 
Mercy,  gods! 
m  I  Ukos  ridicahHis  ? 

iVr.  MoHeyontiiee 


Jun.  Can  red  and  white. 

An  eye,  a  nose,  a  cheek 

Pet.  But  one  cheek,  Junius  ? 
An  half  faced  mistress  ? 

Jun.  With  a  little  trim. 
That  wanton  fools  call  fashion,  thus  abuse  me? 
Take  me  bejond  my  reason  ?     Why  should  not  I 
Dote  on   my  horse  well   trapt,  my   sword  well 

hatch'd  ? 
They  are  as  handsome  things,  to  me  more  useful^ 
And  possible  to  rule  too.     Did  I  but  love. 
Yet  'twere  excusable,  my  youth  would  bear  it : 
But  to  love  there,  and  that  no  time  can  give  me. 
Mine  honour  dare  not  ask  (she  has  been  ravish'd,) 
My  nature  must  not  know  (she  hates  our  nation,) 
Thus  to  dispose  my  spirit ! 

Pet.  Stay  a  little ;  he  will  declaim  again. 
Jun.  I  vrill  not  love  1  I  am  a  man,  have  reason^ 
And  I  vrill  use  it ;  I'll  no  more  tormenting, 
Nor  whining  for  a  wench  ;  there  are  a  thousand — 
Pet.  Hold  thee  there,  boy ! 
Jtm.  A  thousand  vrill  entreat  me. 
Pet.  Ten  thousand,  Junius. 
Jun,  I  am  young  and  lusty. 
And  to  my  fashion  valiant ;  can  please  nightly. 

Pet.  I'll  swear  thy  back's  probmtum,  for  I  have 
Leap  at  sixteen,  like  a  strong  stallion,  [known  thee 
Jun.  I  vrill  be  man  again. 
Pet.  Now  mark  the  working ! 
The  devil  and  the  spirit  tug  for't :  Twenty  pound 
Upon  the  devil's  head ! 
Jun,  I  must  be  wretched  I 
Pet.  I  knew  I  had  won. 
Jun.  Nor  have  1  so  much  power 
To  shun  n)y  fortune. 

Pt^t.  I  will  hunt  thy  fortune 
W^ith  all  the  shapes  imagination  breeds. 
But  I  will  fright  thy  devil.     Stay,  he  sings  now. 
[Song  by  Junius,  and  Pbthxivh  c(fler  him  in  tnoekage. 
Jun.  Must  I  be  thus  abused  ? 
pet.  Yes,  marry  must  you. 
Let's  follow  him  close:    Oh,  there  he  is;   now 
read  it. 
Herald.  [Heads.]  It  is  the  gencrars  command,  that  all 
sick  persons,  old  and  unable,  retire  within  the  trenches  ; 
he  that  fears,  has  liberty  to  leave  the  field :  Fools,  boys, 
and  cowards,  must  not  come   near  the  regiments,  for 
fear  of  their  infections;  especially  those  cowards  they  caU 
lovers. 
Jun.  Ha? 
Pet.  Read  on. 

Herald.  [Reads.]  If  any  conunon  soldier  love  an  enemy, 
he's  whipp'd  and  made  a  slare :  If  any  captain,  cast,  with 
I«w«  of  honours,  flung  out  o*  th*  army,  and  utade  unable 
ever  after  to  bear  the  name  of  a  soldier. 
Jun.  The  pox  consume  ye  all,  rogues  !  lExit. 
Pet.  Let  this  work  ; 
He  has  something  now  to  chew  upon.  He  s  gone  ; 
Come,  shake  no  more. 

Herald.  Well,  sir,  you  may  command  me. 
But  not  to  do  the  like  again  for  Europe  ; 
I  would  have  given  my  life  for  a  bent  two-pence, 
if  1  e'er  read  to  lovers  whilst  I  live  again. 

Or  come  within  their  confines 

Pet.  There's  your  payment. 
And  keep  this  private. 

Herald.  1  am  school'd  for  talking.  lExU. 

Enter  Dbsistriub. 
Pet.  How  now,  Demetrius  ?  are  we  drawn  ? 
Dem.  'Tis  doing: 
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[enemy 
they  tread  on 


Your  company  stands  fair.    Bat  pray  yon,  where'i 

Jonius  ? 
Half  his  command  are  wanting,  with  some  forty 
That  Decius  leads. 

Pet,  Hunting  for  victuals. 
Upon  my  life,  free-booting  rogues !  their  stomachs 
Are  like  a  widow's  lust,  ne'er  satisfied. 

Dem,  I  wonder  how  they  dare  stir,  knovdng  the 
Master  of  all  the  country. 

Pet,  Resolute  hungers 
Know  neither  fears  nor  fidths 

ladders, 
I^P^t  gallows,  and  overdo  all  dangers. 

Dem,  They  may  be  hang'd  though. 

Pet,  There's  their  joyful  supper  ; 
And  no  doubt  they  are  at  it 

Dem,  But,  for  Heaven's  sake, 
How  does  young  Junius  ? 

Pet.  Drawing  un,  poor  gentleman. 

Dem,  What,  to  his  end  ? 

Pet,  To  the  end  of  ail  flesh,  woman. 

Dem,  This  love  has  made  him  a  stout*  soldier. 

Pet,  Oh,  a  great  one, 
Fit  to  command  young  goslings.     But  what  news  ? 

Dem,  I  think  the  messenger's  come  back  from 
By  this  time  ;  let's  go  know.  [Penius 

Pet,  What  will  you  say  now 
If  he  deny  to  come,  and  take  exceptions 
At  some  half  syllable,  or  sound  deliver'd 
With  an  ill  accent,  or  some  style  left  out  ? 

Dem,  I  cannot  think  he  dare. 

Pet,  He  dare  speak  treason. 

Dare  say  what  no  man  dares  believe,  dares  do 

But  that's  all  one  ;  Til  lay  you  my  black  armour 
To  twenty  crowns,  he  comes  not. 

Dem,  Done. 

Pet,  You'll  pay  ? 

Dem.  I  will. 

Pet,  Than  keep  thine  old  use,  Penius  ! 
Be  stubborn  and  vain -glorious,  and  I  thank  thee. 
Come,  let's  go  pray  for  six  hours ;  most  of  us 
I  fear  will  trouble  Heaven  no  more :  Two  good 

blows 
Struck  home  at  two  commanders  of  the  Britons, 
And  my  part's  done. 

Dem,  I  do  not  think  of  dying. 

Pet.  'Tis  possible  we  may  live  ;  but,  Demetrius. 
With  what  strange  legs,  and  arms,  and  eyes,  and 

noses, 
Let  carpenters  and  copper-smiths  consider. 
If  I  can  keep  my  heart  whole,  and  my  windpipe. 
That  I  may  drink  yet  like  a  soldier 

Dem.  Come,  let's  have  better  thoughts ;  mine's 
on  your  armour. 

Pet,  Mine's  in  your  purse,  sir ;  let's  go  try  the 
wager  I  lEx€unt. 


SCENE  III.— n^?  Br%H$h  Camp,  In  ike  back, 
ground,  the  Tent  ^f  Bonduca,  %B\th  «  raited 
Platform, 

Enter  Soldiers,  bringing  in  Jpoas  and  hit  fimr  com- 
paniont,  {kattert  ab<mt  their  neeki)  BcnttnmA,  her 
Daughters,  and  VmKim»JUi4mirg. 

Bond,  Come,  hang  'em  presently. 

Nen,  >^'hat  made  your  rogueships 
Harrying  for  victuals  here  ?  are  we  your  friends  ? 
Or  do  you  come  for  spies  ?    Tell  me  directly, 
Would  you  not  willbgly  be  hang'd  now  ?    Don't 
ye  long  for't  ? 


Judat,  What  say  ye?   shall  we  hang  in  thii 
vein  ?     Hang  we  must, 
And  'til  as  good  to  dispatch  it  merrily. 
As  pull  an  arse  like  dogs  to't. 

1  Sold,  AnyvfBjf 
So  it  be  handsome. 

3  Sold,  I  had  as  lieve  'twere  toothsome  too : 
But  aU  agree,  and  I'll  notJg(igU  ^^^  boya. 

4  Sold,  Let  us  hang  pleasantly. 
Judas,  Then  pleasantly  be  it : 

Captain,  the  truth  is, 

We  had  as  lieve  hang  with  meat  in  ovr  movthSy 

As  ask  your  pardon  empty. 

Bond.  These  are  brave  hungers.— 
What  say  you  to  a  leg  of  beef  now,  sirrah  ? 

Judas,  Bring  me  acquainted  with  it,  ind  IH 
tell  ye. 

Bond,  Torment  'em,  wenokei,  (I  must  back) 
then  hang  'em.  iEjeH. 

Judas,  We  humbly  thank  your  grace  ! 

1  Daugh,  The  rogues  laugh  at  ns. 

2  Daugh,  Sirrah,  what  think  you  of  a  wench 
Judas,  A  wench,  lady  ?  [now  ? 

I  do  beseech  your  ladyship,  retire; 

I'll  tell  you  presently :  You  see  the  time's  short ; 

One  crash,  even  to  the  settling  of  my  conscience. 

Nen,  Why,  is't  no  more  but  up, -boys  ? 

Judas,  Yes,  ride  too,  captain ; 
Win  you  but  see  my  seatF 

1  Daugh.  Ye  shall  be  set,  sir, 
Upon  a  jade  shall  shake  ye. 

Judas.  Sheets,  good  madam, 
Will  do  it  ten  times  better. 

1  Daugh.  Whips,  good  soldier. 

Which  you  shall  taste  before  you  hang,  to  mortify 
'Tis  pity  you  should  die  thus  desperate.  [you ; 

2  Daugh.   These  are  the  merry  Romans,  tbs 

brave  madcaps : 
'Tis  ten  to  one  we'll  cool  your  resolutions. 
Bring  out  the  whips. 

Judas.  'Would  your  good  ladyships 
Would  exercise  'em  too  I 

4  Sold.  Surely,  ladies, 
We'll  shew  you  a  strange  patience. 

Nen.  Hang  'em,  rascals  I 
They'll  talk  thus  on  the  wheel 

Enter  Caratacr. 

Car,  Now,  what's  the  matter? 
What  are  these  fellows  ?  what's  the  crime  com* 
That  they  wear  necklaces  ?  [mittMlt 

Nen,  They  are  Roman  rogues, 
Taken  a-foraging. 

Car,  Is  that  all,  Nennius  ? 

Judas,  'Would  I  were  fairly  hang'd  1  This  la  the 
The  kilUcow  Caratach.  [devtlf 

Car.  And  you  would  hang  'em  ? 

Nen.  Are  they  not  enemies  ? 

1  ^o/rf.  My  bre<^ch_ makes  buttonj,. 

1  Daugh,  Are  they  not  our  iormaiton  ? 

Car,  Tormentors?  flea- traps  1— 
Pluck  off  your  halters,  fellows. 

Nen.  Take  heed,  Caratach ; 
Taint  not  your  wisdom. 

Car,  Wisdom,  Nennius  ? 
Why,  who  shall  fight  against  us,  make  onr  hoBOortt 
And  give  a  glorious  day  into  our  handsw* 
If  we  dispatch  our  foes   thus?     Whftt'k  tfaair 

oiffence? 
Stealing  a  loaf  or  two  to  keep  out  hungtr  ? 


A  piece  of  greasy  bacon,  or  a  podding  ? 
Do  these  deseire  the  gallows  ?   They  are  hnngiy, 
Poor  hangry  knaTcs,  no  meat  at  hpme  left,  starved : 
Art  thon  not  hangry? 

Jndat,  MoDstroos  hangry. 

Car,   He  looks  like  Hunger's  self.     Get  'em 
some  Tictaals, 
And  wine  to  cheer  their  hearts ;  quick  !    Hang  up 
poor  pilchers  ? 

2  SM,  This  is  the  brarest  captain-^— 

Ntn,  Carataeh, 
in  leave  yon  to  your  wiU. 

Cmr,  I'll  answer  all,  sir. 

2  Dough.  Let's  np  and  view  his  entertainment 
of 'em! 
I  am  glad  they  are  shifted  any  way ;  their  tongues 
Would  still  have  mnrder'd  us.  [else 

1  DtmgSk.  Let's  up  and  see  it  I  [KmimK. 

KnUr  Hsirao. 

Cmt.  Sit  down,  poor  knaves  I    Why,  where's 
this  wine  and  victuals  ? 
Who  waits  there  ? 

S€Tv,  [ITt/Am.]  Sir, 'tis  coming. 

Heng;  Who  are  these,  uncle  ? 

Car.  They  are  Ronums,  boy. 

Hengo.  Are  these  they 
TTiat  vex  mine  aunt  so?   can  these  fight?  they 

look 
Uke  enpCy  scabbards  all,  no  mettle  in  'em  ; 
like  Bca  of  clouts,  set  to  keep  crows  from  orchards : 
Why,  I  dare  fight  with  these. 


Servants  «p<iA  vittudU  amd  wlntt  and  tet  9Ut 
a  table. 

Car.  That's  my  good  chicken ! — And  how  do  ye  ? 
How  do  ye  fed  your  stomachs  ? 
Jvdat.  Wond'rous  apt,  sir  ; 
As  shall  appear  when  time  calls. 

Car.  That's  well ;  down  with't. 
A  little  grace  will  serve  your  turns.     Eat  soitly ! 
You'll  choke,  ye  knaves,  else. — Gi?e  'em  wine  ! 

Jmdat.  Not  yet,  sir ; 
We  are  even  a  Uttle  busy. 
Heng^  Can  that  fellow 
Do  anything  but  eat  ? — Thou  fellow  ! 

JmdoM.  Away,  boy ; 
Away  ;  this  is  no  boy's  play. 
Henga,  By  Heaven,  uncle, 
If  his  vakmr  lie  in*s  teeth,  he's  the  most  valiant. 
Car,  I  an  glad  to  hear  you  talk,  sir. 
Hango.  Good  uncle,  tell  me. 
What's  the  price  of  a  couple  of  cramm'd  Romans  ? 
Car,  Some  twenty  Britons,  boy  ;  these  are  good 

soldiers. 
Hamf,  Do  not  the  cowards  eat  hard  too  ? 
Caw.  No  more,  boy. — 
Come,  III  sit  with  you  too.— Sit  down  by  me,  boy. 
JadoB.  Pray  bring  your  dish  then. 
Car,  Hesrty  knaves  !— More  meat  there. 
1  Said,  That's  a  good  hearing. 
Caw,  Stey  now,  and  pledge  me. 
JmdmM,  Tliis  Uttle  piece,  sir. 
Caw,  By  Heaven,  square  eaters ! — 
Hose  aneat*  I  say  1 — Upon  my  conscience, 
TW  po<ir  rognes  have  not  eat  this  month !  how 
terribly 

npoD  their  victuals  I— Dare  ye  fight 
Believe  it,  sir,  like  devils.  [thus  ? 

CoF'.  WeD  said.  Famine  ! 
Btra*9  «D  dqr  icmeraL  [Xh-lnJIct. 


Judas.  Most  excellent  captain,   - 

1  will  now  })ledge  thee. 

Car,  And  to-morrow  night,  say  to  him, 
His  head  is  mine. 

Judas.  I  can  assure  you,  captain. 
He  will  not  give  it  for  this  washing. 

Car.  Well  said. 

Bnttr  the  Daughters  on  the  Platform 

1  Daugh.  Here's  a  strange  entertainment :  How 

the  thieves  drink  ! 

2  Daugh.  Danger  is  dry ;  they  look'd  for  colder 

liquor. 

Car.  Pill  *em  more  wine ;  give  'em  full  bowls. 

Which  of  you  all  now. 
In  recom pence  of  this  good,  dare  but  give  me 
A  sound  knock  in  the  battle  ? 

Judas.  Delicate  captain. 
To  do  thee  a  sufficient  recompence, 
I'll  knock  thy  brains  out. 

Car,  Do  it. 

Hengo,  Thou  darest  as  well  be  damn'd  I    Thou 
knock  his  brains  out  ^ 
Thou  skin  of  man  ?— Uncle,  I  will  not  hear  tliis. 

Judas.  Tie  up  your  whelp. 

Heng;  Thou  kill  my  uncle  ?    Would  I 
Had  but  a  sword  for  thy  sake,  thau  dried  dog  ! 

Car,  What  a  mettle 
This  little  vermin  carries  1 

Heng»^  Kill  mine  uncle  ? 

Car,  He  shall  not,  child. 

Hengo,  He  cannot ;.  he's  a  rogue. 
An  only  eating  rogue  !  kill  my  sweet  uncle  ? 
Ob,  that  1  were  a  man  ! 

Judas,  By  this  wine,  which  I 
Will  driuk  to  Captain  Junius,  who  loves 
The  queen's  most  excellent  majesty's  little daughtei 
Most  sweetly,  and  most  fearfully,  I  will  do  it 

Hengo,  Uncle,  I'll  kill  him  with  a  great  pin. 

Car,  No  more,  boy  J 
I'll  pledge  thy  captain.    To  ye  all,  good  fellows  ! 

IDrinkt. 

2  Daugh,  In  love  with  me  ?  that  love  shall  cost 

your  lives  all. — 
Come,  sister,  and  advise  me ;  I  have  here 
A  way  to  make  an  easy  conquest  of  'em. 
If  fortune  favour  me.  lExeuni  Daughters. 

Car.  Let's  see  you  sweat 
To-morrow  blood  and  spirit,  boys,  this  wine 
Tum'd  to  stem  valour. 

I  Sold.  Hark  you,  Judas  ; 
If  he  should  hang  us  after  all  this  ? 

Judas-  Let  him : 
I'll  hang  like  a  gentleman,  and  a  Roman. 

Car,  Take  away  there  ; 
They  have  enough.  {The  tabU  remsved. 

Judas.  Captain  we  thank  you  heartily 
For  your  good  cheer :  and  if  we  meet  to-morrow^ 
One  of  us  pavs  for't. 

Car,  Gret   em  guides ;  their  wine 
Has  over-master'd  'em. 


Enter  secsnd  Daughter  with  a  Utter,  and  a  ServanL 

2  Daugh.  That  hungry  fellow 
With  the  red  beard  there,  give  it  him,  and  this, 
To  see  it  well  deliver'd. 

Car,  FareweD,  knaves ! 
Speak  nobly  of  us ;  keep  your  words  to-morrow^ 
And  do  something  worthy  your  meat. — 


66 


BONDUCA. 


ACT  11. 

\ 


Ei*ur  a  Guidei 
Go,  guide  *eiTi, 
And  see  'em  fairly  onward. 

Judat.  Meaning  mci  sir  ? 

Serv,  The  same. 
The  youngest  daughter  to  the  qneen  entreats  you 
To  give  this  privately  to  Captain  Junius ; 
This  for  your  pains  ! 

Jt*da».  I  rest  her  humble  servant ; 
Commend  me  to  thy  lady. — Keep  your  files,  boys. 

Serv,  I  must  instruct  you  further. 

Judas.  Keep  your  files  there  ! 
Order,  sweet  friends  ;  faces  about  now. 

Guide.  Here,  sir ; 
Here  lies  your  way. 

Judas.  Bless  the  founders,  I  say  ! 
Fairly,  good  soldiers,  fairly  march  now ;   close, 
boys  I  [Exeunt 


SCENE  lY.—The  Roman  Camp, 

Enter  Subtonius,  Pktiixiub.  Dbmbtrius,  Dkcius* 
and  MACBit. 

Suet.  Bid  me  be  wise,  and  keep  me  where  I  am. 
And  so  be  safe  ?  not  come,  because  commanded  ? 
Was  it  not  thus  ? 

Macer.  It  was,  sir. 

Pet.  What  now  think  you  ? 

Suet.  Must  come  so  heinous  to  him,  so  distaste- 

Pet.  Give  me  ray  money.  f ful  ? 

Dem,  I  confess  'tis  due,  sir, 
And  presently  I'll  pay  it. 

Suet.  His  obedience 
So  blind  at  his  years  and  experience. 
It  cannot  find  where  to  be  tendered  ? 

Maeer.  Sir, 
The  regiment  was  willing,  and  advanced  too, 
The  captains  at  all  points  steel'd  up;  their  pre- 
parations 
Full  of  resolve  and  confidence ;  youth  and  fire. 
Like  the  fair  breaking  of  ^  glorious  day, 
Gilded  their  phalanx  ;  when  the  angry  Penius 
Stept  like  a  stormy  cloud  'twixt  them  and  hopes. 

Suet.  And  stnpt  their  resolutions  ? 

Macer.  True  ;  his  reason 
To  them  was  odds,  and  odds  so  infinite. 
Discretion  durst  not  look  upon. 

Suet.  Well,  Penius, 
I  cannot  think  thee  coward  yet ;  and  treacherous 
I  dare  not  think  :  thou  hast  lopt  a  limb  off  from 
And  let  it  be  thy  glory,  thou  wast  stubborn,   [me  ; 
Thy  wisdom,  that  thou  left'st  thy  general  naked  ! 
Yet,  ere  the  sun  set,  I  shall  make  thee  see 
All  valour  dwells  not  in  thee,  all  command 
In  one  experience.   Thou  wilt  too  late  repent  this. 
And  wish  "  I  must  come  up  "  had  been  thy  blessing. 

Pet.  Let's  force  him. 

Suet.  No,  by  no  means ;  he's  a  torrent 
We  cannot  easily  stem. 
Pet.  I  think,  a  traitor. 

Suet.  No  ill  words  1    let  his  own  shame  first 
revile  him. — 
That  wine  1  have,  see  it,  Demetrius, 
Distributed  amongst  the  soldiers. 
To  make  'em  high  and  lusty  ;  when  that's  done, 
Petillius,  give  the  word  through,  that  the  eagles 
May  presently  advance  ;  no  man  discover 
Upon  his  life,  the  enemies'  full  strength. 
But  make  it  of  no  value.     Decius, 
Are  your  starved  people  yet  come  home  ? 


Dec,  I  hope  so. 

Suet.  Keep  'em  in  more  obedience :  Thb  is  no 
time 
To  chide,  I  could  be  angry  else,  and  say  more  to 

you; 
But  come,  let's  order  all.  Whose  sword  is  sharpest. 
And  valour  equal  to  his  sword  this  day, 
Shall  be  my  saint. 
Pet,  We  shall  be  holy  all  then. 

lExeunt  att  hut  Hwaxm 

Enter  Judas  and  his  Company. 

Judas,  Captain,  captain,  I  have  brought  'em  off 
The  drunkenest  slaves  !  [again ; 

Dee.  Pox  confound  your  rogueships ! 
I'll  call  the  general,  and  have  ye  hang'd  alL 

Judas.  Pray  who  will  you  command  then  ? 

Dec.  For  you,  sirrah, 
n^at  are  the  ringleader  to  these  devices, 
W  hose  maw  is  never  cramm'd,  I'll  have  an  engine — 

Judas,  A  wench,  sweet  captain. 

Dec.  Sweet  Judas,  even  the  forks, 
W  here  you  shall  have  two  lictors  with  two  whips 
Hammer  your  hide. 

Judas.  Captain,  good  words,  fair  words. 
Sweet  words,  good  captain  ;  if  you  like  not  us, 
Farewell !  we  have  employment. 

Dee.  Where  hast  thou  been  ? 

Judas.  There  where  you  dare  not  be,  with  all 

Dec.  Where's  that  1  [your  valour. 

Judas.  With  the  best  good  fellow  living. 

I  Sold.  The  king  of  all  good  fellows. 

Deo.  Who's  that } 

Judas.  Caratach. 
Shake  now,  and  say,  we  have  done  somethiuir 

worthy ! 
Mark  me,  with  Caratach ;  by  this  light,  Caratach ! 
Do  you  as  much  now,  an  you  dare. — Sweet  Cara- 
tach ! 
You  talk  of  a  good  fellow,  of  true  drinking ; 
WftUj  gp  thy  lygLyg^  old  Caratach ! — Be^es  the 

drink,  captain. 
The  bravest  running  banquet  of  bUck  paddings. 
Pieces  of  glorious  beef 

Dec.  How  'scaped  yejhanging? 

Judas.  Hanging's  a  dog's  death,  we  are  gentle- 
And  I  say  still,  old  Caratach  1  [men  ; 

Dec.  Belike  then, 
You  are  turn'd  rebels  all. 

Judas.  We  are  Roman  boys  all. 
And  boys  of  mettle.    I  must  do  that,  captain. 
This  day,  this  very  day— 

Dec.  Away,  ye  rascal  1 

Judas.  Fair  words,  I  say  again ! 

Dee.  What  must  you  do,  sir  ? 

Judas.  I  must  do  that  my  heart-strings  yearn  to 
But  my  word's  past.  [do ; 

Dec.  What  is  it? 

Judas.  Why,  kill  Caratach, 
That's  all  he  ask'd  us  for  our  entertainmeat. 

Dec.  More  than  youll  pay. 

Judas.  'Would  I  had  sold  myself 
Unto  the  skin  I  had  not  promised  it  I 
For  such  another  Caratach 

Dec.  Come,  fool. 
Have  yOu  done  your  country  service  t 

Judas.  1  have  brought  that 
To  captain  Junius 

Dec.  How? 

Judas.  I  think  will  do  all ; 
I  cannot  tell ;  I  think  so. 
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Dec.  How  !  to  Jaiiiai  "^ 
rU  more  enqaire  of  this. — Yon'U  fight  now  ? 

Jmdms.  Promise, 
Take  beed  of  promise,  captain  ! 

Dee,  Away,  and  rank  then. 

Judme,  But,  hafCjoa,  captain ;  there  is  wine 
I  would  fun  know  what  share  I  have,  [distributing ; 

Dee.  Be  gone ; 
You  have  too  much. 

JmJmt.  Captain,  no  wine,  no  fighting : 
There's  one  called  Caratach  that  has  wine. 

Dee.  Well,  sir, 
If  yoa'U  be  ruled  now,  and  do  well 

Jmdtu,  Do  excellent. 

Dee.  Yon  shall  ha?e  wine,  or  anything.    Go  file; 


m  see  yuu  have  your  share.     Drag  out  your  dor- 
mice, 
And  stow  'em  somewhere,  where  they  may  sleep 
They'll  hear  "i  bWBt*ryP  ■*'"'^^Y  [handsomely ; 

Judas,  Now  I  love  thee ; 
But  no  more  forks  nor  whips ! 

Deo,  Deserve  'em  not  then. 
Up  with  your  men ;  I'll  meet  you  presently  ; 
And  get  'em  sober  quickly.  lExit. 

Judat,  Arm,  arm,  bullies  ! 
All's  right  again  and  straight ;  and  which  is  more. 
More  wine,  more  wine.     Awake,  ye  men  of  Mem- 

phu, 
Be  sober  and  discreet ;  we  have  much  to  do,  boys. 

lExtunL 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  l.^A  Temple  of  the  Druide. 


Enter  m  Mettenger. 

Meae.    Prepare    there    for   the  sacrifice!   the 
queen  comes. 

MmtU.  EnUr  in  tolfwmUp  (he  Druids  tinffings  (he 
ttcomd  Daofhter  itrewimg  Jlowert  /  then  Bonooca, 
CAaATAca.  Nsinr ran,  and  others, 

Bemd.  Ye  powerful  gods  of  Britain,  hear  our 

prayers; 
liear  as,  ye  great  revengers  :  and  this  day 
Take  pity  from  our  swords,  doubt  from  our  valours ; 
iXiahle  the  sad  remembrance  of  our  wrongs 
In  every  breast ;  the  vengeance  due  to  those 
Make  infinite  and  endless !  On  our  pikes 
This  day  pale  Terror  sit,  horrors  and  nuns 
Cpon  oar  executions ;  claps  of  thunder 
Hang  on  our  armed  carts  ;  and  'fore  our  troops 
Despairand  Death ;  Shame  beyond  these  attend  'em ! 
Rise  from  the  dust,  ye  relics  of  the  dead, 
Wboee  noble  deeds  our  holy  Dfuids  sing ; 
Oh,  rise,  ye  valiant  bones !  let  not  base  earth 
Oppress  your  honours,  whilst  the  pride  of  Rome 
Treads  on  your  stocks,  and  wipes  out  all  your 

stories! 
Ken.  Thou  great  Tiranes,  whom  our  sacred 

priests. 
Armed  with  dreadful  thunder,  place  on  high 
Above  the  rest  of  the  immortal  gods. 
Send  thy  consuming  fires  and  deadly  bolts. 
And  shoot  'em  home ;  stick  in  each  Roman  heart 
A  fear  fit  for  confusion  ;  blast  their  spirits, 
Dwell  in  'em  to  destruction ;  through  their  phalanx 
Strike,  as  thou  strikest  a  proud  tree ;  shake  their 

bodies. 
Make  tiieir  strengths  totter,  and  their  toplest  for- 
Unroot,  and  reel  to  ruin  !  ""^^    [tunes 

1  Dmugk.  Oh,  thou  god, 
Thoa  feared  god,  if  ever  to  thy  justice 
laaolting  wrongs,  and  ravishments  of  women, 
(Woosea  deriv«i  from  thee)  their  shames,  the  suf- 
Or  those  that  daily  fiU'd  thy  sacrifice  [ferings 

With  virgin  incense,  have  access,  now  hear  me ! 
Now  natdb  tiiy  thnnder  up,  now  on  these  Romans, 
Deapisers  of  thy  power,  of  us  defacers, 
BcvcBfB  diyself ;  take  to  thy  killing  anger. 
To  Bsaikc  thy  grcast  work  full,  thy  justice  spoken, 
\%  vttcr  rooting  from  this  blessed  isle 
'V  what  Room  is  or  has  been  1 


Bond.  Give  me  more  incense ! 
The  gods  are  deaf,  and  drowsy,  no  happy  fiame 
Rises  to  raise,  our  thoughts.     Pour  on. 

2  Daugn.  l$ee,  Heaven, 
And  all  you  powers  that  guide  us,  see  and  shame, 
We  kneel  so  long  for  pity.     O'er  your  altars. 
Since  'tis  no  light  oblation  that  you  look  for. 
No  incense-offering,  will  I  hang  mine  eyes  ; 
And  as  I  wear  these  stones  with  hourly  weeping, 
So  will  I  melt  your  powers  into  compassion. 
This  tear  for  Prosutagus  my  brave  father ; 
(Ye  gods,  now  think  on  Rome !)  this  for  my  mother, 
And  all  her  miseries  ;  yet  see,  and  save  us ! 
But  now  ye  must  be  open-eyed.     See,  Heaven, 
Oh,  see  thy  showers  stolen  from  thee;  our\di8ho- 
Oh,  sister,  our  dishonours  1  Can  ye  be  gods,  t'tiours, 
And  these  sins  smother'd  ?    [^  smoke/rom  the  altar. 

Bond.  The  fire  takes. 

Car.  It  does  so. 
But  no  flame  rises.     Cease  your  fretfbl  prayers, 
Your  whinings,  and  your  tame  petitions  ; 
The  gods  love  courage  arm'd  with  confidence. 
And  prayers  fit  to  pull  them  down  :  Weak  tears 
And  troubled  hearts,  the  dull  twins  of  cold  spirits. 
They  sit  and  smile  at.     Hear  how  I  salute  'em  : — 

Divine  Andate,  thou  who  hold'st  the  reins 

Of  furious  battles,  and  disordcsr'd  war. 

And  proudly  roll'st  thy  s warty  chariot  wheels 

Over  the  heaps  of  wounds  ana  qarcasses, 

Sailing  through  seas  of  blood  j(  thou  sure-steel'd 

sternness. 
Give  us  this  day  good  hearts,  good  enemies. 
Good  blows  o'  both  sides,  wounds  that  fear  or  flight 
Can  claim  no  share  in  ;  steel  us  both  with  angers 
And  warlike  executions  fit  thy  viewing ; 
Let  Rome  put  on  her  best  strength,  and  thy  Bri- 
Thy  little  Britain,  but  as  great  in  fortune,      [tain. 
Meet  her  as  strong  as  she,  as  proud,  as  daring  ! 
And  then  look  on,  thou  red-eyed  god  ;  who  does 

best. 
Reward  with  honour  ;  who  despair  makes  fly, 
Unarm  for  ever,  and  brand  with  infamy  1 
Grant  this,  divine  Andate  !  tis  but  justice  ; 
And  my  first  bloi^  thus  on  ihy  holy  alUr 
I  sacrifice  unto  tKee.  lA^ms  arises. 

Bond.  It  flames  out.  IMusie. 

Car,  Now  sing,  ye  Druides.  iSong. 

I      Bond,  'Tis  out  again. 
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Car,  He  has  given  as  leave  to  fight  yet ;  we  ask 
The  rest  hangs  in  our  resolutions  :  [no  more ; 

Tempt  him  no  more. 

Bond,  I  would  know  further,  consin. 

Car,  His  hidden  meaning  dwells  in  our  endea- 
vours, 
Our  valours  are  our  hest  gods.     Che^  the  soldier. 
And  let  him  eat. 

Mett.  He's  at  it,  sir. 

Car.  Away  then ; 
When  he  has  done,  let's  march — Come,  fear  not, 

lady; 
This  day  the  Roman  gains  no  more  ground  here. 
But  what  his  l^y  lies  in. 

Bond,  Now  I'm  confident. 

[Exeunt.    Recmrden  plajfing. 


SCENE  II. — The  Roman  Camp. 
Enter  JuNiro,  Curius,  and  Dmrs. 

Dec.  We  dare  nofhazard  it ;  beside  our  lives. 
It  forfeits  all  our  understandings. 

Jun.  Gentlemen, 
Can  ye  forsake  me  in  so  just  a  service, 
A  service  for  the  commonwealth,  for  honour  ? 
Read  but  the  letter  ;  you  may  love  too. 

Dee.  Read  it. 
If  there  be  any  safety  in  the  circumstance. 
Or  likelihood  'tis  love,  we  will  not  fail  you  : 
Read  it,  good  Curius. 

Cur.  WiUingly. 

Jun.  Now  mark  it. 

Car.   [ilea/f/iiy.]  "  Health  to  thy  heart,  my  honour'd 
And  all  thy  loVe  requited  I  I  am  thine,                 [Junius, 
Thine  everlastingly  ;  thy  love  has  won  me ; 
And  let  it  breed  no  doubt,  nur  new  acquointanca 
Compels  this ;  'tis  the  gods'  decree  to  bless  us. 
The  times  are  dangerous  to  meet,  yet  fail  not ; 
By  all  the  love  thou  bear*t»t  me  I  conjure  thee. 
Without  distrust  of  danger,  to  come  to  me ! 
For  I  have  purposed  a  delivery 
Both  of  myself  and  fortune  this  blesa'd  day 
Into  thy  hands,  if  thou  think'st  good.    To  shew  thee 
How  infinite  my  love  is,  even  my  mother 
fihall  be  thy  prisoner,  the  day  yours  without  hasard  ; 
For  I  beheld  your  danger  like  a  lover, 
A  Just  affecter  of  thy  faith ^:  Thy  goodness, 
I  know,  will  use  us  noblyj  and  our  marriage, 
If  not  redeem,  yet  lessen  Rome's  ambition : 
I  am  weary  of  theae  miseries.    Use  my  mother 
flf  you  intend  to  take  her)  with  all  honour ; 
Ajid  li  t  this  disobedience  to  my  parent 
Be  laid  on  love,  not  me.    Bring  with  Uiee.  Junius, 
Spirits  resolved  to  fetch  me  off,  the  noblest. 
Forty  will  serve  the  turn,  Just  at  the  Joining 
Of  both  the  battles ;  we  will  be  weakly  guarded. 
And  for  a  guide,  within  thia  hour,  shall  reach  thee 
A  faithful  friend  of  mine.    The  gods,  my  Junius, 
Keep  thee,  and  me  to  aerve  thee !    Young  Bonvica  " 

This  letter  carries  much  belief,  and  most  objections 
Answer'd,  we  must  have  doubted. 

Dee.  Is  that  fellow 
Come  to  you  for  a  guide  yet  ? 

Jun.  Yes. 

Dee.  And  examined  ? 

Jun.  Far  more  than  that ;  he  has  felt  tortures, 
He  vows  he  knows  no  more  than  this  truth,     [yet 

Dec.  Strange  ! 

Cur.  If  she  mean  what  she  writes,  as  it  may  be 
probable, 
j    *Twill  be  the  happiest  vantage  we  can  lean  to. 


I 


«7tffi.  I'n  pawn  my  soul  she  .means  tmtii. 

Dec.  Think  an  hour  more ; 
Then,  if  your  confidence  grow  stronger  on  you. 
We'll  set  in  with  yon. 

«7ttfi.  Nobly  done ! '  I  thank  ye. 
Ye  know  the  time. 

Clin  We  will  be  either  ready 
To  give  you  present  counsel,  or  join  widi  yoo. 

Enter  Busrainin,  Paamxroa,  DBHcnuas,  and  Macob 

Jun.  No  more,  as  ye  are  gentlemen.    Tlie  g^ 
nerall 

Suet.  Draw  out  apace ;  the  enemy  waits  for  osi 
Are  ye  all  ready  ? 

«7ufi.  All  our  troops  attend,  ar. 

Suet.  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,  Junius : 
I  hope  you  are  dispossess'd. 


«7tifi.  I  hope  so  too,  sir. 


^tttf/.  "Continue  so.     And,  gentlemen,  to^yov 


To 


now 


'o  bid  you  fight  is  needless  ;  ye  are  Romans, 
l^e  name  will  fight  itself:  To  tell  ye  who 
[You  go  to  fight  against,  his  power,  and  nature, 
ut  loss  of  time ;  ye  know  it,  know  it  poor, 
nd  oft  have  made  it  so  :  To  tell  ye  further, 
is  body  shews  more  dreadful  than  it  has  done, 
o  him  that  fears  less  possible  to  deal  with. 
Is  but  to  stick  more  honour  on  your  actions. 
Load  ye  with  virtuous  names,  amd  to  your  memo- 
ries 
Tie  never-dying  Time  and  Fortune  constant. 
Go  on  in  full  assurance  !  draw  your  swords 
As  daring  and  as  confident  as  justice  ; 
The  gods  of  Rome  fight  for  ye ;  loud  Fame  calls  ye, 
Pitch'd  on  the  tonless  Apennioe,  and  blows 
To  all  the  under-world,  all  nations. 
^The  seas  and  unfrequented  deserts,  wKeic  the 

^"^       .  mawJijBilJT' 
^akens  the  ruin'd  monuments ;  and  there, 
Vliere  nothing  but  eternal  death  and  sleep  it. 
Informs  again  the  dead  bones  with  your  virtnea. 
.Ijro  on,  I  say  :  Valiant  and  wise  rule  Heaven, 
And  all  the  great  aspwts  attend  'em  ;  Do  but  blow 
Upon  this  enemy,  who,  but  that  we  want  foet» 
Cannot  deserve  that  name ;  and  like  a  mist, 
A  lazy  fog,  before  your  burning  valours 
You'll  find  him  fly  to  nothing.     This  is  all. 
We  have  swords,  and  are  the  sons  of  ancient  Bo 

mans, 
Heirs  to  their  endless  valours ;  fight  and  coox^paetA 
Dee.  Dem.  'Tis  done. 
Pet.  That  man  that  loves  not  this  day. 
And  hugs  not  in  his  arms  the  noble  danger. 
May  he  die  famdess  and  forgot ! 

Suet.  Sufficient! 
Up  to  your   troops,  and  let  your  druma   beat 

thunder ; 
March  close  and  sudden,  like  a  tempest :   All 
executions     ^  IMarA. 

Done' without  spariding^  the  body;  keep  your 

phalanx 
Sure  lined,  and  pieced  together,  yoor  pikes  for- 
ward. 
And  so  march  like  a  moving  fort    Ere  this  day 

mn. 
We  shall  have  ground  to  add  to  Rone,  well  won. 


'  ■ .:  }^J 


C I  -^  iic 


No  ? — Come,  b 


laugh  a  little.     Y 
>vj  deut  foolt,  bate  I 


We'll  be  ;our  Lupidi :  Do  ye  ice  thesp  Birowg  ■, 
We'll  lend  'em  to  joor  wnntoii  liven,  goats. 
I  Datigh.  Ob,  how  I'll  tnunple  on  jour  hMrti, 

Ambilioaa  ult-itcb'd  lUiet.  Rome's  muter-Bins  [ 
The  mountuD-rami  tupt  joor  hot  mothen. 

S  Daugh.  Dogi, 
To  whose  brsie  foondeia  «  «»It  whore  jsyb  lack  ! 
;men.  dojegrin?  Perdilion 
mj  fell  iDger, 


I  da  not  ai 


Liople. 


Car.  Where. 
Where  ere  llie«e  liJiea  ? — Ye  keep  noble  quarter  t 
r  mother   ibinlu   you   imi  or    taken,   upon 

She  will  not  more  her  battle.— Sure  these  face* 
re  beheld  unil  known;  the;  ue  Koman  leaders! 
came  thej  here? 


2  Daugh.  . 
Theu  oaed  aa  we  intend, 


lu  no  amall 

le  battle. 
'    Tikea  by  treachery  i 
fauffn.  ja  I  not  ailow'd  ? 
'.  Tboii:  that  ihould  gild  onr  conqncit, 
Make  up  a  battle  worth;  ot  our  winning, 
Caloh'd  up  br  craft  ? 
2  Daugh.  B;  any  meani  that's  lawful. 
Tar.  Awomao'aniidom  in  our  triumphs?  Out ! 
Oat,  [out,}  je  slola,  ye  follies  '.  From  our  swoiUs 
Filth  our  rerengei  basely  ! — Arm  again,  gentle- 
Soldiers,  I  charge  je  help  'em.  [moa  1 — 

2  Daugh.  By  Hnven,  uncle. 
We  will  have  vengeance  for  our  rapes  ! 
■  Car.  By  Heaven. 

Ye  should  have  kept  your  leg*  close  then. — Dij. 
1  Daugh.  I  will  not  nff  thus  !        [patch  then: ! 
Car.    He  that  stirs  to  execute, 
Or  she,  though  it  be  yourselves,  by  him  that  got 


Shell  quickly  ft 

Not  to  be  sriHtcl 

With  aetling  ii 
Be  hooted   ' 


bame  the  gods  from  whe 


id  children  i 
ap  itales  for  vii 
their  sword*. 


Give 

2  Daugh.   Oh,  Godi  I 

Car,  Bear  off  the  womea 

Unto  their  mother ! 
a  Daugh.  One  shot,  gentle  uncle ! 
Car.  One  cut  ber  fiddle-string  !— B< 
1  Daugh.  The  devil  Uke  this  fbrtuni 
Car.  Learn  to  spin,  [Emu 

And  cor»  your  knotted  hemp  !  — Go,  genilrmen, 

Safely  go  off,  np  to  your  troops  ;  be  wiser  ; 

There  thank  me  like  tall  soldiers  :  I  shall  Kek  ys. 
IBiHkI-'-  ■■'—■  •- 


II  «y. 


sir;  yet  the  Roman  body's 
'tis  not  po9Bible ; 


Drut.  By  Heaven,  tliey  are  whole,  a 
And  in  brave  doing  ;  aee,  they  wheel  il 
To  (BUI  more  ground. 

P*bX*uI  see  there,  Dm.iua.  see. 
See  that  huge  battle  moving  from  the  m 
Their  gilt  coats  shine  like  dragons'  * 

Like  a  rough  tumbling  storm  ;  see  'en 


And  tJicn  see  Roi 
Look  where  the  a 
Look  bow  they  h; 


e  no  more.  Say  they  fail,  look, 
ined  carts  Elaud  ;  a  new  army  '- 
!ig  like  falling  racks,  as  munler- 


Llh  rides  in  triumph,  Drosius.  fell  Destructi 
licr;  bone,  and  round  about  him 
thousand  w 


Xve  me 


ly  thousand  ways  to  let  out  aoul^ 
e  again  when  they  cjiarge,  when  the 

Melts   under   their  hot 


Suel.  Oh,  bravely  fought  I 
Honour  'till  now  ne'er  jhew'd  her  golden  face 
I'tbe  field  :  Like  hons,  gentlemen,  you  hsie  held 
Your  heads  up  this  day.    Where's  young  Junius, 
Curius,  and  Deciui  ? 

Ftl.  Gone  to  heaven.  1  think,  sir. 

Suel.  Tbeii  worths  go  with  'em!     Brentbe  a 
while.     How  do  ye? 

Pet.  Well ;  some  few  scurvy  wounds ;  my  heart's 


leyet. 


ire  g  round  1 
le  the  dcTJL 


Juu.  Lead  up  to  ih'  head,  and  line  sure !   The 
queen's  battle 
Bcgini    (o    charge    like   wildfire.     Where's    the 
general  ? 
Sutl,  Oh.  iheyan:  liriog  yet. — Come,tDjbnM 

Cume,  let  me  pour  Rome's  blesii ng  on  ye;  Lire, 
Liie.  and  lead  armies  all  t  Ye  bleed  b.ird. 

JuTi.  Best; 
We  shall  appear  the  sterner  to  the  fuc 

Dec.  More  wounds,  more  honour.  I 

And  stand  this  ahock,  ye 

Pel.  We'll  grow  to'L 
Is  not  this  better  now  th 

JuH.  I  am  myself,  Pe 

Pel.  _,'7itJJat^i}as!, 


have  stood  the  wari 
>n  lopsy  loving  f 


¥ 
to 


Likd  H  neahnag.  and  mi 


I  thre  look  pjn-buttoekM ; 

ig  up  and  down 
like  ■  pig  in  a  *(orni,fiU>tb]rbmiDa  full  of  halladi, 
And  ihews  tfaec  like  >  long  Lent,  tlijr  brave  body 
Turn'd  to  a  tail  of  grwn  fi«li  wilhout  butler. 

Dte.  WHenTKooluTeJfnJil,  lave  a  good  cup 

A  mistreiB  for  a  king  t  ihe  leapa  to  kiaa  thee, 
Her  red  and  white'aberonn,  ihemakea  good  blood, 
Take*  none  away ;  what  ibe  henti  sleep  can  lielp, 
Wltbant  ■  groping  ■BtgWD. 

Jm.  I  am  counMl'd  ; 
And  henceTorth,  when  1  dale  again 

Dem.  Take  beed ; 
Te  had  almoit  paid  for't. 

Pel.  Love  no  more  great  Udlei  i  [in  "em ; 

Thou  canal  not  ttep  amiai  then  ;  Ihere'i  no  delight 
All'i  io  the  whiatlioa  of  their  anatcht-up  ailkii ; 
They're  only  made  for  handaomJTiBwTiiol  hand- 
Theirbodieiofso  weak  and  RBBh  a  temper,       [ling; 
A  rough-paced  bed  will  shake  them  all  to  piccci  -. 
A  tough  hen  pulls  their  teeth  out,  tires  their  souls  ; 
Fltna  rimatum  tunl,  they  are  fuU  of  rinnet. 
And  Wke  the  akin  off  where  they're  tasted  :  Sbnn 
Thej  live  in_£id^eBj^  like  rotten  cocks,        ['em  i 
Stew'd  to  a  tendenieM  (hat  holdi  no  tackj 
Give  me  a  thing  I  may  crush. 

Jun.  Thou  speak'sC  truly  : 
Tbe  wars  shall  be  my  misttess  now. 

Pel.  Well  chosen  I 
Par  ahe'i  a  bounciug  Ian ;  she'll  kiss  thee  at  night. 
And  break  thy  pate  i'  th'  morning.  [boy, 

Jan.  Yesterday 
1  found  those  favours  in linire. 

Dem.  Wench  good  enough, 
But  that  she  talks  too  loud. 

Pel.  She  talks  to  the  purpose,  [pling, 

Which  never  wDcnan  did  yet.     She'll  hold  grap- 
And  he  that  lays  on  best  is  her  best  lervan! ; 
All  other  loves  are  mere  catching  of  dattrela. 
Stretching  of  It^i  out  only,  and  trim  laiincsiT 
cornea  tbe  general. 


.  I'm  glad  I  have  found  ye  ; 
Are  those  eoine  in  yet  that  pursued  bold  Caratach  i 
Pit.  Notyet,  sir,  fori  think  they  mean  to  lodge 

Takcbim  I  know  they  dare  not,  'iwillbednnseroos. 
a,  Ffiiliiui,  haale  to  Penlus  : 

He  has  pull'd  upon  himself,  old  be  [' 


PtI.  That  that  shall  choke  him. 
Sxul.  All  the  noble  counsel. 
His  fault  forgiven  too,  his  place,  bis 
Ptl.  For  me,  1  think,  as  handaon 


And  will  du  that  aball  care  all. 

Stul.  Bring  him  with  yon 
Befm  the  queen's  fort,  and  his  forcea  with  him 
There  you  shall  find  oa  following  of  OOT  conquesl 


Make  haste ! 
Pel.  The  best  I  may. 
Sutl.  And,  noble  gentlcBi 


ic  be  aeli'd  ;  without  her,  nutliiog  w 


SCENE  II.— Open  Co«n(ry  t«(( 


t'swell;    ■ 
I  do  not  rear.  V 

Cor.  My  good  boy  I  ■ 

Henga.  \  know,  uncle, 
We  mutt  all  die  i  my  little  brother  died, 
1  saw  htm  die,  and  he  died  smiling  ;  anre 
There's  no  great  pain  in't,  uncle,    Dut  pray  tell  m. 
Whither  must  ive  go  when  we  are  dead  ? 

Car.  Strange  quMiiooi!— 
Why,  to   the  hlcsfedest  place,  boy— Ever  s<r-e(- 
And  happineaa  dnells  there.  |  un-" 

Henga.  Will  you  come  to  me  ? 

Car.  Yei,  my  sweet  boy. 

tiengo.  Mine  aunt  too.  and  toy  cousins  ? 

Cor.  All,  my  good  child. 

llengo.  No  Romans,  nncle? 

Cor.  No,  boy. 

IlmgB.   I  should  be  loth  to  meet  them  then. 

Cor.  No  Ul  men. 
That  live  by  violence,  and  strong  nppressino, 
Come  thither :  'tis  tor  those  the  gcKli  lore,  g'liil 

nengo.  wiiv,  then,  I  care  nnt  when  I  ;"■  f" 
1  am  perauaded  Ibey  love  me :  I  never  [suirly 
Blaspliemcd  'em,  uocle,  nor  truugresacd  my  pa- 
1  always  said  my  prayers,  \r—  ^  - 

Car.  Thou  sbalt  go  then, 
Indeeil  Ihao  shatt. 

Hengo.  When  thej  pic.ise. 

Cor.  That's  my  good  boy  1 
'   '  '■  'Cary,  Hengo? 


aeig 


Weai 


nncle? 


I  have  >!eard  you  say  yau  hax-e  mardi'd  all  i 
Car.  I  have,  boy.  [tn 

fleKj/a.  Am  not  1  your  kiustnan  ? 
Cor.  Ym. 
Hengo.  And  am  not  I  os  fully  allied  nnlo  n 

In  those  brave  things  as  blood  ? 
Car.  Thou  art  too  tender. 
Hengo.  To  go  upon  oiy  tc^s  ?  theywerea 

1  can  play  twenty  mile  a-dsy  i  1  see 
But  to  preserve  my  country  and  myself, 
I  should  march  forty. 

Car.  What  wooldst  (boa  be,  livii 
To  wear  a  man's  strength  I 

Jte^igo.  Why,  a  Caratach, 
A  Koruan-baler,  a  scourge  sent  from  Hea 


To  whip 
Hark,  rni 

tlieae  proud  thieves  from 

Hark,' 

cle.  hark  I  I  beai  a  drum. 

...^ 

E.Ur  .n..s  a«^  *<.  Soldio^  aad  .^M  „  «u  .mm 

J„d,».  Beat  a<^y,                                       ■ 
Softly,  1  »y  :  they  are  here.     Who  dar«  tbug^ 

1  Sold.   He                                                        ^H 
That  darea  be  knock'd  o'  til'  besd  1  l^U  not  4^ 

Judat 
lie  has  e 

Retire  again 
sin  real 
yes  would  kit 

and  watch  then.     Hm9 
a  dmgon.     Mark  the  but 
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If  wc  could  take  or  kill  him— A  pox  on  ye. 
How  iieroe  ye  look!  See,  how  he  broods  the  boy  I 
The  dertt  dwells  Id's  scabbard.     Back,  I  say  ! 
Apace,  apace  !  he  has  found  us.  iTkep  retire. 

Car.  Do  je  hunt  us  ?  [rascal, 

Hengo.  Uncle,  good  uncle,  see !  the  thin  starved 
The  eating  Roman,  see  where  he  thrids  the  thickets : 
Kill  him,  dear  uncle,  loll  him  !  one  good  blow 
To  knock  his  brains  into  his  breech  ;  strike's  head 
lliat  I  may  piss  in's  face.  [off 

Car,  Do  ye  make  us  foxes  ? — 
Here,  hold  my  charging-staff,  and  keep  the  pUce, 
1  aB  at  bay,  and  like  a  bull  Til  bear  me. —   |boy  ! 
Stand,  stand,  ye  rogues,  ye  squirrels  1  lB*iL 

Htngo,  Now  he  pays  'em  ; 
Oh,  that  I  had  a  man's  strength  ! 

lEMrr  Jmua. 

JwdmM.  Here's  the  boy  ; 
Mine  own,  I  thank  my  fortune. 

Htrnga,  Uncle,  uncle ! 
Famine  is  fallen  upon  me,  uncle. 

JwdmM,  Come,  sir. 
Yield  willingly,  (your  uncle's  out  of  hearing,) 
I'll  tickle  your  young  tail  else. 

Hamga,  I  defy  thee, 
IVm  mock-made  man  of  mat !  Charge  home,  sirrah ! 
Hang  thee,  base  slave,  thou  shakest. 

Jmdui.  Upon  my  conscience. 
The  boy  will  beat  me !  how  it  looks,  how  bravely, 
How  confident  the  worm  is !  a  scabb'd  boy 
To  handle  me  thus ! — Yield,  or  I  cut  thy  head  off. 
Jicap*.  Thou  darest  not  cut  my  finger;  here 

'tb,  touch  it. 
Jmiag.  The  boy  speaks   tword   and  buckler! 
Pr'ythee  yield,  boy ; 
Come,  here's  an  apple,  yield. 

H€m§9,  By  Heaven,  he  fears  me ! 
Ill  five  yon  sharper  language : — When,  ye  coward, 
Whoi  come  ye  up  ? 
Jmdmt.  If  he  snould  beat  me— 
Hempo.  When,  sir  ?  [me ; 

I  kmg  to  kill  thee !    Come,  thou  canst  not  'scape 
I  have  twenty  ways  to  charge  thee,  twenty  deaths 
Attend  my  bloody  staff. 

Jndas,  Sure  'tis  the  devil, 
A  dwarf  devil  in  a  doublet ! 

HefktfO.  I  have  killed  [done, 

A  captain,  sirrah,  a  brave  captain,  and  when  I  have 

1  have  kicked  him  thus.    Look  here ;  see  how  I 

His  staff  I  [charge 

[Kidu  omdheAtM  him  with  the  trunehean  nfCAtuTACH. 

Most  certain  this  boy  will  cut  my  throat 

yet. 

Enter  t»eo  Boldien  runninff. 

1  Sold.  Flee,  flee !  he  kiUs  us. 
I      2  SM,  He  comes,  he  comes  I 
I      Jmdmt.  The  devil  take  the  hindmost! 
I  IBxeunt  Judas  and  Soldiers. 

I       Htm^,  Run,  run,  ye  rogues,  ye  precious  rogues, 
I    ^  ye  rank  rogues  I 

I    'A  comes,  'a  comes,  *a  comes,  'a  comes  !  that's  he, 
1    Whst  a  brave  cry  they  make !  [boys  ! 

I  EmUr  Camatmm  wtth  a  Head. 

I       Cmr.  How  does  my  chicken  ? 

1      Bmg;  'Faith,  uncle,  grown  a  soldier,  a  great 

I  eoldier; 

I   Nr,  by  the  virtne  of  yoar  charging-staff, 

I  iM  a  strange  flighting  face  I  put  upon't, 

I  lkBit0nt.hnv'dHiiiifer. 


Car,  That's  my  boy,  my  sweet  boy  1 
Here,  here's  a  Roman's  head  for  thee. 

Hengo.  Good  provision  1 
Before  1  starve,  my  sweet-faoed  gentleman, 
I'll  try  your  favour. 

Car.  A  right  complete  soldier ! 
Come,  chicken,  let's  go  seek  someplace  of  strength 
(The  country's  full  of  scouts)  to  rest  a  while  in ; 
Thou  wilt  not  else  be  able  to  endure 
The  journey  to  my  country.  Fruits  and  water 
Must  be  your  food  a  while,  boy. 

Hengo,  Anything; 
I  can  eat  moss,  nay,  I  can  live  on  anger. 
To  vex  these  Romans.  Let's  be  wary,  uncle. 

Car,  I  warrant  thee ;  come  cheerfully. 

Hengo,  And  boldly  !  lExeunt, 


SCENE  III.— 7^  Tentt^V^vivu 
Enter  Psinus,  Drqsius,  and  Rboclus. 

Reg,  The  soldier  shall  not  grieve  you. 

Pen,  Pray  ye  forsake  me ; 
Look  not  upon  me,  as  ye  love  your  honours  I 
I  am  so  cold  a  coward,  my  infection 
Will  choke  your  virtues  like  a  damp  else. 

Drue,  Dear  captain ! 

Reg,  Most  honoured  sir ! 

Pen,  Most  hated,  most  abhorred ! 
Say  so,  and  then  ye  know  me,  nay,  ye  please  me. 
Oh,  my  dear  credit,  my  dear  credit ! 

Reg,  Sure 
His  mind  is  dangerous. 

Drue,  The  good  gods  cure  it  1 

Pen.  My  honour,  got  through   fire,'  through 
stubborn  breaches,  [heaven, 

Through  battles  that  have  been  as  hard  to  win  as 
Through  Death  himself,  in  all  his  horrid  trims, 
Is  gone  for  ever,  ever,  ever,  gentlemen  ! 
And  now  I  am  left  to  scornful  tales  and  laughters, 
To  hootings  at,  pointing  with  fingers,  *  That's  he, 
That'athe  brave  geotleroao  forsook  the  battle, 
The  most  wise  Feoius,  the  disputing  coward.' 
Oh,  my  good  sword,  break  from  my  side,  and  kill 
Cut  out  the  coward  from  my  heart !  [me  ; 

Reg.  You  are  none. 

Pen.  He  lies  that  says  so  ;  by  Heaven,  he  lies, 

lies  basely, 

Baser  than  I  have  done  !  Come,  soldiers,  seek  me  ; 

I  have  robb'd  ye  of  your  virtues  1  Justice  seek  me, 

I  have  broke  my  fair  obedience  !  lost !  Shame  take 

me, 
Take  me,  and  swallow  me,  make  ballads  of  me, 
Shame,  endless  shame !  and  pray  do  you  forsake 

Drut,  What  shall  we  do .'  [me  I 

Pen.  Good  gentlemen,  forsake  me ; 
You  were  not  wont  to  be  commanded.     Friends, 

pray  do  it. 
And  do  not  fear  ;  for,  as  I  am  a  coward, 
I  will  not  hurt  myself,  (when  that  mind  takes  me, 
111  call  to  you,  and  ask  your  help,)  I  dai-e  not. 

[Throve  himetifupon  theground. 

Enter  Pbtillius. 
Pet.  Good-morrow,   gentlemen  !    Where's  the 
Reg,  There.  [tribuue? 

Drue,  Whence  come  you,  good  Petillius  ? 
Pet,  From  the  general. 
Drut,  With  what,  for  Heaven^s  sake  ? 
Pet.  With  good  counsel,  Drusius, 
And  love,  to  comfort  him. 
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Driu.  Good  Reg:n1iif , 
Step  to  the  soldier  and  allaj  bis  anger ; 
For  he  is  wild  as  winter. 

lExtUHt  Drubius  and  Rkoulus. 

Pet.  Oh,  are  you  there?  have  at  jon! — Sure 
he's  dead,  lHa{f  aside. 

It  cannot  be  he  dare  out-live  this  fortune ; 
He  must  die,  *tis  most  necessary  ;  men  expect  it, 
And  thought  of  life  in  him  goes  beyond  coward. 
Forsake  £e  field  so  basely  ?  Fy  upon't ! 
So  poorly  to  betray  his  worth  ?  So  coldly 
To  cut  all  credit  from  the  soldier  ?  Sure 
If  this  man  mean  to  live,  (as  1  should  think  it 
Beyond  belief,)  he  must  retire  where  never 
The  name  of  Rome,  the  voice  of  arms,  or  honour, 
Was  known  or  heard  of  yet.     He's  certain  dead, 
Or  strongly  means  it ;  he's  no  soldier  else,  ^ 
No  Roman  in  him  ;  all  he  has  done  but  outside. 
Fought  either  drunk  or  desperate.  Now  he  rises. — 
How  does  lord  Feuius  ? 

Pen.  Am  you  see. 

Pet.  I  am  glad  on't ; 
Continue  so  still.  The  lord  general. 
The  valiant  general,  great  Suetonius 

Pen.  No  more  of  me  is  spoken ;   my  name's 
perished. 

Pet.  He  that  commanded  fortune  and  the  day, 
By  his  own  valour  and  discretion, 
(When,  as  some  say,  Penius  refused  to  come, 
But  I  believe  'em  not,)  sent  me  to  see  you. 

Pen.  Ye  are  welcome ;  and  pray  see  me,  see 
You  shall  not  see  me  long.  [me  well ; 

Pet,  I  hope  so,  Penius. —  i^Atide. 

The  gods  defend,  sir  ! 

Pen.  See  me  and  understand  me :   This  is  he, 
I^eft  to  fill  up  your  triumph  ;  he  tliat  basely 
Whistled  his  honour  off  to  th'  wiiid,  that  coldly 
Shrunk  in  his    politic  head,   when   Rome,   like 

reapers. 
Sweat  blood  and  spirit  for  a  glorious  harvest. 
And  bound  it  up^  and  brought  it  oflf ;  that  fool^ 
I'hat  having  gold  and  copper  offered  him. 
Refused   the   wealth,  and   took   the  vraste;  that 

soldier, 
That  being  courted  by  loud    Fame  and  Fortune, 
Labour  in  one  hand  that  propounds  us  gods, 
And  in  the  other  Glory  that  creates  us, 
Yet  durst  doubt  and  be  damned  1 

Pet.  It  was  an  error. 

Pen.  A  foul  one,  and  a  black  one. 

Pet.  Yet  the  blackest 
May  be  washed  white  again. 

Pen.  Never. 

Pet.  Your  leave,  sir  ; 
And  1  beseech  you  note  me,  for  I  love  you. 
And  bring  along  all  comfort :  Are  we  gods, 
Allied  to  no  infirmities  ?  are  our  natures 
More  than  men's  natures  ?  When  we  slip  a  little 
Out  of  the  way  of  virtue,  are  we  lost  ? 
Is  there  no  medicine  called  sweet  mercy  ? 

Pen.  None,  Petillius: 
There  is  no  mercy  in  mankind  can  reach  me, 
Nor  is  it  fit  it  should  ;  I  have  sinned  beyond  it. 

Pet.  Forgiveness  meets  with  all  faults. 

Pen.  'Tis  all  faults. 
All  sins  I  can  commit,  to  be  forgiven ; 
'Tis  loss  of  whole  man  in  me,  my  discretion, 
To  be  so  stupid,  to  arrive  at  pardon  1 

Pet.  Oh,  but  the  general-— -7- 

Pen*  He  is  a  brave  gentleman, 


A  valiant,  and  a  loving ;  and  I  dare  say 
He  would,  as  far  as  honour  durst  direct  him. 
Make  even  with  my  fault ;  but  'tis  not  honest 
Nor  in  his  power :  Examples  that  may  nouriali 
Neglect  and  disobedience  in  whole  bodies. 
And  tottej*  the  estates  and  faiths  of  armies. 
Must  not  be  played  withal ;  nor  out  of  pity 
Make  a  general  forget  his  duty ; 
Nor  dare  I  hope  more  from  him  than  is  wwthy. 

Pet.  ^liat  would  you  do  ? 

Pen.  Die. 

Pet.  So  would  sullen  children. 
Women  that  want  their  wills,  hlaves  disobedieBt, 
That  fear  the  law.  Die  ?    Py,  great  captain  !  yott 
A  man  to  rule  men,  to  have  tlurasand  lives 
Under  your  re^imgQ^,  and  let  your  passion 
Betray  yocfrrMl&bn  }  I  bring  you  all  forpvi 


The  noblest  kind  commends,  your  plaee«    your 

honour 

Pen.  Pr'ythee  no  more ;  'tis  foolish.  Didst  not 
thou 
(By  Heaven,  thoc  didst ;  I  overheard  thee,  there* 
.  There  where  thou  stand'st  now)  deliver  ne  for 
\[  rascal, 

ip'oor,  dead,  cold,  coward,  miserable,  wretdied, 
■If  I  out-lived  this  ruin  ? 
Pet.  I? 

Pen.  And  thou  didst  it  nobly, 
Like  a  true  man,  a  soldier ;  and  I  thank  thee» 
I  thank  thee,  good  Petillius,  thus  I  thank  thee ! 

Pel.  Since  you  are  sa  justly  made  np,  let  ne 
'Tis  fit  you  die  indeed.  [tell  yon. 

Pen.  Oh,  how  thou  lovest  me ! 
Pet.  For  say  he  liad  forgiven  yon,  say  the  peo- 
ple's whispers 
Were  tame  again,  the  time  run  out  for  wimder, 
What  must  your  own  command  think,  from  whose 

swords 
You  have  taken  off  the  edges,  from  whose  TahNm 
The  due  and  recompense  of  arms;  nay,  made  if 

doubtful 
Whether  they  knew  obedience?   must  not  these 

kill  you  ? 
Say  they  are  won  to  pardon  you.  by  mere  mirade 
Brought  to  forgive  you,  what  old  valiant  soldier, 
What  man  that  loves  to  fight,  and  fight  for  Rome, 
Will  ever  follow  you  more  ?  Dare  you  know  these 

ventures  ? 
If  sOt  I  bring  you  comfort ;  dare  yon  take  it? 
Pen,  No,  no,  Petillius,  no. 
Pet.  If  your  mind  serve  you, 
You  may  live  still ;  but  how  ? — yet  pardon  me : 
You   may  out-wear  all   too  ; — but    when  ?— and 

certain 
There  is  a  mercy  for  each  fault,  if  tamely 
A  man  will  take't  upon  conditions. 

Pen.  No»  by  no  means:   I  am  only  thinking 
now,  sir, 
(For  I  am  resolved  to  go)  of  a  most  base  death, 
Fitting  the  baseness  of  my  fault.  1*11  hang. 
Pet.  You    shall  not :   you   are  a  gentleman  I 
honour, 
I  would  else  flatter  you,  and  force  yon  live. 
Which  is  hx  baser.     Hanging  ?  'tis  a  dog's  deatht 
An  end  for  slaves. 

Pen.  The  fitter  for  my  baseness. 
Pet.  Besides,  the  man  that's  hanged  pieacfaef 
his  end. 
And  sits  a  sign  for  all  the  world  to  gape  at. 
Pen.  That's  true ;  I'll  take  a  ftttttt  •,  poiwin. 
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P€t,  No, 
TU  equal  ill ;  the  death  of  rata  and  women, 
Lovers,  and  lazy  boys,  that  fear  correction  ; 
Die  like  a  man.    • 

Pen,  Why,  my  sword,  then. 

Pet.  kj,  if  your  sword  be  sharp,  sir. 
There's  nothing  under  Heaven  that's  like  your 
Yoor  sword's  a  death  indeed  !  [sword  ; 

Pen,  It  shall  be  sharp,  sir. 

Pei.  Why,  Mithridates  was  an  arrant  ass 
To  die  by  poison,  if  all  Bosphorus 
Coold  lend  him  swords :  Your  sword  must  do  the 

jeed : 
Tis  shamelo  die  choak*d,  fame  to  die  andjjleed* 

Pen.  Thou  oast  confirmed  me ;  and,  my  good 
Tell  me  no  more  I  may  live.  [PetiUius, 

Pet,  'Twas  my  commission ; 
Bat  now  I  see  you  in  a  nobler  way, 
k  way  to  make  all  even. 

Pen.  Farewell,  captain ! 
Be  a  good  man,  and  fight  well ;  be  obedient ; 
Command  thyself,  and  then  thy  men.  Why  shakest 

PeL  I  do  not,  sir.  [thou  ? 

Pen,  I  would  thou  hadst,  Petillius  ! 
I  would  find  something  to  forsake  the  world  with, 
Worthy  the  man  that  dies :  A  kind  of  earthquake 
IhroQ^  all  stem  valours  but  mine  own. 

Pet.  I  feel  now 
A  kind  of  trembling  in  me. 

Pen,  Keep  it  still ; 
As  thou  lovest  virtue,  keep  it. 

Pet.  iUid,  brave  captain. 
The  great  and  honoured  Penius  I'-* 

Pen.  That  again  I 
Oh,  how  it  heightens  me  !  again,  PeHIlius  I 

Pet.  Most  excellent  commander — 

Pen.  Those  were  mine  1 
Mine,  only  mine ! 

Pet.  They  are  still. 

Pen.  Then,  to  keep  'em 
For  ever  Cdling  more,  have  at  ye  I — Heavens, 
Ye  everlasting  powers,  I  am  yours  : 
T^  work  is  done,  IFaUs  upon  Ms  ncord^ 

Tlkat  neither  fire,  nor  age,  nor  melting  envy, 
Shall  ever  conquer.     Carry  my  last  words 
To  the  great  general :  Kiss  his  hands,  and  say, 
My  soul  I  give  to  Heaven,  my  fault  to  justice, 
Which  I  have  done  upon  myself;  my  virtue, 
If  ever  there  was  any  in  poor  Penius. 
Made  more,  and  happier,  light  on  him ! — -I  faint — 
And  where  there  is  a  foe,  I  wish  him  fortune. 
1  die :  Lie  lightly  on  my  ashes,  gentle  earth  ! 

IDie*. 

Pet.  And  on  my  sin !  Farewdl,  great  Penius ! — 
The  soldier  is  in  fury  ;  now  I  am  glad    lyoUe  within. 
Tk  done  before  he  comes.    This  way  for  me. 
The  iray  of  toil ; — ^for  thee«  the  way  of  honour  1 

iExit. 


Kmactxm,  and  SoklierB,  are  h<ard  vritkout. 

Seid.  KiU  him,  kill  him,  kiU  him ! 

Drme.  WhatwUlyedo? 

Bep.  Good  soldiers,  honest  soldiers — 

St,Sd.  KiU  him,  kiU  him,  kill  him  I 

DruM,  KiU  us  first :  we  command  too. 

Re§.  Valiant  soldiers, 
CoBifder  but  whose  Ufe  ye  seek.— Oh,  Drusius, 
Vd  Urn  be  gone ;  he  dies  else. — [Drusius  enters.] 
— Shall  Rome  say, 

Tc  anst  approved  soldiers,  her  dear  children 

l^owed  the  fathers  of  the  fights?  shaii  rage 

■M.II. 


And  stubborn  fury  guide  those  swords  to  slaughter. 
To  slaughter  of  their  own,  to  civil  ruin  ? 

Dnu.  Oh,  let  'em  in ;  all's  done,  aU's  ended, 
Regulus ; 
Penius  has  found  his  last  eclipse.    Come,  soldiers, 
Come  and  behold  your  miseries  ;  come  bravely, 
PuU  of  your  mutinous  and  bloody  angers, 
And  here  bestow  your  darts. — Oh,  only  Roman, 
Oh,  father  of  the  wars  ! 

Enter  RsouT^m  and  Soldiers* 

Reg.  Why  stand  ye  stupid  ? 
Where  be  your  killing  furies  ?  whose  sword  now 
ShaU  first  be  sheathed  in  Penius  ?  Do  ye  weep  ? 
Howl  out,  ye  wretches,  ye  have  eause ;  howl  ever  1 
Who  shaU  now  lead  ye  fortunate  ?  whose  valour 
Preserve  ye  to  the  glory  of  your  country  ? 
Who  shaU  march  out  before  ye,  coyed  and  courted, 
By  aU  the  mistresses  of  war,  care,  counsel. 
Quick-eyed  experience,  and  victory  twined  to  him  ?( 
Who  shall  beget  ye  deeds  beyoiMi  inheritance 
To   speak  your  names,  and  keep  your  honours 

Uving, 
When  children  fail^  and  Time,  that  takes  aU  with 
Build  houses  for  ye  to  oblivion  ?  [him, 

Dnu.  Oh,  ye  poor  desperate  fools,  no  more 
now  soldiers. 
Go  home,  and  hang  your  arms  up  ;  let  rust  rot  *em ; 
And  humble  your  stern  valours  to  soft  prayers  I 
For  ye  have  sunk  the  frame  of  aU  your  virtues ; 
The  sun  that  warmed  your  bloods  is  set  for  ever.— . 
rU  kiss  thy  honoured  cheek.      FareweU,  great 

Penius, 
Thou  thunderbolt,  fareweU ! — ^Take  up  the  body : 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  camp  convey  it, 
There  to  receive  due  ceremonies.    That  eye. 
That  blinds  himself  with  weeping,  gets  most  glory. 
lExiunt,  bearing  out  the  body.    A  dead  march. 


SCENE  Vf.— Before  the  Fort  of  ho^DXSCK, 

Enter  Subtonius,  Junius,  Dbcius,  Dbuktrius,  Cdrius,  and 
Soldiers:  Bonduca,  two  Daughters, and  Mknniub,  on 
the  rampart*.   Drums  and  colours. 

Sttet.   Bring  up  the  catapults,  and  shake  the 
We  wiU  not  be  out-braved  thus.  [waU; 

Nen.  Shake  the  earth. 
Ye  cannot  shake  our  souls.      Bring  up  your  rams. 
And  with  their  armed  heads  make  the  fort  totter. 
Ye  do  but  rock  us  into  death.  lEjcU. 

Jun,  See,  sir. 
See  the  Icenian  queen  in  all  her  glory, 
Fr^tn  tl^P  str""g  h*»»|pment8  proudly  appearing 
As  if  she  meant  to  give  us  laskes  1 

Dec.  Yield,  queeu. 

Bond.  I  am  unacquainted  with  that  language 
Roman.  ^  [mercy. 

Suet.   Yield,  honour'd   lady,  and   expect    our 
We  love  thy  nobleness.  iExii  Dxcius. 

Bond.  I  thank  ye  !  ye  say  weU ; 
But  mercy  and  love  are  sins  in  Kome  and  hell. 

Suet.  You  cannot  'scape  our  strength ;  you  must 
yield,  lady : 
You  must  adore  and  fear  the  power  of  Rome. 

Bond,  If  Rome  be  earthly,  why  should  any  knee 
With  bending  adoration  worship  her? 
She's  vicious  ;  and,  your  partial  selves  confess, 
Aspires  the  height  of  aU  impiety ; 
Therefore  'tis  titter  I  should  reverence 
I1ie  thatched  houses  where  the  Britons  dwell 
In  careless  mirth ;  where  the  blesa'd  household  gods 
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See  nought  bat  chaste  and  simple  purity. 
"Tis  not  high  power  that  makes  a  place  diTine, 
Nor  that  the  men  from  gods  derive  their  line  ; 
Bat  sacred  thoughts,  in  holy  bosoms  stored, 
Make  people  noble,  and  the  place  adored. 

Suet,  Beat  the  wall  deeper ! 

Bond.  Beat  it  to  the  centre. 
We  will  not  sink  one  thoaght. 

Suet.  I'll  make  ye. 

Bond.  No. 

BnUr  PcTiLuus,  who  wkUpert  Sunovnm. 

2  Dough.  O  mother,  these  are  feaifal  hoars ; 
speak  gently 
To  diese  fierce  men,  they  will  afford  je  pity. 

Bond.  Pity?    Thou  fearful  girl,  ^tis  for  those 
wretches 
That  misery  nukes  tame.   Wouldst  thou  live  less  ? 
Wast  not  thou  bom  a  princess  ?  Can  my  blood, 
And  thy  brave  father's  spirit,  suffer  in  thee 
So  base  a  separation  from  thyself, 
As  mercy  from  these  tyrants  ?  Thou  lovest  lust  sure^ 
And  longest  to  prostitute  thy  youth  and  beauty 
To  common  slaves  for  bread.   Say  they  had  mercy. 
The  devil  a  relenting  conscience, 
The  lives  of  kings  rest  in  their  diadems. 
Which  to  their  bodies  lively  souls  do  give, 
And,  ceasing  to  be  kings,  Uiey  cease  to  live. 
Shew  such  another  fear,  and,  by  the  Grods, 
I'll  fling  thee  to  their  firy. — 

Suet.  He  is  dead  then  ? 

Pel.  I  thmk  so  certainly ;  yet  all  my  means,  sir, 
Even  to  the  hazard  of  my  life — 

Suet.  No  more : 
We  must  not  seem  to  mourn  here. 

EnUr  Dacrus. 

Dec.  There  is  a  breach  made ; 
Is  it  your  will  we  charge,  sir! 

Suet.  Once  more,  mercy, 
Mercy  to  all  that  yield ! 

Bond.  I  scorn  to  answer  : — 
Speak  to  him,  girl, — and  hear  thy  sister. 

1  Daugh.  General, 
Hear  me,  and  mark  me  welL,  and  look  upon  me. 
Directly  in  my  face,  my  woman's  face, 
Whose  only  beauty  is  the  hate  it  bears  ye  ; 
See  with  thy  narrowest  eyes,  thy  sharpest  wishes. 
Into  ray  soul,  and  see  what  there  inhabits  ; 
See  if  one  fear,  one  shadow  of  a  terror, 
One  paleness  dare  appear  but  from  my  anger. 
To  lay  hold  on  your  mercies.    No,  ye  fools. 
Poor  rortune's  fools,  we  were  not  born  for  triumphs, 
To  follow  your  gay  sports,  and  fill  your  slaves 
With  hoots  and  acclamations. 

Pet.  Brave  behaviour ! 

1  Daugh.  The  children  of  as  great  as  Rome,  as 
noble. 
Our  names  before  her,  ind  our  deeds  her  envy. 
Must  we  gild  o'er  your  conquest,  make  your  state. 
That  is  not  fairly  strong,  but  fortunate  ? 
No,  no,  ye  Romans,  we  have  ways  to  'scape  ye, 
To  make  ye  poor  again,  indeed  our  prisoners. 
And  stick  our  triumphs  fulL 

Pet.  'Sdeath,  I  shall  love  her ! 

1  Daugh.  To  torture  ye  with  suffering,  like  our 
slaves; 
To  make  ye  curse  our  patience,  wish  the  world 
Were  lost  again,  to  win  us  only,  and  esteem  [it] 
The  end  of  all  ambitions. 

B^md.  Do  ye  wonder? 


Well  make  our  monomenlt  In  spite  of  fertane ; 

In  spite  of  all  your  eagles'  wrings,  we'll  work 

A  pitoh   above  you;  and  from  our  height  we'll 

stoop 
As  feariess  of  your  bloody  soars,  and  Ibftmiate, 
As  if  we  prey'd  on  heartless  doTos. 

Suet.  Strange  stiffness ! 
Decius,  go  charge  the  breadi.  l^Exit  Danrau 

Bond.  Chaise  it  home,  Roman  ; 
We  shall  deceive  thee  else. — ^Where's  Nennius ! 

EnUr  Neimras, 

Nen.  They  have  made  a  mighty  breach. 

Bond.  Stick  in  thy  body. 
And  make  it  good  but  half  an  hour. 

Nen.  ru  do  it. 

1  Daugh.  And  then  be  sure  to  die. 
Nen.  It  shall  go  hard  else. 

Bond.  Farewell,  with  all  my  heart !  We  shall 
Where  few  of  these  roust  come.  [meet  yond«T. 

Nen.  Gods  take  thee,  lady  !  [&r«7. 

Bond.  Bring  up  the  swords  and  poison. 

Enter  one  wUh  Swords  and  a  great  Cup  H^Patson. 

2  Daugh.  Oh,  my  fortune  ! 
Bond.  How,  how,  ye  whore  ? 

2  Daugh.  Good  mother,  nothing  to  offend  yoa. 

Bond.  Here,  wench. — 
Behold  us,  Romans ! 

Suet.  Mercy  yet. 

Bond.  No  talking! 
Puff!    there  goes  all  your  pity.  —  Come,  shoiC 

prayers. 
And  let's  dispatch  the  business  !     Yoa  b^n ; 
Shrink  not,  I'll  see  you  do't. 

2  Daugh.  Oh,  gentle  mother ! 
Oh,  Romans !  oh,  my  heart !    I  dare  noL 

Suet.  Woman,  woman. 
Unnatural  woman ! 

2  Daugh.  Oh,  persuade  her,  Romans ! 
Alas,  I  am  young,  and  would  live- — Noble  mother, 
Can  ye  kill  that  ye  gave  life .'     Are  my  yean 
Fit  for  destruction  ? 

Suet.  Yield,  and  be  a  queen  still, 
A  mother,  and  a  friend. 

Bond.  Ye  talk  1— Come,  hold  it, 
And  put  it  home. 

1  Daugh.  Fy,  sister,  fy  I 
What  would  you  live  to  be  ? 

Bond.  A  whore  still  ? 

2  Daugh.  Mercy ! 

Suet.  Hear  her,  thou  wretched  woman ! 

2  Daugh.  Mercy,  mother  !  IKntdn 

Oh,  whither  will  you  send  me  ?    I  was  onoe 
Your  darling,  your  delight 

Bond.  Oh,  gods !  fear  in  my  family  ? — Do  itt 
and  nobly. 

2  Daugh.  Oh,  do  not  frown  then. 

1  Datigh.  Do  it,  worthy  sister  ; 

'Tis  nothing ;  'tis  a  pleasure  :  We'll  go  with  yon* 

2  Daugh.  Oh,  if  1  knew  but  whither  I 
I  Daugh.  To  the  blessed  : 

Where  we  shall  meet  our  father 

Suet.  Woman ! 
Bond.  Talk  not. 

1  Daugh.  Where  nothing  but  true  joy  is 

Bond.  That's  a  good  wench  I     [i  Daimb.  tfrMkf. 

Mine  own  sweet  girl !  put  it  close  to  thee. 

2  Daugh.  Oh, 

Comfort  me  still,  for  Heaven's  sake. 
1  Daugh.  Where  eternal 
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ths  are,  and  our  beaudea ;  where  no  wars 
ful  slaTes  to  raTish  tu.  [come, 

f^A.  That  f  teeU  me ; 
trewell  to  this  world  !  lIHet. 

Good  ;  ril  help  thee. 
tgh.  The  next  is  mine.       ■ 
i  a  Roman  lady  in  all  your  stories, 
this  for  her  honour ;  they  are  cowards, 
s  like  compell'd  cats :  your  great  saiot^ 

Lucrece, 

:  for  honour  ;  Tarquin  tupt  her  well, 
d  she  could  not  hold  himf  bled. 
3y  Heaven, 

loTe  I     I  would  give  an  hundred  pound 

now 
e  with  this  woman's  behsTiour.     Oh,  the 

devil ! 

igh.  Ye  shall  see  me  example : .  All  your 
(  proud  and  loved  ambition,            [Rome, 
i  lustful,  all  your  ways  of  pleasure, 
i  greedy,  all  the  wealth  ye  conquer 

Make  haste. 
\gk,  I  will. — IDrinks.'] — Could  not  entice 

to  live, 

short  hours,  this  frailty.    Would  ye  learn 
lie  bravely,  Romans,  to  fling  off 
t  of  flesh,  lose  all  your  cares  for  ever  ? 
we  have  done,  well,  and  fear  the  gods ; 
Qour,  and  not  nations,  with  your  swords  ; 
or  minds  humble,  your  devotions  high  ; 
ye  learn  the  noblest  part,  to  diQy      iDies. 

I  come,  wench. — ^To  ye  all,  Faie*i  hang- 

men,  you 

B  the  aged  Destinies,  and  cut 
ads  of  kingdoms  as  they  draw  'em  1  here, 
I  draught  would  ask  no  less  than  Cssar 
e  it  for  the  glory's  sake ! 


Cur,  Great  kdy! 

Suei.  Make  up  your  own  conditionfl. 

Bond.  So  we  will. 

Stiet.  Stay! 

Dem.  Stay ! 

Sust,  Be  anything* 

Bond.  A  saint,  Suetonius,  iDrinkt, 

When  thou  shalt  fear,  and  die  like  a  slare*     Ye 

fools, 
Ye  should  have  tied  up  Death  first,  when  ye  oon- 

quer'd ; 
Ye  sweat  for  us  in  vain  else :  See  him  here  ! 
He  is  ours  still,  and  our  friend ;  laughs  at  your 

pities ; 
And  we  command  him  with  as  easy  reins 
As  do  our  enemies. — I  feel  the  poison.— » 
Poor  vanquished  Romans,  with  what  matdhiess 

tortures 
Could  I  now  rack  ye  I    But  I  pity  ye, 
Desiring  to  die  quiet :  Nay,  so  much 
I  hate  to  prosecute  my  victory. 
That  I  will  give  ye  counsel  ere  I  die  ] 
If  you  will  keep  your  laws  and  empire  whole, 
Place  in  your  Roman  flesh  a  Briton  soul.        £iMo. 

Su€i,  Desperate  and  strange  1 

Enter  Dbcios. 

Dee,  'Tu  won,  sir,  and  the  Britons 
All  put  to  th'  sword. 

Stiet,  Give  her  fair  funeral ; 
She  was  truly  noble,  and  a  queen. 

Pei.  Pox  take  it, 
A  love-mange  grown  upon  me  !     What  a  spirit  I 

Jun.  I  am  glad  of  this  1     I  have  found  you. 

Pei.  In  my  belly. 
Oh,  how  it  tumbles ! 

Jun,  Ye  good  gods,  I  thank  ye  1  IBxeunL 


ACT   V. 


ENE  I. — A  mountainous  Country, 

■  discwerfd  upon  the  Rock  in  the  Back-ground, 
and  llcfrao  hjf  him  tUeping, 

Fhus  we  afBicted  Britons  climb  for  safeties, 
avoid  our  dangers,  seek  destructions ; 
awake  to  sorrows. — Oh,  thou  woman, 
ent  for  adversities,  what  curses 
belong  to  thy  improvidence ! 
inie,  by  thy  means,  what  sad  millions 
its'  weeping  eyes  !  The  strong  man's  valour 
St  betrayed  to  fuiy,  the  child's  fortune 
and  want  of  friends ;  whose  pieties 
ipe  his  mournings  off,  and  build  his  sorrows 
of  rest  by  his  blesa'd  ancestors  : 
ins  thou  hast  robb'd  of  all  thair  vrishes, 
their  blowing  hopes._tBroed  their  pnny^. 
irthfnl  marriage-songs,  to  funerals ; 
i  thou  bast  left  a  wilderness  of  wretches. — 
begins  to  stir ;  thy  safety  made, 
my  soul  were  in  heaven  ! 
a.  Oh,  noUe  uncle, 
It ;  I  dreamed  we  were  betray'd. 
No  barm,  boy ; 

thy  enptinesa  that  breeds  these  fancies  : 
Alt  have  meat  anon. 

[^  i^  dead  march  within. 
^  A  Utde,  iinde« 


And  I  shall  hold  out  bravely. — ^What  are  those, 
( Look,  uncle,  look  !)  those  multitudes  that  march 
They  come  upon  us  stealing  by.  [there  ? 

Car.  I  see  'em  ; 
And  pr'ythee  be  not  fearful. 

Hengo.  Now  you  hate  me  ; — 
'Would  I  were  dead  ! 

Car.  Thou  knowest  I  love  thee  dearly. 

Hengo.  Did  I  e'er  shrink  yet,  uncle?     Were 
I  a  man  now 
I  should  be  angry  with  you. 

EnUr  I>ao8iini,  Rmi*lcs,  and  Soldiers,  teilh  PcNrusIs 
Heane,  Drums,  and  Colours. 
Car.  My  sweet  chicken  ! — 
See,  they  have  reached  us ;  and,  as  it  seems,  they 

bear 
Some  soldier's  body,  by  their  solemn  gestures, 
And  sad  solemnities  ;  it  well  appears  too 

To  be  of  eminence Most  worthy  soldiers, 

I«et  me  entreat  your  knowledge  to  inform  me 
What  noble  body  that  is,  which  you  bear 
With  such  a  sad  and  ceremonious  grief,  }\ 
As  if  ye  meant  to  woo  the  world  and  nature 
To  be  in  love  with  death  ?    Most  honourable 
Excellent  Romans,  by  your  ancient  valours* 
As  ye  love  fame,  resolve  me  t 
Sold,  'Tis  the  body 
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Of  the  great  captain  Penias,  by  himself 
Made  cold  and  spiritless. 

Car,  Oh,  stay,  ye  Romans, 
By  the  religion  which  ye  owe  those  gods 
That  lead  ye  on  to  victories  !  by  those  glories 
Which  made  even  pride  a  virtue  in  ye  ! 

Drus,  Stay. — 
What's  thy  will,  Caratach  ? 

Car.  Set  down  the  body, 
The  body  of  the  noblest  of  all  Romans ; 
As  ye  expect  an  offering  at  your  graves 
From  your  friends'  sorrows,  set  it  down  a* while, 
That  with  your  griefs  an  enemy  may  mingle, 
(A  noble  enemy,  that  loves  s  soldier) 
And  lend  a  tear  to  virtue  !     Even  your  foes, 
Your  wild  foes,  as  you  called  us,  are  yet  stored 
With  fair  affections,  our  hearts  fresh,  our  spirits, 
Though  sometime  stubborn,  yet,  when  Virtue  dies. 
Soft  and  relenting  as  a  virgin's  prayers : 
Oh,  set  it  down  ! 

Drus.  Set  down  the  body,  soldiers. 

Car.  Thou  hallowed  relic,  thou  rich  diamond. 
Cut  with  thine  own  dust;  thou,  for  whose  wide 

fame 
The  world  appears  too  narrow,  man's  all  thoughts. 
Had  they  all  tongues,  too  silent :  thus  I  bow 
To  thy  most  honour'd  ashes !  Though  an  enemy. 
Yet  fnend  to  all  thy  worths,  sleep  peaceably  ; 
Happiness  crown  thy  soul,  and  in  thy  earth 
Some  laurel  fix  his  seat,  there  grow  and  flourish. 
And  make  thy  grave  an  everlasting  triumph  ! 
Farewell  all  glorious  wars,  now  thou  art  gone, 
And  honest  arms  adieu !     All  noble  battles, 
Maintain'd  in  thirst  of  honour,  not  of  blood, 
Farewell  for  ever ! 

Hengo.  Was  this  Roman,  uncle, 
So  good  a  man  ? 

Car,  Thou  never  Icnewest  thy  father. 

Hengo.  He  died  before  I  was  born. 

Car.  This  worthy  Roman 
Was  such  another  piece  of  endless  honour. 
Such  a  brave  soul  dwelt  in  him  ;  their  proportions 
And  faces  were  not  much  unlike,  boy. — Excellent 

nature  ! 
See  how  it  works  into  his  eyes  ! — mine  own  boy  1 

Hengo.  The  multitudes  of  these  men,  and  their 
fortunes, 
Could  never  make  me  fear  yet ;  one  man's  good- 
ness— 

Car.  Ob,  now  thou  pleasest  me ;   weep  still, 
my  child. 
As  if  thou  saw'st  me  dead  !  with  such  afflux* 
Or  Qood^of  sorrow,  still  thou  pleasest  me. — 
And,  worthy  soldiers,  pray  receive  these  pledges. 
These  hatchments  of  our  griefs,  and  grace  us  so 

much 
To  place  'em  on  his  hearse.    Now,  if  ye  please. 
Bear  off"  the  noble  burden  ;  raise  his  pile 
.High  as  Olympus,  making  Heaven  to  wonder 
To  see  a  itar  jinon  earth  out-shining  theirs : 
And  ever-loved,  ever- living  be 
Thy  honour'd  and  most  sacred  memory  ! 

hrtu.  Thou  hast  done  honestly,  good  Caratach ; 
And  when  thou  diest,  a  thousand  virtuous  Romans 
Shall  sing  thy  soul  to  Heaven. — Now  march  on, 
soldiers. 

lExeunt  Romans.    A  dead  march. 

Car.  iiJow  dry  thine  eyes,  my  boy. 
Hengo.  Are  Uiey  all  gone  ? 
I  could  have  wept  this  lK)ur  yet. 


Car.  Come,  take  cheer, 
And  raise  thy  spirit,  child ;  if  but  this  day 
Thou  canst  bear  out  thy  faintness,  the  night  coming 
I'll  fashion  our  escape. 

Hengo.  Pray  fear  not  me ; 
Indeed  I  am  very  hearty. 

Car.  Be  so  stUl ; 
His  mischiefe  lessen,  that  oontrola  his  iiL  [Kianm^ 


SCENE  II.— 7A«  Roman,  Camp. 
Enter  Pcnixics. 

Pet.  What  do  I  ail,  i'  th'  name  of  Heaven  ?  I 

did  but  see  her, 
And  see  her  die ;  she  stinks  by  this  time  8troiigly» 
Abominably  stinks.     She  was  a  woman, 
A  thing  I  never  cared  for  ;  but  to  die  so. 
So  confidently,  bravely,  strongly — ^Oh,  the  devil, 
I   have  the  hots !— By  Heaven,  she  soomed  «i 

strangely, 
All  we  could  do,  or  durst  do ;  threaten'd  as 
With  such  a  noble  anger,  and  so  govem'd 
W  ith  such  a  fiery  spirit — The  plain  bots ! 
A  pox  upon  the  bots,  the  love-bots  !  Hang  nie. 
Hang  me  even  out  o*  th'  way,  directly  hang  me ! 
Oh,  penny  pipers,  and  most  painful  pennen 
Of  bountiful  new  ballads,  what  a  subject 
What  a  sweet  subject  for  your  silver  sounds. 
Is  crept  upon  ye  1 

Enter  Jcmcs. 

Jun.  Here  he  is ;  have  at  him  !  [&%<(• 

I  She  set  the  sword  unto  her  breast, 

f  Great  pity  it  was  tu  see, 

I  That  three  drops  of  her  life-warm  hl«ed, 

I  Run  trickling  down  her  knee. 

'\rt  thou  there,  bonny  boy  ?    And  iYaith  how  dost 

thou? 
Pet.  Well,  gramercy ;  how  dost  thou? — He  has 

found  me, 
Scented  me  out ;  the  shame  the  devil  owed  me. 
He  has   kept  his   day  with. — And  what  news^ 

Junius  ? 

Jun.  It  was  an  old  tale  ten  thousand  timw  told. 
Of  a  young  lady  was  tum'd  into  mould. 
Her  life  was  lovely,  her  death  it  was  bold. 

Pet.  A  cruel  rogue  !  now  he  has  drawn  pursuit 
on  me. 
He  hunts  me  like  a  devil. — No  more  singing! 
Thou  hast  got  a  cold  :  Come,  let's  go  dnnk  some 

Jun.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  [nek,  boy. 

Pet.  Why  dost  thou  Isugh  ? 
What  mare's  nest  hast  thou  found  ? 

Jun.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
I  cannot  laugh  alone : — Dedus  !  Demetrius  t 
Curius ! — oh,  my  sides !  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
The  strangest  jest  1 

Pet.  Pr'ythee  no  more. 

Jun.  The  admirablest  fooling ! 

Pet.  Thou  art  the  prettiest  fellow  1 

Jun.  Sirs  ! 

Pet.  Why,  Junius, 
Pr'ythee,  away,  sweet  Junius?  , 

Jun.  Let  me  sing  then. 

Pet.  Whoa,  here's  a  stir,  now!   Singamngo    | 

sixpence !  ^ 

By  Heaven,  if— pr'ythee— pox  on't,  Junius  I 
Jun.  1  must  either  sing  or  laugh. 
Pet.  And  what's  your  reason  ^ 
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Jiiw.  What's  that  to  70a  ? 

Pet,  And  I  must  whistle. 

</ifs.  Do  so. 
Oh,  I  hear  'em  coming. 

JFVI.  I  hsTe  a  little  business. 

Jim.  Thou  shalt  not  go,  bclieye  it :  What  I  a 
gentleman 
Of  thy  sweet  conversation  ? 

PM.  Captain  Junius, 
Sweet  captain,  let  me  go  widi  all  celerity ! 
Tilings  are  not  always  one  ;  and  do  not  qnestton, 
Nor  jeer,  nor  gibe :  None  of  your  doleful  ditties, 
Nor  yyas  sweet  conversation;  you  will  find  tbeu 
1  may  be  angered. 

«ftm.  By  no  means,  Petillins  ; 
Ai^er  a  man  that  never  knew  passion  ? 
Tla  most  impossible  :  A  noble  captain^ 
A  wise  and  generous  gentleman  ? 

JVf.  Tom  Puppy, 
Leave  this  way  to  abuse  me  !  I  have  found  you, 
Bvta  for  yx9x  mother's  sake,  I  will  forgive  you. 
Your  subtile  understanding  may  discover. 
As  yon  think,  some  trim  toy  to  nMke  you  merry. 
Some  straw  to  tickle  you  ;  but  do  not  trust  to't ; 
Yoa  are  a  young  man,  and  may  do  well ;  be  sober. 
Carry  yourself  discreetly. 

EmUr  Daaos,  Dnnnuos,  anA  Cumaia. 

Jims.  Tea,  fbrsooth. 

/Imi.  How  does  the  brave  Petillius  ? 

/im.  Mimstrous  merry. 
We  two  were  talking  what  a  kind  of  thing 
I  was  when  I  was  in  love ;  what  a  strange  monster 
For  little  boys  and  girls  to  wonder  at ; 
How  like  a  fool  I  looked  I 

Om.  So  they  do  all, 
like  great  dull  slavering  fools. 

Jjo^  Petillius  saw  too. 

Pet.  No  more  of  this ;  'tis  scurvy ;  peaoe  \ 

Jun,  How  nastily. 
Indeed  how  beastly,  all  I  did  became  me  ! 
How  I  forgot  to  blow  my  nose  !  There  he  stands, 
An  honest  and  a  wise  man  ;  if  himself 
(I  dare  avouch  it  boldly,  for  I  know  it) 
Should  find  himself  in  love 

Pet,  I  am  angry. 

JuH.  Surely  his  wise  self  would  hang  his  beastly 
self; 
His  understanding  self  so  mawl  his  ass  self-^— 

Dec,  He's  bound  to  do  it ;  for  he  knows  the 
follies, 
The  poverties,  and  baseness,  that  belongs  to't ; 
Be  hu  read  upon  the  reformations  Ijipg. 

Pet.  He  has  so. 

JuM.  TV  true,  and  h^  must  do't :  Nor  is  it  fit 

Any  sodh  coward [indeed 

Pet.  Yon'U  leave  prating  ? 

Jnm.  Should  dare  come  near  the  regiments, 
especially 
ThoK  cnriDos  puppies  (for  believe  there  are  such) 
Tkst  only  love  bdaaviours  :  Those  are  dog.whelps. 

Dwindle  away  because  a  woman  dies  well ; 

Csontit  with  passions  only ;  fornicate 

^ith  the  free  spirit  merely.  You,  Petillius, 

For  you  have  long  observed  the  world ■ 

PeL  Doat  thou  hear  ? 

tl  Wat  thee  damnably  within  these  three  houn  I 

6a  fi^;  may  be  I'll  kill  thee.    Farewell,  Jack. 
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Jun.  I  am  glad  he  b  so  ; 
And  stranger  he  shall  be  before  I  leave  him. 

Cur.  Is't  possible  her  mere  death 

Jun.  I  observed  him, 
And  found  him  taken,  infinitely  taken. 
With  her  bravery  ;  I  have  followed  him. 
And  seen  him   kiss  his  sword  since,  court  his 

scabbard. 
Call  dying  dainty  dear,  ber  brave  mind  mistress  ; 
Casting  a  thousand  wsys  to  give  those  forms, 
That  he  might  lie  with  'em,  and  get  old  armours. 
He  had  got  me  o'  the  Mp  once  ;  it  shall  go  hard, 
But  he  shaii  iSnJ  Eis'own  coin.  [friends. 

Ent^  Macsiu 

Dee.  How  now,  Macer  ? 
Is  Judas  yet  come  in  ? 

Enter  Judaii. 

Maoer.  Yes,  and  has  lost 
Most  of  his  men  too.  Here  he  is. 
Cur.  What  news  ? 
Judae.  I  hsve  lodged  him ;   rouse  him,  he  iliat 

dares  I 
Dem.  Where,  Judas  ? 

Judat.  On  a  steep  rock  i'  th'  woods,  the  boy 
too  with  him ; 
And  there  he  swears  he'U  keep  his  Chrbtraas. 

gentlemen. 
But  he  will  come  away  with  fiill  conditions, 
Bravely,  and  like  a  Briton.     He  paid  part  of  us  ; 
Yet  I  think  we  fought  bravely  :  For  mine  own  part, 
I  was  four  several  times  at  half-sword  with  him, 
Twice  stood  his  partisan  ;  but  the  plain  truth  is, 
He's  a  mere  devil,  and  no  man.     I'  th'  end,  be 

swinged  us. 
And  swinged  us  soundly  too :  He  fights  by  witch- 

craft; 
Yet  for  all  that  I  saw  him  lodged. 

Jun.  Take  more  men. 
And  scout  him  round.     Macer,  march  you  along. 
What  victuals  has  he  ? 

Judas.  Not  a  piece  of  biscuit, 
Not  so  much  as  will  stop  a  tooth,  nor  water 
More  than  they  make  themselves  :  They  lie 
Just  like  a  brace  of  bear-whelps,  close,  and  crafty, 
Sucking  their  fingers  for  their  food. 

Dee.  Cut  off  then 
All  hope  of  that  way  ;  take  suflBcient  forces. 
Jun.  But  use  no  foul  play,  on  your  lives  !  that 
man 
That  does  him  mischief  by  deceit,  I'll  kill  him. 
Macer.  He  shall  have  fair  play  ;  he  deserves  it. 
Judcu.  Hark  ye ! 
What  should  I  do  there  then  ?  You  are  brave  cap- 
tains. 
Most  vafiant  men :    Go  up  yourselves ;  use  virtue  ; 
See  what  wiU  come  on't ;  pray  the  gentleman 
To  come  down,  and  be  taken.  Ye  all  know  him, 
I  think  ye  have  felt  him  too :  There  ye  shall  tiud 

him, 
His  sword  by  his  side,  plimis  of  a  pound  weight  by 

him, 
WiU  make  your  chops  ache :  You'll  find  it  a  more 

labour 
To  win  him  living,  than  climbing  of  a  crow's  ne^. 
Dec.  Away,  and  compass  him ;  we  shall  come  up, 
J  am  sure,  within  these  two  hours.    Watch  him 
dose. 
J^acer.  He  shsll  flee  through  the  ur,  if  he 
escape  us. 
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Jun,  What's  this  loud  Ismentation  ? 

Afaeer,  The  dead  body 
Of  the  great  Penius  is  new  come  to  th'  camp,  sir. 
Dem,  Dead? 

Macer,  By  himself,  they  say. 
Jun.  I  fear'd  that  fortune. 
Cur.  Peace  guide  him  up  to  Heaven ! 
Jun.  Away,  good  Macer. 

[fjrmnt  Mackk  and  Judas. 

Enter  Sucroxnw,  DRranm,  UxouLna,  and  Pbtiluub. 

Suet,  If  thou  be' St  guilty, 
Some  sullen  plague,  thou  hat'st  most,  light  upon 
The  regiment  return  on  Junius  ;  [thee  I 

He  well  deserves  it. 

Ptt.  Sol 

Suet'  Draw  out  three  companies, 
(Yours,  Decius,  Junius,  and  thou,  Petillius,) 
And  make  up  instantly  to  Caratach  ; 
He's  in  the  wood  before  ye  :  We  shall  follow, 
After  due  ceremony  done  to  th'  dead. 
The  noble  dead.  Come,  let's  go  bum  the  body. 

lExeunt  alt  hut  Pmuuius. 

Pet,  The  regiment  given  from  me  ?  disgraced 
In  love  too  with  a  trifle  to  abuse  me  ?       [openly  ? 
A  merry  world,  a  fine  world  !  served  seven  years 
To  be  an  ass  o'  both  sides  ?  sweet  Petillius, 
You  have  brought  your  hogs  to  a  fine  niarket  I 

You  are  wise,  sir. 
Your  honourable  brain-pan  full  of  crotchets. 
An  understanding  gentleman  ;  your  projects 
Cast  with  assurance  ever  !   Wouldst  not  thou  now 
1^  bang'd  about  the  pate,  Petillius  ? 
Answer  to  that,  sweet  soldier !  surely,  surely, 
I  think  you  would ;  pull'd  by  the  nose,  kick'd  ? 

Hang  thee. 
Thou  art  the  arrant'st  rascal !  Trust  thy  wisdom 
With  anything  of  weight  ?  the  vrind  wiUi  feathers ! 
Out,  you    blind    puppy !    yon   command  ?    you 

govern  ? 
Dig  for  a  groat  a-day,  or  serve  a  swine  herd. 
Too  noble  for  thy  nature  too  ! — I  must  up  ; 
But  what  I  shall  do  there,  let  time  discover. 

lEjctL 


SCENE  111. — The  mountainous  Country,  with 
the  Rock  in  the  Back-ground, 

Enter  Mackr  and  Jxtdah,  %rith  meat  and  a  bottle. 

Macer.  Hang  it  o'  th'  side  o'  th'  rock,  as  though 
the  Britons 
Stole  hither  to  relieve  him  :  Who  first  ventures 
To  fetch  it  off  is  ours.     1  cannot  see  him. 

Judas.  He  lies  cloi^e  in  a  hole  above,  I  know  it, 

Gnawing  upon  his  anger Ha  I  no  ;  'tis  not  he. 

Macer,    Tis  but  the  shaking  of  the  boughs. 
Judas,  Pox  shake  'em  ! 
1  am  sure  they  shake  me  soundly. — There ! 
Macer.  'Tis  nothing. 

Judas,  Make  no  noise ;   if  he  stir,  a  deadly 
tempest 
Of  huge  8to:ies  falls  upon  us.     'Tis  done  I  away, 
close  1  lExeunt. 

Caaatach  apptars  <m  the  rock. 

Car,  Sleep  still,  sleep  sweetly,  child;  'tis  all 

thou  feed'st  on ! 
No  geptle  Briton  near,  no  valiant  charity, 
To  bring  thee  food .'  Poor  knave,  thou  art  sick, 

extreme  sick. 


Almost  grown  wild  for  meat ;  and  yet  tiiy  goodncis 
Will  not  confess,  nor  shew  it.     AU  the  vroods 
Are  double  lined  with  soldiers ;  no  way  left  ns 
To  make  a  noble  'scape.     I'll  sit  down  by  thee. 
And,  when  thou  wak'sc,  either  get  meat  to  save 

thee. 
Or  lose  my  life  i'  th'  purchase ;  good  Gods  com- 
fort thee !  [£s«. 
Enter  below  Junius,  Dacras,  Pnuuua,  emd  Gniila. 

Guide.  You  are  not  far  off  now,  sir. 

Jun,  Draw  the  companies 
The  c-losest  way  through  the  woods ;  well  keep  oo 
this  way. 

Guide.  1  will,  sir :  Half  a  furknig  more  yoa'O 
come 
Within  the  sight  o'  th'  rock.    Keep  on  the  left 

side. 
You'll  be  discovered  else :  I'll  lodge  jour  compa- 
In  the  wild  Tines  beyond  ye.  [nies 

Dee.  Do  you  mark  him  ? 

IPeintimg  la  Panuica. 

«7ufi.  Yes,  and  am  sorry  for  him. 

PeL  Junius, 
Pray  let  me  speak  two  words  widi  jam, 

Jun.  Walk  afore; 
I'll  overtake  you  straight 

Dee.  I  wilL  lExH 

Jun,  Now,  captain  ? 

Pet,  You  have  oft  told  me,  yon  have  loved  aae, 

Jun.  Most  sure  I  told  yon  truth  then.  [Jnuas. 

Pet.  And  that  love 
Should  not  deny  me  any  honest  tiiiiif  • 

Jun.  It  shall  not. 

Pet.  Dare  yon  swear  it  ? 
I  have  forgot  all  passages  between  us  . 
That  have  been  iU,  forgiven  too,  forgot. 

Jun.  What  would  this  man  have  ? — By  the  godi, 
So  it  be  fit  to  grant  you.  [I  do,  or, 

Pet.  'Tis  most  honest 

Jun.  Why,  then  I'U  do  it 

Pet.  KiU  me. 

Jun.  How  I 

Pet,  Pray  kill  me. 

Jun.  Kill  you  ? 

Pet.  Ay,  kill  me  quickly,  suddenly ; 
Now  kill  me. 

Jun.  On  what  reason  ?  You  amaze  me ! 

Pet.  If  you  do  love  me,  kill  me ;  ask  me  not  why: 
I  would  be  kill'd,  and  by  you. 

Jun.  Mercy  on  me  ! 
What  ails  this  man  ?  Petillius  ! 

Pet.  Pray  you  dispatch  me  ; 
You  are  not  safe  whilst  I  live  : 
Troubled  extremely,  even  to  mischief,  Jimius, 
An  enemy  to  all  good  men.    Fear  not ;  'tis  justice; 
1  shall  kill  you  else. 

Jun,  Tell  me  but  the  cause. 
And  I  wiU  do  it 

Pet,  I  am  disgraced,  my  service 
Slighted  and  unrewarded  by  the  general. 
My  hopes  left  wild  and  naked  ;  l^ides  these, 
I  am  grown  ridiculous,  an  ass,  a  folly, 
I  dare  not  trust  myself  with :  Pr'vthee,  kill  me ! 

Jun.  All  these  may  be  redeem  d  as  easUy 
As  you  would  heal  your  finger. 

Pet.  Nay 

Jun.  Stay,  I'll  do  it; 
You  shall  not  need  your  anger.  But  first,  Petilfiiii» 
You  shall  unarm  yourself ;  I  daie  not  trust 
A  man  so  bent  to  iiMpcbief. 


I  am  dangerous, 
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'•  my  tword,  lOivavp  his  suwrd. 

dsomely. 

[  will  kill  yoQ, 

Bitaia ;  bat  first  I'll  lay  before  you 

erne  fdxd  yon  haye  play'd  in  this, 

irposed  for  you,  the  great  honour 

tended  yon. 

hen  I'a  kiU  you. 

ball  die  miserable.     Know,  sir» 

was  given  me,  but  till  time 

do  some  worthy  deed,  might  stop 

11  thoughts  of  you  for  lord  Penius, 

ith.     How  soon  this  time's  come  to 

Suetonius!    **  Go,"  says  he,    [you, 
Dedus,  and  go  thou,  Petilhus,'' 
ott,  PeiUliiUt)  *'  and  draw  up, 

Caratach  :"  There's  the  deed  pur- 
ofl*  all  faults,  of  all  natures  :  [posed, 
*etiUtut"  msrk  it !  there*s  the  ho- 
,  all  made  even.  [nour  ; 

'U  kill  you. 

absolute,  and  full  in  soldier, 
I  all  dangers,  found  thee  out, 
he  boldness  of  thy  spirit, 

ti  a  subject 

fou,  Junius  I 

• 

1  means. — Woo'd  thy  worth, 

the  chin  up,  a^  thou  sunk'st,  and 

ed  thee 

held  her  arms  ouL     Come,  make 

die  an  ass.  [ready, 

iriltnotkillmeP 

iaven,  but  I  will,  sir.     I'll  haye  no 

Ungerous 

f  me  afterward.     Besides,  you  have 

n 

ti ;  let  young  men  rise  now.     Nay, 

oo  by  the  general,  (which  is 

e  you  shall  die,  howe'er  he  carry  it) 

doting  on  you,  that  1  fear 

oand  in  chief;  how  are  we  paid  then  ? 

[  pray,  dispatch  it. 

€  no  way  ? 

ly  way  to  live. 

lo  anything, 

'  at  any  price  :  Good  Junius, 

upon  the  rock,  but  offer 

a  soldier ! 
ill  seek  then 
r  roan. 
!  it,  Junius, 
troke  by  stroke  with  mc. 

leave  off  too, 
>le,  and  a  soldier, 
mad  fancies  ? 
ou.  trust  me  ? 

)od  and  honest 

s  your  sword  then  ; 
^  on  a  new  man  :  Virtue  guide  thee ! 

{^Exeunt. 

JUTAca  and  Uxttao,  on  tlu  rock. 

;e,  my  boy  \  I  have  found  meat : 

,  Hengo, 

me  blessed  Briton,  to  preserve  thee, 

le  food  and  drink  :  Cheer  up,  boy ; 

roe  now ! 

uncle,  uncle. 


I  feel  I  cannot  stay  long ;  yet  I^  fetch  it. 

To  keep  your  noble  life.  Unde,  I  am  heart-whole. 

And  would  live. 

Car,  Thou  shalt,  long  I  hope, 

Hengo.  But  my  head,  uncle  I 
Methinks  the  rock  goes  nmnd. 

BnUr  MAcsm  and  Judas  bttow,  and  ttand  apart, 

Mactr,  Mark  'em  well,  Judas. 

Judat,  Peace,  as  you  love  your  life  ! 

Hengo,  Do  nd  you  hear 
The  noise  of  bells  ? 

Car.  Of  bells,  boy  ?  Tis  thy  fimcy ; 
Alas,  thy  body's  full  of  wind. 

Hengo.  Methinks,  sir. 
They  ring  a  strange  sad  knell,  a  preparation 
To  some  near  funeral  of  state :  Nay,  weep  not. 
Mine  own  sweet  nnclef !  you  wiU  kill  me  soonei. 

Car,  Oh,  my  poor  chicken ! 

Hengo.  Fy,  faint-hearted  uncle  ! 
Come,  tie  me  in  your  belt,  and  let  me  down. 

Car.  I'll  go  myself,  boy. 

Hengo.  No,  as  you  love  me,  uncle  ! 
I  will  not  eat  it,  if  I  do  not  fetch  it ; 
The  danger  only  I  desire ;  pray  tie  me  ! 

Car.  I  will,  and  all  my  care  hang  o'er  thee! 
Come,  diild. 
My  Taliant  child !  ILett  Hnroo  down  bp  kU  beU. 

Hengo,  Let  me  down  apace,  uncle. 
And  you  shall  see  how  like  a  daw  I'll  whip  it 
From  all  theii  policies ;  for  'tis  most  cert)im 
A  Roman  train :  And  you  must  hold  me  sure  too, 
You'll  spoil  all  else.  When  I  have  brought  it,  uncle. 
We'll  be  as  merry 

Car.  Go,  i'  th  name  of  HeaTen,  boy ! 

Hengo.  Quick^  quick,  uncle  !  I  have  it — Oh  ! 

[JoDAs  thooti  Ilaxoo. 

Car.  What  ail^st  dion  ? 

Hengo,  Oh,  my  best  unde,  I  am  slain ! 

Car.  I  see  you, 
[Caratach  kitt*  Judas  with  a  tUme,  and  drawi  up 
Uksoo. 
And  Heaven  direct  my  hand  ! — Destruction 
Go  with  thy  coward  soul ! — How  dost  thou,  boy? — 
Oh,  villain,  pocky  villain  1 

Hengo.  Oh,  uncle,  uncle. 
Oh,  how  it  pricks  me  (am  I  preserved  for  this  ?) 
Extremely  pricks  me ! 

Car.  Coward,  rascal  coward  ! 
Doss  eat  thy  flesh  ! 

Hengo.  Oh,  I  bleed  hard ;  I  faint  too ;  out  upon*t, 
!Iow  sick  I  am  ! — The  lean  rogue,  uncle  ! 

Car.  Look,  boy; 
I  have  laid  him  sure  enough. 

Hengo.   Have  you  knock'd  his  brains  out  ? 

Car,  I  warrant  thee  for  stirrinfr  more:  Cheer 
up,  child. 

Hengo.  Hold  my  sides  hard;  stop,  stop;  oh, 
wretched  fortune. 
Must  we  part  thus  ?  Still  I  grow  sicker,  uncle. 

Car.  Heaven  look  upon  this  noble  child  I 

Hengo.  I  once  hoped 
I  should  have  lived  to  have  met  these  bloody 

Romans 
At  my  sword's  point,  to  have  revenged  my  father. 
To  have  beaten  'em.     Oh,  hold  me  hard !    Bat, 
uncle — 

Car,  Thou  shalt  live  still,  I  hope,  boy.    Shall  1 
draw  it  ? 

Hengo.  You  draw  away  my  soul  then ;  I  wooli* 
Uve 


M>«r 
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A  little  longer,  (spare  me,  Heayens !)  but  only 
To  thank  you  for  your  tender  love  !  Good  nnde, 
Good  noble  uncle,  weep  not ! 

Car.  Oh,  my  chicken, 
My  dear  boy,  what  shall  I  lose  ? 

Hengo.  Why,  a  child,. 
That  must  have  died  however;  had  this  'scaped  me, 

Pever  or  famine 1  was  bom  to  die,  sir. 

Car.  But  thus  unblown,  my  boy  ? 
Hengo.  I  go  the  straight^r 
My  journey  to  the  gods.    Sure  I  shall  know  yon 
When  you  come,  uncle  ? 
Car.  Yes,  boy. 
Hengo.  And  I  hope 
We  shall  enjoy  together  that  great  blessedness 
You  told  me  of. 

Car.  Most  certain,  child. 
Hengo.  I  grow  cold ; 
Mine  eyes  are  going. 
Car.  Lift  'em  up  ! 
Hengo.  Pray  for  me ; 
And,  noble  uncle,  when  my  bones  are  ashes, 
Think  of  your  little  nephew !  Mercy  I 

Car.  Mercy! 
You  blessed  angels,  take  him  1 

Hengo.  Kiss  me !  so. 
FareweU,  farewell  1  C^«»- 

Car.  FareweU  the  hopes  of  Britain ! 
Thou  royal  graft,  farewell  for  ever!— Time  and 

Death, 
Ye  have  done  your  worst.    Fortune,  now  see,  now 

proudly 
Pluck  off  thy  veil,  and  view  thy  triumph :  Look, 
Look  what  thou  hast  brought  this  hmd  to. — Oh, 

fkir  flower, 
Huw  lovely  yet  thy  ruins  shew,  how  sweetly 
Even  death  embraces  thee !  The  peac^  of  Heaven, 
The  fellowship  of  all  great  souls,  be  with  thee ! 

Mnier  Pstiluvs  and  Juinui,  on  tkt  rock. 

Ha!  Dare  ye,  Romans  ?  Ye  shall  win  me  bravely. 

Thou'rt  mine !  IFighi. 

Jun.  Not  yet,  sir. 

Car.  Breathe  ye,  ye  poor  Romans, 
And  come  up  all,  with  all  your  ancient  valours  ; 
like  a  rough  wind  Til  shake  your  souls,  and  send 


EnUr  Bcwuiiiua,  and att  ike  Roman  Osptiii 

Suei.  Yield  thee,  bold  Caratach!  By  aU  th 

As  I  am  soldier,  as  I  enyy  thee, 

1*11  use  thee  like  thyself,  the  valiant  Britoa 

Pei.  Brave  soldier,  yield,  thou  stock  «l 

and  honour, 

Thou  filler  of  the  world  with  fame  and  gki] 

Jttfi.  Most  worthy  man,  we'll  woo  thee^ 

prisoners. 
Suei.  Excellent  Briton,  do  me  but  that  1 
That  more  to  me  than  conquests,  that  trwB 

ness. 
To  be  my  friend ! 

Car.  Oh,  Romans,  see  what  here  is ! 

Had  thU  boy  Kved 

Suet.  For  fame's  sake,  for  thy  sword's  ■ 
As  thou  deairest  to  build  thy  virtues  great« 
By  all  that's  excellent  in  man,  and  honest- 
Car.  I  do  believe.    Ye  have  had  me  i 
foe; 
Make  me  a  noble  friend,  and  from  your  goi 
Give  this  boy  honourable  earth  to  lie  in  ! 
Suei.  He  shall  have  fitting  funeraL 
Car.  I  yield  then ; 
Not  to  your  blows,  but  your  brave  courted 
Pei.  Thus  we  conduct  dien  to  tiie  arms  < 
The  wonder  of  the  world ! 

Suei.  Thus  I  embrace  thee ;  V 

And  let  it  be  no  flattery  that  I  tell  thee. 
Thou  art  the  only  soldier ! 
Car.  How  to  thank  ye, 
I  must  hereafter  find  upon  your  usage. 
I  am  for  Rome  ? 
Suei.  You  must. 
Car.  Then  Rome  shall  ki|ow 
The  man  that  makes  her  spring  of  gl^ry  g 
Suet.  Petillitts,  you  have  shevm  much  w 
day, 
Redeem'd  much  error ;  vou  have  my  love 
Preserve  it. — Junius,  with  you  I  make  hii 
Equal  in  the  regiment. 

Jun.  The  elder  and  the  nobler ; 
)  will  give  place,  sir. 

Suet.  You  shew  a  friend's  soul. 
March  on,  and  through  the  camp,  in  ever; 
The  virtues  of  great  Caratach  be  sung ! 


(Dc^'^. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


J, 


Stbaksr  op  thb  Pboloous,  -n 

Tke  CmxBif ,  (  titting  Mow  awtidtt 

The  Cltixen's  Wifk,  i      the  Spectators, 

RjiLPR,  hit  Apprentice^         ^ 

VBimswKLs,  a  rich  Merehantt  Father  ^  Lues. 

jAsrsR,  hi»  Apprentice* 

Mastbr  HuMPHJiKY,  a  Friend  to  the  Merchant. 

Old  BIastxr  Mbrrvthopoht,  Father  </ Jaspbr  and 

MiCHAKL. 

MrcRAKL,  Second  Son  cf  Mistress  MsiwrrHOUORT. 

Tim,  acting  of  Squire 

GKOBam,  acting  at  Dtoar/ 

Host. 

Barber. 


}'• 


Ralph. 


Tapster. 

l%ree  tuppoted  Knii^ti. 

A  Captain. 

W1U.IAM  HAMKRTOir. 

Oborob  GRBXifanoas. 

Sergeant. 

Soldiers. 

B(iy,  that  daneetk  and  thtgetk, 

LocB,  th4  MerOumtt  Daughter,  beloved  ^, 

looii^f  Jaspbk. 
MiflTRBBB  Mbrkythoooht,  JaarsBlB  Mother, 
Woman  Oq>tiTQ. 
PoMPfOJia,  Princess  i^f  MoldaHn, 


SCENE, — London,  and  thr  NRioimou&iNc  ComrntY,  nocrruto  Act  IV.^  Scsm  II.* 

WHRRK  IT  B  IX  MoLOATU. 


INDUCTION. 


I^Uer  Speaker  of  the  Prologue.  The  Citizen,  his  Wife, 
and  Ralph,  sitting  below  the  stage  among  the  Spectators. 
Several  Gentlemen  sitting  vpon  the  Stage. 

Prologue.  From  ail  that's  near  the  court,  from 
all  that's  great 
fVithin  the  compass  of  the  eitp-walls, 
We  now  have  brought  our  scene 

Citixen  Uaps  upon  the  Stage, 

at.  Hold  your  peace,  goodman  boy  ! 

Prol.  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 

Cit,  That  you  have  no  good  meaning :  This  seveu 
yean  there  hath  been  plays  at  this  house,  I  have 
observed  it,  you  have  still  girds  at  citixens;  and 
now  you  call  your  play,  **  The  London  Merchant." 
Down  with  your  title,  boy,  down  with  your  title  ! 

Prol.  Are  you  a  member  of  the  noble  city  ? 

Cit,  I  am. 

Prol,  And  a  freeman  ? 

Cit.  Yea,  and  a  grocer. 

Prol,  So,  grocer ;  then,  by  your  sweet  farour, 
we  intend  no  abuse  to  the  city. 

Cit.  No,  sir  ?  yes,  sir ;  if  you  were  not  resolved 
to  play  the  Jacks,  what  need  you  study  for  new 
subjects,  purposely  to  abuse  your  betters  ?  Why 
could  not  you  be  contented,  as  well  as  others, 
with  the  legend  of  Whittington,  or  the  Life  and 
Death  of  Sir  Thomas  Gresham,  with  the  building 
of  the  Royal  Exchange  ?  or  the  story  of  Queen 
Eleanor,  with  the  rearing  of  London- Bridge  upon 
wool-sacks  ? 

Prol,  You  seem  to  be  an  understanding  man  ; 
what  would  you  have  va  do,  sir  ? 

Cit.  Why,  present  something  notably  in  honour 
of  the  commons  of  the  city. 

Prol,  Why,  what  do  you^say  to  the  Life  and 
Death  of  fax  Drake,  or  the  Repairing  of  Fleet 
Privies? 

Cit.  I  do  not  like  that ;  but  I  will  have  a  citizen, 
and  he  shall  be  of  my  own  trade. 

Prol.  Oh,  you  should  have  told  us  your  mind  a 
month  since  ;  our  play  is  ready  to  begin  now. 

Cit.  'Tis  all  one  for  that ;  I  will  have  a  grocer, 
and  he  shall  do  admirable  things. 

Prol,  What  will  you  have  him  do? 
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Cit,  Marry,  I  will  ham  h 

Wife.  IBelow,]  Husband,  huabaad  I 

Ralph,  [Below,'\  Peace,  mistreit  I 

Wife-  Hold  thy  peace,  Ralph ;  I  kmom 
do,  I  warrant  thee.     Husband,  huabud  I 

Cit,  What  say'st  thou,  cony  ? 

W\fe,  Let  him  kill  a  Hon  with  a  PMle, 
band !  let  him  kill  a  lion  with  a  Pestle  I 

CU.  So  he  ahaU:  I'U  have  him  kiU  a lioa 
a  Pestle. 

W\fe,  Husband !  shall  I  ooose  iip,bnabuid? 

Cit.  Ay,  cony. — Ralph,  help  your  mistress  this 
way. — ^Pray,  gentlemen,  make  her  a  Utde  room. 
I  pray  you,  sir,  lend  me  your  hand  to  help  up  my 
wife :  I  thank  you,  sir ;  so  I 

[Wife  comes  npemtke  Stage, 

W\fe,  By  your  leave,  gentlemen  all!  I'm  some- 
thing troublesome !  I'm  a  stranger  hen ;  I  was 
ne'er  at  one  of  these  plays,  as  they  say,  before ; 
but  I  should  have  seen  Jane  Shore  onee ;  and  my 
husband  hath  promised  me  any  time  this  twdve- 
month,  to  carry  me  to  the  Bold  Beandiamps,  b«t 
in  truth  he  did  not.     I  pray  you  bear  witb  me. 

Cit,  Boy,  let  my  wife  and  I  have  a  ooiq>ie  of 
stools,  and  then  b^^n ;  and  let  the  grocer  dio  iwe 
things.  {Stools  art  brought,  and  thsg  sU  ii— . 

Prol,  But,  sir,  we  have  never  a  boy  to  play  faim  t 
Every  one  hath  a  part  already. 

wye.  Husband,  husband,  for  Ctod's  take,  let 
Ralph  play  him :  Beshrew  me,  if  I  do  not  tbink  be 
will  go  oeyond  them  alL 

Cit.  Well  remember'd,  wife.— Come  up,  Ralpb  I 
I'll  tell  you,  gentlemen ;  let  them  bet  fend  bfaa  a 
suit  of  reparrel,  and  neceesaries,  and,  by  gad,  if 
any  of  them  all  blow  wind  in  the  tail  on  ldm»  IHI 
be  hanged.  ilULrm  comas  en  tke  gmgs. 

Wife,  I  pray  you,  youth,  let  him  have  a  eait  td 
reparrel !  I'll  be  sworn,  gentlemen,  my  bnebaad 
tells  you  true :  He  will  act  yon  ■omofimne  eft  oar 
house,  that  all  the  neighbours  cry  oat  on  Ida  1  be 
will  fetch  you  up  a  couraaing  pait  so  in  tlie  garreCy 
that  we  are  all  as  feared  I  warrant  yoa,  iSat  we 
quake  again.  We'U  fear  onr  children  wi&  bim; 
if  they  be  never  so  unruly,  do  bat  err,  *'  Rad^ 
comes,  Ralph  comes,"  to  tbem,  and  M|y*ll  be  aa 


quieC  at  lambs. — Hold  up  thy  head,  Ralph ;  shew 
the  fentleman  what  thou  canst  do ;  speak  a  huff. 
hg  part ;  I  wanrnnt  you  the  gentlemen  will  accept 
of  it. 

Cii.  Do,  Ralph,  do. 

Ralph.  By  Hearen,  methinlu,  it  were  an  easy 
leap 
Toplack  bright  honour  from  the  pale-faced  moon, 
Or  diTe  into  the  bottom  of  the  sea, 
^Itere  never  fathom-line  tonch'd  any  ground, 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  from  the  lake  of 
helL 

CU,  How  say  you,  gentlemen,  is  it  not  as  I  told 
70a? 

W\fe,  Nay,  gentlemen,  he  hath  played  before, 
ay  husband  says,  Musidorus,  before  the  wardens 
of  oar  company. 

CiL  Ay,  and  he  should  hare  played  Jenmimo 
nith  a  shoemaker  for  a  wager. 

PrW.  He  shall  hare  a  suit  of  apparel,  if  he  will 
go  in. 

Cit,  In,  Ralph,  in,  Ralph  !  and  set  out  the  gro- 
cery in  their  kind,  if  thou  loTest  me. 

W\f€.  I  warrant  our  Ralph  will  look  finely  when 
ht'i  dreas'd. 

ProL  But  what  will  you  have  it  call*d? 

Cii,  "  The  Grocer's  Honour." 

ProL  Metfainks  "  The  Knight  of  the  Burning 
Pbde  "  were  better. 

ITi/r.  I'U  be  sworn,  husband,  that's  as  good  a 
naieascan  be. 

CiL  Let  it  be  so ;  begin,  begin ;  my  wife  and  I 
wiM  sit  down. 

IVoli  I  pray  yon  do. 


CiL  What  stately  music  hare  yon?  you  have 
shaums  ? 

Prol.  Shaums?     No. 

Cit,  No?  I'm  a  thief  if  my  mind  did  not  give 
me  so.  Ralph  plays  a  stately  part,  and  he  must 
needs  have  shaums  :  I'll  be  at  the  chai^  of  them 
myself,  rather  than  we'll  be  without  them. 

ProL  So  you  are  like  to  be. 

Cii,  Why,  and  so  1  will  be :  There's  two  shil- 
lings ;  let's  have  the  waits  f>f  §ftP^*'^i?fk*  they  are 
as  rare  fellows  as  any  are  in  England,  and  that  wil! 
fetch  them  all  o'er  the  water,  with  a  vengeance,  as 
if  they  were  mad. 

ProL  You  shall  have  them.  Will  you  sit  down 
then? 

Cii.  Ay. — Come,  wife. 

Wife,  Sit  you  merry  all,  gentlemen ;  I'm  bold 
to  sit  amongst  you  for  my  ease. 

Prol.  From  all  ihai*$  near  the  courts  from  all 
lhai*M  great 
Within  the  compass  qfthe  city-walls, 
We  now  have  brought  our  scene  :  Fly  far  from 

hence 
All  private  taxes,  [all]  immodest  phrases. 
Whatever  mag  but  shew  like  vicious  / 
For  wicked  mirth  never  true  pleasure  brings. 
But  honest  minds  are  pleased  with  honest  things.-^ 

Thus  much  for  what  we  do ;  but,  for  Ralph's 
part,  you  must  answer  for  yourself. 

Cit.  Take  you  no  care  for  Ralph  ;  he'll  discharge 
himself,  I  warrant  you. 

Wife,  r&ith,  gentlemen,  I'll  give  my  word  for 
Ralph. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  the  House  of 
Ybnterwels. 

SnUr  VawTsaw^i*  and  Jaktmsl, 

Vgni,  Sirrah,  I'll  make  you  know  you  are  my 
prentice. 
And  whom  my  charitable  love  redeem 'd 
Even  from  the  fall  of  fortune  ;  gave  thee  heat 
A  ad  growth,  to  be  what  now  thou  art,  new-cast 
.idding  the  trust  of  all  I  have,  at  home,         [thee ; 
la  forogn  staples,  or  upon  the  sea. 
To  thy  direction  ;  tied  the  good  opinions 
Both  of  myself  and  friends  to  thy  endeavours  ; 
So  fsir  were  thy  beginnings  :  But  with  these, 
As  I  renember,  you  had  never  charge 
To  love  your  master's  daughter ;  and  even  then 
When  I  had  fbnnd  a  wealUiy  husband  for  her ; 
I  take  it,  sir,  yon  had  not :  But.  however, 
in  break  the  neck  of  that  commission. 
And  make   yon  know  you're  but  a  merchant's 
&elor. 

/(■».  ftfy  I  do  liberally  confess  I  am  yours, 
Bead  bodi  by  love  and  duty  to  your  service, 
b  whieh  aiy  uboor  hath  been  all  my  profit ; 
Ihase  Botloil  in  baigain,  nor  delighted 
lb  w«r  yoor  honeit  gains  upon  my  back ; 
Kar  hnte  I  givai  a  pension  to  my  blood. 
Or  InisUy  m  piny  oonaomed  your  stock : 
IWm,  aadtfM  fldiericsthat  do  attend  them, 
1 4tn  with  JBimcwMw  prodaim  are  strangers 


To  all  my  temperate  actions.  For  your  daughter. 
If  there  be  any  love  to  my  deservings 
Borne  by  her  virtuous  self,  I  cannot  stop  it ; 
Nor  am  I  able  to  refrain  her  wishes : 
She  is  private  to  herself,  and  best  uf  knowledge 
Whom  she  will  make  so  happy  as  to  sigh  for. 
Besides,  I  cannot  think  you  mean  to  match  her 
Unto  a  fellow  of  so  lame  a  presence, 
One  that  hath  little  left  of  nature  in  him. 

Vent.  Tis  very  well,  sir  ;  I  can  tell  your  wisdc.n 
How  all  this  shall  be  cured 

Jasp.  Your  care  becomes  you. 

Vent.  And  thus  it   must  be,  sir :  I  here  dis- 
charge you 
My  house  and  service ;  take  your  liberty ; 
And  when  I  want  a  son  I'll  send  for  you.      [F.r»r. 

Jasp.  These  be  the  fair  rewards  of  them  that 
Oh,  you  that  live  in  freedom  never  prove  [love. 
The  travail  of  a  mind  led  by  desire  ! 

Enter  Luca. 

Luce,  Why,  how  now,  friend  ?  struck  with  my 
father's  thunder  ? 

Jasp.  Struck,  and  sfnuik  dead,  unless  the  remedy 
Be  full  of  speed  and  virtue ;  I  am,  now. 
What  I  expected  long,  no  more  your  father's. 

Luce.  But  mine? 

Jasp.  But  yours,  and  only  yours,  I  am ; 
That's  all  I  have  to  keep  me  from  the  statute. 
You  dare  be  constant  still  ? 
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Luce,  Oh,  fear  me  not ! 
In  this  I  dare  be  better  than  a  woman. 
Nor  shall  his  anger  nor  his  offers  more  me, 
Were  they  both  equal  to  a  prince's  power. 

Jasp,  You  know  my  rival  ? 

Luoe,  Yes,  and  love  him  dearly ; 
Even  as  I  love  an  agne,  or  foal  weather  : 
I  pr'ythee,  Jasper,  fear  him  not  I 

Jasp,  Oh,  no ; 
I  do  not  mean  to  do  him  so  much  kindness.    . 
But  to  our  own  desires  :  You  know  the  plot 
We  both  agreed  on  ? 

Luce.  Yes«  and  will  perform 
My  part  exactly. 

Jatp.  I  desire  no  more. 
Farewell,  and  keep  my  heart ;  'tis  yours. 

Luce,  I  take  it ; 
He  must  do  miracles,  makes  me  forsake  it. 

lEMtumt. 

'*  Cit  Fy  upon  'em,  little  infidels !  what  a  mat- 
ter's here  now?  Well,  I'll  be  hang'd  for  a  half- 
penny, if  there  be  not  some  abomination  knavery 
in  this  play.  Well ;  let  'em  look  to't ;  Ralph 
must  roroe,  and  if  there  be  any  tricks  a-brewing — 

*'  Wife.  Let  'em  brew  and  bake  too,  husband, 
m'  God's  name  ;  Ralph  will  find  all  out.  I  warrant 
you,  an  they  were  older  than  they  are. — I  pray,  my 
pretty  youth,  is  Ralph  ready  ? 

"  Boy.  He  will  be  presently. 

"  Wife.  Now,  I  pray  you,  make  my  commenda- 
tions unto  him,  and  withal,  carry  him  this  stick  of 
liquorice ;  tell  him  his  mistress  sent  it  him  ;  and 
bid  him  bite  a  piece;  'twill  open  his  pipes  the 
better,  say."  lExit  Boy. 

Enter  VnrnnwKU  and  Master  HmraRBv. 

Vent.  Come,  sir,  she's  yours ;  upon  my  talth, 
she's  yours ; 
You  have  my  hand  :  for  other  idle  lets. 
Between  your  hopes  and  her,  thus  with  a  wind 
They  are  scattered,  and  no  more.      My  wanton 

prentice. 
That  like  a  bladder  blew  himself  with  love, 
I  have  let  out,  and  sent  him  to  discover 
New  masters  yet  unknown. 

Hum.  I  thank  you,  sir. 
Indeed  I  thank  you,  sir ;  and,  ere  I  stir. 
It  shall  be  known,  however  you  do  deem, 
I  am  of  gentle  blood,  and  gentle  seem. 

Vent.  Oh,  sir,  I  know  it  certain. 

Hum.  Sir,  my  friend, 
Although,  as  writers  say,  all  things  have  end. 
And  that  we  call  a  pudding  hath  his  two. 
Oh,  let  it  not  seem  strange,  I  pray  to  you, 
If  in  this  bloody  simile  I  put 
My  love,  more  endless  than  frail  things  or  gut. 

»*  Wife.  Husband,  I  pr'ythee,  sweet  lamb,  tell 
me  one  thing  ;  but  tell  me  truly. — Stay,  youths,  I 
beseech  you,  till  I  question  my  husband. 

"  Cit.  What  is  it,  mouse  ? 

"  Wife.  Sirrah,  didst  thou  ever  see  a  prettier 
child  ?  how  it  behaves  itself,  I  warrant  ye  1  and 
speaks  and  looks,  and  perts  up  the  head !  I  pray 
you,  brother,  with  your  favour,  were  you  never 
none  of  Master  Moncaster's  scholars  ? 

"  Cit.  Chicken,  I  pr'ythee  heartily  contain  thy- 
self; the  childer  are  pretty  childer;  but  when 
Ralph  comes,  lamb 

*•  Wife.  Ay,  when  Ralph  comes,  cony  ! — ^Well, 
■By  youth,  you  may  proceed." 


Veni.  Well,  sir;  yon  know  my  krre,  and  ref^l 
hope. 
Assured  of  my  consent ;  get  but  my  daughter's^ 
And  wed  her  when  yon  please.  You  must  be  boU, 
And  clap  in  close  unto  her ;  oome,  I  know 
You  have  language  good  enough  to  win  a  wench. 

"  Wife.  A  whoreson  tyrant !  'hath  been  an  ok 
stringer  in  his  days,  I  warrant  him  ! " 

Hum.  I  take  your  gentle  offer,  and  withal 
Yield  love  again  for  love  reciprocal. 

Fint.  What,  Luce  1  within  there  I 

Enter  Loca. 

Luce.  Call'd  yon,  sir  ? 

Veni.  I  did ; 
Give  entertainment  to  this  gentleman  i 
And  see  you  be  not  froward. — ^To  her,  air  I 
My  presence  will  but  be  an  eje-aore  to  yon. 

Hum.  Fair  mistress  Lnoe,  how  do  jon?  areyoi 
well? 
Give  me  your  hand,  and  tiion  I  pray  yon  tell 
How  doth  your  little  sister,  and  yonr  brother  ? 
And  whether  you  love  me  or  any  other  ? 

Luce.  Sir,  these  are  quickly  answered. 

^um.  So  they  are. 
Where  women  are  not  crud.  But  how  far 
Is  it  now  distant  from  the  place  we  are  in. 
Unto  that  blessed  plaoe,  your  Other's  warren  ? 

Luce.  What  makes  you  think  of  tiiat,  nri 

Hum.  Even  that  face ; 
For  stealing  rabbits  whik>me  in  that  place, 
God  Cupid,  or  the  keeper,  I  know  not  wbeCbeft 
Unto  my  cost  and  chaiges  brongfat  Toa  thithcTt 
And  there  began 

Luce.  Your  game,  sir  ? 

Hum.  Let  no  game. 
Or  anything  that  tendeth  to  the  same. 
Be  ever  more  remember'd,  thou  fiur  killer. 
For  whom  I  sate  me  down  and  brake  my  tiller. 

"  Wife.  There's  a  kind  gentleman,  I  warrm 
you ;  when  will  yon  do  as  much  for  me,  George  ?  " 

Luce.  Beshrew  me,  sir,   I'm  sorry  £ar  tov 
losses; 
But,  as  the  proverb  saya,  *  I  cannot  cry ; ' 
I  would  you  had  not  seen  me  1 

Ham.  So  would  I, 
Unless  you  had  more  maw  to  do  me  good. 

Luce.  Why,  cannot  this  strange    paasioii  be 
withstood? 
Send  for  a  constable,  and  raise  the  town. 

Hum.  Oh,  no,  my  valiant  love  will  batter  dowii 
Millions  of  constables,  and  put  to  flight 
Even  that  great  watch  of  Midsnmmer^d^y  at  night 

Luce.  Beshrew  me,  sir,  'twere  good  I  jidM 
then; 
Weak  women  cannot  hope,  where  valiant  men 
Have  no  resistance. 

Hum.  Yield  then ;  I  am  full 
Of  pity,  though  I  say  it,  and  can  poll 
Out  of  my  pocket  thus  a  pair  of  gloves. 
Look,  Lucy,  look  ;  the  d<^8  tooth,  nor  the  dove'ii 
Are  not  so  white  as  these ;  and  aweet  tiwy  be, 
And  whipt  about  with  silk,  as  yon  may  aee. 
If  you  desire  the  price,  shoot  from  yonr  €J9 
A  beam  to  this  place,  and  yon  shall  espy 
FS^  which  is  to  say,  my  sweetest  honeyt 
They  cost  me  three  and  two-penee,  or  no  monej. 

Luce.  Well,  sir,  I  take  them  kindly,  and  I  thsak 
What  would  you  more  ?  (yof  * 
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Hum.  Nothing. 

Luce.  Why  then,  farewell  I 

Hum,  Nor  so,  nor  so ;  for,  lady,  1  must  tell, 
Before  we  part  for  what  we  met  together  ; 
God  grant  me  time,  and  patience,  and  fair  weather ! 

Luee.  Speak,  and  declare  your  mind  in  terms 
so  brief. 

Hum.  I  shall ;  then  first  and  foi^most,  for  relief 
I  call  to  you,  if  that  yon  can  afford  it ; 
I  care  not  at  what  price,  for  on  my  word,  it 
ShtU  be  repaid  again,  although  it  cost  me 
More  than  I'll  speak  of  now ;  for  love  hath  toss'd 
b  forioos  blanket  like  a  tennis-ball,  [me 

And  BOW  I  rise  aloft,  and  now  I  fall. 

Luce.  Alas,  good  gentleman,  alas  the  day ! 

Hum.  1  thank  you  heartily ;  and,  as  I  say, 
Thus  do  I  still  continue  without  rest, 
r  th'  morning  like  a  man,  at  night  a  beast, 
Boaring  and  bellowing  mine  own  disquiet, 
That  mnch  I  fear,  forsaking  of  my  diet 
Will  bring  me  presently  to  that  quandary, 
I  ihaU  bid  aU  adieu. 

Lum,  Now,  by  St.  Mary, 
ThMt  were  great  pity ! 

Hum.  So  it  were,  beshrew  me ; 
Then  ease  me,  lusty  Lnce,  and  pity  shew  me. 

Luot.  Why,  sir,  yon  know  my  will  is  nothing 
worth 
Withont  my  father's  grant ;  get  his  consent, 
Aad  then  yon  may  with  [full]  assurauce  try  me. 

ITiiffi.  The  worshipful  your  sire  will  not  deny  me, 
For  I  hare  ask'd  him,  and  he  hath  replied, 
'  Sweet  master  Humphrey,  Luce  shall  be  thy  bride.' 

Lue§.  Sweet  master  Humphrey,  then  I  am  con- 

ffmmt.  And  so  am  I,  in  truth.  [tent 

Lucf.  Yet  take  me  with  you ; 
l^ere  is  another  cUnse  must  be  annexM, 
And  this  it  is :  I  swore,  and  will  perform  it. 
No  man  shall  ever  'joy  me  as  his  wife. 
Bat  he  that  stole  me  hence  :  If  you  dare  venture, 
Vm  yours  (you  need  not  fear ;  my  father  loves  you) 
If  not,  farewell  for  ever  ! 

Hum.  Stay,  nymph,  stay  ! 
I  have  a  double  gelding,  colour'd  bay, 
Sprung  by  his  fkther  from  Barbarian  kind ; 
Another  tor  myself,  though  somewhat  blind. 
Yet  true  as  trusty  tree. 

Luce.  Vm  satisfied ; 
And  so  I  give  my  hand.    Our  course  must  lie 
Tkroogh  Waltham- Forest,  where  I  have  a  friend 
Will  entertain  us.     So  farewell.  Sir  Humphrey, 
And  think  upon  your  business !  lExit  Luce 

Hum.  Though  I  die, 
I  am  resolved  to  venture  life  and  limb. 
For  one  so  young,  so  fair,  so  kind,  so  trim. 

lExit  llUMPHIUCV. 

"  9F^f€.  By  my  faith  and  troth,  George,  and  as 
I  am  virtuous,  it  is  e'en  the  kindest  young  man 
that  ever  trod  on  shoe-leather.  Well,  go  thy 
ways ;  if  thou  hast  her  not,  'tis  not  thy  fault,  faitn. 

**  Cii.  I  pr'ythee,  mouse,  be  patient !  a'  shall 
kne  her,  or  I'U  make  some  of  'em  smoke  for*t. 

'*  iVift.  TbMt'B  my  good  lamb,  George.  Fy ! 
thtt  stinking  tobacco  kills  men  1  'would  there  were 
■one  in  England !  Now  I  pray,  gentlemen,  what 
pod  does  tl^  stinking  tobacco  do  you  ?  nothing, 
I  warrant  yon ;  make  chimnies  a'  your  faces  !" 


SCENE  11.—-^  Grocer*$  Shop. 

Enter  Ralph,  likf  a  Oroeer,  tcith  two  Apprentices, 
reading  Palmer  in  of  England. 

**  W\fe.  Oh,  husband,  husband,  now,  now  i 
there's  Ralph,  there's  Ralph." 

**  at.  Peace,  fool!  let  Ralph  alone. — Hark  you, 
Ralph  ;  do  not  strain  yourself  too  much  at  the  ftrst. 
Peace  !  Begin,  Ralph." 

Ralph.  [Reade.']  Then  Palmerin  and  Trineus,  matching 
their  lanoos  fh>m  their  dwarfs,  and  clasping  their  helmettt, 
gallop'd  aniain  after  the  giant ;  and  Palmerin  having 
gotten  a  sight  of  hhn,  came  posting  amain,  saying,  <  Stay, 
traitorous  tliief !  for  thou  mayst  not  so  carry  away  her, 
that  is  worth  the  greatest  lord  in  the  world  ;'  and,  with 
these  words,  gave  him  a  blow  on  the  shoulder,  that  he 
stniclc  him  bcddes  his  elephant  And  Trineus  cuming  to 
the  knight  that  had  Agricola  behind  him,  set  him  soon 
besideshis  horse,  with  hisneclc  bn>lcen  in  the  fall ;  so  tliat 
the  princess  getting  out  of  tlie  throng,  between  Joy  and 
grief,  said,  **  All  happy  knight,  the  mirror  of  all  such  oh 
follow  arms,  now  may  I  be  well  assured  of  the  love  thou 
bearestme.* 

I  wonder  why  the  kings  do  not  raise  an  army  of 
fourteen  or  fifteen  hundred  thousand  men,  as  bi^ 
as  the  army  that  the  prince  of  Portigo  brought 
against  Rosicler,  and  destroy  these  giants ;  they  Uu 
much  hurt  to  wandMixig  damsels,  that  go  in  quest 
of  their  kniffhts. 

'*  Wifi.  'Faith,  husband,  and  Ralph  says  true  ; 
for  they  say  the  king  of  Portugal  cannot  sit  at  hi^ 
meat,  but  the  giants  and  the  ettina.will  come  and 
snatch  it  from  him 

'*  Cii.  Hold  thy  tongue.-..On,  Ralph ! " 

Ralph.  And  certainly  thoce  knights  are  much  to 
be  commended,  who,  neglecting  their  possessions, 
wander  with  a  squire  and  m  dwarf  through  the 
desarts,  to  relieve  poor  ladies. 

"  Wife.  Ay,  by  my  faith  are  they,  Ralph ;  let 
'em  say  what  they  will,  they  are  indeed.  Our 
knights^ neglect _theirjK>sse8uoi^^^  enougli^  but 
they  _do  nottEe  res^ 

Ralph.  There  are  no  such  courteous  and  fair 
well-spoken  knights  in  this  age  :  They  will  call  one 
the  son  of  a  tohore^  that  Palmerin  of  England 
would  have  call'd  fair  air;  and  one  that  Rotjicler 
would  have  called  right  beauteous  damsel,  they  will 
call  dumn'd  bitch. 

**  Wife.  I'll  be  sworn  will  they,  Ralph;  tUcy 
have  called  me  so  an  hundred  times,  about  a  bcurvy 
pipe  of  tobacco." 

Ralph.  But  what  brave  spirit  could  be  content 
to  sit  in  his  shop,  with  a  flappet  of  wood,  and  a 
blue  apron  before  him,  sellint^  Mythridatam  ki><1 
draj^ons'  water  to  visited  houses,  that  might  pursue 
feats  of  arms,  and,  Ihk^Ugh  his  noble  achievements, 
procure  such  a  famous  history  to  be  written  of  UU 
heroic  prowess  ? 

"  at.  Well  said,  Ralph ;  some  more  of  those 
words,  Ralph ! 

••  Wife.  They  go  finely,  by  my  trotb.** 

Ralph.  Why  should  not  I  then  pursue  this 
course,  both  for  the  credit  of  myself  and  our  com- 
pany ?  for  amongst  all  the  worthy  books  of 
atchievements,  I  do  not  call  to  mind  that  I  yet 
read  of  a  Grocer-Errant ;  1  will  be  the  said  Knii^ht 
— Have  you  heard  of  any  that  hath  wandered  un- 
furnished of  his  squire  and  dwarf  ?  My  elder  pren- 
tice Tim  shall  be  my  trusty  squire,  and  little  George 
my  dwarf.  Hence,  my  blue  apron  I  Yet,  in  remem- 
brance of  my  fdtrmer  trade,  upon  my  shield  shall  be 
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pMirtnijreil  a  Burning  Pestk,  nnd  I  will  be  called 
the  Kni(;bt  of  the  Bnrning  Feaile. 

■'  Wift.  n»!,  I  dan  twemi  thou  wDt  not  foip^t 
Ihj  old  tmdc  ;  thou  wert  eter  meek." 

HaljA.  Tim  I 

rim.  Anon. 

Ralph.  My  belantd  aquire,  and  George  mr 
dwarf,  I  cbBTge  you  thit  from  licncefarth  you 
ncTer  call  me  by  in;  other  name,  but  the  Right 
eourleoui  and  miiant  Knighl  of  Iht  Bumiitg 
Pttllt;  ond  that  yaa  neter  call  any  female  b<r  the 
name  of  a  woman  or  vtenoh,  but  fair  lads,  if  ebe 
hate  her  detlrcB  ;  if  not,  diilretiid  dammt;  tbst 
joo  vail  all  Atreati  and  beitha,  dtiari,,  and  all 
horira,  paffriti ! 

•■  Wsfi.  Tha  ii  very  fine  1— 'Faith,  do  the  gen- 
tlemen like  lUlph,  tbtnk  yon,  boaband  ? 

"  Cil'  Ay.  1  warrant  Ihee;  the  playera  woold 
give  all  tiie  glioei  in  their  abo^i  for  him." 

Ualph.  My  he1a>«l  aquire  Tiro,  aland  out :  Ad- 
mit this  were  a  cletmrt,  Mid  over  it  a  kniglit-emnt 
'iDuld  bid  ^ou  eDC|uireof  bia  iuteoU. 


!r  sent  mo  to  know  whither 


Ralph.  No  '.  thai ;  ■  Pair  >ir!  the  Riffhf  cour- 
tenui  aiid  vaiiani  Knight  of  the  Burning  Peillt 
commanited  me  to  enquire  upon  what  adventure 
you  are  bound,  whether  to  relieve  some  dialrcaeed 
damiela,  or  otherwiie.' 

"  Cil.  Ulioreion  blockhead,  cannot  remember  I 

"  IVife.  I'faith,  and  Ralph  told  him  on'tbefore; 
til  the  genUemeu  heard  bim;  did  be  not,  gentle- 
men' did  not  Ralph  lell  him  on'r?" 

George  Right  wur'WiM  and  valiaHt  Knighl  nf 
Me  Banting  Pettk,  here  ia  a  diatreaaed  damael,  to 
have  a  halfpenoy- worth  of  pepper. 

"  Wife.  ThU'i  a  good  boy  1  »ee,  the  little  boy 
can  hit  it :  by  my  troth,  it'a  a  line  child." 

Ralph.  Believe  her  with  all  courteous  language. 
Now  abut  up  shop  ;  no  more  my  'prentirt,  but 
My  tnuty  aquire  and  dwarf.    I  must  beapeoli 
My  ahield,  and  arming  Pestle. 

"  Cil.  Go  thy  waya,  Ralph !  As  I  am  ■  true 
Bun,  thou  art  the  best  on  'em  alL 

"  Wife.   Ralph.  Ralph  1 

"  Ralph.  What  say  you,  mistress? 

"  Wijfe.  1  pr'ythee  come  again  quickly,  iweet 


"  Ralph.  Bye-and-bye-" 


lExil 


Mn.  Mir.  Give  tbee  my  blessing?  No,  I'U 
ne'er  give  Ihee  my  bleuin;  ;  I'll  sec  thee  hang'd 
first :  it  shall  ne'er  lie  aald  I  gave  Ihee  my  blessing  ; 
Tliou  art  thy  Iklher's  o»ii  soo,  of  the  right  blond 
of  the  Merrythoughts ;  1  may  curse  the  time  that 
e'er  1  knew  thy  father ;  he  hath  spent  all  his  own, 
and  mine  too.  and  when  I  Icll  him  of  it,  he  laughs 
and  dancte,  and  tings,  and  cries.  ■  A  merry  heart 
lives  tong-a.'  And  liiou  art  a  wustelhrift.  and  art 
run  away  from  thy  mauler,  that  loved  thee  well, 
and  art  come  to  me  :  and  I  have  laid  up  a  little  for 
my  yauoger  ann  Michael,  and  thou  Chink'st  to  'bei- 
«J«  IbM,  but  thou  shalt  never  be  able  lo  do  it. 


Mi 


hither.  Minbacl ;  come.  Michael ;  down  oi 

lees  :  "Oiou  shall  have  my  bleasing. 

:A.  [Kiteeli.]  I  pray  you,  mother,  pray  I 


Mr:  Mcr.  God  bleas  thee '.  but  Ja«per  shall 
never  have  my  hlraaing;  he  shall  be  hanged  fir>l 
ahsll  he  not,  Michael  1  how  sayat  thou  ? 

Mich.  Yes.  forsooth,  mother,  and  grace  of  God. 
Jlfr*.  Afrr.  That's  a  good  boy  I 
"  Wife,   rfsilh.  it's  a  fine  tpoken  child  !  " 
Jatp.  Mother,  though  you  forget  a  parent's  love, 
1  must  preserve  the  duty  of  a  child. 
I  ran  not  from  mymaater.  nor  retoni 

"  Wift.  Ungradoua  child,  I  warrant  bin)  I  hark, 
how  he  chops  logic  with  his  mother  -.  Thou  h<dsl 
beat  t-W  her  she  liea  ;  do,  tell  her  the  lies. 

"  Cil.  If  be  were  my  ton,  1  would  hang  him  np 
by  the  beels,  and  Sea  him,  and  Bait  him,  whoreson 
balter-aadrl" 

Jaip.  My  coming  only  ia  to  beg  your  loie, 
Whinh  I  must  ever,  though  1  never  gala  it ; 

llere  ia  no  drop  of  blood  hid  in  these  veins, 
But  I  remember  «e1l  belongt  to  you. 
That  brought  me  forth,  and  would  be  glad  tat  you 
To  rip  them  all  agsio,  and  let  it  out. 

Mri.  Met.  I'faith.  1  bad  lorrow  enough  for  thee 
(God  knowsO  but  I'll  bamoer  Ihee  well  enough.— 
Get  thee  in,  thou  vagabond,  grt  thee  in,  and  leant 
of  thy  brother  Michael, 
ifcr.  [Siayf-fF  irittiii,]  No*.  nrM.  jnll)'  ™l  nHo, 

And  wLo  ^re  Ihee  OiU  Jolly  reH  now- 
JVfrj.  Jlfcr.  Hark,  mj  husband !  br's  lingini  loi 
hoitinei  and  I'm  fun  to  csrck  and  caie.  and  al 
I  Chailea  Mer 


r.  [Siaji. 


Af".  Mer.  If  you  would  eoniidrr  your  atate, 
you  would  have  little  luat  to  ling,  I  wis. 

Met.  It  should  never  be  coasidered,  while  it 
were  an  estate,  if  1  thought  it  would  epoil  my 
ainging. 

Mri,  Mer.  Bat  hoivwill  thou  do,  Charles?  ihou 
nrt  an  old  man.  and  thou  canat  not  work,  and  II 
bast  not  forty  thillinga  left,  and  thou  ealeit  good 
meat,  and  diinkeet  good  drink,  and  kughu'sC. 

JIfer.  And  will  do. 

Mri.   Mcr.    But  how  wilt   tbou  come  by  it, 
iCharicB? 
'     JWer.  How?    Why,  ho*  have   I  done  hithertq 


it  eleven  and  six  i 
and  driuk  o'  tb' 
orn  out,  but  net 


brought  me  a  nawauit;  and  witbont  quecliai 
will  ba  ax  ever  1  Use  makes  perfectneta;  if  aU 
should  fail,  it  is  but  a  little  straining  myself  extn- 
ordiniry.  and  laugh  myself  to  death. 

"  Wife.   It'a  a  fooliih  old  man  tbii  i  ia  ikot  he, 
George.' 

"  Wife.  Give  me  a  penny  i'  th'  purse  while  I 
live,  George. 

"  Cil.  Ay,  by'r  lady,  couy,  hold  thee  then  t ' 
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Mrg.  M*r,  Well,  Charies ;  jon  promiBed  to  pro- 
vide for  Jasper,  and  I  have  laid  up  for  Michael : 
I  pray  700  pay  Jasper  his  portion;  he*8  come 
home,  and  he  shall  not  consume  Michael's  stock ; 
he  says  his  master  turned  him  away,  but  I  promise 
yoB  buly  I  think  he  ran  away. 

"  Wifs.  No,  indeed,  mistress  Merrythought, 
though  he  be  a  notable  gallows,  yet  I'll  assure  you 
his  master  did  turn  him  away,  even  in  this  place ; 
'hras,  i'fiuth,  within  this  half-hour,  about  his 
daughter ;  my  husband  was  by. 

**  Cii,  Hang  him,  rogue !  he  served  him  well 
enough:  Lore  his  master's  daughter?  By  my 
troth,  eony,  if  there  were  a  thousand  boys,  thou 
wooldst  spoil  them  all,  with  taking  their  parts ;  let 
hit  oMiCher  alone  with  him. 

**  IFi/r.  Ay,  George,  but  yet  truth  is  truth." 

Mtr,  Where  is  Jasper  ?  he's  welcome,  however. 
Csll  him  in;  he  shall  have  his  portion.    Is  he 

■CfIT? 

Afrt.  Mtr.  Ay,  foul  duTfl  him^  he  is  too  merry. 
Js^er!  Michael!        """^ 

Bnter  JAVsa  ojuf  Mickajil. 

Mer,  Welcome,  Jasper!  though  thou  runn'st 
sway,  welcome !  God  bless  thee  !  'Tis  thy  mo- 
ther's mind  thou  shouldst  receive  thy  portion ; 
thou  hast  been  abroad,  and  I  hope  hast  learn 'd 
experience  enough  to  govern  it ;  thou  art  of  suffi- 
cient years ;  hold  thy  hand :  One,  two,  three,  four, 
f  ve,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine,  there  is  ten  shillings 
for  thee ;  dirust  thyself  into  the  world  with  that, 
and  take  some  settled  course :  If  Fortune  cross 
thee,  IJmni  hast  s  retiring  place ;  come  home  to 
■e ;  I  have  twenty  shillings  left.  Be  a  good  hns- 
' ;  that  is,  wear  ordinanr  clothes,  eat  the  best 
and  drink  the  best  drink ;  be  merry,  and 
give  to  the  poor,  and,  believe  me,  thou  hast  no  end 
of  thy  goods. 

Jmtp.  Long  may  you  live  free  from  all  thought 
ofiU, 
And  long  have  cause  to  be  thus  merry  still  I 
Bet.&ther 

Mer*  No  more  words,  Jasper ;  get  thee  gone ! 


Thou  hast  my  blessing ;  thy  father*s  spirit  upon 
thee  !     Farewell,  Jasper ! 

Bui  yet,  or  en  you  part  (oh,  cmel !) 

Kin  me,  kiat  me,  sweeting,  mine  own  dear  Jewel ! 

So ;  now  begone ;  no  words  !  IBxit  Jastca. 

Mrs,  Mer.  So,  Michael ;  now  get  thee  gone  too. 

Mich.  Yes,  forsooth,  mother ;  but  I'll  have  my 
father's  blessing  first. 

Mrs,  Mer,  No,  Michael ;  'tis  no  matter  for  his 
blessing ;  thou  hast  my  blessing ;  be  gone.  I'll 
fetch  my  money  and  jewels,  and  follow  thee.  I'll 
stay  no  longer  with  him,  I  warrant  thee.— Truly, 
Charles,  I'll  be  gone  too. 

Mer,  What  1  you  will  not  ? 

Mrs.  Mer.  Yes,  indeed  will  I. 
Mer.  ISingi."}  H«y-ho,  fikrewell.  Nan  I 

1*11  nerer  trust  weooh  more  again,  if  I  can. 

Mrs.  Mer.  You  shall  not  think  (when  all  your 
own  is  gone)  to  spend  that  I  have  been  scraping 
up  for  Michaiel. 

Mer.  Farewell,  good  wife !  I  expect  it  not ;  all 

I  have  to  do  in  this  world,  is  to  be  merry  ;  which 

I  shall,  if  the  ground  be  not  taken  from  me ;  and 

if  it  be,  I8ing». 

When  earth  and  seas  from  me  are  reft. 

The  skies  aloft  for  me  are  left.  IRstunt. 

riNIS   ACTUS   PRIMI. 
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Wtfe.  I'll  be  sworn  he's  a  merry  old  gentle- 
man, for  all  that.  Hark,  hark,  husband,  hark! 
fiddles,  fiddles!  [Musie.l  now  surely  they  go 
finely.  They  say  'tis  present  death  for  these  fid- 
dlers to  tune  their  rebecks  before  the  great  Turk's 
grace;  is't  not,  Geoige  I  [^Bay  danceih."]  But  look, 
look  !  here's  a  youth  dances  I  now,  good  youth, 
do  a  turn  o'  th'  toe.  Sweetheart,  i*  faith  I'U  have 
Ralph  come  and  do  some  of  his  gambols ;  he'll 
ride  the  wild- mare,  gentlemen,  'twould  do  your 
hearts  good  to  see  him.  I  thank  you,  kind  youth ; 
pray  bid  Ralph  come. 

**  Cii.  Peace,  cony ! — Sirrah,  you  scurvy  boy, 
bid  the  players  send  Ralph ;  or,  by  God's  wounds, 
an  they  do  not,  1*11  tear  some  of  their  perriwigs 
beside  their  heads ;  this  is  all  riff>raff." 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  l^-A  Roam  in  the  House  of  Tbn- 

TBRWKL8. 


EmUrYi 


SLS  <tnd  Master  Humpbrby. 


Frel.  And  how,  i'foith,  how  goes  it  now,  son 

Humphrey? 
Bftm.  Right  worslupful,  and  my  beloved  fnend 
AW  lather  dear,  this  matter's  ai  an  end. 

Vent.  Tis  wdl ;  it  should  be  so  :    I'm  glad  the 
la  fMod  so  tractable.  [girl 

Hmm,  Nay,  she  must  whirl 

heeee,  (and  you  must  wink ;  for  so,  I  say, 
story  tdls)  to-morrow  before  day. 
**  Wy*.  George,  dost  thou  think  in  thy  con- 
'twill  be  a  match  ?  tell  me  but  what 
think'st,  sweet  rogue :  Thou  seest  the  poor 
(dear  heart !)  how  it  labours  and  throbs. 
It  yoiit  to  be  at  rest:  I'll  go  move  the 
fcr'L 
**  Cll.  No,  BO ;  I  pr'ythee  sit  still,  honey-suckle; 


thou'lt  spoil  all :  If  he  deny  him,  I'll  bring  half- 
a-dozen  good  fellows  myself,  and  in  the  shuttiog  of 
an  evening  knock  it  up,  and  there's  an  end. 

*'  Wife.  I'll  buss  thee  for  that,  i'faith,  boy  \ 
Well,  George,  well,  you  have  been  a  wag  in  your 
days,  I  warrant  you  ;  but  God  forgive  you,  and  I 
do  with  all  my  heart." 

Vent.  How  was  it,  son  ?  you  told  me  that  to- 
morrow 
Before  day-break,  you  must  convey  her  hence. 

Hum.  I  must,  I  must ;  and  thus  it  is  agreed : 
Your  daughter  rides  upon  a  brown-bay  steed, 
I  on  a  sorrel,  which  I  bought  of  Brian, 
The  honest  host  of  the  red  roaring  Lion, 
In  Waltham  situate  :  Then  if  you  may. 
Consent  in  seemly  sort ;  lest  by  delayi 
The  fintal  sisters  come,  and  do  the  ofhcct 
And  then  you'll  sing  another  song. 

Vent.  Alas, 
Why  should  you  be  thus  full  of  grief  to  me. 
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That  do  as  willing  as  yourself  a^ree 

To  an3^hing,  so  it  be  good  and  fair  ? 

Then  steal  her  when  yon  will,  if  such  a  pkasure 

Content  you  both ;  I'll  sleep  and  never  see  it, 

To  make  your  joys  more  fuU.     But  tell  me  why 

You  may  not  here  perform  your  marriage  ? 

**  W(fe,  Grod's  blessing  o*  thy  soul,  old  man  ! 
i'faith,  thou  art  loth  to  part  true  hearts.  I  see 
a'  has  her,  George ;  and  I'm  as  glad  on't ! — Well, 
go  thy  ways,  Humphrey,  for  a  tair-spoken  man ; 
I  believe  thou  hast  not  thy  fellow  within  the  walls 
of  London ;  an  I  should  say  the  suburbs  too,  I 
should  not  lie.  Why  dost  not  rejoice  with  me, 
George  ? 

**  Cii.  If  I  could  but  see  Ralph  again,  I  were  as 
merry  as  mine  host,  i'faith.'' 

Hum.  The  cause  you  seem  to  ask,  I  thus  declare : 
(Help  me,  oh,  muses  nine  1)  Your  daughter  sware 
A  foolish  oath,  the  more  it  was  the  pity ; 
Yet  no  one  but  myself  within  this  city 
Shall  dare  to  say  so,  but  a  bold  defiance 
Shall  meet  him,  were  he  of  the  noble  science. 
And  yet  she  sware,  and  yet  why  did  she  swear  ? 
Truly  I  cannot  tell,  unless  it  were 
For  her  own  ease ;  for  sure  sometimes  an  oath, 
Being  sworn  thereafter,  is  like  cordial  broth  : 
And  this  it  was  she  swore,  never  to  marry, 
But  such  a  one  whose  mighty  arm  could  carry 
(As  meaning  me,  for  I  am  such  a  one) 
Her  bodily  away,  through  stick  and  stone, 
Till  both  of  us  arrive  at  her  request. 
Some  ten  miles  oflf,  in  the  wild  Waltham-For^t. 

Vent.  If  this  be  all,  you  shall  not  need  to  fear 
Any  denial  in  your  love  ;  proceed ; 
I'll  neither  follow,  nor  repent  the  deed. 

Hum,    Good  night,  twenty  good  nights,  and 
twenty  more, 
And  twenty  more  good  nights,  that  makes  three- 
score  I  lExeuul. 


SCENE  U.—Niffht.     Waltham  Forest, 

Enter  Blra.  MBaRTTUouoHT  and  Michael. 

Mrs.  Mer.  Come,  Michael ;  art  thou  not  weary, 

Mich.  No.  forsooth,  mother,  not  I.  [boy  ? 

Mrs.  Mer.  Where  be  we  now,  child  ? 

Mich.  Indeed,  forsooth,  mother,  I  cannot  tell, 
unless  we  be  at  Mile- End:  Is  not  all  the  world 
Mile-End,  mother  ? 

Afr*.  Afer.  No,  Michael,  not  all  the  world,  boy  ; 
hut  I  can  assure  thee,  Michael,  Mile- End  is  a 
t;oodly  matter :  There  has  been  a  pitehtield,  my 
child,  between  the  naughty  Spaniels  and  the  Eng- 
lishmen ;  and  the  Spaniels  ran  away,  Michael,  and 
the  Englishmen  followed.  My  neighbour  Coxstone 
was  there,  boy,  and  killed  them  all  w*th  a  birding- 
piece 

Mich.  Mother,  forsooth  ! 

Mrs.  Mer.  What  says  my  white  boy  ? 

Mich.  Shall  not  my  father  go  with  us  too  ? 

Mrs.  Mer.  No,  Michael,  let  thy  father  go  snick- 
up,  he  shall  ne\-er  come  between  a  pair  of  sheets 
with  me  again,  while  he  lives ;  let  him  stay  at  home 
and  sing  for  his  supper,  boy. — Come,  child,  sit 
down,  and  1*11  show  my  boy  fine  knacks,  indeed  : 
[Take*  out  a  Casket.]  Look  here,  Michael ;  here's 
a  ring,  and  here's  a  brooch,  and  here's  a  bracelet, 
and  here's  two  rings  more,  and  here's  money  and 
«old,  by  th'eye,  my  boy  I 


Mich,  Shall  I  have  all  this,  mother  ? 

Mrs.  Mer,  Ay,  Michael^  thoa  ahalt  bave  all- 
Michael. 

"  at.  How  lik'st  thou  thia,  wendi  ? 

**  Wife,  I  cannot  tell ;  I  would  have  Ralfili, 
George ;  I'll  see  no  more  dse,  indeed-la;  and  I 
pray  you  let  the  youths  understand  so  much  by 
wond  of  mouth ;  for  1  tell  yon  truly,  I'm  afraid  o' 
my  boy.  Come,  come,  George,  let  a  be  merrr  and 
wise  ;  the  child's  a  fatherless  child,  and  say  tbey 
should  put  him  into  a  strait  pair  of  gaskina,  'twere 
worse  than  knot-grass  ;  he  would  never  grow  after 

it. 

Enitr  Ralph,  Tim^  and  GatMMX. 

'*  CM,  Here's  Ralph,  here's  Ralph. 

**  Wife,  How  do  you,  Ralph  ?  yon  are  welcome, 
Ralph,  as  I  may  aay ;  it's  a  good  boy !  bold  np 
thy  head,  and  be  not  afraid ;  we  are  thy  frieadsy 
Ralph.  The  gentlemen  will  praise  thee,  Ralph,  if 
thou  play'st  thy  part  with  audacity.  B^n,  Bialph, 
a'  God's  name !  ** 

Ralph.  My  trusty  Squire,  nnlaoe  my  hdm ;  give 
me  my  hat. 
Where  are  we,  or  what  desart  may  this  be  ? 

George.  Mirror  of  knighthood,  this  is,  as  I  take 
it,  the  perilous  Waltham- Down ;  in  wboae  bottom 
stands  the  enchanted  valley. 

Mrs.  Mer.  Oh,  Michael,  we  are  betrayed,  we 
are  betrayed  !  here  be  giants  !  Fly,  boy,  fly,  boy, 
fly  •  \Exii  with  MiCBASL,  UatHng  tke  Cukd. 

Ralph,  Lace  on  my  helm  again  I  What  nmse  u 
A  gentle  lady,  flying  Uie  embrace  [this  ? 

Of  some  uncourteous  knight  ?  I  will  relieve  ber. 
Go,  Squire,  and  say,  the  Knight  that  wean  this 
In  honour  of  all  ladies,  swears  revenge       [Pestle 
Upon  that  recreant  coward  that  pursues  ber ; 
Go,  comfort  her,  and  that  same  gentle  squire 
That  bears  her  company. 

Tim.  I  go,  brave  Knight. 

Ralph.  My  trusty  dwarf  and  friend,  reach  me 
my  shield ; 
And  hold  it  while  I  swear :  First,  by  my  knight- 
Then  by  the  soul  of  Amadis  de  Gaul,  [hood; 
My  famous  ancestor  ;  then  by  my  sword 
The  beauteous  Brionella  girt  about  me  } 
By  this  bright  burning  Pestle,  of  mine  honour 
The  living  trophy ;  and  by  all  respect  ' 
Due  to  distressed  damsels  ;  here  I  vow 
Never  to  end  the  quest  of  this  fair  lady. 
And  that  forsaken  squire,  till  by  my  valour 
1  gain  their  liberty  1  lExiL 

George.  Heaven  bless  the  Knight 

That  thus  relieves  poor  errant  gentlewomen. 

iEiU, 

**  Wife,  kj  marry,  Ralph,  this  has  some  savour 
in't ;  I  would  see  the  proudest  of  them  all  offer  to 
carry  his  books  after  him.  But,  George,  I  will 
not  have  him  go  away  so  soon  ;  I  shall  be  wSl  if 
he  go  away,  that  I  shall ;  call  Ralph  again,  Gcoige, 
call  Ralph  again ;  I  pr'ythee,  sweetheart,  let  Um 
come  fight  before  me,  and  let's  ha*  some  drums, 
and  some  trumpets,  and  let  him  kill  all  that  comes 
near  him,  an  thou  lov'st  me.  George ! 

"  at.  Peace  a  little,  bird  1  he  shall  kill  them 
all,  an  they  were  twenty  more  on  *em  tiian  there 


are. 


t» 


Enter  Jxan 

Jasp.  Now,  Fortune,  (if  thou  be'st  not  only  31) 
Shew  me  thy  better  face,  and  bring  aooni 
Thy  desperate  wheel,  that  I  may  climb  at  length. 
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And  itmd  ;  this  ii  oar  place  of  meeting, 

If  lore  hATe  any  oouatancy.     Oh,  age, 

Where  only  wealthy  men  are  oonnted  happy  ! 

How  ahall  I  please  thee,  how  deaerre  thy  smiles, 

When  I  am  only  rich  in  misery  ? 

Mj  Other's  hlesstng,  and  this  little  coin, 

Is  mj  inheritance ;  a  strong  rcT^ne ! 

From  earth  thou  art,  and  to  the  earth  I  give  thee  : 

Tliere  grow  and  multiply,  whibt  fresher  air 

Breeds  me  a  fresher  fortuDe.— How !  illusion ! 

ISpies  tke  Casket. 
What !  hatii  the  devil  coin'd  himself  before  me  ? 
"Tb  metal  good :  it  rings  well ;  I  am  waking. 
And  taking  too,  I  heme.  Now,  God's  dear  blessing 
Upon  hia  heart  that  left  it  here !  'tis  mine  ; 
These  pearb,  I  take  it,  were  not  left  for  swine. 

if  lExU. 

"  ir(/b.  I  do  not  like  that  this  unthrifty  youth 
ahoold  cmbenle  away  the  money ;  the  poor  gen- 
tlewoman his  mother  will  have  a  heavy  heart  for 
it,  God  knows. 

CU.  And  reason  good,  sweetheart. 

Wife.  But  let  him  go ;  TU  teU  Ralph  a  tale 
tB*s  ear,  shall  fetch  him  again  with  a  wannion,  I 
warrant  him,  if  he  be  above  ground  ;  and  besides, 
George,  here  are  a  number  of  sufficient  gentlemen 
on  witness,  and  myself,  and  yourself,  and  the 
■Mskians,  if  we  be  call'd  in  question.  But  here 
eorocs  Ralph ;  George,  thou  shalt  hear  him  speak, 
m*  he  wore  an  empcaral." 

EnUr  RAira  and  Qaotau. 

Rmipk.  Comes  not  Sir  Squire  again  ? 
Gewjpe,  Right  courteous  knight, 
Voor  Sonniro  ooth  come,  and  with  him  comes  the 
lady. 


•• 


•< 


MnunrTBOOoar,  Micrabl,  and  Tm. 

IMpk,  Fair !  and  the  Squire  of  Damsels,  as  I 
S^ladam,  if  any  service  or  devoir  [take  it ! 

Of  a  poor  Errant-Knight  may  right  your  wrongs, 
CVmunand  it ;  I  am  prest  to  give  you  succour ; 
For  to  that  holy  end  I  bear  my  armour. 

Mrt.  Mer.  Alas,  sir,  I  am  a  poor  gentlewoman, 
and  I  have  lost  my  money  in  this  forest. 

MmlpJL  Desart,  jou  would  say,  lady:  and  not 
kMt 
•Whibt  I  have  sword  and  Unce.  Dry  up  your  tears, 
Which  ill  befit  the  beauty  of  that  face, 
And  tell  the  story,  if  I  may  request  it, 
Of  your  disastrous  fortune. 

Mr*.  Mer.  Out,  alas  !  I  left  a  thousand  pound, 
t  thousand  pound,  e'en  all  the  money  I  had  laid 
^  Ibrthb  TOuth,  upon  the  sight  of  your  master- 
■hip»  JOU  look'd  so  grim,  and,  as  I  may  say  it, 
■iring  your  presence,  more  like  a  giant  than  a 


Bmipk.  I  am  as  you  are  Udv ;  so  are  they, 
AB  moruL     But  why  weeps  this  gentle  squire  ? 

Jfrt.  Mer,  Has  he  not  cause  to  weep,  do  you 
tUnk,  when  he  bath  lost  his  inheritance  ^ 

Rmipk.  Young  hope  of  valour,  weep  not ;  I  am 
Tkat  will  eonfonnd  thy  foe,  and  pay  it  dear    [here 
Upon  hw  roward  head,  that  dares  deny 
IWrtwi'd  iqairei  and  ladies  equity. 
1  bive  hot  one  horse,  upon  which  shall  ride 
lUi  lady  Cur  behind  me,  and  before 
lUi  flooffteona  squire :  Fortune  will  give  us  more 
^fBtk  vat  MXt  adventure.    Fairly  sj^ed 

ntp  SqpiiB  and  Dwarf,  to  do  us  need ! 

iSxewfU, 

IS- 


rr 


"  Cit,  Did  not  I  tell  yon,  Nell,  what  your  man 
would  do  ?  by  the  faith  of  my  body,  wench,  for 
dean  action  and  good  delivery,  they  may  ail  cast 
their  caps  at  him. 

**  Wife,  And  so  they  may,  i'ftith ;  for  I  dare 
speak  it  boldly,  the  twelve  companies  of  London 
cannot  match  him,  timber  for  timber.  Well, 
George,  an  he  be  not  inveigled  by  aome  of  these 
paltry  players,  I  ha'  much  marvel ;  but,  George, 
we  ha'  done  our  parts,  if  the  boy  have  any  grace  to 
be  thankful. 

"  CU.  Yes,  I  warrant  thee,  duckling.'^ 

EnUr  Master  HuiCFHErr  and  Loca. 

Hum.  Good  mistress  Luce,  however  I  in  fault 
am 
For  your  lame  horse,  you're  welcome  unto  Wal- 
But  which  way  now  to  go,  or  what  to  say,    [thaoi ; 
I  know  not  truly,  till  it  be  broad  day. 

Luce.  Oh,  fear  not,  master  Humphrey ;  I  am 
For  thu  place  good  enough.  [guide 

Hum.  Then  up  and  ride ; 
Or,  if  it  please  you,  walk  for  your  repose ; 
Or  sit,  or,  if  you  will,  go  pluck  a  rose : 
Either  of  which  shall  be  indifferent 
To  your  good  friend  and  Humphrey,  whose  consent 
Is  so  entangled  ever  to  your  will. 
As  the  poor  harmless  horse  b  to  the  mill 

Luce.  'Faith,  an'  you  say  the  word,  we'll  e'en 
And  take  a  nap.  [sit  down, 

Hum.  Tb  better  in  the  town. 
Where  we  may  nap  together ;  for,  believe  me. 
To  sleep  without  a  snatch  would  mickle  grieve  me. 

Luce,  You're  merry,  master  Humphrey. 

Hum.  So  I  am, 
And  have  been  ever  merry  from  my  dam. 

Luoe.  Your  nurse  had  the  less  labour. 

Hum.  'Faith,  it  may  be, 
Unless  it  were  by  chance  I  did  bewray  me. 

Enter  iusrwiu 

Jasp.  Luce  !  dear  friend  Luce  I 

Luce.  Here,  Jasper. 

Jasp.  You  are  mine. 

Hum.  If  it  be  so,  my  friend,  jou  use  me  fine  : 
What  do  you  think  I  am  ? 

Jasp.  An  arrant  noddy. 

Hum.  A  word  of  obloquy !  Now,  by  God's  bo^ly , 
I'll  tell  thy  master ;  for  I  know  thee  welL 

Jasp.  Nay,  an'  you  be  so  forward  for  to  tell, 
Take  that,  and  that ;  and  tell  him,  sir,  I  gave  it : 
And  say  1  paid  you  well.  IBeaU  kim. 

Hum.  Oh,  sir,  I  have  it. 
And  do  confess  the  payment.     Pray,  be  ouiet ! 

Jasp.  Go,  get  you  to  your  night-cap  and  the  diet, 
To  cure  your  beaten  bones. 

Luce.  Alas,  poor  Humphrey  I 
Get  thee  some  wholesome  broth,  with  sage  and 
A  little  oil  of  roses,  and  a  feather  [cum  fry  ; 

To  'noint  thy  back  withaL 

Hum.  When  I  came  hither, 
'Would  I  had  gone  to  Paris  with  John  Dory ! 

Luce.  Farewell,  my  pretty  nump !  I'm  very  surry 
I  cannot  bear  thee  company. 

Hum.  Farewell! 
The  devil's  dam  was  ne'er  so  bang'd  in  hell. 

lExeuut  LccB  and  Jabpkr. 

"  Wife.  This  young  Jasper  will  prove  me  another 
things,  a'  my  conscience,  an'  he  may  be  suffered. 
George,  dost  not  see,  George,  how  a'  swairirrrs, 
and  fiies  at  the  very  heads  a'  folks,  as  he  were  a 

y 
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ilngon  ?  Well,  if  I  donotdohia  Inuontbrwrongiag 
thr  poor  frfnilcniin,  I  am  no  tnic  woman.  His 
fritndi  iliit  brought  him  up  might  httte  been  better 
Di:mpied,  I  wii,  than  h^te  laughl  him  (heae  (eg»- 
tiet  %  He'*  r'cn  ID  the  high  wa;  to  the  gallowa. 
God  bloaa  him  \ 

Cit.  You're  tun  bitter,  conr ;  the  Toung  msa 


OFllei 


HV'-  Come  hither,  iniiater  HuniphreT ;  h«« 
Iwi  hurt  jroa  ?  DOW  b«hrew  faia  Angers  Tor't !  Here, 
■■eethcart,  here'a  aome  green  ginger  Tor  thee. 
Now  b«brev  □i)'  heart,  but  a'  baa  pepper-nd  in'a 
head,  aa  big  ■>  a  inillet'a  e^  !  Alu,  aweet  lamb, 
hour  Ihjr  temple!  beat!  Take  the  peaos  im  him, 
(weeCheart,  take  the  peace  on  him. 

■■  Cit.  No,  no  :  ;an  talk  like  a  roolish  woman  I 
111  ha'  Ralph  fight  with  him,  and  awinge  him  up 
»e11-favoare(Uy.~-Sirrah,  Boy;  come  hither:  Let 
Kalph  L-ome  in  and  fight  with  Jaaper. 

"  Wife.  Ay,  and  beat  him  veil ;  he'a  an  nnhapp; 
hojr. 

"  Boji.  Sir,  yon  mult  pardon  m  ;  the  ptal  of  our 
ptay  lica  contrary  ;  and  'luill  hazard  the  ipoiling 

•■  Cit.  Plot  me  DO  plolt  I  I'll  ha'  Ralph  come 
ool !  I'll  make  joor  hon«  loo  hot  for  you  clae. 

"  Bof.  Why.  air,  be  shall ;  but  if  anything  fall 
Odl  of  order,  Ibe  gentlemen  muat  pardon  ui. 

"  Cit.  Go  your  ways,  goodman  Hoy  t  I'll  hold 
him  a  penny,  he  ahall  hare  hia  belly-full  of  fighting 
no*.— Ho  I  here  ccmci  Ralph  I  no  more  1" 


//ua 


Sir,  I  m 
n  poor  geoUen 


;night. 


night 

HHd  »toien  irom  bib,  upon  yonder  green, 
My  lovely  wife,  and  aufler'd  (to  be  teen 
Yet  extant  on  my  ahouldera)  aueh  ■  greeting. 
That  whilst  1  live,  I  shall  think  of  that  meeting. 

"  Wife.  Aj,  Ralph,  he  heal  him  unmercifully. 
Ralph  i  an'  thmi  ipareil  him,  Ralph,  1  would  tbon 


tbisdi 


B  caitiff  wtttiUi  hath  done 


Lady,  your  pardon  \  that  I  may  proceed 
L'poD  the  queat  of  thia  injurfau*  knight. 
Aud  ihon,  fur  Mjmre,  tepntB  me  not  the  worse. 
In  leaimg  the  great  renture  of  the  puree, 
And  the  rich  casket,  tiU  aome  brtlcr  leisure. 
E-<Ur  Jtttn  and  Lkce. 
//un.  Hen  comea  the  broker  bath    purloined 

my  treaiure. 
Balph.  Go,  squire,  and  tell  him  I  am  here, 

Of  thai  fiiir  lady  to  her  ami  knight'a  nrma. 
It  he  deny,  bid  him  lake  choice  of  ground, 
AtuI  so  dePf  him. 

Tim.  Prom  the  Knight  Chat  bears 
The  Golden  Peatle,  I  defy  thee.  Knight! 
Ualesi  than  make  fair  restitution 
Of  that  bright  lady. 

Jiu^.  TeU  Uie  knight  that  leiit  Ihee 
H»  is  an  a« ;  and  1  will  keep  Che  weDCb 
And  knock  hia  head-piece. 


Ralph.  Knight,  thou  art  but  dead. 
If  thou  recall  not  (hy  uncourteous  tcrml. 

"  Wift.  Break  bis  pate,  Ralph  ;  break  his 
Ralph.  aoDndly  !" 

Jatp.  Come,  Kni^t :  I'm  readyforyon.— 
your  Pestle  [SnoicSu  •>•»»  hU  J 

Shall  try  what  temper,  sir.  yonr  mortar'i  of. 
n'ith  that  he  atood  upright  in  hia  itimpi, 
gave  the  knight  of  the  calvca-akin  audi  a  knoek. 
that  he  forsook  hit  horae,  and  down  he  fell :  a 
then  he  leaped  upon  him,  and  placking  off  hi* 

f/uH.  Nay.an'mynnble  Knight  be  down  aoaoan. 
Though  1  can  scarcely  go,  1  ueedi  muat  nin. 

••  Wife.  Rnn,  Kafph,  mn,  Ralph  :  run  for  thy 
life,  boy  ;  Jasper  comi^a.  Jasper  cornea  !" 

Jaip.  Come,   Luce,  we  moat  haie  other  arma 

Humphrey,  and  Golden  Pcatle,  both  adieu  '. 

fEn-nI. 

"  W~tfe.  Sure  Ihe  deril  {God  bless  ua !)  ia  io 
thit  ipringatd  !  Why,  George,  didil  crer  se*  anch 
a  flre-drake  !  I  am  afraid  my  bny's  miscarrieri  ;  if 
he  bo,  though  he  were  master  Merrythoughl'i  too 
a  thouaBud  times,  if  there  he  any  law  in  EngUnd. 
I'll  make  some  of  them  imart  for't. 

"  Cit.  Ko,  noi  I  have  found  out  the  mailer, 
aweelheart ;  Jasper  is  enchantmi ;  a*  aure  as  *e 
an  here,  he  is  enchanted :  he  could  n 
aiond  in  Ralph's  handi,  than   I  can  i 


"  Wife.   Oh,    huaband,    here's  Ralph  t_ 
Stay,  Ralph  ;  let  me  speak  with  thee  :     How  dist 
thou,  Ralph  *     Art  thou  not  shrewdly  hur 

'    '     tat  lungiea  laid  nnmerdfully  on  thee  ;  < 

lugar-eandy  tor  Ihee.     Proceed ;  thou  li 
nave  another  bout  with  him. 

"  Cil.  If  Ralph  had  bim  at  the  fenc 
if  he  did  not  make  a  puppy  of  bim,  am 
up  and  down  Ihe  ichool,  be  should  oe' 

Jlfri.3fer.  Truly,  master  Km'ght  of  the  Bum 


!da  be  placed 
Many  strong  castles,  held  by  courteous  knighud 
And  till  !  bring  you  asfe  to  one  of  those 
I  swear  by  Ihia  my  order  ne'er  to  leave  you.       i 

"  Wift.  WeU  laid.  Kalph  !    George,  Ralph  % 
erer  comfortable,  was  be  nu'  ' 

«  Cil.  Yei.  duck, 

"  Wife.  I  shall  ne'er  fcrgrt  him  \  When  we  li 

lost  our  child,  (jon  know '-    "       ^  "'-  ' 

ddle- Wharf,  an. 
for  it,  and  there  it  had  dniwned  itself  b 
sculler)  Ralph  was  the  moat  eomfortablesl  to  me  !     I 


MKITE  ▼. 
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"  Cii.  Yes,  indeed  did  he,  mouse." 

George,  I  wooSd  we  bad  a  meu  of  pottage,  and 
a  pot  of  drink,  squire,  and  were  going  to-bed. 

Tim,  Wby,  we  are  at  Waltbam-town's  end,  and 
that's  the  Bell  Iiin. 

George.  Take  courage,  valiant  knight,  damsel, 
and  squire  I 
I  have  diseoverod,  not  a  stone's  cast  off. 
An  ancient  castle  held  by  the  old  knight 
Of  the  most  holy  order  of  the  Bell, 
Vho  gives  to  all  knights-errant  entertain  t 
There  plenty  is  of  fcNod,  snd  all  prepared 
By  the  white  hands  of  his  own  lady  dear. 
He  hath  three  squires  that  welcome  all  his  guests : 
The  first,  bight  Chambcrlino  ;  who  will  see 
Our  beds  prepared,  and  bring  us  snowy  sheets, 
Where  never  footman  stretclrd  his  butter'd  hams. 
The  second,  bight  Tapstero ;  who  will  see 
Our  pots  ftill  fiUed,  and  no  fit>th  therein. 
The  third,  a  gentle  squire,  Ostlero  bight. 
Who  will  our  palfries  slick  with  wisps  of  straw, 
And  in  the  manger  put  them  oats  enough, 
And  never  grease  their  teeth  with  candle-snuff. 

'*  W%fe.  Huit  same  dwarfs  a  pretty  boy,  but 
the  Souife's  a  groutnole." 

Meifh,  Knock  at  the  gates,  my  squire,  with 
•lately  lance ! 

JEMfr  Tipsto'. 

Tmf,  Who's  there  ?~You're  welcome,  gentle- 
■MB !  win  yoQ  see  a  room  ? 

Geerge.  W^t  courteous  and  valiant  Knight  of 
tbe  Burning  Pestle,  this  is  the  squire  Tapstero. 

Bmipk.  Psir  squire  Tapstero!  I,  a  wandering 
Hight  6t  the  Burning  Pestle,  in  the  quest  [Knight, 
Of  this  Cur  Isdv's  casket  and  wrought  purse, 
Lonog  mvsdf  in  tiiis  vast  wilderness. 
Am  to  thu  castle  wdl  by  fortune  brought ; 
Where  hearing  of  the  goodly  entertain 
Your  knight  of  holy  order  of  the  Bell 
Gives  to  all  damsels,  and  all  errant-knights, 
I  thought  to  knock,  and  now  am  bold  to  enter. 

Tmg,  An't  please  you  see  a  chamber,  you  are 
fery  welcome.  {Exfunt. 

**  Wife,  George,  I  would  have  something  done, 
md  I  cannot  tell  what  it  is. 

'^Cil.  WhatUit,NeU? 

'*  Wife,  Why,  George,  shall  Ralph  beat  nobody 
igiin  ?  Pr'ythee,  sweetiieart,  let  him  ! 

"  Ct/.  So  he  shaU,  NeU ;  and  if  I  join  with  him, 
veil  knodL  them  all. 


SCENE  IV. — LoNOON.  A  Room  in  the  House  of 

VSNTXRWKLS. 
Smifr  Msalar  Hompbrsv  and  VBirrBRWBLS. 

"  Wtfe.  Oh,  George,  here's  roaster  Hunr|ihrey 
Mgiin  now,  that  lost  mistress  Luce  ;  and  mistress 
Lsoe's  father.  Master  Humphrey  will  do  some- 
body's errand,  I  warrant  him." 

Hmm,  Pather,  it's  true  in  srms  I  ne'er  shall 
clasp  her ; 
Fsr  sIm  ia  atot'o  away  by  your  man  Jasper. 

**  HV.  I  thought  he  would  teU  him." 

Vemi,  Unhappy  that  I  am,  to  lose  my  child  ! 
Now  I  begin  to  tlunk  on  J&q>er's  words, 
Wbo  oft  hath  umd  to  me  thy  foolishness  : 
Wby  didet  than  let  her  go  ?  thou  lovest  her  not, 
iWt  woaldst  bring  home  thy  life,  aud  not  bring 


Mum.  Father,  forgive  me  ;  shall  I  tell  yoo  true  ? 
Look  on  my  shoulders,  they  are  black  and  blue  : 
Whilst  to  and  fro  fair  Luce  and  I  were  winding, 
He  came  and  basted  me  with  a  hedge-binding- 

Vent  Get  men  and  horses  siraignt !  we  will  be 
there 
Within  this  hour.  You  know  the  place  again  ? 

Hum.  1  know  the  place  where  he  my  loins  did 
I'll  get  six  horses,  and  to  each  a  saddle,  [sgaddle; 

Vent.  Mean  time,  I  will  go  talk  withjasper^s 
fisther.  lExfuut. 

**  Wife.  George,  what  wilt  thou  lay  with  me 
now,  that  master  Humphrey  baa  not  mistress 
Luce  yet?  speak,  Geoige,  what  wilt  thou  lay 
with  me? 

"  Ct/.  No,  Nell ;  I  warrant  thee,  Jasper  is  at 
Puckendire  with  her  by  this. 

••  W^ife.  Nay,  George,  you  must  consider 
mistress  Luce's  feet  are  tender  ;  and  besides,  'tis 
dark ;  and  I  promise  you  truly,  I  do  not  see  how 
he  should  get  out  of  Waltham-Forest  with  her  yet. 

'*  CU.  Nay,  cony,  what  wilt  thou  lay  with  me 
that  Rnlpb  has  her  not  yet  ? 

"  Wife.  I  will  not  lay  against  Ralph,  honey, 
because  I  have  not  spoken  with  him.  But  look, 
George ;  peace  I  here  comes  the  merry  old  gentle- 
man again." 


SCENE  v. — AnApartment  in  MBaRTTHOUGHT's 

House. 
Enter  Old  BinutYTHocaiiT. 

IfiT.  IBings.}  When  it  was  grown  to  dark  midnight, 
And  all  wero  fast  asleep. 
In  came  Margaret's  grimly  ghost, 
•     And  stood  at  William's  feet 

I  have  money,  and  meat,  and  drink,  before  hand, 
till  to-morrow  at  noon ;  why  should  I  be  sad  ? 
Methinks  1  have  half-a-dozen  jovial  spirits  within 
me  ;  [Sings.']  *  /  am  three  merry  men,  and  three 
merry  men  r — ^To  what  end  should  any  man  l>e 
sad  in  this  world  ?  Give  me  a  man  that  when  lie 
goes  to  hanging  cries,  **  Troul  the  black  bowl  to 
me  /"  and  a  woman  that  will  sing  a  catch  in  hef 
travail  1  I  have  seen  a  man  come  by  my  door  with 
a  serious  face,  in  a  black  cloak,  without  a  bat- 
band,  carrying  his  head  as  if  he  look'd  for  [nns  in 
the  street :  I  have  look'd  out  of  my  window  Haif- 
a-year after,  and  have  spied  that  man's  head  upon 
London-bridge  :  'tis  vile  ;  never  trust  a  tailor  that 
does  not  sing  at  his  work  !  his  mind  is  on  nothing 
but  filching. 

*•  Wife.  Mark  this,  George  !  'tis  worth  notinia:: 
Godfrey,  my  tailor,  you  know,  never  sings  ;  and  tie 
had  fourteen  yards  to  make  this  gown,  and  I'll 
be  sworn,  mistress  Penistone  the  draper's  wife  had 
one  made  with  twelve." 

Mer.  Tls  mirth  that  fills  the  veins  with  blood. 
More  than  wine,  or  sleep,  or  food : 
Let  eaeh  man  keep  his  heart  at  ease, 
No  man  dies  of  that  disease. 
He  that  woold  hi^  body  keep 
From  diseases,  must  not  weep ; 
But  whoever  laughs  and  sings, 
Never  he  his  body  brings 
Into  fevers,  goat<»,  or  rheuras. 
Or  ling'ringly  his  lungs  consumes ; 
Or  meets  with  aches  in  the  bone. 
Or  catarrhs,  or  griping  stone : 
But  ooBtented  lives  fos  aye ; 
The  more  he  laughs,  the  more  ha  majr.      o  2 
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Ttoaa  srrow,  tis  a  lire, 
lis  a  boj  tbcj  oftll  Deiire. 
Ttoamite 
Doth  iMguOtt 
Jmip*  Th0  poor  heMTto  of  nran  that  prove. 

Toll  me  moro,  are  women  true  ? 
/mm.  Some  love  change,  and  eo  do  yoa. 
Jatp,  Are  thej  Ikir  and  never  kind  ? 
Luet.  Tee,  when  men  turn  with  the  wind. 
Jtup,        Are  they  fhyward  f 
Lrnci*        Ever  toward 

Thoee  that  love,  to  love  anew. 

Jmtp.  Disiembleit  no  more ;  I  see  the  god 
Of  beaTj  ileep  Uy  on  hU  heavy  mace 
Upon  yoor  eye-lids. 

Luee,  I  am  very  heavy.  iSleept. 

Jm$p.  Sleep,  aleep ;  and  quiet  rest  crown  thy 
sweet  thoQffats ! 
Keep  from  her  fair  MJiod  ralll  distempers,  scartings, 
Horrors,  and  rearrni  snapesl  let  ail  her  dreams 
Be  joys,  and  chaste  delights,  embraces,  wishes, 
And  such  new  pleasures  as  Uie  ravish'd  soul 
GtTCS  to  the  senses ! — So ;  my  charms  have  took. 
Keep  her,  ye  powtn  divine,  whilst  I  contemplate 
Upon  the  wealth  and  beauty  of  her  mind  I 
Sbe's  only  £ur  and  constant,  only  kind. 
And  only  to  thee,  Jasper.    Oh,  my  joys ! 
Whither  will  you  transport  me  ?  let  not  fulness 
Of  my  poor  buried  hopes  come  up  together, 
%nd  overcharge  my  spirits  ;  I  am  weak ! 
Some  say  (however  ill)  the  sea  and  women 
Are  govem'd  by  the  moon ;  both  ebb  and  flow. 
Both  fhU  of  changes ;  yet  to  them  that  know. 
And  tmly  judge,  these  but  opinions  are, 
And  heresies,  to  bring  on  pleasing  war 
Between  car  tempers,  that  without  these  were 
Both  void  of  after-love,  and  present  fear : 
Which  are  the  beat  of  Cupid.    Oh,  thou  child 
Bred  from  despair,  I  dare  not  entertain  thee, 
Havhig  a  love  without  the  fiuilts  of  women. 
And  greater  in  her  perfect  goods  than  men  ; 
Which  to  make   good,   and  please  myself   the 

stronger. 
Though  certainly  I  am  certain  of  her  love, 
I'n  try  her,  that  the  world  and  memory 
May  ting  to  after  times  her  constancy. —    {IXratu. 
Looe !  Luce  !  awake  I 

Lnee,  Why  do  you  fright  me,  friend, 
With  those  distempered  looks  ?  what  makes  your 

sword 
Drawn  in  your  hand  ?  who  hath  offended  you? — 
1  pr'ythee,  Jasper,  sleep ;  thou'rt  wild  with  watch- 
ing. 
Jojtp.  Come,  make  your  way  to  Heaven,  and  bid 
the  world. 
With  all  the  villainies  that  stick  upon  it, 
PareweD ;  you're  for  another  life. 

Luet,  Oh,  Jasper, 
How  have  my  tender  years  committed  evil, 
Espedally  against  the  man  I  love. 
Thus  to  be  cropp*d  untimely  ? 

Ja$^  Foolish  girl. 
Canst  thon  imagine  I  could  love  his  daughter 
That  teng  me  from  my  fortune  into  nothing  ? 
f>isebaifed  me  his  service,  shut  the  doors 
Upon  my  poverty,  and  seom'd  my  prayers, 
^^cn^ng  me,  like  a  boat  without  a  mast. 
To  nk  or  swfan  ?  Come ;  by  this  hand,  yon  die  ! 
I  must  haw  Hfc  and  blood,  to  satisfy 
tov  frtber't  wroomi. 
*  IF{^*  AwKf,  George,  mway !  raise  the  watch 


at  Ludgate,  and  bring  a  mittimus  from  the  justice 
for  this  desperate  villain  i  Now  I  charge  you,  gen- 
tlemen, see  the  king's  peace  kept !  Oh,  my  heart, 
what  a  varlet's  this,  to  offer  manslaughter  upon 
the  harmless  gentlewoman ! 

"  CU,  I  warrant  thee,  sweetheart,  we'll  have 
him  hami/ered." 

Luce.  Oh,  Jasper,  be  not  cruel ! 
If  thou  wilt  kill  me,  smile,  and  do  it  quickly, 
And  let  not  many  deaths  appear  before  me! 
I  am  a  woman  made  of  fear  and  love, 
A  weak,  weak  woman  ;  kill  not  with  thy  eyes  I 
They  shoot  me  through  and  through.      Strike  !  I 
And,  dying,  still  I  love  thee.  [am  ready ; 

EnUr  VaNTBRwaLs,  Master  HuxPHasY,  and  Men. 

Veni.  Whereabouts  ? 

Jasp.  No  more  of  this  ;  now  to  myself  again. 

Hum.  There,  there  he  stands,  with  sword,  like 
martial  knight. 
Drawn  in  bis  hand ;  therefore  beware  the  fight. 
You  that  be  wise  ;  for,  were  I  good  Sir  Bevis, 
I  would  not  stay  his  coming.     By  your  leav^. 

Veni.  Sirrah,  restore  my  daughter ! 

Jtup,  Sirrah,  no. 

Veni.  Upon  him  then ! 

[LncB  w  torn  from  Jaspbr. 

"  Wife.  So ;  down  with  him,  down  with  him, 
down  with  him  !  cut  him  i'  th'  leg,  boys,  cut  him 
i'  th'  leg  I  " 

Veni.  Come  your  ways,  minion !  1*11  provide  a 
cage 
For  you,  you're  grown  so  tame.     Horse  her  away  I 

Hum.  Truly,  I  am  glad  your  forces  have  the  day. 

\Exewit  qU  but  Jahpuu 

Jeup.  They're  gone,  and  I  am  hurt;  my  love  is 
Never  to  get  again.     Oh,  me  unhappy  I  [lost, 

Bleed,  bl^  and  die. — I  cannot.     Oh,  my  folly, 
Thou  hast  betrayed  me  1  Hope,  where  art  thou 

fled? 
Tell  me,  if  thou  be'st  any  where  remaining, 
Sliall  I  but  see  my  love  again  ?  Oh,  no  ! 
She  will  not  deign  to  look  upon  her  butcher, 
Nor  is  it  fit  she  should  ;  yet  I  must  venture. 
Oh,  Chance,  or  Fortune,  or  whate'er  thou  art, 
That  men  adore  for  powerful,  hear  my  cry. 
And  let  me  loving  live,  or  losing  die !  lExii. 

**  Wife,  Is  a'  gone,  George  ? 

"  Cii.  Ay,  cony. 

**  Wife.  Marry,  and  let  him  go,  sweatheart ! 
By  the  faith  a'  my  body,  a'  has  put  me  into  such 
a  fright,  that  I  tremble  (as  they  say)  as  'twere  an 
aspen-leaf:  Look  a'  my  little  finger,  George,  how 
it  shakes  !  Now  in  truth  every  member  of  my  body 
is  the  worse  for't. 

**  Cii.  Come,  hug  in  mine  arms,  sweet  mouse  ; 
he  shall  not  fright  thee  any  more.  Alas,  mine  own 
dear  heart,  how  it  quivers  I 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  lf»e  BeU-lnn. 

Enter  Mia.  Mbrrythouoht,  Ralph,  Michabl.  Tim, 
Obohgb,  Host,  and  a  Tapster. 

"  Wife.  Oh,  Ralph  !  how  dost  thou,  Ralph  ? 
How  hast  thou  slept  to-night?  has  the  knight 
used  thee  well  ? 

"  CU.  Peace,  NeU ;  let  Ralph  alone ! " 

Tap.  Master,  the  reckoning  is  not  paid. 

Ralph.  Right  courteous  Knight,  who,  for  the 
order's  sake 
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It  uut  Ihe  holjr  Bell, 


But  ipiU  I 
Aod/ilie 


Vhicb  tboa  hnit  ta'oo.  haii 

I  tliii  flkming  Pe»lle  ben 

I  nmder  thoaks  la  jourmii|iuLuir, 
Tour  beauteoui  \adj,  and  joilt  gentle  sqiureB, 

u  refreshing  of  our  wearied  limbs, 
StilTta'd  wilb  btrd  (iCcy«iBiiteali  ia  wild  desirL 

Tap.  Sir.  tbere  ia  twelve  gbillinga  la  piij. 

Ralph.  Tbon  menr  aquire  Tapatero,  tbaakt  to 

For  camfarting  our  aoula  witb  double  jux  I 
And  if  idTeDturaua  Fortune  prick  thee  forth, 
ID  jotial  aquire,  to  follow  feati  of  arma, 
:e  heed  Iboa  tender  everj  lady's  canae, 
Etery  true  knight,  and  etery  damael  fair  1 
"  '  pill  the  blood  of  treacberoDa  Saracena, 
Dcbaatera.  that  with  magic  ipelli 
Hire  done  to  death  full  many  a  noble  koigbt. 

Heit.  Thoa   latiant    Knight    of  the   Burning 
Pestle,  giie  ear  to  me  i  there  ia  twelve  ahitlings  lu 
a  true  Koight,  1  wUL  not  bate  a 

"  fn/e.  George,  I  praj  thee  MU  me,  muit 
Ralph  pay  twelve  ibilUagi  now .' 

'■  Cit.  No,  Nell,  do;  uotbingbnttheoldKoigbt 
is  merry  with  Ralph. 

'■  IVife.  Oh,  ia'l  nothing  elae  ?  Ralph  witi  be  ai 
merry  aa  ho." 

Ralph.  Sir  Knight,  this  mirth  of  yours  becomei 

Uut.  to  requite  this  liberal  courtesy. 
If  any  of  yooi  squiref  will  follow  arms. 
He  aball  receive  from  my  heroic  band, 
\  koightbood,  by  the  virtue  of  this  Pestle. 
Hott.  Pair  Knight,  1  thauk  you  for  vour  noble 

gffer  i  tberefure,  gentle   Knight,  tweli 


It  pay,  0 
"  m/e.  Louk,  Geo 


iballni 


>e  Knight  oflbeBellis 


, :  Give 


irge,  and  let  him  go  snick  up. 

at.  Cap   Ridpb?    No;  hold  your  band,  Sir 

Knight  of  the  BcU !    There's  your  money  i  have 

w  anything  to  say  to  Ralph  now  >.  Cap  Ralph  ? 

"  H'ifi.   I  would  you  should  know  it.  Ralph  has 

friends  thsi  will  not  aulfer  him  to  be  capt  for  ten 

Now  take  thy coume,  Ralph!" 

Mrt.  Met.  Come,  Michael ;  thou  and  I  will  go 
liunie  tu  thy  futber  )  he  hath  enough  left  to  keep 


t  felloH 


»  cry 


our  purae  and  our  casket :  Shall 

MkK.  Ay,  I  pray,  mother;  ia  truth  my  feet  are 
foil  of  cbilblatus  witb  travelling. 

"  Wifi  'Paith.  and  those  cbilblaiot  are  a  font 
trouble.  Mistreaa  Merrythought,  when  your  youth 
ill  the  soles  of  bis  feet. 
and  his  hceli,  and  his  ancles,  with  a  mouse-akin  ; 
ir  pcoplecancatoh  a  mouse,  when 
he  goes  lo-bed,  let  him  roll  his  feet  is  the  nvm 
embers,  and  I  warrant  you  be  shall  be  well ;  and 
you  may  make  him  put  hti  Giigera  between  his  toes, 
ind  imell  to  them  ;  its  very  sovereign  for  his  head, 
if  hebecnstive." 

3/rs.  Mer 


If  prickin 
OTaay  tr 


Master  Knight  of  (be  Banting  Pealle, 
my  son  imcnael  and  1  bid  you  fareireU  i  I  thank 
your  wonhip  heartily  for  your  kindaeu. 

Ralph.    Paiewell,   fair  lady,    ami   your   tender 

If  pricking  through  these  deserts.  1  do  bear 
or  any  traitcrona  koigbl,  who  through  Il>>>  guile 


lUn.  Mer.  1  Ihank  your  worsbi] 

Ralph.  Dwarf,  bear  my  ahield  ;  aquire,  eleiite 

A-nd  now  farewell,  you  Knight  of  holy  Bell  t 

"  Cil.  Ay.  ay,  Ralph,  all  ia  paid." 

Ralph.  But    yet,  before   I  go,   speak,   worthy 
IfHufhl  ynu  do  of  sad  adventnrea  know,     [knight, 
Where  errant-knight  may  through  bla  prowess  win 
Eturnal  fame,  and  free  some  gentle  aouli 
Frum  eiidk'SB  bonds  of  steel  and  lingerini;  pain. 

Itoal.  Sirrah,  go  to  Nick  the  barber,  and  bid  him 
prrpare  himself,  as  1  told  you  before,  quickly. 

Tap.  I  am  gone,  sir.  £*rtl- 

Itoal.  Sir  Knigbl,  tbiiwildemeas  affordeth  nont 
But  the  great  venture,  where  full  many  a  knigbl 
Ilatb  tried  his  proweu.  and  come  olT  with  ahame ', 
And  where  I  would  not  have  you  loae  your  life. 
Against  uo  man,  but  (urions  Rend  of  hell. 

Ralph.  Speak  on,  Sir  Knight ;  teU  whal  bt  l| 
end  where; 

ly  blaiiag  badge, 


a  day  in  quictneas  ; 


At  iliir  north  end  of  this  distressed  tc 
Thcre^dotl)  stand  a  lowly  bonae. 
Ruggedly  buiTSed,  and  in  it  a  cave 


Luggedly  bi 

yhleb  an  ugiy  gia; 
?|>ed  l^arbarpao ; 


wdoth  w 


e  of  purest  iteel, 
^ith  ileevea  tum'd  up  ;  and  bim  before  he  wean 
L  motley  garment,  to  preserve  his  clotbea 
''rom  blood  of  Iboie  knights  which  be  masiacrea, 
Ind  ladies  gent ;  without  his  door  doth  hang 
i  copper  basoD,  on  a  prickant  spear  ; 
it  which  no  sooner  gentle  knigbta  can  knock 
•  I  the  shrill  at       "  -  "    ' 
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id  rushing  forth,  brii 


anted  cl 


it-knight, 


Then  with  an  engirie,  which  he  hath  prepared. 
Will;  f"'"ty  ttelhr''"''  claws  hi*  Bonrtly  crown, 
^ul  makes  him  wink,  and  underneath  hia  ohin 
He  plants  a  brann  piece  of  mighty  bord. 
And  knocks  his  bullets  round  about  bis  cheeka  i 
WhUst  with  bis  tiugen,  and  an  instrument 
Witb  which  he  snaps  his  hair  off,  he  doth  fill 
The  wretch's  ears  with  a  most  hideous  noise. 
Thus  every  knight  adventurer  be  doth  trim. 


Ralph.  In  God'a 

Kind  sir. 
Go  but  before 


I  will  fight  with  faiB  i 


this  dismal  cave 
W'here  this  huge  giant  Barbaroso  dwells. 
And,  by  that  virtue  that  brave  Rosicler 
That  damned  brood  of  ugly  giants  slew. 
And  Palmeria  Prannarco  overthrew, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  curb  this  traitor  foul, 
And  to  the  devil  send  his  guilty  soul. 

Ilotl.  Brave.sprighted  Knigbl,  ibua  fiu*  1  *: 
perform 
This  your  request ;  I'll  bring  you  within  sight 
Of  ibis  most  loathsome  place,  inhabited 
By  a  more  luatbsome  man  ;  but  dare  not  itaji 
For  this  main  force  swuups  all  be  «eei  away. 


MHIB  IV. 


THE  KNIGHT  OP  THE  BURNING  PESTLE. 
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HdjpA.  Saint  George!  8et  on;  before  merch, 
■quire  and  page !  iEseutU. 

**  W\fe.  Geoifge,  doit  diink  Ba^  will  eonfound 
tbe  giant? 

''*  CU,  I  hold  my  eap  to  a  laitliiiig  he  does : 
Why,  Nell,  I  aw  him  wreetle  with  the  great 
Dutchman,  and  hnil  him. 

**  Wyk,  'F^th,  and  that  Dutchman  was  agoodly 

man,  tf  all  things  were  answerable  to  his  bigness. 

And  yet  tiiey  say  there  was  a  Scotdmian  higher 

than  he,  and  that  they  two  and  a  knight  met,  and 

saw  one  another  for  nothing.    But  of  all  the  sights 

that  ever  were  in  London,  since  I  was  married, 

imethinks  the  little  child  that  was  so  fiur  grown 

labont  the  members  was  the  prettiest;  that  and  the 

■hermaphrodite. 

*     **  CiL  Nay,  by  your  leave,  Nell,  Ninivie  was 
better. 

••  Wife,  NiniTie?  C»i,  that  was  the  story  of 
Joan  and  the  wall,  was  it  not,  Geoige  ? 
'     "  CU.  Yes,  lamb. 


SCENE  HL  —  London.     The  Street  Uifore 
MsnnTTHOuoHT's  House. 


**  Wife.  Look,  George;  here  comes  mistress 
Merrythonght  again!  and  I  would  have  Ralph 
eome  and  fight  with  the  giant ;  I  tell  you  true,  I 
long  to  see't. 

**  CU.  Good  mistress  Merrythought,  be  gone,  I 
pray  yon,  for  my  sake  I  I  pray  you  forbear  a  little ; 
riiall  have  audience  presently ;  I  have  a  little 


**  WiJB.  Mistress  Merrythought,  if  it  please  you 
to  refrain  your  passion  a  Uttle,  till  Ralph  hnve  dis- 
patched the  giant  out  of  the  way,  we  shall  think 
ooraelves  much  bound  to  thank  you :  I  thank  you, 
good  mistreas  Merrythought. 

lExU  Mrs.  MxRRTTiiouaHT. 

.Enter  a  Boy. 

**  CiL  Boy,  come  hither ;  send  away  Ralph  and 
litts  whoreaon  giant  quickly. 

''  Bep.  In  good  faith,  sir,  we  cannot;  you'll 
ntterty  spoil  our  play,  and  make  it  to  be  hissed ; 
and  it  ooat  moocj ;  yon  will  not  suffer  us  to  go  on 
with  onr  plot.     I  pray,  gentlemen,  rule  him  ! 

**  CiL  Let  him  come  now  and  dispatch  this,  and 
I'D  tronble  yon  no  more. 

**  Bff.  Will  you  give  me  your  hand  of  that  ? 

•*  Wife.  Give  him  thy  hand,  George,  do ;  and 
in  kirs  him.  I  warrant  thee  the  youth  means 
plainly 

*'  Boe.  ril  send  him  to  you  presently. 

"  wye.  I  thank  you,  little  youth.  'Faith,  the 
child  Math  n  sweet  breath,  George  ;  but  1  think  it 
be  tronUed  with  the  worms  ;  Carduus  Benedictus 
and  ninre's  milk  were  the  only  thing  in  the  world 
fcr^t.— Oh,  Ralph's  here,  Geoiige !  God  send  thee 
good  IndE,  Ralph ! " 


SCENE  TV  ...^Be/ere  a  Barbette  Shop  m 

Waliham. 

Enter  Baira,  Boat,  Tim,  and  Oborob. 
•iMUit  knight,  yonder  hi^  mansion  is. 
th0  apepr  and  copper  bason  are  \ 
ttat  string  on  which  hangs  many  a  tooth. 


Drawn  from  the  gentle  jaw  of  wand'ring  knights  I 
I  dare  not  stay  to  sound  ;  he  will  appear.       lExiL 

Rolph.  Oh,  £sint  not,  heart  1  Susan,  my  lady 
dear, 
The  oobler's  nmid  in  Milk-street,  for  whose  sake 
I  take  these  arms,  oh,  let  the  thought  of  thee 
Carry  thy  knight  through  all  adventurous  deeds  ; 
And,  in  the  honour  of  thy  beauteous  self. 
May  I  destroy  this  monster  Barbaroso  ! — 
Knock,  squire,  upon  the  bason,  till  it  break 
With  the  shrill  strokes,  or  till  the  giant  sceak. 

[Tim  knock*  up<m  Ou  bosom. 
Bnier  Barber. 

'<  Wife.  Oh,  George,  the  giant,  the  giant!  Now, 
Ralph,  for  thy  life !  '^ 

Bar.  What  fond  unknowing  wight  is  this,  that 
So  rudely  knock  at  Barbaroso's  cell,  [dares 

Where  no  man  comes,  but  leaves  his  fleece  behind  ? 

Ralph.  I,  traiterous  caitiff,  who  am  sent  by  Fate 
To  punish  all  the  sad  enormities 
Thou  hast  committed  against  ladies  gent. 
And  errant-knights,  traitor  to  God  and  men ! 
Prepare  thyself ;  this  is  the  dismal  hour 
Appointed  for  thee  to  give  strict  account 
Of  all  thy  beastly  treacherous  villanies. 

Bar,  Fool-haidy  knight,  full  soon  thou  shalt  aby 
This  fond  reproach :  Thy  body  will  I  bang ; 

[,He  takes  down  his  polo. 
And  lo  !  upon  that  string  thy  teeth  shall  hang. 
Prepare  thyself,  for  dead  soon  shalt  thou  be. 

Ralph.  Saint  Geoi^  for  me  1  ITkepfigut, 

Bar.  Gargantua  for  me  1 

"  Wife.  To  him,  Ralph,  to  him !  hold  up  the 
giant ;  set  out  thy  leg  before,  Ralph  ! 

**  CU.  Falsify  a  bbw,  Ralph,  falsify  a  blow !  the 
giant  lies  open  on  the  left  side. 

"  Wife.  Bear't  off,  bear't  off  still:  There,  boy.— 
Oh,  Ralph's  almost  down,  Ralph's  almost  down  !  ** 

Ralph.  Susan,  inspire  me !  now  have  up  again. 

'*  Wife.  Up,  up,  up,  up,  up !  so,  Ralph  1  down 
with  him,  down  with  him,  Ralph  I 

"  Cit.  Fetch  him  o'er  the  hip,  boy ! 

[Ralph  knocks  down  tke  Barber. 

"  Wife.  There,  boy !  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kiU, 
Ralph! 

*'  Cit.  No,  Ralph ;  get  all  out  of  him  first." 

Ralph.  Presumptuous  man!   see  to  what  des- 
perate end 
Thy  treachery  hath  brought  thee :  The  just  gods, 
Who  never  prosper  those  that  do  despise  them. 
For  all  the  villanies  which  thou  hast  done 
To  knights  and  ladies,  now  have  paid  thee  home, 
By  my  stiff  arm,  a  knight  adventurous. 
But  say,  vile  wretch,  before  I  send  thy  soul 
To  sad  Avernus,  (whither  it  must  go) 
What  captives  holdst  thou  in  thy  sable  cave  ? 

Bar.  Go  in,  and  free  them  all ;  thou  hast  the  day. 

Ralph.  Go,  squire  and  dwaif,  search   in  this 
dreadful  cave. 
And  free  the  wretched  prisoners  from  their  bonds. 

lExeunt  Tm  and  Omnar. 

Bar.  I  crave  for  mercy,  as  thou  art  a  Knight, 
And  scorn 'st  to  spill  the  bkxid  of  those  that  beg. 

Ralph.  Thou  shew'd'st  no  mercy,  nor  shalt  thou 
have  any ; 
Prepare  thyself,  for  thou  shalt  surely  die. 
Enter  Tm  leading  one  winking,  with  a  Bason  under  kk 
Chin,  as  prepared/or  shaving. 

Tim.  Behold,  brave  Knight,  here  is  one  prisoner. 
Whom  this  vile  man  hath  used  as  you  see. 


J 
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"  Wife.  Tbii  n  Uie  Km  vUe  word  I  beard  the 
■qnin  speak." 

Ralph.   Speak  what  IboD  irt,  idiI  bov  thonbait 
be«n  used. 
Thnl  I  mij  gild  him  condi^  pDniiihmcot. 

1  Knight.  1  am  a  KDigl.t  thai  took  my  jonroey 

Noithnard  from  Londoti ;  and,  in  conneoui  wue. 
This  giant  trained  me  to  bis  loatbioiDe  den. 
Under  pretence  of  killing  of  tbe  iccb  ; 
And  all  my  bodf  with  a  powder  atrewed, 
That  smarta  and  stingt ;  nod  cut  sway  mr  heard, 
And  HIT  curi'd  locki,  -wherein  were  libanda  tied  ; 
And  with  a  water  waab'd  n^j  tender  ejea, 
(Whilst  Dp  and  down  abont  me  atiU  be  >kipt) 
Wboie  Tirtue  is,  that  till  my  ejea  he  wiped 
With  a  drj  cloth,  (or  this  mf  fool  diigrace, 
I  ahall  not  dare  to  look  a  dog  i'  th'  face. 

■'  H'i/r.  Aia>,  poor  Kniglit !  Relieic  bim.Ralpli: 
relieie  poor  kiii^ti,  whilst  yuu  live," 

Ralph.  Mf  iraitf  Sqnire,  coarey  him  to  Ibe 

'Where  he  raaj  find  relief.    Adieu,  Mr  Knight  I 

tEttimt  KDiglit  and  Tim, 
£>iltr  Gconai,  liaitHO  mt  nM  a  falch  iirtr  \U  Suit, 
GeoTgt.  Puiisanl  Knight,  o'  th'  Burniiig  Peatle 
bight, 
See  here  another  wretch,  wliom  this  fool  heaul 
Hath  Bcctch'd  and  scored  in  tbil  inhuman  wise. 
Ralph.  Speak  me  thy  name,  and  eke  thy  place 
of  birth. 
And  what  hath  been  thy  mage  in  Ihia  cave. 

2  Knight.  I  am  a  Knight.  Sir  Pockbole  is  my 
And  by  my  birth  I  am  a  Londoner,  [name, 

free  bj  Dty  copy,  but  mj  incetton 

Were  Frenchmen  all ;  and  riding  hard  tfais  way, 
Upon  a  trotting  botse,  my  bonea  did  ache  ! 
And  1,  tsoM  Knight,  to  ease  my  weary  liinbl, 
Lit  at  tbla  caie ;  when  sliugbt  thii  furioui  Send, 
With  abarprst  innlninient  of  pamt  Meel, 
Did  out  the  gristle  of  my  noae  away, 
And  in  the  place  this  velvet  plaisler  itsTidi : 
Reliete  me,  gentle  Knight,  out  of  bis  bands  ! 

'-  Wife.  Good  Ralph.relioe  Sir  Pockbole,  and 
aend  him  away  ;  Sot  in  truth  bis  breath  ttinka." 

Raiph.    Coniey  bim   straight    after   the  other 
Sir  Pockhole,  fare  you  well !  [Knight. — 

2  Snighl.  Kind  sir,  g»od  night  1 

lEiti  trim  Oaoua. 

jlfon.  [ITilSin.]  Deliver  ut!  QCrla •eilklm. 

tTman.   [Within.]  Deliver  us  ! 

"  Wife.   Ilatk,  Georse,  nhat  a  woful  Cry  there 
is  I   I  think  some  woman  lin.in  iVre." 

Man.   [tVilhin.]  Deliver  ui  < 

IViman.  [tFUhU.]   Deliver  us  ! 

Ralph.  What  ghastly  noise  is  this?  apeak.  Bar. 

Or.  by  thii  bluing  steel,  thy  bead  ga^i  off! 

Bar.  Priaonen  of  mine,  whom  1  in  diet  keep. 
Send  lower  down  into  the  cave, 

lab  that's  healed  smoking  hot. 

There  they  may  find  them,  and  deliver  them. 

Ralph.   Rub,  Sqnire  and  Dwtri;  deliver  them 

with  speed.  [ExoiMTm  anif  GaaME. 

•  tFife.    Bat  will   not    lUlpb  kUl  this  giant? 

Surely  I  am  afraid,  if  he  let  him  go  be  will  do  at 


■.  Not  . 


:r  be  did. 


"  Wtfe.  Ay,  George,  if  he  could  c< 


but  a  giant  is  not  so  soon  converted  as  one  of  as 
ordinary  people.  There's  a  pretty  tale  of  a  witch, 
that  had  the  devil's  mark  about  her,  (God  blEsa 
us !)  that  had  a  giant  to  her  aou.  that  was  cxlleil 
Loh.lir>by-the.tire  ;  didat  never  hear  it,  George  ? 

'■  Cii.  Peace.  Nell,  here  cornea  the  prisoiwra." 
Gtorgt.  Here  be  these  pined  wrelelica,  maufUl 

Knight, 
That  tor  this  six  weeka  hate  not  seen  ■  wight. 

Ralph.  Deliver  what  you  are.  and  how  you  CI 
Tu  this  tad  cove,  and  what  yiiur  asage  was  ? 

i  Knight.  I  am  an  Errant- Knight  that  followed 


With  spear  ■ 


e  did  ei 


id  ahield  ;  and  in  my  lender  yean 
I  with  Cnpid's  Bery  sbaft, 
(B  with  this  my  lady  dear, 
from  her  friends  in  Tumbull^lrr 
ad  down  from  t« 


,  andm 


length  at  this  unhappy  ti 
We  did  arrive,  and  (coming  to  thia  cave. 
This  beast  as  caught,  nnd  pnt  as  in  a  tub. 
Where  we  this  two  months  sweat,  and  ahnnid  havF 
Auathcr  month,  if  you  had  not  reliecrd  us.   [d<me 

IFoman.  This  bread  and  water  bath  our  itiet 
Together  with  a  rib  cut  from  a  neck  {been. 

Of  burned  mutton  i  bard  bath  been  onr  ftre  I 
Rrlease  us  from  this  ugly  giant'i  snare  1 

3  S»it/ht.  Tbia  hath  been  all  the  food  we  litre 
But  only  twice  a-day,  for  novelty.  [recrired  i 

He  gave  a  tpoonful  of  this  hearty  brolb 
To  each  of  us,  through  thia  same  slender,  quiU. 

[P..;;. «.( d  ^ritrf. 

Svlph.  Prom  this  infernal  monster  you  shall  go. 
That  uselb  fcnighit  and  gentle  ladies  so. 
Convey  tbem  hence. 

"  Cil.  Conv,  I  can  tell  thee  the  gentienHn  like 
Ralph. 

"  W\fe.  Ay,  George,  I  tee  it  well  enough.  Gen- 
tlemen, 1  thank  you  all  bearrily  for  gracing  my 
man  Ralph;  and  I  promise  you,  you  ibail  are  hiin 

Bar.  Mercy,  great  Knight  I  I  do  recant  my  ill. 
And  henceforth  never  gentle  blood  will  spill. 

Ralph.  1  give  thee  mercy  r  but  yet  sbalt  tbon 
Upon  my  Burning  Peille,  to  perform  [sweur 

Tby  promise  uttered. 

Bar.   I  swear  and  kiis.  [£••'<*  If  AiUt. 

Ralph.  Depart  then,  sad  amend ! — 
Come.  Si|uira  and  Dwarf;  the  sun  gmwa  towtrdi 

bit  set, 
And  we  have  many  more  adventures  yet.    (■*""'• 

"  Cil.  Now  Ralph  is  in  this  humour.  I  know  he 
wootd  ba'  beaten  all  Ibe  boys  iu  the  house,  if  thcj 

"  IVife    Ay.  George,  but  it  ii 
wamtnt  yon  the  genllemeu  do  oOBaider  what  Itfl 


"  But  look,  George;  here  comes  mistress  MctTj- 
thought,  and  her  son  Michael :  Now  yuu  are  <■>  * 
come,  miitrett   Merryihonght ;    now   Ralph  t 
done,  you  may  go  on." 


THE  KNIGHT  OF  THE  BURNING  PESTLE. 


Mrt.  Strr.  Micke,  mj  boj? 

Mitk.  hj,  fortoolli,  motber  ! 

Jtfn.  Mrr.  B«  merrr,  Klickc ;  we  ire  *(  home 
Bdv :  Kbere  1  mmac  yon,  you  ihall  find  the 
hwu'i  Boag  out  at  rhe  windon,  [5'in^Qjr  abon.'] 
Huh  !  hr;  ^U>gi,  bey  !  thU  U  the  old  world  i'fsitb 
•Itfa  my  butbaod  :  [If]  I  get  in  amobg  them,  I'll 
pkj  Ihtm  locb  ■  Icnou.  that  Ihey  aliill  hif  e  little 
M  to  cawt  MnpiBK  bitber  issin  I— Why,  muter 
McnylbcRifbt  I  bmbuidl  Cbarles  Mertjtthaughl ! 

If  jrm  will  iliu,  ADil  daace,  and  Uugb, 


Mn.  Mir.  Why,  Charle*  1  do  you  not  know 
yonr  own  natural  wife  .'  I  lay.  open  the  door,  and 
Uira  me  uut  tho«  mangy  cumpanions;  'lU  more 
than  time  that  Ihcy  were  frlluw  sud  fellow-like  with 
y<m  r  Yon  are  a  gentleoKU.  Cbvlea,  and  an  old 
man,  ud  father  at  two  cfaildren ;  and  I  myaeir. 
(ibm^tfa  1  (sy  it)  by  my  mother'*  side,  niece  to  a 
wonhiiiful  genileoian,  and  a  conductor ;  he  hai 
bMH  thm  tiiDe*  in  bii  taajesly'a  aervlee  at  Cbei- 
■•T  (  and  ii  Duw  the  foaitb  time,  God  bleaa  him, 
•ad  bit  cbarge,  upon  bit  jonniey. 
Kir.  I0ltftmt.j  Go  from  my  -iartr.-.  1^«,  gn : 

riit  Bind  and  tHe  nin 
WIU  dilvB  jr*m  bark  Bsaln. 

Hark  Jtm,  umIrm  Mertytbought,  you  that  walk 

Vfias  tdtntam,  and  foraake  your  bushaod,  be- 

»uH  ht  finRB  with  Eie*er  *  penny  in  fail  pane  ; 

•  ■'  I  ibink  niytelf  tliE  wonc?    'Faitb  no, 


'■'  -.  Why,  DDiater  Merrythought,  what 
"  <i  should  Uugh  me  to  icnm  thns  sb- 
'  I  TiuE  your  fellow -feeler,  u  we  msy  My. 
IT  trai   iniiriiet  >  your  comforter  in  health  bikI 
nBt  f  b«Te  1  not  brought  ynn  cbildren  ?  are 
tky  not  Uko  ynn.  Cbaria  i  Look  upon  thine  own 

iB>^,  hatd-beartcd  mm  I  uid  yet  for  all  this 

Mir.  lluvi V.)  Bi«iiiii.  1>*JB»,  Bsjf  >i(!nr,  my  puiay. 


•■  in/i.  Uc'a  not  in  ei 


liope,  George,  is 
nakebold 


■•  Cil.  What  i(  be  be,  eweethearl  ? 

"  m/t.  Marry,  if  he  be.  Geotsc,  I'U 

IcH  him  ha'*  an  ingrantoldoiBn,  to  u«  bu  bed- 
fadow  an  acwvily. 

•■  Cil.  What  \  how  doea  he  uie  her,  honey  ? 

•'  irt/t.  Marry  come  up,  Sir  Saucebox  I  I  think 
faa'D  take  bi*  part,  will  yon  not  ■  Lord,  bow  hot 
yaq  an  (rvwn  '.  joa  are  a  line  man,  an'  you  had  ■ 
lae  ddf  [  il  become*  you  iweetly  '. 

"  en  Nay,  prjtbec,  Nell,  chide  not ;  for  aa  1 
a«  as  h—iwf  maa.  and  a  me  Cbrialian  grocer,  I 
*■  nat  like  bia  doiiu^ 

•*  tf'fi.  1  a;  you  mtrcj  then,  GeoT|e !   yon 


know  we  are  all  frail,  and  full  of  inlinnitiei E 

heat,  mastfr  Merrythought  ?  may  I  craTe  a  w 

MfT.  (ai  rA«  »'iiuiotti.2  Strike  up,  liiely  [b< 
"  Wifi.  I  had  not  thought  in  trulh,  mai 
Merrylbought,  tb>t  ■  man  of  your  age  and  diu 
tion.  aa  I  may  asy,  being  a  gentleman,  nnd  tb. 
fore  known  hy  your  geutle  coaditiong.  could  h 
u*ed  ao  little  respect  to  the  weakness  of  his  wi 
For  your  wife  ii  your  own  fleah,  'he  tlaff  of  y 
age,  joor  yoke-fellow,  with  who*e  heiji  you  di 
Ihrougb  the  mire  of  this  tranailory  world  ;  n 
»be'a  your  own  rib.     And  again " 


□neysuckle.  be  eon- 


JWer.  Play  me  a  light  laTalto.  Come,  be  frolic ; 
lill  the  good  feltowi  wine  I 

Mri.  Mer.  Why,  master  Merrythought,  are  you 
disposed  to  make  me  wait  here?  You'll  open,  1 
hope  ;  I'll  fetch  them  that  shall  open  else. 

ilfer.  Good  woman,  if  you  will  sing,  I'll  giTa 
you  aomething ;  if  not 


Come  iloft,  boys,  aloft  1  {.EtUfiom  lii  Vin^m. 

Mri.Mer.  Now  a  churl's  fart  in  your  teeth,  air! 
Come,  Micke,  we'U  not  tronbla  him  ;  ■'  (ball  not 
ding  Ui  1'  111'  teeth  with  liia  bread  aud  bis  broth, 
that  he  thsU  not.  Come,  boy;  I'U  proiide  for 
Ibec,  1  warrant  thee:  We'll  go  to  master  Venter- 
wela,  the  merchant :  I'll  get  hia  letter  to  miuD  best 
of  tiie  Bell  in  Waltham  ;  there  I'll  place  thee  with 
Ibe  UpaUr  ;  nill  not  [hut  do  well  for  thee.  Micke  > 
and  let  me  atone  for  that  old  cuckoldly  knsTe  your 
father  I  I'll  use  him  in  bii  kind,  1  warrant  you  1 


"  Wife.  Come,  George  ;  where'a  the  beer  J 

••  Cil.  Here,  lore  ! 

■'  Wi/e.  Thia  old  foniicaling  fellow  will  not  out 
of  my  mind  yet.  Gentlemen,  I'll  b^in  to  yon  all  ; 
and  I  desire  more  of  your  acquaiDlonce  with  all 
my  heart.  Fill  the  gentlemen  tome  beer,  George. 
[Bag  daneelh]  Look,  George,  the  Utile  boy's  come 
again  t  methinka  he  lookt  Mmelbing  like  the 
Prinee  of  Orange  in  hit  bng  stocking,  if  he  bad 
■  little  harness  about  bis  neck.  George.  I  will 
Fading^i  Fading  ii  a  fine  jig,  I'll 


I 
I 


■ 

I 
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SCENE  i.—J  Strtet. 

ENtor  Jau^k-  n~I  (to,. 

Jiup.  There,  boy  :  drlirrr  Ibii :  But  Aa  it  hcU. 
Hmt  thou  provided  mo  four  lunlj  felluwi, 
Able  to  carry  me  ?  and  urt  thou  {lerfcut 
loill  thy  buiiaeo' 

Boy.  Sir,  you  need  not  feu ; 
I  hiv«  my  leHOn  here,  aod  ODnot  miu  it : 
The  men  are  ready  for  yon,  uid  wliit  else 
Pertains  to  Ihia  emptoymenl. 

Jatp.  There,  uiy  boy; 
Take  it,  but  buy  no  bind. 

Aojr.  'Faith,  air,  'twere  nre 
To  Bee  ao  young  a  purchaser.     I  fly, 
And  on  my  wings  c«n7  yonr  desiiiiy.  iEt'i 

Jatf.  Go,  and  be  happy  !  Now,  my  lateal  hope, 
Pomka  me  not,  but  fling  IJiy  anchor  out, 
And  let  il  hold  !     Stand  flt'd,  thou  rolling  atone, 
Till  I  enjoy  my  dearest  I      Hear  me,  all 
YoD  powers,  that  rule  in  men,  celeaLial !         [8«lf, 

"  Wift.  Go  Ihy  wayt :  thou  art  as  eroolied  a 
iprig  as  ever  grew  in  London  !  I  warrant  him, 
he'U  come  to  some  naughty  end  or  otheri  fur  bia 
looki  say  ivo  leu  :  BesidH,  his  bther  (you  know, 
George)  is  none  of  the  best ;  you  heard  him  take 
mil  np  like  a_fliri-gill,  and  ting  bawdy  songs  upon 
me  ;  but  i'laTtKr"rni"'e,  George— 

"  Cil.  Let  me  alone,  sweetheart  t  i  have  a  trick 
in  my  head  shall  Iw^  him  in  the  Arches  for  one 
year,  and  make  him  sing  ptccavi,  ere  1  leave  him  ; 
and  yet  he  sliall  never  know  who  hurt  him  neitber. 

"  Wife-  Do,  my  good  Geor^.  do  ! 

"  Cit.  What  shall  we  have  Ralph  do  now.  Boy  ? 

"  B»s-  You  sliall  have  what  you  will.  sir. 

"  Cil.  Why.  no,  sir  ?  go  and  fttch  me  him  then, 
And  let  the  tophy  of  Persia  come  and  christen  him 
■I  ehlld. 


.  Beliei 


It  will  ni 


'til  alale;  il  lias  been  had  before  at  the  Red  BuU. 

■■  Wyft.  Gmrge,  let  Rnlph  travel  over  great 
liiUa,  and  let  him  be  very  weary,  and  come  to  the 
king  of  Craoofia's  house,  covered  with  [black]  Te|. 
vet,  aDdthereleTthe  king's  daughter  stand  in  her 
window  all  in  beaten  gold,  combing  her  golden 
locks  with  a  comb  of  ivory  ;  and  let  her  spy  Ralph, 
■nd  f^ll  in  love  with  him.  and  come  down  to  him, 
uid  carry  him  into  her  father's  house,  and  then  let 
Ralph  talk  with  her  ! 

"Cit.  Well  said.  Nell)  it  shaU  be  so:  Boy, 
let's  ha't  done  quickly. 

"Soy.  Sir.  if  you  will  imagine  all  this  to  be  done 
•Ireidy,  you  shall  hear  tliem  latk  together  ;  bat  we 
cannot  present  s  house  covered  with  black  teliel, 
and  a  lady  in  beaten  gold. 

'■  Cif.  Sir  Boy.  let's  hs'tas  you  can  then. 

>'  Bay.  Betides,  it  will  shew  ill-bvouredly  to 
ban  a  grocer's  'prentice  lo  court  a  king'a  daughter. 

"  Cit.  Will  i(  so.  sir  >  You  are  well  read  iu  his- 
tories !  1  pray  you,  what  was  gir  Psgmut  ?  Wu 
not  he  'prentice  to  a  grocer  in  London  }  Head  the 
play  of  t^e  Poor  'Prentices  of  London,  where  they 
toss  their  pikes  so.  I  pray  you  fetch  him  in,  sir, 
fetch  him  in  \ 

"  Any,  It  shall  be  done. — It  Is  not  our  fault, 
g«nllemen.  \_Ei-M. 

"  W\fe.  Now  we  shall  v»  fino  doing!,  I  war- 
mnl  thee,  George. 


"  Oh,  here  they  come  I   How  prettily  the  king  of 
Cracovis's  daughter  ia  dressed  ! 

"  Cit.  Ay,  Nell,  itlslbehshionofthatcoun 

i'Dinp.  WelcomB,  Sir  KoigbC,  onto  my  falh 
King  of  Moldavia  j  unto  me,  Pompiona.       [court, 
Hia  daughter  dear !  But  sure  you  do  not  like 
Your  enterUinment,  that  will  atay  with  us 


night. 


Ralph.  Damsel  right  fair, 
1  am  on  many  sad  adventures  bound. 
That  call  me  rnrlh  into  the  wildernest : 
Besides,  my  horse's  bnck  is  aomething  gall'd. 
Which  irill  enforce  me  ride  a  sober  pace^ 
But  many  thanks,  fair  lady,  be  to  you. 
For  uaiiig  ermnt-knight  with  courtesy  I 

Pomp.  But  aaj,   bruve    Knight,  what   it   your 
name  and  birth  ! 

J?a/pA.  My  name  ia  Ralph.  I  am  an  Englishmi 
(Aa  true  ai  steel,  a  hearty  Englishman) 
And  'prentice  to  a  grocer  in  the  Sirood, 
By  deed  indent,  of  which  1  have  one  part : 
But  Fortune  calling  me  to  follow  arms. 
On  me  this  holy  order  I  did  take 
Of  Burning  Pestle,  which  in  all  men's  eyes 
1  brar,  confounding  ladies'  enemies. 

Pomp.  Oft  have  1  heard  of  your  brave  country- 

And  fertile  soil,  and  store  of  wholeaome  fi>od  ; 
My  father  oft  will  tell  me  of  a  drink 
In  England  found,  and  Nipitato  call'd. 
Which  diivetb  all  the  sorrow  rrom  your  heart*. 

Ralph.  Lady,  'lis  true:  you  need  not  lay  yonr 
To  better  Nipitato  than  there  ia.  [lipa 

Pomp.  And  of  s  wild-fowl  he  will  flften  apeak. 
Which  powder'd  beef  and  mualard  called  is  : 
For  there  have  been  great  wars  'twiit  us  and  yon ; 
But  truly.  Ralph,  il  was  not  long  of  me. 
■"  "         then.  Ralph,  could  you  conlonted  be        — 


To  wear  a  lady's 


ihield  > 


Ralph.  I  am  a  knight  of  a  religious 
und  will  not  wear  a  favour  of  a  lady 
That  tnisls  in  AntichrisI,  and  falsa  traditions. 

"  Cil.  Well  said,  lUlph  1  convert  her,  if  tb 

Ralph.  Beaidea,  I  have  a  bidy  of  my  own 

In  merry  England  j  for  whose  tirtuoua  sake 
1  look  these  srnu  ;  and  Susan  is  her  name, 
A  cohler's  maid  in  Milk-streel ;  whom  I  vow 
Ne'er  lo  forsske,  whilst  life  and  Pestle  last. 

Pomp.  Happy  that  cobbling  dame,  whoe'er  aht 


That  for  ber  own,  dear  Ralph,  bath  gotten  Cl 
Unhappy  1,  that  ne'er  shall  see  the  day 
To  see  thee  more,  that  bear'st  ray  heart  awa; 
Ralph.  Lady,  farewell !  1  ueeda  moat  tak 

Pomp.  Hard-hearted  Ralph,  that  ladies  do 

'•Cil.  Hark  thee.  Ralph!  thcre'a  monc 
thee:  Give  something  in  the  king  of  Crac 
huuse  ;  bo  not  beholduE  to  him." 

Raiph.  Lady,  before  I  go,  I  must  rememt 
your  Other's  officers,  who,  truth  to  tell. 


Btvebeen  about  me  very  diligeiit  t 
Hold  vp  thy  mowy  haatd,  thxm  prinody  naid  ; 
Tbere'f  twelTe-pence  for  your  frnther's  diamberlaiii ; 
And  there's  another  ihilling  for  hi«  cook, 
Fbr,  by  xny  troth,  the  goose  was  roasted  well ; 
And  twd^e-penoe  for  your  father's  horse-keeper, 
For  'nototiiig  my  horse-back,  and  for  his  batter 
There  is  another  ahiUing ;  to  the  maid        [groat ; 
That  waah'd  my  boot-hoae,  there's  an   English 
And  two^penoe  to  the  boy  that  wiped  my  boots  1 
Aod,  htft,  fair  lady,  there  is  for  yourself 
Tkree-penoe,  to  bay  yon  pins  at  Bumbo-fair  ! 

Pomp.  Full  many  thanks ;  and  I  will  keep  them 
TUlaUtheheadsbeoff,  for  thy  sake,  Ralph,      [safe 

Ralph,  Advance,  my  Sqaire  and  Dwarf  1  I  can- 
not suy. 

Pomp,  Thou  kill'st  my  heart  in  parting  thus 
away.  IBxeunt. 

**  Wtfo.  I  oommend  Ralph  yet,  that  he  will  not 
itDop  to  a  Cracovian ;  there's  properer  women  in 
Loudon  than  any  are  there,  I  wis.  But  here  comes 
■uter  Humphrey  and  his  lo?e  sgain;  bow,  George  1 

**  CiL  Ay,  cony,  peace  1" 


SCENE  111.— TAeAoHMqfVBifTsmwBLS. 


E»ifr  yamawsuw  Maatar  Bamnmmr,  Luca,  amd  Boy, 

Veni,  Go»  get  you  up !  I  win  not  be  entreated  I 
And,  gossip  mine,  I'll  keep  you  sure  hereaf^ 
From  gadding  out  again,  with  boys  and  ondurifts  \ 
Cone,  they  ars  women's  tears;    I  know  your 
Go,  airah,  loek  her  in,  and  keep  tiie  key  [fashion.—^ 
Sife  as  you  love  your  IHe.      C Araml  Luca  md  Boy. 

Now,  my  son  Humphrey, 
Yob  may  both  rest  assured  of  my  Ioto 
la  this,  and  mp  your  own  desire. 

Ahb.  I  see  this  love  you  speak  of,  through  your 
da«gfater« 
AhhoBgh  the  hole  be  little ;  and  hereafter 
Will  yield  the  like  in  all  I  may  or  can, 
Pitting  a  Christian  and  a  gentleman. 

TetU.  I  do  believe  yon,  my  good  son,  and  thank 
you; 
For  'twere  an  impudence  to  think  you  llatter'd. 

ttmm.  It  were  indeed  ;  but  shall  I  tell  yon  why  ? 
I  kave  been  beaten  twice  about  the  lie. 

Veni,  Well,  son,  no  more  of  compliment.     My 
daughter 
Ii  yovrs  again ;  appoint  the  time  and  take  her : 
We'll  have  no  steaung  for  it ;  I  myself 
Aad  some  few  of  our  firiends  will  see  you  married. 

Hum,  I  would  you  would,  i'faithl   ibr  be  it 
I  ever  was  afraid  to  lie  alone.  [known, 

VaU,  Soeae  three  days  hence  then 

Hmm,  Three  dajrs  ?  let  me  see  I 
Tb  somewhat  of  the  most ;  yet  I  agree, 
Bemuse  I  mean  against  the  appointed  day 
To  visit  all  my  friends  in  new  array. 


Arrv.  Sir,  there'a  a  gentlewoman  without  would 
ipedc  wi^your  worship. 
VnU,  What  is  she  ? 
JSrrv.  Sir.  I  aak'd  her  not 
Foil.  Bid  bar  oome  In. 


9nm    M€OTm 


m% 


and  Mirwiat. 
Paaee  be  to  your  worship  I  I  come 
to  yout  rir,  ia  the  behalf  of  this 


Veni,  Are  yon  not  wife  to  Merrythought  ? 

JIfrt.  Mer,  Yes,  truly :  'Would  I  had  ne'er 
seen  his  eyes  !  he  has  undone  me  and  himself,  and 
his  childreii ;  and  there  he  lives  at  borne,  and  sings 
and  holts,  and  revels  among  hia  drunken  compa- 
nions! but,  I  warrant  you.  where  to  get  a  penny 
to  put  bread  in  his  mouth  he  knows  not :  And 
therefore,  if  it  like  your  worship.  I  woidd  entreat 
your  letter  to  the  honest  host  of  the  Bell  in  Wal- 
tham,  that  I  may  place  my  child  under  the  protec- 
tion of  his  tapster,  in  some  settled  course  of  life. 

Veni,  I*m  glad  the    Heavens  have  heard  my 
prayers '  Thy  husband. 
When  I  was  ripe  in  sorrows,  laugh 'd  at  me ; 
Thy  son,  like  an  unthankful  wretch,  I  having 
Redeem'd  him  from  his  fall,  and  made  him  mine, 
To  shew  his  love  sgain,  first  stole  my  daughter, 
Then  wrong'd  this  gentleman  ;  and,  last  of  all. 
Gave  me  that  grief  had  almost  brought  me  down 
Unto  my  grave,  had  not  a  atronger  nand 
Relieved  my  sorrows  x  Go,  and  mtep  as  I  did. 
And  be  unpitied ;  for  I  here  profess 
An  everlasting  hate  to  all  thy  name. 

Mrs,  Mer,  Will  you  so,  sir  ?  how  say  you  by 
that?  Come,  Micke;  let  him  keep  his  wind  to 
cool  his  poctsge  !  We'll  go  to  thy  nurse's,  Micke  ; 
she  knits  silk  stockings,  boy,  and  we'll  knit  too, 
boy,  and  be  beholding  to  none  of  them  all. 

lEsU  with  MiCBAKL. 

SiUer  a  Boy  with  a  Letttr, 

Boif,  Sir,  I  take  it  you  are  the  master  of  this 

Veni,  How  then.  Boy?  [house. 

Boff,  Then  to  yourself,  sir,  comes  this  letter. 

Veni,  From  whom,  my  pretty  boy  ? 

Boff,  From  him  that  was  your  servant ;  but  no 
Shall  that  name  ever  be,  for  he  is  dead  !        [more 
Grief  of  your  purchased  anger  broke  his  heart : 
I  saw  him  die,  and  from  his  hand  received 
This  paper,  with  a  charge  to  bring  it  hither : 
Read  it,  and  satisfy  yourself  tn  all. 

Vent.  \^Reading:i  Bir,  that  I  have  wrong'd  year  Ioto  I 
must  confeos ;  In  which  I  have  purrhjued  to  myaelf ,  bf»- 
aides  mine  own  undoing,  the  Ql  opinion  of  my  friends. 
Let  not  your  anger,  good  air,  oatUve  me,  but  suffer  mo  Ui 
rmt  in  peace  with  jrour  foigiveneaB:  Let  my  body  (if  a 
dying  man  may  ao  much  preTail  with  you)  be  brought  to 
your  daughter,  that  she  may  truly  know  my  hot  flatnes 
are  now  buried,  and  wltlial  receive  a  teetimony  of  the 
seal  I  We  her  virtue.  Farewell  for  ever,  and  ho  ever 
happy  I  Jaspbk. 

God's  hand  is  great  in  this  I  I  do  forgive  him  ; 
Yet  I  am  glad  he's  quiet,  where  I  hope 
He  will  not  bite  again.     Boy,  bring  the  body. 
And  let  him  have  his  will,  it  that  be  all. 

Boy,  'Tis  here  without,  sir. 

Vent.  So,  sir ;  if  you  please, 
You  may  conduct  it  in  ;  I  do  not  fear  it. 

Hum,  I'll  be  your  usher,  Boy ;  for,  though  1 

say  it. 

He  owed  me  something  once,  and  well  did  pay  it. 

[^Exeunt, 

♦— 

SCENE  IN. ^Another  Room  in  ihe  tame  House 

EnUr  Lues. 

Luee.  If  there  be  any  punishment  inflicted 
Upon  the  miserable,  more  than  yet  I  feel. 
Let  it  together  seize  me,  and  at  once 
Press  down  my  soul !  I  cannot  bear  the  pain 
Of  these  delaying  tortures  ! — ^Thou  that  art 


I 


n 
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The  and  or  dl,  ind  the  sweet  rest  or*U, 

Come,  cpmBj_ghi  Pwlh  I.  lirim  JM  lothjjiMce, 

AdiI  MoToutiiUthe  tnemar;  1  nounSE 

Both  of  my  filhei  atid  mv  cniel  rrieod  1 

Oh,  wretched  mnid,  »tiil  living  to  be  wretched, 

To  be  ■  uf  to  Fortune  in  lier  chuigei, 

And  grow  to  number  times  ind  woei  together  I 

How  happy  bid  1  beeHi  if,  being  born, 

My  grtiB  bad  been  my  cradle  1 

Sfrt.  By  yoor  leave, 
Young  mutrrMl    Here' 


Jfitp,  Nay.  do  ] 


r;  I  at 


boy  hath  bruught  ■ 
they  come  I 


What  a'  wonld  mf  I  know  not ;  b< 
Charged  me  to  give  you  notice.  I 
£nbr  IMr  Mm  tuaririg  a  Cajlii.  ana  M<  Bor.     Jupu 

faUmI  01  a  CorpH<Mhin  it,  cii*crrdmi»arliilS. 

Luce.  For  me  I  hope  'tii  come,  and  'lii  moil 

Bog.  Fair  miitnsa,  let  me  Dot  add  greater  grief 
To  tbat  great  atore  yon  ban  already.    Jasper 
(TliaLj'hilat  he  lited  wai  Tonrs,  now  dead. 
Aad  here  eDclosedj  caamaaded  me  to  bring 
Ilia  body  hither,  and  to  ome  a  tear 
From  those  fair  eyes,  (thoogb  hedeserredootpity,) 
Tn  deck  his  funeral,  (or  ao  he  bid  me 
Ti^tl  ber  for  whom  be  died. 

JL«ce.  He  shall  have  many. — 
Good  friends,  depart  a  little,  whilst  I  take 
My  lea>e  of  this  d«d  man.  that  once  I  loied. 

[£rfliH(C4>ffln-c»TTiimaH(J  Boj, 
Hold  yet  a  little,  life  1  and  then  I  give  thee 
To  Iby  lint  heavenly  being.     Oh,  my  fnend  \ 
Hast  ihoa  dsceiired  me  thus,  and  got  before  me  .' 
I  shall  not  lung  be  after.     But,  beliere  me, 
Tbon  Kert  Ion  Erurl,  Jasper,  'gainst  thyself, 
In  punishing  the  fault  I  could  have  paiilon'd, 
""thaonntinielj  death;  Thou  didst  not  wrong  me, 
ever  werl  most  kind,  most  Ime.  moat  loring  ; 
I  I  the  must  unkbd,  most  false,  molt  cruel  1 
Didtt  thou  but  ask  a  tear?  I'll  give  tbee  alt, 
Evea  all  my  eyes  can  pour  down,  all  my  sigha, 

1  all  myBetf.  before  Ihou  goesl  from  me  : 
Thete  are  but  sparing  ritei ;  but  if  thy  soul 
Be  yet  about  this  place,  and  can  behold 
And  tee  what  I  prepare  to  deck  thee  with, 
It  ghall  go  up,  home  od  the  winga  of  peace, 
And  iMiified  :  FinI  will  I  itng  tby  dirge, 
Then  kiai  tby  pale  lips,  and  then  die  myself, 
And  till  one  coffin  and  one  grate  togttber. 

Come,  tmt  wtioM  lovn  are  dead, 


SacHfloe  ot  •Iglu  and  rnanlnf ; 

For  him  Ihu  wu  !>(  HMD  nuKtli^e ! 
lie  dothi  lad  cover  of  my  Joyi, 
I  lift  Ihee  up,  and  thus  I  meet  with  death. 

Jatp.  And  thus  you  meet  the  living. 


Luct.  Oh,  thon  dear  shadow  of  my  friend  1 

Jatp-  Dear  substance, 
I  swear  I  aui  no  shadow  i  feel  my  hand  ! 
Tt  is  the  isme  it  was  ;  I  am  your  Jasjier, 
Your  Jasper  that's  yet  liring,  aad  yet  loving  ! 
Pardon  my  rash  attempt,  my  rooUib  proof 
I  put  iu  practice  of  your  conitaocy  : 
For  sooner  should  my  aword  have  dnink  my  blood. 
And  set  my  soul  at  liberty,  than  drawn 
The  least  drop  from  that  body  ;  for  which  boldneaa 
Doom  me  to  anything  I  if  death,  I  take  it. 
And  willingly. 

Liice.  This  death  I'll  give  you  for  it  I 

So  ;  now  I'm  astistied,  you  are  no  tpirit. 
But  toy  own  truest,  truest,  truest  friend  I 
Why  do  you  come  thus  to  me  ! 

Jatp.  First,  to  see  you  ; 
Tb»n  to  convey  you  hence. 

r.ofe.  It  cannot  be  ; 
For  I  am  lock'd  up  here,  and  wstch'd  at  all  honn, 


imposi 


le  for  m 


Ja,p.  Nothing  more  possible:  Wilbio  IhiaeoK 
Do  you  convey  yourself  i  let  me  alone. 
I  have  the  wits  of  twenty  men  about  me  \ 
Only  I  crave  the  shelter  of  your  cloael 
A  little,  and  then  fear  me  not.     Creep  in. 
That  they  may  presently  convey  yon  hence. 
Fenr  nothing,  deareal  love  1  I'll  be  yout  second 
Lie  close  :  so  ■  all  goes  well  yeL— Boy  \ 
[ehtgta  ixls  U(  CryHn.  miA  t,r  <i>errtlirr,rl»  Uc  tin 
B<-<nltT  Boy  and  Mm, 

Bog.  At  hand,  sir. 

Jaip.  Convey  away  the  coffin,  and  be  wary. 

Boy.  'Ti*  done  already. 

itm  Men  DOrry  «(  Ul  (^hh 

^ass.  Now  must  I  go  coiiiure. 

BnttT  VRtuwJiu. 
Vml.  Boy,  Boy ! 
Boy.  Your  servant,  >ir. 
rent.  Do  me  this  kindness.  Boy ;  (bold  ;  here'* 

Before  thou  bury  the  body  of  this  fellow. 
Carry  it  to  his  old  merry  fathrr,  and  salute  Lim 
Prom  me,  and  bid  him  Bing ;  he  bath  caoac. 

Bag.    Iwill.  «ir. 

Viria.  And  then  bring  me  wo 
And  hare  another  crown  :  but  d 
I  have  Alted  him  a  bargain,  now 

Bog.  God  bless  your  worship' 

Vent.  Farewell,  Boy  I 


a  denier  left,  and  yet  my  heart  Inpa  :   1  do     I 
leryrt,  as  old  as  I  am,  that  any  man  will  folio* 
de,  or  serve,  that  may  sing  and  laugh,  and    i 
walk  the  ilrecta.     My  wife  and  both  mjt  sons  arr     I 


warn  T. 
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X^ 


I  kaoir  not  where ;  I  liATe  nothing  left,  nor  know 
I  krw  to  oome  by  meet  to  tapper ;  yet  mm  I  merry 
itai ;  Ibr  I  know  I  ihaU  find  it  upon  tiie  table  at 
iii  o'ck>dL ;  therefore,  hang  thong^t  I  C  A'n^. 

I  would  not  be  a  nnriof4nma 

To  cany  thaolMaE-boff  ttm. 
Nor  wooM  I  bo  a  fakwnor 

TIm  groo^  hawko  to  fill ; 
Bat  I  would  bo  In  a  good  houao. 

And  haro  a  food  maater  too ; 
Bat  I  would  oat  and  drink  of  tho  boot, 

And  no  work  would  I  do. 

TUs  it  it  tfiat  keepa  life  and  soul  together,  mirth ! 
Thia  it  the  philooopher't  itone  that  they  write  lo 
■•eh  OB,  tfiat  keepa  a  man  erer  young  1 

Enter  a  Boy. 

ffof  .  Sir,  they  say  they  know  all  your  money  is 
fone,  and  they  will  trust  you  for  no  more  drink. 

Mer,  Will  they  not  ?  let  'em  chuse  I  The  best 
it,  PhaTO  mirth  at  home,  and  need  not  send  abroad 
far  that ;  let  them  keep  their  drink  to  theinitelvf  s. 

For  jnUan  of  Bony  oho  dwells  on  a  hiU, 
And  rifto  bath  good  beer  and  ale  to  tell. 
And  of  good  fallows  she  thinks  no  ill. 
And  thlthar  wlU  we  go  now.  now.  now. 
And  thlthar  will  we  go  now. 

And  whan  yon  have  made  a  little  atay, 
Yon  need  not  oA  what  la  to  pay. 
Bat  kias  your  hoataai,  and  go  your  way. 
And  thfthor  will  we  go  now,  now,  now. 
And  thither  will  wo  go  now., 

BnUr  anciker  Bof. 

2  B§f.  Sir,  I  can  get  no  bread  for  supper. 

Jfar.  Hang  bread  and  supper!  let's  preserve 
str  ndrth,  and  we  shall  never  feel  hunger,  I'll 
wnnt  yov.  Let's  have  a  catch :  Boy,  follow 
■s;  cone,  sing  this  catch. 

[Tlk€y  iktff  tkt /Wincing  Catch, 

Ho,  ho,  nobody  at  home, 
Maat,  nor  drink,  nor  money  ha'  wo  none  ? 
FOl  the  pot,  Eedy, 
Never  more  nead  L 

JIar.  So,  bo]rs;  enough.  Follow  me:  Let*s 
change  our  place,  and  we  shall  laugh  afresh. 

[Exennt. 

"  Wyk,  htt  him  go,  George ;  a'  shall  not  have 
Sly  countenance  fh>m  us,  nor  a  good  word  from 
s^  i'  th'  company,  if  I  may  strike  stroke  in'L 

'*  CiL  No  more  a  sha'not,  love.  But,  Nell,  I 
win  have  Ralph  do  a  very  notable  matter  now,  to 
the  eternal  honour  and  glory  of  all  grocers. — 
Snah ;  you  there  I    Boy !    Can  none  of  yon  hear  ? 

**  B0g.  Sb,  your  pleasure  ? 

"  CU,  htt  Ralph  come  out  on  May-day  in  the 
and  spedc  noon  a  conduit,  with  all  his 
him,  and  his  feathers,  and  his  rings, 
MiUfknadLs. 

**  Asgr.  Why,  sir,  you  do  not  think  of  our  plot ; 
vlut  wiU  become  of  that  then  ? 

**  CU,  Why,  nr,  I  care  not  what  become  on't ! 
n  hste  Ub  come  out,  or  111  fetch  him  out  my- 
srif ;  ini  have  mmething  done  in  honour  of  the 

s 


mmething  done  in  honour  of 
he  hath  been  long  enough  upon 
Bring  him  out  quickly ;  or  if  I  come 


1 


cH,  dr,  he  shall  come  out ;  but  if  our 

rir,  you  are  like  to  pay  for't. 

[FmU, 


**Cit,  Bring  him  away  then ! 

'*  W\ft.  This  will  be  brave,  i'feith !  George, 
shall  not  he  dance  the  morris  too,  for  the  credit  of 
the  Strand  ? 

**  CU,  No,  sweetheart,  it  will  be  too  much  for 
the  boy.  Oh,  there  he  is,  Nell  1  he's  reasonable 
well  in  reparrd :  but  he  has  not  rings  enough." 

Enter  Ralph,  dreued  at  a  Maiflcrd, 

Ralph.  London,  to  thee  I  do  present  the  merry 

month  of  Mav ; 
Let  each  true  subject  be  content  to  hear  me  what 

I  say: 
For  from  the  top  of  Conduit-Head,  as  plainly  may 

appear, 
I  will  both  tell  my  name  to  you,  and  wherefore  I 

came  here. 
My  name  is  Ralph,  by  due  descent,  though  not 

ignoble  I, 
Yet  far  inferior  to  the  flock  of  gracious  grocery  : 
And  by  the  common  counsel  of  my  fellows  in  the 

Strand, 
With  gildnl  stair,  and  crossed  scarf,  the  May -lord 

here  I  stand. 
Rejoice,  oh,  English  hearts,  rejoice,  rejoice,  oh, 

lovers  dear; 
goice.  oh,  city,  town,  pnf^  country|  rqoice  eke 


.  snere J 
For  now  Ui6  fAf^fanniowers  do  spring  and  sprout 

in  seemly  sort. 
The  little  birds  do  sit  and  sing,  the  lambs  do  make 

fine  sport ; 
And  now  the  burchin-tree  doth  bud,  that  makes 

the  schoolboy  cry, 
The  morris  rings,  whUe  hobby-horse  doth  foot  it 

featuously ; 
The  lords  and  ladies  now  abroad,  for  their  disport 

and  play, 
Do  kiss  sometimes  upon  the  grass,  and  sometimes 

in  the  hay. 
Now  butter  with  a  leaf  of  sage  is  good  to  purge  the 

blood, 
Fly  Venus  and  phlebotomy,  for  they  are  neitlier 

good! 
Now  little  fish  on  tender  stone  begin  to  cast  their 

bellies, 
And  sluggish  snails,   that  erst  were  mew'd,  do 

creep  out  of  their  shellies. 
The  rumbling  rivers  now  do  warm,  for  little  boys 

to  paddle ; 
The  sturdv  steed  now  goes  to  grass,  and  up  they 

hang  his  sadtUe. 
The  heavy  hart,  the  bellowing  buck,  the  rascal, 

and  the  pricket, 
Are  now  among  the  yeoman's  pease,  and  leave  the 

fearful  thicket. 
And  be  like  them,  oh,  you,  I  say,  of  this  same 

noble  town, 
And  lift  aloft  your  velvet  heads,  and  slipping  off 

your  gown, 
With  bells  on  legs,  and  napkins  clean,  unto  your 

shoulders  tied. 
With  scarfs  and  garters  as  you  please,  and  **  Hey 

for  our  town  ! "  cried. 
March  out  and  shew  your  willing  minds,  by  twenty 

and  by  twenty, 
To  Hogsdon,  or  to  Newington,  where  ale  and  cakes 

are  plenty ! 
And  let  it  ne'er  be  said  for  shame,  that  we  *.&e 

youths  of  London* 
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Laj  thrDinming  of  nur  capi  at  home,  and  left  oar 

cliifoiD  undoDC. 
Up  then,  1  tny,  both  young  and  old,  boll)  naa  and 

maid  a- Maying, 
Willi  drntni  and  goat  that  boaDCe  aloud,  and 

merrj  tabor  pUj  log  I 


Which  to  prolong,  God  Mve  our  klag,  and 

hK  countrr  peace. 
And  root  oat  IreaBon  from  (be  land !  and  w 


SCENE  I.— A  Boom  inrhi  Hrn. 


Vent.  1  will  have  no  greal  itore  of  ronipanj 
the  wedding ;  a  couple  of  neighbouni  and  Cfai 
wives;  and  «e  will  haie  a  capon  in  itewed  brot 
wiUi  marroiT,  and  a  good  piece  of  beef,  >tuck  wi 
roaemarj. 

Jaip.  Forbear  thy  puna,  fond  man  I  it  it  t< 

Vtnt.   lieaiea  bleii  mc  !  Jaiper 

Jaip.  Ay,  1  am  his  ghoit. 
Whom  ihflu  baat  injured  for  hit  conslant  love. 
Fond  worldly  wretch  I  who  dost  not  undentsnd 
In  death  that  true  hesKi  cannut  paited  be. 
First  know,  thy  daughter  ia  ijuiCe  borne  away 
On  winga  of  angeli,  Ihrongh  the  liquid  air. 
Too  fit  out  of  thy  reach,  and  nerer  more 
iShalt  thou  behold  ber  face:  But  abe  and  I 
Will  in  anolber  world  ecyoy  our  lovea  ; 
Where  ndlher  father'i  anger,  poverty, 
Nor  any  crou  that  traublti  earthly  bien, 
Bball  make  ui  aever  our  nniled  hearta. 


[late. 


•I  ahalt 
In  any  place,  bi 


it  [hee 


When  thou  art  at  (by  table  with  thy  frienda. 
Meny  in  heart,  and  filled  with  awelling  wine, 
I'll  come  in  midat  of  all  thy  pride  and  mirth, 
L>viaible  to  all  men  but  tbyaelf, 
And  chiaper  audi  a  aad  tate  in  thine  ear, 
Shall  make  ihee  let  the  cap  fall  from  thy  band, 
And  atand  as  mute  and  pale  ai  death  ilaelf. 

Vml.  ForpVB  me.  Jasper !  Oh,  what  might  I 

Tell  me,  to  aatisfy  thy  troubled  ghoat  i'  [dot 

Jatp.  There  is  no  means;  too  late  thou  Ihiiik'sl 

of  thia. 
VtTil.  But  tell  me  what  were  beat  for  me  to  do  ? 
Jiup.  Repent  thy  deed,  and  aatiify  my  father. 
And  beat  fond  Humphrey  out  of  thy  doors. 

-^"^  t£r((. 

"  Wife.  Look,  George ;  hii  very  ghost  would 
have  folks  beaten." 

Hum.   Father,  my  bride  is  gone,  fur  miatress 

My  aoal'i  the  fonnt  of 
VeiU.  Hencs,  fool, 
fond  paaaion  I 
Thou  bait  ondone  me.  IBcal, 

Hum.  Hold,  my  father  dear  I 
For  Luce  thy  daughter'*  fake,  that  bad  no  pC' 
VeiU.  Thy  father,  fool  ?   There'f  some   t 
mare  :  be  gone  I —  [HitMt  dim  s 

Jaaper,  1  hope  thy  gboat  be  well  ap|<«acd 


To  see  thy  will  performed.    Now  will  X  go 
To  aatiafi  thy  father  fur  Thy  wrongs.  [Kfff. 

Hum.  What  ahall  1  do  ?  1  ban  bctm  beaten 

is  gonel  Help  me.  Device  1 
I  gone,  I  never  more 
o  live  opoD  the  «ky  will  pore  ; 

lat  in  the  dark  will  near  out  my  aboe-jolw^  . 

n  paaiioo,  in  Sunt  Paith'a  church  mtdcr  Panl'a. 

"  Wife.  George,  call  Ralph  hither;  if  you  love 
oe,  call  Ralph  hither!  I  hate  thebnveal  thing  for 
lim  to  do George  I  pr'ythee,  call  him  quickly. 

"  CU.  Rilph  I  why.  Ralph,  boy ! 


e  to  thy 

»ve  thee  call  all  the 
ly,  with  drum*,  and 
o  Mile-End  in  pomp- 


"  Wife.  Ralph, 
youlhs  together  in 
guna,  and  flags,  and 
ou>  fashion,  and  there  elbor 
merry  and  wise,  and  to  keep  their  beardi  bom 
burning,  Ralph  i  and  then  tkirmiab,  and  let  your 
flag!  fly,  and  cry,  "  Kill,  kill,  kill  I "  My  husband 
■hall  lend  you  hia  jerkin.  Ralph,  and  there's  a 
acarf ;  fur  the  rett,  the  hoose  aball  fiimisb  you,  and 
we'll  pay  fur't.  Do  it  bravely.  Ralph;  and  think 
before  whom  you  perform,  and  what  peraon  you 

■'  Ralph.  1  warrant  yon,  roialresa ;  if  I  do  It 
not,  for  the  honour  of  the  dly.  aod  the  credit  of 
my  maater,  let  me  never  hope  for  (ntAom  ! 

"  Wife.  TiaweUspokeo.i'faithl  Gotbywaya; 
thou  art  a  spark  indeed. 

"  CU.  Ralph,  Ralph,  doable  yonr&lea  bravely, 
Ralph  I 

■•  Ralph.  I  warrant  yon,  air.  lEril. 


A\ 


shall  take 
my  feather 


In  the 


mj  pi 


acouririg-atiek,  and  yet,  I  thank  God,  I  am  here. 
[Oruiw  milhin. 

"  Wife.  Hark.  George,  the  dnuna! 

"  Cit.  Ran,  un,  tan,  tan.  tan,  tan  !  Ob.  wench, 
nil' thou  hadst  but  aeen  little  Ned  of  Aldgate,  drum 

a  tyrant,  and  then  atrucW  sofUy  till  the  ward  came 
up.  and  then  thundered  again.  And  tt^etlier  we  go ! 

mybearte."  quoth  the  captains !  **  Saint  George," 
qiiotfa  the  irike-men  !  and  witbal,  here  they  by, 
aud  there  they  lay  I  And  yet  for  all  tbti  I  am  here, 

"  Wife.  Be  tbaukful  for  it.  George;  for  indeed 

'tir  -onderful." 


I 

'] 


SCENE  ll.-^Mile-end. 

Enter  Raltn,  Wiluam  HAMBimm,  OaonoB  Orsbitooou^ 
mmd  Olkert  qfkit  Company,  with  Drunu  and  Colourt. 

Rmipk.  March  fair,  my  hearti !  lieatenant,  beat 
the  rear  up.  Ancient,  let  yonr  coloors  fly ;  bat 
haTe  a  great  care  of  the  butdiere'  hooks  at  White* 
chapel ;  they  have  been  the  death  of  many  a  fidr 
ancient.  Open  your  files,  that  I  may  take  a  yAeW 
both  of  your  persons  and  monition.  Sergeant,  eall 
a  master. 

Serg.  A  stand ! — William  Hamerton,  pewteiei  I 

Ham,  Here,  captain. 

Ralph.  A  corslet  and  a  Spanish  pike  I  'tis  weU : 
Can  yoa  shake  it  with  a  terror  ? 

Ham.  I  hope  so,  captain. 

RtUph,  Charge  upon  me. — 'Us  with  the  weak- 
est :  Put  more  strength,  William  Hamerton,  more 
•tiength.  As  yoa  were  again.    Proceed,  Sergeant. 

S^.  George  Greengooae,  ponlterer ! 

Grfvn*  Here! 

Rmlfk,  Let  me  see  yoor  piece,  neighbour  Green* 
goose ;  when  was  she  shot  in  ? 

Greem.  An*t  Hke  yoa,  master  captain,  I  made  a 
aWot  even  now,  partly  to  scour  her,  and  partly  for 
Vidadty. 
I  haipk.  It  should  seem  so  certaiply;  for  her 
breath  is  yet  faiflamed.  Besides,  there  is  a  main 
fiuiH  in  the  loach-hole,  it  rans  and  stinketb  :  And 
1  leU  yoa  moreover,  and  believe  it,  ten  sach  toach- 
kdes  woold  breed  the  pox  i'  th'  army.  Get  you  a 
feather,  neighboor,  get  you  a  feather,  sweet  oil,  and 
pauer,  and  your  piece  may  do  well  enough  yet. 
Wnera's  your  powder  ? 

Gfem.  Here. 

JM^iA.  What,  in  a  paper  ?  as  I  am  a  soldier 
and  a  gentleman,  it  craves  a  martial-coart !  You 
<«ght  to  die  fbr't.  Where's  your  horn  ?  Answer 
■etotkat. 

Greem.  An*t  like  yon,  sir,  I  was  oblivious. 

RtUpk.  It  like  me  not  you  should  be  so ;  'tis  a 
Aaae  for  yon,  and  a  scandal  to  all  our  neighbours, 
bciag  a  man  (^  worth  and  estimation,  to  leave  your 
born  behind  yon  :  I  am  afraid  'twill  breed  example. 
Bat  let  me  tell  vou,  no  more  on*t.  Stand,  till  I 
new  yoa  alL  What's  become  o'  th'  nose  of  your 
essk? 

1  Sold,  Indeed-la,  captain,  'twas  blown  &way 
with  powder. 

Ralph.  Put  on  a  new  one  at  the  city's  charge. 
Where'a  the  stone  of  this  piece  ? 

2  SokL  The  drummer  took  it  out  to  light  to- 


Ralph,  *TiB  a  feult,  my  friend ;  put  it  in  again. 
Ton  want  a  nose,  and  you  a  stone  ;  Sergeant,  take 
t  note  am'U  for  I  mean  to  stop  it  in  the  pay.  Re- 
moft  and  march !  [Theif  march.]  Soft  and  fair, 
fntlemen,  soft  and  fair !  Double  your  files  ;  as 
foa  were !  faces  about !  Now,  you  with  the  sodden 
bet,  keep  in  there  !  Look  to  your  match,  sirrah, 
it  will  be  in  yoar  fellow's  flask  anon.  So ;  make 
>  craaetat  now ;  advance  your  pikes ;  stand  and 
fbe  car! — Gentlemen,  countrymen,  friends,  and 
■y  feOow-soldicn,  I  have  brought  you  this  day 
fe«m  the  shops  of  secoritv,  and  the  counters  of 
iaaiaitv  to  measore  oat  in  these  furious  fields, 
ksnoir  by  tibe  dly  wad  prowess  by  the  pound.  Let 
it  noc,  ok,  lei  it  not*  I  say,  be  told  hereafter,  the 
■4li  iMW  9itkam  dty  fidnted ;  but  bear  yourselves 
h  Aii  feir  nctioB  like  aeot  Taliant  men,  and  free 


I    Fear  not  the  fece  of  the  enemy,  nor  the 
noise  of  the  guns ;  for,  believe  me,  brethren,  tht 
rude  rambling  of  a  brewer's  cart  is   far  more 
terrible,  of  which  you  have  a  daily  experience  : 
Neither  let  the  stink  of  powdbr  ofiend  you,  since  a 
more  valiant  stink  is  nightly  with  you.     To  a  re^ 
solved  mind,  his  home  is  everywhere : 
I  speak  not  this  to  take  away 
The  hope  of  your  return ;  for  yon  shall  see 
(I  do  not  doubt  it)  and  that  very  shortly 
Your  loving  wives  again,  and  your  sweet  children. 
Whose  care  doth  bw  you  company  in  baskets. 
Remember  then  whose  cause  you  have  in  lumd. 
And,  like  a  sort  of  true-bom  scavengen. 
Scour  me  this  femous  realm  of  enemies. 
I  have  no  more  to  say  but  this :  Stand  to  your 
tacklings,  lads,  and  shew  to  the  world,  you  can  as 
well  brandish  a  sword  as  shake  an  apron.     Saint 
George,  and  on,  my  hearts ! 
All.  Saint  George,  Saint  George  !  lExeunL 

*'  Wife.  'Twas  well  done,  Ralph  !  I'U  send  thee 
a  cold  capon  a-field,  and  a  bottle  of  March  beer  ; 
and,  it  may  be,  come  myself  to  see  thee. 

'*  at.  Nelly  the  boy  hath  deceived  me  much ! 
I  did  not  think  it  bad  been  in  him.  He  has  per- 
formed such  a  matter,  wench,  that,  if  I  live,  next 
year  I'll  have  him  captain  of  the  gallifoist,  or  I'll 
want  my  will." 


SCENE  III.—^  Roam  in  OA/Mkrrttbought's 

House- 
Enter  Old  McRavmouoHT. 

Mer,  Yet,  I  thank  God,  I  break  not  a  wrinkle 
more  than  I  had.  Not  a  stoop,  boys  ?  Care,  live 
with  cats :  1  defy  thee  \  My  heart  is  as  sound  as 
an  oak ;  and  though  1  want  drink  to  wet  my 
whistle,  I  can  sing,  ISinp*. 

Come  no  more  there,  bojra,  come  no  more  there; 

For  we  »hall  never  whilst  we  live  come  any  move  there. 

Enter  a  Boy,  and  tteo  Men  bringing  in  the  Cqfin^  with 

Lvcc  in  it. 

Boy.  God  save  you,  sir  ! 
Mer.  It's  a  brave  boy.  Canst  thou  sing  ? 
Boy.  Yes,  sir,  I  can  sing ;  but  'tis  not  so  neccs- 
sary  at  this  time. 

Mtr.  Sing  we,  and  channt  it. 
Whilst  love  doth  grant  it 

Boy.  Sir,  sir,  if  you  knew  what  I  have  brought 
you,  you  would  have  little  list  to  sing. 

Mer.  Oh,  the  iQlBUJBjonnd, 

Full  lonff  I  have  thee  sought. 
And  now  I  have  thee  found. 
And  what  hast  thou  here  hrought? 

Boy.  A  coffin,  sir,  and  your  dead  son  Jasper 
in  it. 

Mer.  Dead?  ^Miy,  farewell  he  I 

Thou  wnat  a  hi«nny  boy, 

And  I  did  love  thee. 


Enter  Jas^bb. 
Ja$p.  Then  I  pny  you,  sir,  do  so  still. 


iSings 


Mer,  Jasper's  ghost  ? 

Thou  art  welcome  tmtn  Btygian-lake  eo  soon ; 
Declare  to  roe  what  w;indrous  things  in  Flutoli  ooort  ore 
done. 

Jatp.  By  my  troth,  sir,  I  ne'er  came  there  I  *^ 
too  hot  for  me.  sir. 
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Aor?, 


Jlif*.  A  merry  i^UMty  a  Tery  merry  ghost ! 

iSimfft. 

And  who*  is  joax  tnw  lore?  Oh»  when  is  yoon? 
Jtup,  Mmrry,  look  yon,  sir  I        iOpens  the  cufin. 
Mer.  Ah,  hA  1  art  thou  good  at  that,  i'faith  ? 

With  hc7  tridny  tflrlerto-whbUn, 

The  world  It  nms  on  irheeUb 
When  the  yoong  num's  , 

Up  foee  the  maiden's  heels. 

Mrs.  BfaiwTTBOooRT  and  MscBAMLwitkin. 

Mrt,  Mer.  What,  master  Merrythought !  will 
yon  DOt  let's  in  !  What  do  yon  think  shall  become 
of  as  ? 

Mer,  What  Toioe  is  that  that  calleth  at  omr 
door  ? 

Mrt.  Mer.  You  know  me  well  enough ;  I  am 
sure  I  have  not  been  such  a  stranger  to  yon. 

Jfer.  [Sinpi.l  And  some  they  whistled,  sod  some  they 

swig. 

Hey  down,  down ! 
And  some  did  loudly  say. 
Ever  as  the  lord  BamefS  horn  blew. 
Away,  MuiBxmTe,  away. 

Mrt.  Mer.  You  will  not  hare  as  starre  here, 
will  you,  master  Merrythooght  ? 

Jatp.  Nay,  good  sir,  be  persuaded ;  she*!  my 
mother  : 
If  her  offences  have  been  great  against  you, 
Let  your  own  love  remember  she  is  yours. 
And  so  forgive  her. 

Luce.  Good  master  Merrythought, 
Lee  me  entreat  you ;  I  will  not  be  denied. 

JIf  r«.  Mer,  Why,  master  Merrythought,  will  yon 
be  a  rex'd  thing  still  ? 

Mer.  Woman,  I  take  you  to  my  love  sgain; 
but  you  shall  sing  before  you  enter ;  therefore  dis- 
patch your  song,  and  so  come  in. 

Mrt.  Mer.  Well,  yon  must  have  your  will, 
when  aU*s  done  : — Micke,  what  song  canst  thou 
sing,  boy  ? 

Mich.  I  can  sing  none  forsooth,  but  *  A  Lady's 
Daughter  of  Paris,'  properly,  ISingi  within. 

It  was  a  lady's  daughter,  bcc. 

Enter  Mrs,  MKaRVTHODoirr  and  MichacIm 
Mer.  Come,  you're  welcome  home  again. 

If  such  danger  be  In  playing. 

And  Jest  must  to  earnest  turn. 
You  shall  go  no  more  a-MayIng 

Vent.  [^tMtra.]  Are  yon  within,  sir?  master 
Merrythought ! 

Jatp.  It  is  my  master's  voice  ;  good  sir,  go  hold 
hi  talk  whilst  we  convey  ourselves  into  [him 

Some  inward  room.  IBxit  with  Lues. 

Mer.  What  are  you  ?  are  you  merry  ? 
You  must  be  very  merry,  if  you  enter. 

Vent,  I  am,  sir. 

Mer,  Sing  then. 

Vent.  Nay,  good  sir,  open  to  me. 

Mer.  Sing,  I  say, 
Or,  by  the  merry  heart,  yon  come  not  in  ! 

Veni.  Well,  sir,  I'll  sing.  ISings. 

Fortune  my  foe,  6co, 

Enter  YmnruKwrnLB. 

Mer.  You're  welcome,  sir,  you're  welcome  ! 
Yon  see  your  entertainment ;  pray  you  be  merry. 

Vent,  Oh,  master  Merrythought,  Fm  come  to 
fforgiveness  for  Ihe  wrongs  I  offer'd  you,  [ask  yon 


And  yonr  most  virtnous  son ;  tfa^  are  infinlle, 
Yet  my  contrition  shall  be  more  man  they. 
I  do  confess  my  hardness  broke  his  heart. 
For  which  just  Heaven  hath  gtr'n  ne  pwrishsiait 
Bf  ore  than  my  sge  can  carry  ;  his  wandmg  spirit. 
Not  yet  at  rest,  pursues  me  every  where. 
Crying,  '*  I'U  hannt  thee  for  thy  cmelty." 
My  daughter  she  is  gone,  I  know  not  how, 
Tkcu  invisible,  and  whether  living. 
Or  in  the  grave,  'tis  yet  nncertain  to  me. 
Oh,  master  Merrytiiooght,  these  are  the  weigiiti 
Will  sink  me  to  my  grave !  Forgive  me,  sir. 

Mer,   Why,  sir,  I  do  foigtve  yon ;   and  be 
merry ! 
And  if  the  wag  in's  lifetime  play'd  the  kasive. 
Can  yon  forgive  him  too  ? 

Veni,  With  all  my  heart,  sir. 

Mer.  Speak  it  again,  and  heartily. 

Veni,  I  do,  sir ; 
Now,  by  my  soul,  I  do. 

Mer.  ISSnfft.^  With  that  oame  out  his  panoNW; 
She  was  as  white  as  the  lily  flower. 
Hey  trool.  tro|y,  k^y  * 

Enter  Loca  and  X 


With  that  came  out  her  own  dear  lni%hl. 
He  was  as  true  as  ever  did  lli^  ^ne. 

Sir,  if  you  will  forgive  'em,  dap  their  hands  tQg^ 
ther ;  there's  no  more  to  be  said  i'  th'  matter. 

Veni.  I  do,  I  do. 

*'  CU.  I  do  not  like  this :  Peace,  hoys  I  Hesr 
me,  one  of  you !  every  body's  part  is  come  to  sa 
end  but  Ralph's,  and  he's  left  out 

** Boff.  'TIS  long  of  yourself,  sir;  we  bate 
nothing  to  do  with  his  part. 

"  Cit,  Ralph,  come  away  I  Make  [an  end]  on 
him,  as  yon  have  done  of  the  rest,  boys ;  come  1 

'*  W\fe,  Now,  good  husband,  let  him  coote  est 
and  die. 

**C%t,  He  shall,  Nell.— Ralph,  come  avsy 
quickly,  and  die,  boy. 

'*  Boy,  'Twill  be  very  unfit  he  should  die,  sir, 
upon  no  occasion  ;  and  in  a  comedy  too. 

"  Cii.  Take  you  no  care  of  that.  Sir  Boy ;  is 
not  his  part  at  an  end,  think  you,  when  he*s  dead? — 
Come  away,  Ralph !" 

Enter  Ralph,  with  a/orktd  Arrow  ttretipA  hU  Head. 
Ralph.  When  I  was  mortal,  this   my  costive 
Did  lap  up  figs  and  raisins  in  the  Strand ;    [eorps 
Where  sitting,  I  espied  a  lovely  dame. 
Whose  master  wrought  with  lingell  and  with  awl. 
And  underground  he  vamped  many  a  boot : 
Straight  did  her  love  prick  forth  me,  tender  sprig. 
To  follow  leats  of  arms  in  warlike  wise, 
Throu^  Waltham-Desert ;  where  I  did  periccm 
Many  achievements,  and  did  lay  on  ground 
Huge  Barbaroso,  that  insulting  giant, 
And  all  his  captives  soon  set  at  liberty. 
Then  honour  prick'd  me  from  my  native  soil 
Into  Moldavia,  where  I  gain'd  the  love 
Of  Pompiona,  his  beloved  dau^ter; 
But  yet  proved  constant  to  the  black-thuBb'd 
Susan,  and  scom'd  pomp^pna'j^love ;  [maid* 

Yet'^Bberal  I  was,  vA  gave  her  }nns. 
And  money  for  her  father's  oflkers. 
I  then  returned  home,  and  thrust  myself 
In  action,  and  by  all  men  diosen  was 
Lord  of  the  May ;  where  I  did  ionriah  it. 
With  scarfs  and  rings,  and  poesy  in  my  hasd* 
I  After  this  action  I  preferred  wse. 


And  cboten  dty-captein  at  Mile-End, 

Widi  hat  and  feather,  and  with  leading  stafT, 

And  tnin'd  my  men,  and  bronght  them  all  off  clear, 

Save  <me  man  that  bewrayed  him  with  the  noise. 

B«t  an  tfaeae  things  I  Ralph  did  undertake, 

Only  for  my  beloved  Susan's  sake. 

Then  coming  home,  and  sitting  in  my  shop 

Widi  apron  blue,  Death  came  into  my  stall 

To  cheapen  aquavUa  ;  but  ere  I 

Coold  take  the  bottle  down,  and  fill  a  taste. 

Death  caught  a  pound  of  pepper  in  his  hand. 

And  spriitkled  aU  my  face  and  body  o'er, 

And  in  an  instant  Tanished  away. 

«  Ci/.  Tia  a  pretty  fiction,  i'fJButh !  " 

Ralph,  Then  took  I  up  my  bow  and  shaft  in 
hand. 
And  walked  into  Moorfieids  to  cool  myself : 
But  tiiere  grim  cruel  Death  met  me  again. 
And  shot  this  forked  arrow  through  my  head  ; 
And  now  I  funt ;  therefore  be  warn'd  by  me. 
My  fidllows  erery  one,  of  forked  heads ! 
FareweU,  all  you  good  boys  in  merry  London  ! 
Ne'er  shall  we  more  upon  Shroye-Tuesday  meet. 
And  [dnck  down  houses  of  iniquity ; 
(My  pain  increaseth)  I  shall  never  more 
Hold  oPCUy  whilst  another  pumps  both  legs, 
Kor  <laaD  a  llUln  gown  witn  roften  ^ggt^T^ 
Set  up  a  stake,  oh,  ne?er  more  I  shall ! 
1  die !  iy,  fly,  my  soul,  to  Grocers'  Hall! 
Oh,  oh,  0^,  &C. 

**  W\fe.  Wen  said,  Ralph!  do  your  obeisance 
to  the  gentlemen,  and  go  your  ways.  Well  said, 
Ralph ! "  iExU  Ralph. 

Jfer.  Kethinks  all  we,  thus  kindly  and  unei* 


pectedly  reconciled,  should  nof  depart  without  a 
song. 

Vent,  A  good  motion. 

Mer,  Stnke  up  then  i 

BONG. 

Better  mudc  ne'er  wbh  known 

Than  a  quire  of  hearts  In  one. 

Let  each  other,  that  hath  heon 

Troubled  with  the  gall  or  splecu. 

Learn  of  us  to  keep  his  brow 

Smooth  and  plain,  as  ours  are  now  ! 

Sing,  though  before  the  hour  of  dying; 

He  shall  rise,  and  then  be  crying, 

*•  Heyho,  *tis  nought  but  mirth 

That  keeps  the  body  from  the  earth.**   ^ExmnL 


EPILOGUS. 


**  CU.  Come,  Nell,  shall  we  go  ?  the  play's  done. 

**  Wife.  Nay,  by  my  faith,  George,  I  have  more 
manners  than  so ;  I'll  speak  to  these  gentlemen 
first. — I  thank  you  all,  gentlemen,  for  your  patience 
and  countenance  to  Ralph,  a  poor  fatherless  child  ! 
and  if  I  might  see  you  at  my  house,  it  should  go 
hard  but  I  would  have  a  pottle  of  wine,  and  a  pipe 
of  tobacco  for  you ;  for  truly  I  hope  you  do  like 
the  youth  ;  but  1  would  be  glad  to  know  the  truth ; 
I  refer  it  to  your  own  discretions,  whether  you  will 
applaud  him  or  no ;  for  I  will  wink,  and,  whilst, 
you  shall  do  what  you  wilL — I  thank  you  witn  all 
my  heart.      God  give  you  good.nigkt! — ^Come, 


George. 
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THE    DOUBLE    MARRIAGE. 


DRAMAllS  PERSONS. 


FcRRAKO,  the  Ifbtainou*  lyrant  qf  Naples. 
yiiioi.BT.  a  nobU  Gtntlemant  ttudUms  of  his 

country's  frtedLom. 
BftiaaoNBT,  \  Two  honest  Oentkmen,  c<n\federates 
Cauillo,     )     %cith  YiROLrr. 
RoNVKRK,  a  Villain,  Captain  of  tJhe  Ouard, 
ViLLio,  a  Court  Fool. 
CUiTRUoao,  a  Court  Parasite. 
Pandulpro,  a  noble  QenUeman^  Father  to  YniOLn', 
Du&c  OP  Skmx,  Enemy  to  Fbuiano,  proseribed^ 

and  turned  Pirate. 
Abcanio,  Nephew  to  Fkkbakd. 
Lucio,  a  Boy,  Servant  to  Yibolbt. 


Biaster. 

Gunner. 

Boatswain, 

Chinirgeon. 

Sailora. 

Doctor. 

Gitisens. 

Ghiardfl,  Soldiam,  and  Banrants. 

Jduana,  ihe  matehless  Wife  qf  YmoLsr. 
Maktu,  Daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Bks&b,  Seemii, 

Wife  to  YisouBT. 
Oourt-Ladiw. 


SCENE, — Naples,  and  a  Ship  at  Sea. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE   1. — Naples.     A  Room  in  the  House  of 

ViROLET. 

Entrr  Yibolkt  and  Lucia 

Vir.  Boy  ! 

Lucio.  Sir  ? 

Vir,  If  my  vcife  seek  me,  tell  her  that 
Designs  of  weight,  too  heavy  for  her  knowledge. 
Exact  my  privacy. 

Lucio.  I  shall,  sir. 

Vir.  Do  then ; 
And  leave  me  to  myself. 

Lucio.  *Tia  a  raw  morning, 
And,  woald  you  please  to  interpret  that  for  duty 
"^^^hich  you  may  construe  boldness,  I  could  wish 
(To  arm  yourself  against  it)  you  would  use 
More  of  my  service. 

Vir,  I  have  heat  within  here, 
A  noble  heat,  good  boy,  to  keep  it  off; 
I  shall  not  freeze.     Deliver  my  excuse. 
And  you  have  done  your  part. 

Enter  Juuaica. 

Lucio.  That  is  prevented ; 
My  lady  follows  you. 

Vir,  Since  I  must  be  cross'd  then. 
Let  her  perform  that  office. 

Lucio,  I  obey  ye.  lExit. 

Vir.  Pr'ythee  to-bed :  To  be  thus  fond  *a  more 
Than  if  I  were  neglected.  [tedious 

Jul.  'Tis  the  fault  then 
Of  love  and  duty,  which  I  would  fall  under. 
Rather  than  want  that  care  which  you  may  chal- 
As  due  to  my  obedience.  [lenge 

Vir.'l.  confess 


This  tenderness  argues  a  loving  wife, 

And  more  deserves  my  heart's  best  thanks  thsn 

Yet  I  must  tell  you,  sweet,  you  do  exceed  [anger. 

In  your  affection,  if  you  would  engross  me 

To  your  delights  alone. 

Jui.  I  am  not  jealous : 
If  my  embraces  have  distasted  you, 
(As  I  must  grant  you  every  way  so  worthy 
That  'tis  not  in  weak  woman  to  deserve  you. 
Much  less  in  miserable  me,  that  want 
Those  graces  some  more  fortunate  are  stored  with,) 
Seek  any  whom  you  please,  and  I  will  study, 
With  my  best  service,  to  deserve  those  favours 
That  shall  yield  you  contentment. 

Vir,  You  are  mistaken. 

Jul.  No,  I  am  patient,  sir ;  and  so  good  morrow 
I  will  not  be  offensive. 

Vir,  Hear  my  reasons. 

Jul,  Though  in  your  life  a  widow's  bed  receivei 


me, 


For  your  sake  I  must  love  it.     May  she  prosper 
That  shall  succeed  me  in  it,  and  your  ardour 
Last  longer  to  her  ! 

Vir.  By  the  love  I  bear. 
First  to  my  country's  peace,  next  to  thyself, 
(To  whom  compared,  my  life  I  rate  at  nothing,) 
Stood  here  a  lady  that  were  the  choice  abstract 
Of  all  the  beauties  Nature  ever  fashion'd, 
Or  Art  gave  ornament  to,  compared  to  thee, 
Thus  as  thou  art,  obedient  and  loving, 
I  should  contemn  and  loath  her ! 

Jul,  I  do  believe  you. 
How  I  am  bless'd  in  my  assured  belief 
This  is  unfeign*d  I  And  why  this  sadness  then  ? 
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Hr.  Why,  Juliana  ? 
Believe  me,  theae  my  sad  and  dull  retirements, 
My  often,  nay,  almost  continaed  fasts, 
\Sleqp  banish'd  from  my  eyes,  all  pleasures  stran- 
ge".) 
Hare  neither  root  nor  growth  from  any  cause 

That  may  arrive  at  woman.     Shouldst  thou  be 
(As  chastity  forbid  !)  false  to  my  bed, 
I  should  lament  my  fortune,  perhaps  punish 
Thy  falsehood,  and  then  study  to  forget  thee  ; 
But  that  which,  like  a  never-emptied  spring, 
Feeds  high  the  torrent  of  my  swelling  grief, 
Is  what  my  country  suffers  ;  there's  a  ground 
Where  sorrow  may  be  planted,  and  spring  up 
Through  yielding  rage,  and  womanish  despair. 
And  yet  not  shame  the  owner. 

Jul,  I  do  believe  it  true  ; 
Yet  I  should  think  myself  a  happy  woman, 
If,  in  this  general  and  timely  mourning, 
I  might,  or  give  to  you,  or  else  receive, 
A  little  Ltwful  comfort. 

Vir.  Thy  discretion 
In  this  may  answer  for  me  :  Look  on  Naples, 
T^  country  where  we  both  were  born  and  bred  ; 
Naples,  the  Paradise  of  Italy, 
As  that  is  of  the  earth  ;  Naples,  that  was 
The  sweet  retreat  of  all  the  worthiest  Romans, 
When  they  had  shared  the  spoils  uf  the  whole 

world ; 
This  flourishing  kingdom,  whose  inbabitahts. 
For  wealth  and  bra\*ery,  lived  like  petty  kings ; 
Made  subject  now  to  such  a  tyranny. 
As  that  fidr  dty  that  received  her  name 
FfXKo  Constantine  the  Great,  now  in  the  power 
Of  barbarous  infidels,  may  forget  her  own, 
To  look  with  pity  on  our  miseries  ; 
So  far  in  our  calamities  we  transcend  her : 
For  since  this  Arragonian  tyrant,  Ferrand, 
Seized  on  the  government,  there's  nothing  left  us 
That  we  can  call  our  own,  but  our  afflictions. 

Jul.    And   hardly    those ,    the   king'f>    strange 
E<|uab  all  precedents  of  tyranny.  [cruelty 

Vir.  Equals,  say  you  ? 
He  has  out-gone  the  worst :  Compared  to  him, 
Nor  Phalaris,  nor  Diony«ius, 
Caligula,  nor  Nero  can  be  mentioned. 
They  j^  as  kings  abused  their  regal  power. 
This  as  a  mercbant ;  all  the  country's  fat 
He  whoDy  does  engross  unto  himself : 
Our  oils  he  buys  at  his  own  price,  then  sells  them 
To  us  at  dearer  rates ;  our  plate  and  jewels, 
Under  a  leign'd  pretence  of  public  use, 
He  borrows  ;  which  denied,  his  instruments  force. 
Tbeta^S.P'  our  horses  he  takes  from  us, 
Yerkeepis  them  in  our  pastures ;  rapes  of  matrons. 
And  virgins,  are  too  frequent ',  never  man 
Yet  th&nk'd  him  for  a  pardon  ;  for  religion. 
It  is  a  thing  he  dreams  not  of. 

Jul.  I  have  heard 
(How  true  it  is  I  know  not)  that  he  sold 
The  bishoprick  of  Tarent  to  a  Jew, 
For  thirteen  thousand  ducats. 

Vir.  I  was  present, 
Aod  saw  the  money  pdd.  The  day  would  leave  me 
Eie  I  could  number  out  his  impious  actions. 
Or  what  the  miserable  subject  suffers : 
And  can  you  entertain,  in  such  a  time, 
A  thought  of  dalliance  ?      Tears,  and  siglis,  and 
Would  better  now  become  you.  [groans, 

JmL  Thejr  indeed  are  u  2 


The  only  weapons  our  poor  sex  can  use. 
When  we  are  injured  ;  and  they  may  become  us  : 
But  for  men,  that  were  born  free.  Tnfn  nf  r^pV ,  - 
Cihat  wouia  oe  register'd  fathers  of  tlieir  cou n try , 
And  to  have  on  their  tombs,  in  golden  letters. 
The  noble  style  of  "  Tyrant-killers  "  written,) 
To  weep  like  fools  and  women,  and  not  like  wise 
To  practise  a  redress,  deserves  a  name  [men 

Which  fits  not  me  to  give. 

Vir.  Thy  grave  reproof. 
If  what  thou  dost  desire  were  possible 
To  be  effected,  might  well  argue  it 
As  wise  as  loving ;  but  if  you  consider. 
With  what  strong  guards  this  tyrant  is  defended, 
Ruffians,  and  malcontents  drawn  from  all  quarters, 
That  only  know  to  serve  his  impious  will ; 
The  citadels  built  by  him  in  the  neck 
Of  this  poor  city ;  the  invincible  strength 
Nature,  by  Art  assisted,  gave  tliis  castle ; 
And  above  all  his  fear ;  admitting  no  man 
To  see  him,  but  unarm'd,  it  being  death 
For  any  to  approach  him  with  a  weapon  ; 
You  must  confess,  unless  our  hands  were  cannons, 
To  batter  down  these  walls  ;  our  weak  breath  mine;:, 
To  blow  his  forts  up  ;  or  our  curses  lightning. 
To  force  a  passage  to  him,  and  then  blast  him ; 
Our  power  is  like  to  yours,  and  we,  like  you, 
Weep  our  misfortunes.  / 

I   Jul.  Walls  of  brass  resist  not 
JA  noble  undertaking ;  nor  can  Vice 

e  any  bulwark,  to  make  good  the  place 

here  Virtue  seeks  to  enter  :  Then  to  fall 
n  such  a  brave  attempt,  were  such  an  honour 
.That  Brutus,  did  he  live  again,  would  envy. 
iWere  my  dead  father  in  you,  and  my  brothers, 
"Nay,  all  the  ancestors  I  am  derived  from, 
(As  you,  in  being  what  you  are,  are  all  these,)  \ 
1  had  rather  wear  a  mourning  garment  for  you,  \ 
'And  should  be  more  proud  of  my  widowhood,  ^ 
*You  dying  for  the  freedom  of  this  country,  l 

Than  if  I  were  assured  I  should  enjoy 
A  perpetuity  of  life  and  pleasure 
•  With  you,  the  tyrant  living.  \ 

Vir.  Till  this  minute,  j 

I  never  heard  thee  speak  !   Oh,  more  than  woman, 
And  more  to  be  beloved  !  can  1  find  out 
A  cabinet  to  lock  a  secret  in, 
Of  equal  trust  tqth^'     All  doubts  and  fears, 
That  scandalize  your  sex,  be  far  fronwne  ! 
Thou  shalt  partake  my  near  and  dearest  counsels. 
And  further  them  with  thine. 

Jul.  I  will  be  fdithfiiL 

Vir,  Know  then,  this  day  (stand  Heaven  pro- 
Our  liberty  begins.  [pitious  to  us; 

Jul.  In  Ferrand's  death  ? 

Vir.    'Tis   plotted,   love,   and    strongly ;    and, 
believe  it. 
For  nothing  else  could  do  it,  'twas  the  thought 
How  to  proceed  hi  this  design,  and  end  it. 
That  made  strange  my  embraces. 

Jul.  Curs'd  be  she 
That's  so  indulgent  to  her  ovrn  delights. 
Tliat,  for  their  satisfaction,  would  give 
A  stop  to  such  a  glorious  enterprize  ! 
For  me,  I  would  not  for  the  world,  1  had  been 
Guilty  of  such  a  crime  :  Go  on,  and  prosper  ! 
Go  on,  my  dearest  lord  !  I  love  your  honour  \ 

Above  ray  life !  nay,  yours.     My  prayers  go  ^ith \ 

you; 
Which  I  will  strengthen  with  my  tcirs.  The  wrongs 
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Otthit  poor  (lountrj  edge  four  sward  1  oh,  may  it 
Pietce  dup  into  thia  tjruil'i  luartl  uid  then 
When  jrou  return,  bath'd  in  hia  goilty  blood, 
I'll  wash  yon  dein  with  fbuntsina  of  tnie  joy. 
Dnt  who  are  yonr  usisuuils  ?  Iho'igh  I  lai 
So  coielona  of  your  glory,  thul  I  could  wish 
You  b»d  no  ahsrer  in  it.  IKiwcKlns- 


Jul.  I 


ngoup 


Be  present  with  ynu  '. 

Vir.  Sucli  a  muculine  apirit. 

To  weigh  down  >  king' a  forlaDe. 


Rone.  If  1  itand  doubted,  ^. 
Xi  by  yow  loolta  I  gaas  it,  you  much  injure 
A  Di>n  tbit  lovei.  and  truly  lotei,  Chii  country 
With  u  mueh  2Fb1  u  you  do ;  one  tint  hitea 
The  prince  hy  whom  it  auJTen,  and  u  deadly  ; 
One  that  direa  «tep  aiftrta  gajn  my  freedom, 
A>  any  he  that  breathes  :  that  wearg  a  sword 
«  any'a. 


Stood  the  king  by  j  have  meana  to  nut : 
Vhtt  ;ou  but  coldly  plot :  If  thii  dnei 
Suaptoion  in  the  belt,  the  boldett,  wiaei 
Pursue  your  awn  intents  ;  I'U  follow  m 
And  if  1  not  ontatrip  you— 

Aril.  Be  Bsaurcd,  air, 
A  confidence  like  this  can  neier  be 
Allied  to  trtacbery. 

Com.  Who  dunl  spcal 


I.  like  I 


1  gulTert 


And  ilanda  u  we  affected  ? 

Fir.  You  are  cokd'iI, 
And  til  undone  1     Every  intelligeacer 
Speaks  treason  with  like  licence.     Is  not  Ihii 
Rontere,  that  hath  fur  many  years  been  train'd 
In  Ferrand'a  sciiool,  a  man  in  trust  and  faiunr, 
Rewarded  too.  and  highly  ? 

Can.  Grant  all  thia. 
The  thought  of  what  he  »u,  being  as  he  ii  nov, 
A  man  disgraced,  and  witb  contempt  thrown  off, 
Will  spur  hiu  to  rercDge,  as  swift  aa  thry 
That  never  were  in  favour. 

f'jr.  Poor  and  childitb  1 

firii.  Hia  regiment  ia  cast,  that  la  most  certain  ; 
And  his  cnmDiaad  i'  th'  castle  given  away. 

Cam.  Tliat  on  my  knowledge. 

I'ir.  Grot»r  stiU  '.  What  shepherd 
Would  yield  the  poor  remainder  of  liii  flock 
To  a  known  wolf,  (bough  he  pal  on  the  habit 
Of  a  nioit  faithful  dog,  and  bark  like  one, 
Aa  this  bnt  only  talks? 

Com.  Yes,  he  ha*  means  too. 

*'ir.  I  know  it  to  my  grief,  weak  men,  I  know 
To  make  bis  peace,  if  Uiere  were  any  war  (it ; 

Betneen  him  and  bis  maater,  [by]  betraying 
Our  innocent  livea- 

Jtonti.  You  ara  too  attspidous, 


e  borne  too  much,  beyonl  my  temper  t 
own  ways  I  I'll  leave  ytjo. 

enough,  and  all  indeed  you  flah'd  for. — 
ord,  gentlemen  :  Hare  you  diacover'd 


Thai 


■.   Won* 


For  were  he  nnly  consciooa  of  onr  purpace, 
Though  *ith  the  breach  of  hoapitable  laws. 
In  my  own  house  I'd  aitence  him  for  ever: 
llul  what  ia  past  my  help  is  past  my  care. 
I  have  a  life  to  loae. 

Cam.  Have  belter  hopes. 

Bonv.  And  when  you  know,  with  what  charga 


noble  1 


ig.  yo 


will  SI 


And  of  the  choice  of  all  our  noblest  youthi 
Attired  like  virgins,  such  aa  hermits  would 
Welcome  to  their  sad  cell#^  prepared  a  mui 
Aa  done  for  the  king'a  pleasura. 

yir.  For  hia  safety 
I  rather  fear  ;  and  as  a  pageant  to 

fionn.  We,  as  lorch-bearera, 
Will  wale  on  theie  ;  but  with  >uch  art  and  c 
I  have  convey'd  sharp  poniards  in  the  wax, 
Thai  we  may  pass,  though  aearch'd.  tbrongb  all  hia 
Without  suspicion,  and  in  all  his  glory        '      ~   '~ 
Oppress  him,  and  with  safety. 

CoiH.  "Ts  moat  atrange 

Fir.  To  be  elTccted. 
Ronv.  You  are  doubtful  atill. 
Brii.  But  we  resolved  to  fallow  him  ;  « 
Desist  now,  Virolet.  we'll  aay  'tia  fear. 


Jul.  To  your  wiw  doubta,  and  to  my  belt 
counsels. 
Oh  !  pardon  me,  my  lord,  and  trUF^t  me  too; 
Ift  me  not,  like  Cassandra,  propheiy  truth*. 
And  never  be  believed,  before  the  mischief  i 
1  have  heard  all,  know  this  Ronvere  a  villain. 
A  villain  that  hath  tempted  me,  and  plotted 
This  for  your  ruin,  only  tu  make  way 
To  his  hopes  in  my  embraces ;  at  note  Irisnre, 
I  will  acquaint  you  wherefore  I  couceal'd  it 
To  this  last  minute  ;  If  you  stay,  you  are  lost. 


LndaU 


preve 


«  late.     I  k 
.c  known  only,  a  dark  a 


Within  this  house,  a  part  of  my  poor  dower. 
Where  you  may  lie  couceal'd,  as  in  the  centre. 
Till  thia  rough  btsit  be  o'er.     Wliera  there^lTiir. 
More  than  to  keep  in  life,  Fcrrand  will  find  you  j 
So  curious  bit  fears  are. 

I'ir.  "di  better  fidl 
Than  hide  my  bead  now,  ('twas  thine  own  advice,) 
My  friends  engaged  too, 

Jul.  You  stand  further  hound. 
Than  to  weak  men  that  hale  betray'd  themselim, 
Or  to  my  counsel,  though  then  jiut  and  loyal ; 
Your  fancy  hath  been  good,  but  not  your  jndgmani 
In  choice  of  such  to  aide  you.  Will  you  leap  , 

From  a  steep  tower,  because  a  desperate  fool         J 
Does  it,  and  trusts  the  wind  to  save  hislwzardP'fl 
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Tbere'f  more  expected  from  you ;  all  men's  eyes 
Are  fix'd  on  Virolet,  to  hdp,  not  hurt  them  : 
Mmke  good  their  hopes  and  ours  !  You  have  sworn 

often, 
That  yon  dare  credit  me,  and  allowed  me  wise, 
Although  a  woman  ;  even  kings  in  great  actions 
Wait  opportunity,  and  so  must  yon,  sir. 
Or  lose  your  nnderstanding. 

Ftr.  Thou  art  constant ; 
1  an  uncertain  fool,  a  most  blind  fool : 
Be  thou  my  guide. 

JmL  If  1  &il  to  direct  you. 
For  torment  or  reward,  when  I  am  wretched. 
May  constancy  forsake  me ! 

Vtr,  I  have  my  safety.  ^Exeunt, 


\ 


SCENE  W.^A  StaU'Room  in  the  Palace. 
EtUer  CAsnuxxno  and  Viixio. 

ViL  Why  are  you  wrapt  thus  ? 
CaMt.  Peace,  diou  art  a  fool. 
Ft/.  But  if  I  were  a  flatterer,  like  your  worship, 
I  should  be  wise,  and  rich  too : 
There  are  few  else  that  prosper,  bawds  excepted, 
Tliey  hold  an  equal  place  there. 

Casl.  A  ri&rewd  knave ! 
But  oh,  the  king,  the  happy  king  I 

Vil,  VOiy  happy? 
In  bearing  a  great  burthen  ? 

CoMi,  What  bears  he. 
That's  borne  on  princes'  shoulders  ? 

ViL  A  crown's  weight, 
"Which  sits  more  heavy  on  his  head,  than  the  ore 
Slaves  dig  out  of  the  mines,  of  which  'tis  made. 
Cm»L  Thou  worthily  art  his  fool,  to  think  that 
heav^ 
That  carries  him  i'  th'  air :  The  reverence  due 
To  that  moat  sacred  gold  makes  him  adored. 
His  footsteps  kiss'd  ;  his  smiles  to  raise  a  beggar 
To  a  lord's  fortune  ;  and,  when  he  but  frowns. 

The  city  quakes 

Ft/.  Or  the  poor  cuckolds  in  it, 
Coxcombs  I  should  say.     I  am  of  a  fool 
Grown  a  philosopher,  to  hear  this  parasite. 
CasL  The  delicates  he  is  served  with,  see  and 

envy 

VU.  I  had  rether  have  an  onion  with  a  stomach, 
Than  these  without  one. 

Casi.  The  celestial  music, 
Sach  as  the  motion  oi  the  eternal  spheres 

IFUn  mvsic. 

Tidds  Jove  when  he  drinks  nectar 

Ft/.  Here's  a  fine  knave  ! 
Tet  hath  too  many  fellows. 

Enter  Omvi-Ladies,  and  past  over  the  Slagf. 

Catt,  Then  the  beauties, 
T\at  with  variety  of  choice  embraces 
Koiew  his  age 

Fi/.  Hdp  him  to  crouch  rather, 
Aad  the  Froidi  cringe ;  they  are  excellent  surgeons 
that  way. 

CmtL  Oh,  majesty  I  let  others  think  of  Heaven, 
While  I  contemj^te  thee. 

ViL  This  is  not  atheism. 
Bit  eowt  obaervinee.  iruuruh, 

CatL  Nov  the  god  appears, 
tJArr'd  with  earthquake*. 

Fit  BMsidolatry! 


Bnitr  Fbrrand,  Guard,  Women,  and  Servants. 

Fer.  These  meats  are  poison'd  !  hang  the  cooks  I 
— No  note  more,  [To  the  mxuic. 

On  forfeit  of  your  fingers  !  do  you  envy  me 
A  minute's  slumber  ? — What  are  these  ? 

1  Guard,  The  ladies 
Appointed  by  your  majesty. 

Fer,  To  the  purpose  ! 
For  what  appointed  ? 

1  Guard,  For  your  grace's  pleasure. 

Fer,  To  suck  away  the  little  blood  is  left  me. 
By  my  continual  cares  !  I  am  not  apt  now : 
Enjoy  them  first,  taste  of  my  diet  once ; 
And,  your  turn  served,  for  fifty  crowns  a-piece 
Their  husbands  may  redeem  them. 

Women,  Great  sir,  mercy ! 

Fer»  I  am  deaf.     Why  stare  you  ?    Is  what  we 
command 
To  be  disputed  ?  Who's  this  ?   Bring  you  the  dead 
To  upbraid  me  to  my  face  ? 

Cast,  Hold,  emperor  !  [Kneels. 

Hold,  mightiest  of  kings  !     I  am  thy  vassal. 
Thy.  foot- stool,  that  durst  not  presume  to  look 
On  thy  offended  face. 

Fer,  Castruccio,  rise. 

Cast.  Let  not  the  lightning  of  thy  eye  consume 

rme, 
Nor  hear  that  musical  tongue  in  dreadful  thunder, 
That  speaks  all  mercy. 

Ft/.  Here's  no  flattering  rogue  ! 

Cast,  Ferrand,  that  is  ^e  father  of  his  )>eopIe, 
The  glory  of  mankind 

Fer,  No  more,  no  word  more  I 
And  while  I  tell  my  troubles  to  myself. 
Be  statues  without  motion  or  voice  : 
Though  to  be  flatter'd  is  an  itch  to  greatness, 
It  now  offends  me. 

FI/.  Here's  the  happy  man ! 
But  speak  who  dares. 

Fer,  When  I  was  innocent, 
I  yet  remember  I  could  eat  and  sleep. 
Walk  unaffrighted  ;  but  now,  terrible 
To  others,  my  guards  cannot  keep  fear  from  me  ; 
It  still  pursues  me  ;  oh,  my  wounded  conscience  I 
The  bed  I  would  rest  in  is  stuffed  with  thorns ; 
The  ground's  strew'd  o'er  with  adders,  and  with 

aspicks, 
Where'er  I  set  my  foot :  But  I  am  in, 
And  what  was  got  with  cruelty,  with  blood 
Must  be  defended.    Though  this  life's  a  hell, 
I  fear  a  worse  hereafter.    Ha  ! 

Enter  RowTKas  and  Guard. 

Ronv.  My  lord  ! 

Fer.  Welcome,  Ronvere !  welcome t.  n^ golden 
pljlfflmat, — 
With  wEich  I  sound  mine  enemies'  depths  and 
Hast  thou  discovered  ?  (angers  ! 

Ronv.  All  as  you  could  wish,  sir, 
The  plot,  and  the  contrivers ;  was  made  one 
Of  the  conspiracy. 

Fer,  Is  Viroletin? 

Ronv,  The  head  of  all ;  He  only  scanted  me ; 
And  from  his  fear  that  I  played  false,  is  fled; 
The  rest  I  have  in  fetters. 

Fer,  Death  and  hell  1 
Next  to  my  mortal  foe,  the  pirate  flesse, 
I  aimed  at  him !    He's  virtuous,  and  wiset 
A  lover  of  his  freedom  and  his  country's ; 
Dangerous  to  such  as  govern  by  the  sword, 
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And  so  to  me. — No  track  which  way  he  went  ? 
No  means  to  overtake  him  ? 

Ronv.  There's  some  hope  left ; 
But  with  a  rough  hand  to  be  seiz'd  upon. 

Fer.  What  is't ! 

Ronv,  If  any  know  or  where  he  is, 
Or  which  way  he  is  fled,  it  is  his  wife : 
Iler,  with  his  father,  I  have  apprehended, 
And  brought  among  the  re&t. 

Fer.  'Twas  wisely  ordered  : 
Go  fetch  them  in,  and  let  my  executioners 
Appear  in  horror  with  the  rack.         IKxU  Roxtbrk. 

Ft/.  I  take  it,  signor, 
This  is  no  time  for  you  to  flatter, 
Or  me  to  fool  in. 

Cast.  Thou  art  wise  in  this  : 
Let's  off ;  it  is  unsafe  to  be  near  Jove 
When  he  begins  to  thunder. 

Vil.  Good  morality  ! 

lExeunt  Villio  and  Castthvccio. 

Fer,  I  that  have  pierced  into  the  hearts  of  men ; 
Jorcedthem  to  lay  open  with  my  looks 
Secrets,  whose  least  discovery  was  death  ; 
Will  rend,  for  what  concerns  my  life,  the  fortress 
Of  a  weak  woman's  faith. 

EnUr  RoNTBiut,  Guard  and  Executioners,  with  a  rack  ; 
bringing  in  Cauilio,  Bribsonbt,  Pa.vi>L'LPho,  and 
Juliana  fettled. 

Cam.  Wbate'er  we  suffer, 
The  weight  that  loads  a  traitor's  heart,  sit  e^er 
Heavy  on  thine ! 

Brit.  As  we  arc  caught  by  thee, 
Pall  thou  by  others ! 

Ronv.  Pish  !  poor  fools,  your  curses 
Will  never  reach  me. 

Jul.  Now,  by  my  Virolet's  life. 
Father,  this  is  a  glorious  stage  of  murder ! 
Hijre  are  fine  properties  too,  and  such  spectators 
As  will  expect  good  action  !     To  the  life 
Let  us  perform  our  parts  ;  and  wc  shall  live 
When  these  are  rotten.     'Would  we  might  begin 

once — 
Are  you  the  master  of  the  company  ? 
'Troth,  you  are  tedious  now. 

Fer,  She  does  deride  me. 

Jul,  Thee  and  thy  power !     If  one  poor  syllable 
Could  win  me  an  assurance  of  thy  favour, 
I  would  not  speak  it ,  I  desire  to  be 
The  great  example  of  thy  cruclt)'. 
To  whet  which  on,  know,  Ferrand,  I  alone 
Can  make  discovery  where  my  Virolet  is, 
Whose  life  I  know  thou  aim'st  at :  But  if  tortures 
Compel  me  to't,  may  hope  of  Heaven  forsake  me ! 
I  dare  thy  worst. 

Fer,  Are  we  contemn'd  ? 

Jul.  Thou  art, 
lliou  and  thy  ministers  1     My  life  is  thine  ; 
But  in  the  death  the  victory  shall  be  mine. 

Pand.  We  have  such  a  mistress  here  to  teach 
us  courage, 
Tliat  cowards  might  learn  from  her. 

Fer.  You  are  slow  !  ISfu  it  put  on  the  rack. 

Begin  the  scene.— Thou  miserable  fool, 
For  so  I'll  make  thee 

Jul.  'Tis  not  in  thy  reach  ; 
1  am  happy  in  my  sutferings,  thou  most  wretched. 

Fer.  So   brave?     I'll  tame   you   yet.  —  Pluck 
harder,  villains  ! — 
i?  slic*  ill-^•ll^ihle  ?  uo  sigh  nor  groan  ? 
V'«  is  Ju-  dciul  ? 


Jul.  No,  tyrant  I  though  I  suffer 
More  than  a  woman,  beyond  flesh  and  blood 
'Tis  in  a  cause  so  honomvble,  that  I  scorn, 
With  any  sign,  that  may  express  a  sonuCa 
To  shew  I  do  repent. 

Fer.  Confess  yet,  and 
Thou  shalt  be  safe. 

Jul.  'Tis  wrapt  up  in  my  soul. 
From  whence  thou  canst  not  force  it. 

Fer.  I  wiU  be 
Ten  days  a-kiUing  thee. 

Jul,  Be  twenty  thousand ; 
My  glory  lives  the  longer. 

Ronv,  'Tis  a  miracle  ! 
She  tires  the  executioners,  and  me. 

Fer,  Unloose  her;   I  am  oonqner'd. — I  most 
take 
Some  other  way. — Reach  her  mj  chair,  fai  honour 
Of  her  invincible  fortitude. 

Ronv.  Will  you  not 
Dispatch  the  rest  ? 

Fer.  When  I  seem  merciful,  i'^port  to  htm. 

Assure  thyself,  Ronvere,  I  am  most  cmeL — 
Thou  wonder  of  thy  sex,  and  of  this  naticm. 
That  hast  changed  my  severity  to  mercy. 
Not  to  thyself  alone,  but  to  thy  people, 
(In  which  I  do  include  these  men)  my  qif^niCT ! 
Unbind  them. 

Pand.  This  is  strange ! 

Fer.  For  your  intent 
Against  my  life,  which  you  dare  not  ^axj^ 
I  only  ask  one  service. 

Cam.  Above  hope ! 

Fer.  There  rides  a  pirate  near,  the  Duke  ol 
Sesse, 
My  enemy  and  this  country's,  that  in  bonds 
Holds  my  dear  friend  Ascanio :  Free  tlus  finend. 
Or  bring  the  pirate's  head,  besides  your  pardon. 
And  honour  of  the  action,  your  reward 
Is  forty  thousand  ducats :  And  because 
I  know  that  Virolet  is  as  bold  as  wise, 
Be  he  your  general.     As  pledge  of  your  faith. 
That  you  will  undertake  it,  let  this  old  man 
And  this  most  constant  matron  stay  with  me. 
Of  whom,  as  of  myself,  I  will  be  carefiiL 
She  shall  direct  you  where  her  husband  is. 
Make  choice  of  any  ship  you  think  most  nseftil ; 
They  are  rigged  for  you. 

lExeuHt  Guard,  with  Juuama  and  PaxoifLnn. 

Bris.  We  with  joy  accept  it. 
Cam.  And  will  proclaim  king  Ferrand  mercifuL 

lExeunt  Utuaaosmr  and  Camiluk 

Ronv.  The  mystery  of- this,  my  lord?  or  are  yoo 
Changed  in  your  nature  ? 

Fer.  I'll  make  thee  private  to  it : 
The    lives  of    these   weak    men,    and   dcsperats 

woman, 
Would  no  way  have  secured  me,    had  I  took 

them : 
'Tis  Virolet  I  aim  at ;  he  has  power, 
And  knows  to  hurt.    If  they  encounter  Scsse, 
And  he  prove  conqueror,  I  am  assured 
They'll  find  no  mercy ;  if  that  they  prove  victors* 
I  shall  recover,  with  my  friend,  his  head 
I  most  desire  of  all  men. 
Runv.  Now  I  have  it. 

Fer.    I'll  make   thee   understand  the  drift   o' 
all; 
So  we  stand  sure,  thus  much  for  tho^  that  full ! 

lEjrrNt*  '- 
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SCENB  I.— On  board  the  Dake  of  Sksse's 
Ship  at  Sea, 

£nUr  Boatawain  and  Gunner. 

Boats.  loLj  her  before  the  wind ;  up  with  her 
canras, 

And  let  her  work !  the  wind  begina  to  whistle. 
Ciap  all  her  streamers  on,  and  let  her  dance, 
A.S  if  she  were  the  minion  of  the  ocean ! 
Let  her  bestride  the  billows  till  they  roar, 
And  curl  their  wanton  heads !    Uo,  below  there ! 

SaUars.  [irt/Atn.]  Ho,  ho! 

Boat*.  La  J  her  North-  Glast,  and  thrust  her  miieo 
out; 
Hie  day  grows  fiur  and  clear,  and  the  wind  courts 
Oh,  for  a  lusty  sail  now,  to  give  chase  to  !        [us. 

GtiJt.  A  stnbbom  bark,  that  would  but  bear  up 
tons. 
And  diange  a  broadside  bravely  ! 

BomtM,  Where's  the  duke  ? 

Gem.  I  have  not  seen  him  stir  to-day. 

Boats.  Oh,  gunner, 
MThat  bravery  dweUs  in  his  age,  and  what  valour ! 
And  to  his  friends,  what  gentleness  and  bounty ! 
"ow  long  have  we  been  inhabitants  at  sea  here  ? 

Otm.  Some  fourteen  years. 

Boats.  By  fourteen  lived  I  swear  then, 
This  element  never  nourished  such  a  pirate. 
So  great,  so  fearless,  and  so  fortunate, 
So  patient  in  his  want,  in  act  so  valiant ! 
How  many  sail  of  weli-mann*d  ships  before  us. 
As  the  boDito  does  the  flying  fish. 
Have  we  pursued  and  scour'd,  that,  to  ont-strip  us, 
Thej  have  been  fain  to  hang  their  very  shirts  on  ! 
What  gallies  have  we  bang'd,  and  sunk,  and  taken, 
Wboae  only  franghts  were  fire  and  stern  defiance, 
And  iMChing  spoke  but  bullet  in  all  these  ! 
How  like  old  Neptune  have  I  seen  our  general 
Standing  i'  th*  poop,  and  tossing  his  steel  trident, 
Commanding  both  the  sea  aod  winds  to  serve  him  ! 

Cim.  His  daughter  too  (which  is  the  honour, 
boatswain, 
Of  an  her  sex)  that  martial  maid 

Boats.  A  brave  wench  ? 

GttJ».  How  oftentim^,  a  fight  being  new  begun, 
Has  she  leap'd  down,  and  took  my  linstock  from 

me. 
And  crying,  *•  Now  fly  right,"  fired  all  my  chasers ! 
Then,  hke  the  image  of  tihe  warlike  goddess, 
Her  target  braced  upon  her  arm,  her  sword  drawn. 
And  anger  in  her  eyes,  leap'd  up  again, 
And  bravely  hail'd  the  bark ;  f  have  wonderM, 

boatswain, 
Tlkat  io  a  body  made  so  delicate, 
80  soft  for  sweet  embraces,  so  much  fire. 
And  manly  soul,  not  starting  at  a  danger 

Boats.  Her  noble  father  got  her  in  his  fiiry, 
And  so  she  proves  a  soldier. 

Gun.  This  too  I  wonder  at. 
Taking  so  many  strangers  as  he  does, 
He  OSes  them  with  that  respect  and  coolness, 
Not  making  prize,  bat  only  borrowing 
What  may  supply  his  want ;  nor  that  for  nothing ; 
Bat  renders  back  what  they  may  stand  in  need  of, 
And  then  parts  lovingly :  Where,  if  he  uke 
Hk  eoantryman,  that  should  be  nearest  to  him, 

moat  free  from  danger,  he  sure  pays  for*t ; 


He  drowns  or  hangs  the  men,  ransacks  the  bark. 
Then  gives  her  up  a  bonfire  to  his  fortune. 

Boats,  The  wrongs  he  has  received  from  that 
dull  country 
(That's  all  I  know)  have  purchased  all  his  cruelty  ; 
We  fare  the  better.     Cheerly,  cheerly,  boys  ! 
The  ship  runs  merrily ;  my  captain's  melancholy. 
And  nothing  cures  that  in  him  but  a  sea-fight : 
I  hope  to  meet  a  sail,  boy,  and  a  right  one. 

Gun.  That's  my  hope  too  ;  I  am  ready  for  the 
pastime. 

Boats.  V  th*  meantime,  let's  bestow  a  song  upon 
him, 
To  shake  him  from  his  dumps,  and  bid  good-day 
Ho,  in  the  hold  !  [to  him.— 

Enter  a  Boy. 
Boy.  Here,  here. 
Boats.  To  th*  main-top,  boy  ! 
At^  ifcrfirrVmi^gl;  ■  ^^ip  thflf^  flflfes  defy  n§^ 
Here's  gold. 

Boy.  I  am  gone.  l^'a'i^ 

Boats,  Come,  sirs,  a  quaint  levet. 

llruinpcts  sound  a  Uvct, 
To  waken  our  brave  general !  Then  to  our  labour! 

Enter  Duke  qf  Sbssb,  and  Marti  a,  like  an  Amazon,  on 

the  qttarter-dccH. 

Duke,  I  thank  you,  loving  mates,  I  thank  you 
aU! 
There's  to  prolong  your  mirth  ;  and  good-morrow 
to  you  !  IGives  them  money. 

Mart.  Take  this  from  me ;  you're  honest,  vahaut 
friends, 
And  such  we  must  make  much  of.     Not  a  sail 
Gun,  Not  any  within  ken  yet.  [stirriug  ? 

Boats.  Without  doubt,  lady, 
The  wind  standing  so  fair  »"'>  *'nH  iip"**  -17, 
We  shall  have  sport  anon.-— iiut,  noble  general. 
Why  are  you  still  so  sad .'    You  take  our  edge  off; 
You  make  us  dull  and  spiritless. 

Duke.  I'll  tell  ye, 
Because  1  will  provoke  ye  to  be  fortunate ; 
For  when  you  kuow  my  cause,  'twill  double  arm 

you: 
This  woman  never  knew  it  yet,  njy  daughter  ; 
Some  discontents  she  has. 
Mart.   Pray,  sir,  go  fon*ard. 
Duke.  These  fourteen  years,  1  have  stowed  :t 
here  at  sea. 
Where  the  most  curious  thought  could  never  find  it. 
Boats.  Call  up  the  master,  and  all  the  mates. 

Enter  Master  and  Sailors. 

Duke.  Good-morrow ! 

Master.  Good-mon-ow  to  our  general,  a  good 
And  to  that  noble  lady  all  good  wishes  !         [  one  I 

Mart.  1  thank  you,  master. 

Duke.  Mark  me  !  thus  ic  is  then  ; 
Which  I  did  never  think  to  have  discover'd. 
Till  full  revenge  had  wooed  me ;  but,  to  satisfy 
My  faithful  friends,  thus  I  cast  off  my  burthen. 
In  that  short  time  I  was  a  courtier, 
And  followed  that  most  hated  of  all  princes, 
Ferrand,  the  full  example  of  all  mischiefs, 
(Compell'd  to  follow  to  my  soul  a  stranger) 
It  was  ray  chance  orjc  day  to  play  at  chess. 
For  some  few  crowns,  with  a  minion  of  this  king% 
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n  poor  min,  that  only  serrFd  hi 
'  ig  oTi  rooli,  we  grew  to  worrte. 
i>  to  botUT  uiger :  To  he  ihutt, 
I  got  a  blOR. 

Marl.  How,  how,  mj  noble  hlhfr! 
Dake.  A  blow,  Eoy  girl;  which  I  bod  soon  itpn 
And  sunk  Itie  (laTe  for  ever,  had  not  oddg 
Tbrnit  in  betwiit  na.     I  went  away  disgraced — 


Mar. 


For  he 


Duke.  For 
But  ciird  npon  him.  like  i  geatlemui, 
By  m«ny  pnTala  friends ;  knock'd  at  his  TalciDr, 
Courtfd  bis  honour  honrly  to  repair  me ; 

d  though  he  were  a  Ihinj  my  thoughts  made 
slight  on, 
And  only  worth  the  fiiry  of  my  footraao, 
"   U  1  pursued  him  nobly 

Mart.  Did  he  eacape  yoa  ? 
My  old  brave  bther,  could  yon  sit  down  so  coldly? 

-   '      ■'  d  know  all. — Piirmed 


TiU  I  w 


him  fairly, 
I  Uugh'd  at 


I,  my  wrongs 


By  him  unjustly  wrong'd  ahonld  be  nl!  justice  ; 
The  slave  protected  :  Yet  at  length  1  found  him. 
''ound  him,  when  be  supposed  all  had  been  buried. 

Ind  what  I  hod  received  durst  not  be  question'd ; 

Ind  Ibeii  he  fell,  under  my  aword  he  fell. 

'or  ever  >unb  ;  hie  poor  life,  like  (he  air 

llown  in  an  empty  bobble,  burst,  and  left  him, 
I  No  noble  nind  of  memory  to  raise  him. 
But  then  began  my  Tniaery  1  I  fled, 
The  king's  fniwiu  foUowing,  and  my  friends'  des- 

I  No  hand  that  duret  relieve ;  my  eoantry  fearful, 

'  Baaely  and  weakly  fesrrul  of  a  tyrant. 

I  Which  made  his  bad  will  worse,  stood  still  and 

nuadet'd, 
I  Their  virtues  bed-rid  in  "em.    Then,  toy  girl, 
I  A  little  DOC,  I  tnstch'd  thee  from  thy  nurae, 
The  model  of  thy  fitllier's  miseries, 

I  some  small  wealth  was  fit  for  present  carriage, 
i  got  to  sea,  where  1  profess'd  my  anger. 
And  will  do,  whilst  that  hose  nn  grateful  conn  try, 
'  And  that  bad  king,  have  blood  or  means  to  quench 
Now  ye  know  all,  [me. 

Matter.  We  know  all,  and  admire  all : 
Go  on,  and  do  all  still,  and  still  be  fortunate  ! 
Mart.  Had  you  done  less,  or  lost  this  noble 
anger. 
You  had  been  worthy  then  men's  empty  pities, 
|And  nol  their  wonders.  Go  on,  and  use  your  justice, 
^nd  nee  it  still  nith  that  fell  violence, 
(It  first  appear'd  to  yon  !  If  yoa  go  leu, 
.Or  take  a  doting  mercy  to  protection. 
The  honour  of  a  father  I  diiclsjm  in  you, 
Call  back  all  duty,  and  will  be  prouder  of 
The  intanioua  and  base  name  o(  •.nhoie, 

ran  daughter  to  a  great  duke  and  a  eownrd. 
Dvi«.  Mine  own  sweet  Martia,  no;  thou  know'il 
cannot,  must  not  be.  [my  nature  ; 

l/ar(.  1  hope  it  shall  not. 
Bat  why,  sir,  do  you  keep  alive  still  yonng  Aacanio, 
Prince  ofRosiana,kingFerrand'smo.t beloved  one, 
Voii  took  two  months  ago  ? 
Wliy  is  he  not  flung  overboard,  or  hang'd ) 
Dukt.  I'll  tell  ihei     ' 


And  ■  hot 


»  PNo  ; 


If  you  were  over-swayed  with  odds 

Duke.  I  find  yon  : 
I  would  nol  yield  ;  no,  girl ;  no  hope  of  yield 
Nor  Ring  myself  one  hour  into  their  merdes, 
And  give  the  tyrant  hope,  to  gain  bis  kingdo 
No  :  I  can  sink,  wench,  and  make  shift  to  di 
A  thousand  doors  are  open,  t  shall  lut  one. 
I  am  no  niggard  of  my  life ;  so  it  go  nobly. 
All  ways  are  equal,  and  all  boan  ;  I  care  not 

Marl.  Now  you  speak  like  my  father ! 

Mailer.  Noble  general. 
If  by  our  means  they  inherit  aught  but  bangs. 
The  mercy  of  the  main-yard  light  upon 
We  can  sink  Wo,  sir,  and  sink  low  enoogn, 
To  poH  tlieir  cruelties  to  foUow  us ; 
And  he  that  thinks  of  life,  if  the  world  go  that  way, 
A  Ihoiuand  cowards  suck  hii  bonet  I 

Gun.  Let  the  worst  come, 
1  can  unbreech  a  cannon,  and  without  much  help 
Turn  her  into  the  keel ;  and  when  she  has  split  it, 


AndTso  goodnight,  I  think  1 

Matter.  We  have  lived  alt  with  you. 
And  will  die  with  yoo,  general. 

Duke.  1  thank  you,  gentlemen. 

Boi).  [Above.'\  Aaail,  aaaill 

Miultr,  A  chearful  sound  I 

Bay.  A  sail  I 

Beati.  Of  whence  ?  of  whenee,  boj  ? 

Sbi/.  A  lusty  sail ! 

Marl.  Look  right,  and  look  again. 

Bog.  She  plows  the  sea  before  her. 


r.  Ofwl 
.   Iki 


We'U  spit  out  fire  as  thick  as  e 

Mailer.  Brave  boy  ? 

Bos-  O'  Nnple^  Naples;   . 

Methinks  1  see  the  arms. 

Matter.  Up,  up  another. 
And  give  more  certain  signs  ! 

Uuke.  All  to  your  bui>ine>is  I 
And  stand  but  right  and  true— 

Boalt.  Hang  him  ihnt  halu 

Bos.  She  baa  ua  in  chaje. 
"    -        "•  r'll  spaK  her  ou] 


She  si 


in- top -sail ; 

m  us  long,  we  are  no  starters, 
fore-sail  tool  we'U  spoom  before 
her. 
Mart.    Gunner,   good   noble   gUDnet,    liir    my 

Load  me  but  these  two  minions  in  the  chase  there; 
And  load  'em  rigbL  that  they  may  bid  bit  welcome. 
And  lie  thine  eye3>Hl^eve1,  as  thy  heart  is  '. 

Gun.  Madam.  I'll  scratch  'em  out;  I'll  piaa  'em 

Sailor.  [Ab^re.]  Hoy  I  loiiTERc 

Duke,  or  whence  now  ? 

SoUbt.  Of  Naples,  Naples,  Naples  ! 
I  fer  her  lop-Hag,  bow  she  quarters  Naples. 
I  hew  hct  ■  ■ 
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Duke.  Down  1  She'i  welcome  to  as  I 

IBxemU  Master,  Boatawain,  Chumer,  Saflora. 
Evary  man  to  his  charge !  Man  her  i'  th'  bow  well, 
And  place  your  rakers  right.  Daughter,  be  sparing. 
MarL  1  swear  I'll  be  abore,  sir,  in  the  thickest, 
And  where  most  danger  is  I'll  seek  for  honour. 
Tliej  haTe  begun  1  bark,  how  their  trumpets  call 

us! 
Hark,  how  the  wide-mouth'd  cannons  sing  amongst 

us  * 
Hark,  how  they  hail !  out  of  our  shells  for  shame, 
sir! 
Dnke.  Now  fortune  and  my  cause  ! 
Mart.  Be  bold  and  conquer !  lExeunt 

ICkarffe,  trumpets  and  shot  within.    A  Mtajlght, 

Enter  Master  and  Boatswain. 

Mtttter.  They'll  board  us  once  again  ;  they  are 

tough  and  valiant. 
JB«alt.  Twice  we  have  blown  'em  into  th'  air 
like  feathers, 
And  made  'em  dance. 

Master.  Good  boys  !  fight  bravely,  manly  ! 
They  come  on  yet ;  dap  in  her  stem,  and  yoke  'em. 

Enter  Oonner. 

Gun.  Ton  shall  not  need  ;  I  have  provision  for 
Let  'em  board  once  again ;  the  next  is  ours,  ['em  ; 
Stand  bnvdy  to  your  pikes ;  away,  be  valiant ! 
1  have  a  second  course  of  service  for  'em, 
Shall  make  tiie  bowels  of  their  bark  ache,  boy ! 
The  dnke  fights  like  a  dragon.  Who  dares  be  idle  ? 
iBxeunt. — Charge,  trumpettt  pieces  go  (iff. 


SCENE  n.— Another  part  q/*  the  Ship. 

Enter  Master,  Boatswain  /alUnting. 

Master.  Down  with  'em  !  stow  'em  in  I 

Boats.  Cut  their  throats  ! 
Tis  brotherhood  to  fling  'em  into  th*  Kea. 
The  duke  is  hurt,  so  is  his  lovely  daughter 
Martia.  We  have  the  day  yet. 

Enter  Gunner. 
Gun.  Pox  fire  'em  ! 
They  have  smoked  us;  never^such  plumbs  yet 

—     ^  -iSJl  ^ 

Boats.  Ihej  have  rent  the  ship,  and  bored  a 

hundred  holes ; 

She  swims  still  lustily. 

Master.  She  made  a  brave  fight ;  and  she  shall 
And  aaake  a  braver  yet.  [be  cured, 

Gmm,  Bring  us  some  cans  up ; 
I  am  hot  as  &e. 

Enter'Boj  with  three  cans. 

Baais.  I  am  sure  I  am  none  o'  th'  coolest. 
Gun.  My  cannons  rung  like  bells.  Here's  to  my 
mistressl 
The  dainty  sweet  brass  minion  split  their  fore-mast ; 
She  never  fail'd. 

Master,  Ye  did  all  well  and  truly, 
Ijke  Mthfttl  honest  men. 
BomiM.  But  is  she  rich,  master  ? 

[  Trumpet.Jlourish . 

DcxB,  wounded,  Martia,  Sailors,  and  Yiroist 
Prisoner. 

r.  Rich  for  my  captain's  purpose,  how- 
•oever, 
Asd  wc  an  hia. — How  bravely  now  he  shews, 


Heated  in  blood  and  anger ! — How  do  yoa»  sir  ? 
Not  wounded  mortally,  I  hope  ? 

Duke.  No,  master ; 
But  only  wear  the  livery  of  fury.«> 
I  am  hurt,  and  deep.  lAside, 

Master.  My  mistress  too  ? 

Mart.  A  scratch,  man  ; 
My  needle  would  ha'  done  as  much. — Good  sir^ 
Be  provident  and  careful ! 

Duke,  Pr'ythee,  peace,  girl : 
This  wound  is  not  the  firat  blood  I  have  blush'd  in. 
Ye  fought  all  like  tall  men  ;  my  thanks  among  ye. 
That  speaks  not  what  my  purse  means,  but  my 

tongue,  soldiera. — 
Now,  sir,  to  you  that  sought  me  out,  that  found 

me, 
That  found  me  what  I  am,  the  tyrant's  tyrant ; 
You  that  were  imp'd,.  the  weak  arm  to  his  foU} , 
You  are  weldTme  to  your  death  ! 

Ftr.  I  do  expect  it ; 
And  therefore  need  no  compliment,  but  wait  it. 

Duke,  Thou  borest  the  face  once  of  a  noble  gen- 
Rank'd  in  the  first  file  of  the  virtuous,       [tleman. 
By  every  hopeful  spirit  shew'd  and  pointed 
Thy  country  8  love  ;  one  that  advanced  her  honour^ 
Not  tainted  with  the  base  and  servile  uses 
The  tyrant  ties  men's  souls  to.     Tell  me,  Virolet, 
If  shame  have  not  forsook  thee,  vrith  thy  credit — 

Vir.  No  more  of  these  racks !  what  1  am,  I  am. 
I  hope  not  to  go  free  with  poor  confessions ; 
Nor  if  I  shew  ill,  will  I  seem  a  monster. 
By  making  my  mind  prisoner  I  Do  your  worst : 
When  I  came  out  to  deal  with  you,  I  cast  it. 
Only  those  base  inflictions  fit  for  slaves, 
Because  I  am  a  gentleman—^ 

Duke.  Thou  art  none  ! 
Thou  wast  while  thou  stood'st  good  ;  thou'rt  now 

a  villain. 
And  agent  for  the  devil ! 

Vir.  That  tongue  lies  ! 
Give  me  my  sword  again,  and  stand  all  arm'd  ; 
I'll  prove  it  on  ye  all,  I  am  a  gentleman, 
A  man  as  fair  in  honour — Rate  your  prisonera  ? 
How  poor  and  like  a  pedagogue  it  shews. 
How  far  from  nobleness  !  Tis  fair,  you  may  kill  us; 
But  to  defame  your  victory  with  foul  language — 

Duke.  Go  fling  him  overboard.     I'll  teach  you, 
sirrah 

Vir.  You  cannot  teach  me  to  die.     I  could  kill 
you  now 
With  patience,  in  despising  all  your  cruelties. 
And  make  you  choke  with  anger. 

Duke.  Away,  I  say ! 

Mart.  Stay,  sir ;  he  has  given  you  such  bold 
language,  j 

I  am  not  reconciled  to  him  yet^T'and  therefore 
He  shall  not  have  his  wish  observed  so  nrarly. 
To  die  when  he  please ;  I  beseech  you  stoy,  sir. 

Duke.  Do  with  him  what  thou  wilt. 

Mart.  Carry  him  to  the  bilboes, 
And  clap  him  fast  there,  with  the  prince. 

Vir.  Do,  lady ; 
For  any  death  you  give  I  am  bound  to  bless  you. 

[^Exeunt  Virolbt  and  Snilors. 

Mart.  Now  to  your  cabin,  sir,  (pray  lean  upon 

me) 

And  take  your  rest ;  the  surgeons  wait  all  for  you. 

Duke.  Thou  mak'st  me  blush  to  see  thee  bear 

thy  fortunes. 

Why,  sure  I  have  no  hurt ;  I  have  not  fo\\?,\\\.  iur«'. 


\ 


5^6 
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Master.  You  bleed  apace,  sir. 
Mart,  You  grow  cold  too. 
Duke.  I  must  be  rnl'd.   No  leaniDg ! 
My  deepest  wounds  scorn  crutches. 

All,  A  brave  general    [Ftowrw*  trumpcU,  eomeU. 

lExeunL 

SCENE  III On  the  Lower  Deck  of  the  Ship. 

Enter  tmoBmilaan, 

1  Saihr,  Will  they  not  moor  her  ? 

2  Sailor,  Not  till  we  come  to  th'  fort ; 
This  is  too  weak  a  place  for  our  defences. 

The  carpenters  are  hard  at  work  ;  she  swims  well. 
And  may  hold  out  another  fight.  The  ship  we  took 
Bums  there,  to  give  us  light. 

1  Sailor,  She  made  a  brave  fight 

f-  Sailor.  She  put  us  all  in  fear. 

1  Sailor.  Beshrew  my  heart ,  did  she. 

ller  men  are  gone  to  Candy  ;  they  are  pepper'd, 
All  but  this  prisoner. 

2  Sailor.  Sure  he's  a  brave  fellow. 

1  Sailor.  A  stubborn  knave,  but  we  have  pull'd 

his  bravery. 

[VraoLBT  and  AacAirio  ditcovtred  in  tht  bilboes. 
Look,  how  he  looks  now !  Come,  let's  go  serve  his 
Which  is  but  bread  and  water.  [diet, 

2  Sailor.  He'll  grow  fat  on't.        lExeunt  Soflors. 
Atea,  I  must  confess    I  have    endured  much 

Even  almost  to  the  ruin  of  my  spirit ;        [misery, 

B*it  ten  times  more  grows  my  affliction, 

Tu  find  my  friend  here. 

^Vir.  Had  we  served  our  country. 

Or  honesties,  as  we  have  served  our  follies, 

We  had  not  been  here  now. 

A»c.  'Tis  too  true,  Virolet 

Vir.  And  yet  my  end  in  venturing  for  your  safety 
Pointed  at  more  than  Ferrand's  will,  a  base  one  ! 
Some  service  for  mine  own,  some  for  my  nation, 
Some  for  my  fHend  ;  but  I  am  rightly  paid, 
Thtit  durst  adventure  such  a  noble  office. 
From  the  most  treacherous  command  of  mischief : 
You  know  him  now. 

Asc.  And  when  I  nearer  knew  him. 
Then  when  I  waited,  Heaven  be  witness  with  me, 
(^fl4,  if  I  lie,  pMCTListrcss  stilf  load  me  ! ) 
With  what  tears  I  have  woo'd   him,  with   what 

prayers, 
What  weight  of  reasons  I  have  laid,  what  dangers, 
(Then,  when  the  people's  curses  flew  like  storms. 
And  every  tongue  was  whetted  to  defame  him) 
To  leave  his  doubts,  his  tyrannies,  his  slaughters. 
His  fell  oppressions  !   I  know  I  was  hated  too. 

Vir.  And  all  mankind  that  knew  him.     These 
confessions 
Do  no  good  to  the  world,  to  Heaven  they  may  : 
Let's  study  to  die  well ;   we  have  lived  like  cox- 
combs. 

Asc.  That  my  misfortune  should  lose  you  too  ! 

Vir.  Yes; 
And  not  only  me,  but  many  more,  and  better  ; 
For  my  life,  'tis  not  this  ;  or  might  I  save  yours, 
And  some  brave  friends  I  have  engaged,  let  me  go  ! 
1 1  were  the  meritorious  death  I  wish  for  ; 
But  we  must  hang,  or  drown  like  whelps. 

A»c.  No  remedy  } 

Vir.  On  my  part,  I  expect  none.     I  know  the 
man, 
And  know  he  has  been  nettled  to  the  quick  too ; 
i  know  his  nature. 


/, 


A*e.  A  most  cmel  nature ! 

Vir,  His  wrongs  have  bred  him  up ;  I  cannot 
blame  him. 

Ate.  He  has  a  daughter  too,  the  greatest  loomer. 
And  most  insulter  upon  misery—^ 

Vir.  For  those,  tiiey  are  toys  to  langh  at,  not 
to  lead  men. 
A  woman's  mirth  or  anger,  like  a  meteor, 
Glides  andjs  gone  ;  and  leaves  no  crack  bi^nd  it 
Our  miseries  would  seem  like  masters  to  us, 
And  shake  our  manly  spirits  into  fevers, 
If  we  respected  those ;  the  more  they  glory. 
And  raise  insulting  trophies  on  our  ruins. 
The  more  our  virtues  shine  in  patience. 
Sweet    prince,    the    name    of   death  was   never 

terrible 
To  him  that  knew  to  live ;  nor  the  loud  torrent 
Of  all  afflictions,  singingas  they  swim.. 
A  gall  of  heart,  oUt  10  k  guilty  conscience : 
Whilst  we  stand  fair,  though  by  a  two-edged  storir 
We  find  untimely  falls,  like  early  roses, 
I  Bent  to  the  earth,  we  bear  our  native  sweetness. 

Aie.  Good  sir,  go  on. 

Vir.  When  we  are  little  children. 
And  cry  and  fret  for  every  toy  comes  cross  u*. 
How  sweetly  do  we  shew  when  sleep  steals  on  as ! 
When  we  grow  great,  but  our  affection  greater. 
And  struggle  with  this  stubborn  twin,  bom  with  us, 
And  tug  and  pull,  yet  still  we  find  a  giant : 
Had  we  not  then  the  privilege  to  sleep 
Our  everlasting  sleep,  he  would  make  us  idiots. 
The  memory  and  monuments  of  good  men 
Are  more  than  lives ;  and  though  their  tombs  wai«t 

tongues. 
Yet  have  they  eyes  that  daily  sweat  their  losses. 
And  such  a  tear  from  stone  no  time  can  value. 
To  die  both  young  and  good  are  Nature's  curses. 
As  the  world  says ;  ask  Truth,  they  are  bounteous 

blessings ; 

For  then  we  reach  at  Heaven,  in  our  fnll  ▼irtues. 
And  fix  ourselves    new  stars,  crown'd  with  our 
goodness. 

Asc.  You  have  double  arm'd  me — Hark !  wkai 
noise  is  this  ? 

[^Strangt  wuuie  vitkin,  hantboj^ 
What  horrid  noise  ?  Is  the  sea  pleased  to  sing 
A  hideous  dirge  to  our  deliverance  ? 

Vir.  Stand  fast  now. 

[  IFUhin  strange  cries,  k4>rrid  noise^  trumpdi. 

Asc.  I  am  fixed. 

Vir.  We  fear  ye  not ; 
Let  death  appear  in  all  shapes,  we  smile  on  him. 

Enter  Martia. 

Asc.  The  ladv  now  ! 

Vir.  The  face  o'  th'  masque  is  alter'd. 

Asc.  Wliat  will  she  do  ? 

Vir.  Do  what  she  can,  I  care  not. 

Asc.  She  looks  on  you,  sir. 

Vir.  Rather  she  looks  through  me ; 
But  yet  she  stirs  me  not. 

Mart.  Poor  wretched  slaves. 
Why  do  you  live  }  or,  if  you  hope  for  mercy. 
Why  do  not  ye  howl  out,  and  fill  the  hold 
With  lamentations,  cries,  and  base  submissions. 
Worthy  our  scorn  ? 

Vir,  Madam,  you  are  mistaken  ; 
We  are  no  slaves  to  you,  but  to  blind  Fortune ; 
And  if  she  had  her  eyes,  and  durst  be  certain, 
('ertain  our  friend,  I  would  nut  bow  nnto  her  \ 
I  would  not  cry,  nor  ask  so  base  a  mercy ; 


■'^Wi^'i^N 


cJl. 
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If  joa  see  anything  in  oar  appearance, 
Worthy  yoar  sex's  softness  and  your  own  glory, 
Do  it  for  that,  and  let  that  good  reward  it 
We  cannot  beg. 

Mart.  V\\  make  you  beg  and  bow  too. 

Vir,  Madam,  for  what? 

Mart    For  life ;  and,  i^hen  you  hope  it. 
Then  will  I  laugh  and  triumph  on  your  baseness. 

Ase.  Madam,    da  true,  there  may  be  such  a 
faTour, 
And  we  may  ask  it  too,  ask  it  with  honour  ; 
And  thank  you  for  that  favour,  nobly  thank  you, 
Tboogh  it  be  death ;  but  when  we  bc^  a  base  life. 
And  beg  it  of  your  scorn 

Vir.  You  are  cozeuM,  woman  ; 


\ 

1 

\ 


but 


not  this 
[way; 


Your  handsomen^s  may  do  much, 
Bttt  for  your  glorious  hate 

Mori.  Are  ye  so  stubborn  ? 
'Death,  1  wili  make  you  bow ! 

Ftr.  It  must  be  in  your  bed  then  ; 
There  you  may  work  me  to  humility. 

Mart.  Why,  I  can  kill  thee. 

Vir,  If  you  do  it  handsomely. 
It  may  be  I  can  thaok  you  ;  else 

Mart,   So  glorious  ? 

Aic.  Her  cruelty  now  works. 

Mori.  Yet  woot  thou  ? 

Vir.  No. 

Mart.  Wilt  thou  for  life  sake  ? 

Vir.  No  ;  I  know  your  subtilty. 

Mmri.  For  honour  sake  ? 

Vir.  1  will  not  be  a  pageant ; 
My  mind  was  ever  firm,  and  so  1*11  lose  it. 

Mmri.  Til  starve  thee  to  it  1 

Vir.  I*U  starve  myself,  and  cross  it  ^ 

Mart.  rU  lay  IEm^  such  miseries . 

Vir.  VVL  wear  'em. 
Aid  with  that  wantonness  you  do  your  bracelets. 

Mori,  ril  be  a  month  a-killing  thee. 

Vir.  Poor  lady  ! 
Til  be  a  month  a  dying  then  :  What's  that  ? 
There's  many  a  calenture  out-does  your  cruelty. 

Mart.  How  might  I  do  in  killing  of  his  body, 
To  save  his  noble  mind  ?  Who  waits  there  ! 

EnUr  a  Sailor  with  a  rich  cap  and  mantU. 

Sailor.  Madam  ? 

Mart.  Unbolt  this  man,  and  leave  those  things 
behind  you  ;  rViaoLrr  rdeasoU 

.AttJ  so  away  ! — Now,  put  'em  on.^      lExU  Sailor. 
Vir.  To  what  end  ? 
Afart.  To  my  end,  to  my  will. 
I'ir.   I  will.  iPuU  on  the  cap  and  manlU. 

i^fart.  1  thank  you. 

Vir.  Nay,  now  you  thank  me,   I'll  do  more; 
I  am  a  servant  to  your  courtesy,         [I'll  tell  you, 
And  so  far  will  be  woo'd  ;  but  if  this  triumph 
He  only  aim'd  to  make  your  mischief  glorious, 
Lady,  you  have  put  a  richer  shroud  upon  me, 
Which  my  strong  mind  shall  suffer  in. 

Mart.  Come  hither. 
Aid  all  thy  bravery  put  into  thy  carriage  ; 
For  I  admire  thee. 
Fir.  Whither  will  this  woman  ? 
Aic.  Take  heed,  ray  friend ! . 
Mart.  Look  as  thou  scorn'dst  my  cruelty  ; 
I  ha^v  tbott  doat. 
Hr.  I  never  few'd  nor  flatter'd. 
^vL  No  ;  if  thou  hadst  thou  hudst  died,  and  1 
had  gloried. 


I  suffer  now  :  and  thou,  which  art  my  prisoner, 
Hast  nobly  won  the  free  power  to  despise  me. 
I  love  thee,  and  admire  thee  for  thy  nobleness ; 
And,  for  thy  manly  sufferance,  um  thy  servant. 

Vir.  Good  lady,  mock  me  not. 

Mart,  By  Heaven,  I  love  thee  ! 

the  soul  of  love,  am  one  piece  with  thee 
thy  mind,  thy  brave,  thy  manly  mind, 
a  rock,  stands  all  the  storms  of  fortune, 
And  beats  'em  roaring  back,  they  cannot  reach  thee] 
That  lovely  mind  I  dote  on,  not  the  body: 
That  mind  has  robbed  me  of  my  liberty  ; 
That  mind  has  darken'd  all  my  bravery, 
And  into  poor  despised  things  tum'd  my  angers. 
Receive  me  to  your  love,  sir,  and  instruct  me ; 
Receive  me  to  your  bed,  and  marry  me  ; 
I'll  wait  upon  you,  bless  the  hour  I  knew  you  : 

Vir.  Is  this  a  new  way  ? 

Mart.  If  you  doubt  my  faith, 
First,  take  your  liberty,  (I'll  make  it  perfect) 
Or  anything  within  my  power. 

Vir.  I  love  you  : 
But  how  to  recompense  your  love  with  marriage  ? 
Alas,  I  have  a  wife  I 

Mart.  Dearer  than  I  am  ? 
That  will  adventure  so  much  for  your  safety  ? 
Forget  her  father's  wrongs,  quit  her  own  honour, 
Pull  on  her,  for  a  stranger's  sake,  all  curses  ? 

Vir.  Shall  this  prince  have  his  freedom  tuu  ? 
I  love  is  gone,  all  my  friends  perish.  [elsj  u.l 

Mart.  He  shall. 

Vir.  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Mart.  If  thou  despise  my  courtesy, 
When  I  am  dead  for  grief  I  am  forsaken, 
And  no  soft  hand  left  to  assuage  your  sorrows. 
Too  late,  but  too  true,  curse  your  own  cruelties  ! 

Ate.  Be  wise,  if  she  be  true  !  no  thread  is  left 
else. 
To  guide  us  from  this  labyrinth  of  mischief; 
Nor  no  way  for  our  friends. 

Vir.  Thus  then  I  take  you  ; 
I  bind  you  to  my  life,  my  love  ! 

Mart.  I  take  you, 
And  with  the  like  bond  tie  my  heart  your  servant. 
We  are  now  almost  at  harbour  ;  within  this  hour, 
In  the  dead  watch,  I'll  have  die  long-bout  ready 
And  when  I  give  the  word,  be  sure  you  enter. 
I'll  see  ye  furnish'd  both  immediately, 
And  like  yourselves  ;  some  trusty  inhCi  shall  wait 

you; 
The  watch  I'll  make  my  own  ;  only  my  love 
Requires  a  stronger  vow,  which  I'll  administer 
Before  wc  go. 

Vir.  I'll  take  it,  to  confirm  you. 

Afart.  Go  in;  there  are  the  keys,  unlock  his 
fetters, 
And  arm  ye  nobly  both.  I'll  be  with  you  presently ; 
And  so,  tliis  loving  kiss. 

Asc.  Be  constant,  lady.  lExcunt. 


SCENE  IV — The  Cabin  in  the  same, 

EnUr  Di^KJC  {by  torch-l'njht) ,   Muster    and  Surgi>on  %ciih 

him. 

Sury.  You  grow   so    angry,   sir,   your   wound 
goes  backward. 

Duke.  1  am  angry  at  the  time,  (at  none  of  you) 
That  sends  but  one  poor  subject  for  revenge  • 
I  would  have  all  the  court,  and  uU  the  villainy 
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JUmUr.  Be  patient ; 
Your  grace  mif  And  occaaiim  every  brrnr 
.'For  certain  they  will  leek  yOu]  to  Mtitfy, 
And  to  the  fall,  year  anger. 

Duke.  'DeWh,  Ibey  dan  not  I 
Tbey  koov  ll»l  1  command  Death,  fl-edhii  hunger, 
Aod  wheD  1  lei  him  loose- 

Surg.  You'll  never  heal,  sir. 
irihexe  eitremea  dwell  in  youj  ton  sre  old. 


Aodbi 

Duke,  thou 


!  lai 


)t  old  :  I  am  ni  luety 


■.  Nom 


a  dBOKer, 


Duic. 

And  hold  him  a 

And  creep'st  into  thy  bui  of  ulvei  to  t 
Oh.  muter.  1  hive  had  a  dreadful  dreai 
Mcthought  the  >hip  was  all  on  (ire,  an 

daughter. 
To  me  ber  life,  Icap'd   into  the  aea  :  where  Bud- 

A  itnnger  anatcb'd  ber  up,  and  iwam  away  with 

Mailer.  'Twa*  bat  the  best  o'  th'  liBhl.  air, 
Boalt.  [  IFilhin.]  Lnok  out !  nhat  is  (bat  ? 
Sail9r.  [  Within.]  The  long-boat,  ta  I  live  ! 
Boalt.  [  Wilhia.]  Ho,  there,  i'  th'  loiig-boat! 

Saihr.  [  Wilhin.]   She  tlur»  on   aU  her  oars. 

Hoyl 
Dukt.  What uoUe  is  that.' 
JUmUr.  I  be»r,  tir— —  (fiJ*l- 

Boali.  The  devil,  or  bia  dam.     Hail  her  agun. 

Sailor,  ^e  long-boat  t  hn,  Ihe  long-boat ! 
Duke.  Why  the  long-boat.' 
Where  ia  the  long-boat' 
Boalt.  She's  stolen  off. 


Dakt.  Who  atale  her  ? 
Oh,  my  prophetic  soul  I 

Matter.  Your  daughter' 
The  priaoDera,  and  aix  Baili 


Duke.  Miicbief!  aii  thonsa 

lliey  are  in  her  yet ;  make  ont 

Matter.  We  have  ne'er  a  bo 

Gun.  Who  knew  of  this  trii 

Duke.  Wdgh  anchors,  and  i 

Boalt.  We  ha'  no  wind,  air  : 

They'll  bent  lu  with  their  oara. 

Duke.  Then  sink  'em.  gunnt 

Jlllt.aink  'em,  rink  'em^jalfcCgm 

AiPveT  OlOo  halt  lovedme  ! 


I  clatt_'em,  EUnncTB 


1  hurt  the  lady. 


EfiL 
Duke.  Who  koew  < 

[TrumfnU.    A  pitci  ir  Itra  j)a  ff. 

Mailer.  We  (tand  all  clear. 

Duke.  What  devil 
Put  tbia  baae  trirk  into  her  tail?     My  daaghter. 
And  run  away  nilb  roguea  '.   1  hope  ahe'a  sunk. 

Or  torn  to  pieces  with  tbe  shot.     Rota  fiud  her  I 
The  lepnuy  of  whore  atie k  ever  to  her ! 
Ob,  alie  bna  ruin'd  my  revenge  I 


Gun.  Sbe  ia  gooe,  sir; 

rannot  reach  her  irilb  my  ahoL 

Duke.  Rise,  winds! 

ow  till  ye  buret  the  air,  and  hogII  tbe  «», 

lat  tbey  may  aink  tbe  alara  I     Oh,  dance  her, 
dance  herl 

le'a  impudently  wanton  ;  dance  ber,  dance  ber, 

ount  ber  upon  yonr  aurgea,  cool  ber,  cool  hel  1 

IB  runs  hot  like  a  whore ;  cool  her,  cool  ber ! 
ph.  now  a  shot  to  aink  her  I— Come,  cut  cable*  ! 

and  where  >be  gets  her  toot. 
Although  it  be  in  Pemnd'a  court.  I'll  foUow  ber: 
'  nd  such  a  father's  vengeance  shall  she  auffer^ 

are  any  man  stand  br  me  i 

Mailer.  AU.all.      ' 


I     £00(1.  AU,  B 

Gun.  And  the  same  cup  you  U 

Duke.  Cut  cables,  then  ; 

For  1  shall  never  sleep,  nor  know 

Till  1  have  pluck'd  her  heart  out. 

All.   [rfiUiu.]  Amain  then! 


II 


SCENE  I.— A  Ram  in  Ihe  Palace. 


flimn.  Yon  are  too  genlle.  sir.    iFlinrit 

Frr.  You  are  too  careless  I 
Tbe  ereatnrps  I  have  made  no  way  regard 
Why  should  I  give  yon  names,  titles  of  he 
Rob  fiunilica  to  (ill  your  private  bouses. 
For  your  advancement  draw  all  curses  on  1 
Wake  tedioaa  winter-night*  In  make  them 
That  for  me  break  no  slumber  ? 

Bom.  What  we  can. 
We  dare  do. 

Ftr.  Why  ia  your  sovereign's  life  then 
(Iti  which  you  live,  and  in  whose  bll 
Yotir  wealth,  jonr  pomp,  your  pride 


No  better  goarded  ?    Ob,  my  eniel  slan. 
That  marb'd  me  out  a  king,  raiging  me  on 
Thia  piuoacle  of  greatnesa,  only  to  be 
The  nearer  blasting  |.~ 

Villio.  What  think  you  now,  Ca>trucciD.> 
lApaH  I 


t  thiai 


7  life? 


Coil.  Still  tl 
It  is  a  gtorioua  royal  discaateDtment ! 
How  bravely  it  becomee  bim  ! — - 

Fer.  To  be  made 
Tlie  common  butt,  for  every  slave  to  shoot  at ; 
No  peace,  no  rest  I  take,  but  tbeir  alarnmi 
Beat  at  my  heart  I    Why  do  I  Uve,  or  seek  then 
To  add  a  day  more  to  these  glorious  troubles  ? 
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power  has  my  command,  when  from  mj 
bosom 

Aseanio,  my  most  dear  and  loved  Ascanio, 
Was  snatch'd,  'spite  of  my  will,  'spite  of  my  suc- 
cour. 
And  by  mine  own  proud  slave  retain*d  most  miser- 
able? 
And  still  that  villain  lives  to  nip  my  pleasures, 
It  being  not  within  my  power  to  reach  him. 

Ronv,  Time  may  restore  all  this :   And  would 
you  hear 
Whose  counsel  never  fsil'd  you 

Fer.  TeU  me  no  more  1 
1  faint  beneath  the  burthen  of  my  cares. 
And  yield  myself  most  wretched. 

Jlonv.  On  my  knees  Kneels. 

1  beg  it,  mighty  sir,  vouchsafe  me  hearing. 

Fer.  Spesk,  speak ;  and  I  thus  low,  such  is  my 
Will  hear  what  thou  canst  say. —  [fortune,  f 

Fiflio.  Look  but  on  this  ;      lApart  to  Caotrdccio. 
Has  not  a  man  that  has  but  means  to  keep 
A  hawk,  a  greyhound,  and  a  hunting  nag, 
More  plaarare  than  this  king  ? 

Cos/.  A  duU  fool  still ! 
Make  me  a  king,  and  let  me  scratch  with  care. 
And  see  who'll  have  the  better ;  give  me  rule, 
Command,  obedience,  pleasure  of  a  king. 
And  let  the  devil  roar :  The  greatest  corrosive 

I  A  king  can  have,  is  of  more  precious  tickling. 
And,  handled  to  the  height,  more  dear  delight, 
Than  other  men's  whole  lives,  let  'em  be  safe  too. 
Fiiffi*.  Think  of  the  mutinous  people. 

CmsL  Hang  the  people  I 
Give  me  the  pleasure,  let  me  do  all,  awe  all, 
Soioy  thehr  wives  and  states  at  my  discretion. 
And  peg  'em  when  I  please,  let  the  slave^jgyuB^^ 

wuBo,  But  say  they  should  be  vex'd,  and  rise 
sgainst  thee  ? 

C«fi.  Let  'em  rise,  let  'em  rise ;  give  me  the 
bridle  here. 
And  see  if  they  can  crack  my  girths  :  Ah,  Yillib, 
Under  the  sun  there's  nothing  so  voluptuous 
As  riding  of  this  monster,  till  he  founder. — 

Fer.  Who's  that  so  loud  ? 

Cos/.  I  am  dumb. — Is  not  this  rare  ? 
Kmgs'  looks  make  Pythagoreans ;  is  not  this 
A  happiness,  Villio  ? 

ViUia.  Yes,  to  put  to  silence 
A  fiiwning  sycophant — 

Ftr.  Thou  spok'st  truth  in  aU :      \To  Ronvsrk. 
And  mercy  is  a  vice,  when  there  needs  rigour. 
Which  I  with  all  seventy  win  practise ; 
And  since,  as  subjects  they  pay  not  obedience, 
TVcy  shall  be  forced  as  slaves  :  I  will  remove 
Their  means  to  hurt,  and,  with  the  means,  my 
Go  you,  the  fatal  executioners  [fears. — 

Of  my  commands,  and  in  our  name  proclaim. 
That  from  this  hour  1  do  forbid  all  meetings, 
AU  private  conferences  in  the  city : 
To  feast  a  neighbour,  shall  be  death ;  to  talk. 
As  tfacy  meet  in  the  streets,  to  hold  discourse 
By  writing,  nay  by  signs.     See  this  performed. 
And  I  will  call  your  cruelty,  to  those 
Tliai  dare  repine  at  this,  to  me  true  service. 

1  Gnmrd.  This  makes  for  us. 

2  Gward.  Ay,  now  we  have  employments ; 

1/  we  grow  not  rich,  'twere  fie  we  should  be 


\Rxxi  Guard. 
\Jkey  speak  apart. 


Fer,  Ronvere! 
Horns.  My  lord? 


Coit.  Thou  enemy  to  majesty. 
What  think' St  thou  of  a  king  ? 

Villio.  As  of  a  man 
That  hath  power  to  do  ilL 

Cast.  Of  a  thing  rather 
That  does  divide  an  empire  with  the  gods. 
Observe  but  with  how  little  breath  he  shakes 
A  populous  city,  which  would  stand  unmoved 
Against  a  whirlwind. 

Villio.  Then  you  make  him  more 
Than  him  that  rules  the  winds. 

Cast.  For  me,  I  do  profess  it. 
Were  I  offer'd  to  be  anything  on  earth, 
I  would  be  mighty  Ferrand. 

Fer,  Ha  !  who  names  me  ? 
Deliver  thy  thoughts,  slave,  thy  thoughts,  and 
Or  be  no  more !  [trolyy 

Cast,  They  rather  will  deserve 
Your  favour,  than  your  fury.     I  admire 
(As  who  does  not,  that  is  a  loyal  subject  ?) 
Your  wisdom,  power,  your  perfect  happiness. 
The  most  bless  d  of  mankind. 

Fer,  Didst  thou  but  feel 
The  weighty  sorrows  that  sit  on  a.  crown. 
Though  thou  shouldst  find  one  in  the  streets,  Cas- 

truccio. 
Thou  wouldst  not  think  it  worth  the  taking  up  : 
But  since  thou  art  enamour'd  of  my  fortune* 
Thou  shalt  ere  long  taste  of  it. 

Com,  But  one  day. 
And  then  let  me  expire  ! 

Fer,  Go  to  my  wardrobe. 
And  of  the  richest  things  I  wear  cull  out 
What  thou  think'st  fit.  Do  you  attend  him,  sirrah. 

Ft/.  I  warrant  you  I  shall  be  at  his  elbow; 
The  fool  will  never  leave  him. 

C(ut,  Made  for  ever  ! 

[J?xtf  uHth  Yuxio.    A  shout  within, 

Fer.  Wliat  shout  is  that  ?  Draw  up  our  guards. 
Enter  Yirolxt,  Abcanio,  and  a  Servant. 

Ronv,  Those  rather 
Speak  joy  than  danger. 

Vir.  Bring  her  to  my  house  : 
I  would  not  have  her  seen  here. 

Fer.  My  Aseanio  I 
The  most  desired  of  all  men,  let  me  die 
In  these  embraces  !  How  wert  thou  redeem'd? 

A  so.  Sir,  this  is  my  preserver. 

Fer.  At  more  leisure 
I  will  inquire  the  manner  and  the  means : 
1  cannot  spare  so  much  time  now  from  my 
More  strict  embraces. — Virolet,  welcome  too  ! 
This  service  weighs  down  your  intended  treason* 
You  long  have  been  mine  enemy  ;  learn  now 
To  be  my  friend,  and  loyal ;  I  ask  no  more, 
And  live  as  free  as  Ferrand.— Let  him  have 
The  forty  thousand  crowns  I  gladly  promised 
For  my  Ascanio's  freedom  ;  and  deliver 
His  father  and  his  wife  to  him  in  safety. 
Something  hath  pass'd  which  I  am  sorry  for, 
But  'twill  not  now  be  help'd. — Come,  my  AscaniO| 
And  reap  the  harvest  of  my  winter-travels,  j 
My  best  Aseanio,  my  most-loved  Aseanio  ! 

IFlourtsh  trumpets.    Exeunt  Fcriund  and  Aatosano. 
Vir.  My  lord,  all  former  passages  forgot, 
I  am  become  a  suitor. 

Ronv.  To  me,  Virolet  ? 

Vir.  To  you;  yet  wiU  not  beg  the  courtesy. 
But  largely  pay  you  for  it. 

Ronv.  To  the  purpose. 
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Vir.  The  forty  thousand  crowns  the  king  Lath 
given  me, 
I  will  bestow  on  yon,  if  by  yoar  means 
I  may  have  liberty  for  a  divorce 
Between  me  and  my  wife. 

Rouv.  Your  Juliana  ? 
That  fur  you  hath  endured  so  much,  so  nobly  ? 

Vir.  The  more  my  8;rrow  ;  but  it  must  be  so. 

Ronv.  1  will  not  hinder  it — Without  a  bribe, 

lAtidc. 
For  mine  own  ends.  I  would  have  furthered  this. — 
I  will  use  all  my  power. 

Vir,  Tis  all  I  ask.— 
Oh,  my  curs'd  fate,  that  ever  man  should  hate 
Himself  for  being  beloved  !  or  be  compelled 
To  cost  away  a  jewel  kings  would  buy, 
Though  with  the  loss  of  crown  and  monarchy  ! 

iBxeunt. 


SCENE  11.—^  Street. 

BntcrDukeqf  Skssr,  Muster,  liootswain,  and  Gunner, 

difffuued. 

Duke.  How  do  I  look  ? 

Master.  You  are  so  strangely  alter* d, 
We  scarce  can  know  you;  so  young  again,  and 
From  that  you  were,  figure,  or  any  favour,    [utterly 
Your  friends  cannot  discern  you. 

Duke.  I  have  none. 
None  but  my  fair  revenge,  and  let  that  know  me  ! 
You  are  finely  alter'd  too. 

Boats.  To  please  your  humour  : 
But  we  may  pass  without  disguise ;  our  living 
Was  never  in  their  element. 

Gun.  This  Jew  sure, 
Tlmt  alter'd  you,  is  a  mad  knave. 

Ditke.  Oh,  a  most  excellent  fellow  1 

Gun.  How  he  has  mew'd  vour  head,  has  rubb*d 
the  snow  off. 
And  run  your  beard  into  a  peak  of  twenty  ! 

Boats.  Stopt  all  the  crannies  in  your  face. 

Master.  Most  rarely ! 

Boats.  And  now  you  look  as  plump,  your  eyes 
as  sparkling, 
As  if  you  were  to  leap  into  a  lady's  saddle. 
Has  he  not  set  your  nose  awry  ? 

Duke.  The  better. 

Boats.  I  think  it  be  the  better,  but  'tis  iwry  sure  ; 
North  and  by  East,  ay,  there's  the  point  it  stands 
Now  half  a  point  to  the  Southward.  [in  ; 

Duke.  I  could  laugh, 
J3.ut  that  my  business  requires  no  mirth  now  : 
ThtJU  art  a  merry  fellow.  "       ~' 

Boats.  I  would  the  Jew,  sir. 
Could  steer  my  head  right ;    for  I  have  such  a 
Ever  since  I  went  to  sea  first [swimming  in't, 

Master.  Take  wine,  and  purge  it. 

Boats.  1  have  had  a  thousand  pills  of  sack,  a 
A  thousand  pottle-pills.  [thousand, 

Cun.  Take  more. 

Boats.  Good  doctor, 
Your  patient  is  easily  i>ersuaded. 

Master.  The  next  fair  open  weather  methinks 
this  Jew, 
(If  he  were  truly  known  to  founder'd  courtiers. 
And  decay *d  ladies,  that  have  lost  their  fleeces, 
On  every  bush,)  he  might  pick  a  pretty  living. 

Boats.  The  best  of  all  our  gallants  now  be  glad 
of  him  ; 
For,  if  you  mark  their  marches,  they  are  tender. 
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Soft,  soft,  and  tender;  then  but  obaenre  thdrbodieSr. 
And  you  shall  find  them  cemented  by  a  snrgeoa. 
Or  some  physician,  for  a  year  or  two, 
And  then  to  th'  tub  again,  for  a  new  pickle. 
This  Jew  might  live  a  Gentile  here. 

Enter  two  CItisens  ai  opposite  doors,  saluting  oAtr  e^. 

Duke.  What  are  these  ^ 
Stand  close  and  mark. 

Boats.  These  are  no  men ;  they  are  motions. 

Duke.  What  sad  and  mtl^ful  foces  ! 

Boats.  How  thev  duck  ! 
This  senseless,  silent  courtesy,  methinks, 
Shews  like  two  Turks  saluting  one  anothier* 
Upon  two  French  porters*  backs. 

Duke,  They  are  my  countrymen. 
And  this  some  forced  infliction  from  the  tyranc — 
What  are  you  ?  Why  is  this  ?  why  move  thos  ^ent, 
As  if  you  were  wand' ring  shadows  ?  why  so  sad  ? 
Your  tongues  seal'd  up  ?    Are  ye  of  several  coao- 
You  understand  not  one  another  ?  [tries. 

Gun.  That's  an  Englishman  ; 
He  looks  as  though  he  had  lost  his  dog. 

Duke.  Your  habits 
Shew  you  all  Neapolitans  ;  and  your  fiices 
Deliver  you  oppressed  things :  Speak  boldly  f 
Do  you  groan  and  labour  under  this  stiff  yoke  ? 

Master.  They  shake  their  heads  and  weep. 

Duke.  Oh,  misery ! 
Give  plenteous  sorrows,  and  no  tongues  tu  shew 
This  is  a  studied  cruelty.  ['en  f 

1  Cit.  Begone,  sir, 

(It  seems  you  are  a  stranger)  and  save  yoorself. 

2  Cit.  You  wonder  here  at  us;  as  much  we 
To  hear  you  speak  so  openly  and  boldly,  [wonder 
The  king's  command  being  published  to  Uie  coa- 

trary : 

'Tis  death  here,  above  two  to  talk  together ; 

And  that  must  be  but  common  salutation  neither, 

Short,  and  so  part. 

Boats.  How  should  a  man  buy  mustard. 

If  he  be  forced  to  stay  the  making  of  it  ? 

Sold.  [  Within.]  Clear  all  the  streets  before  the 
1  CU.  Get  off,  sir,  [king ! 

And  shift  as  we  must  do.  lExeunt  CitUnw. 

Duke.  I'll  see  his  glory.  [J'toum* 

Master.  Stand  fast  now,  and  like  men. 

Fnler  Castruccio,  habiUd  as  King,  teith  a  Guard  and 
Colours,  and  Villio. 

Cast.  Begin  the  game,  sir, 
And  pluck  me  down  the  row  of  houses  there ! 
They  hide  the  view  o'  th'  hill;    and  sink  those 
Their  ships  are  foul,  and  stink.  [merchants : 

Master.  This  is  a  sweet  youth  ! 

Cast.  All  that  are  taken  in  assemblies. 
Their  houses  and  their  wives,  their  wealths,  are 

forfeit. 
Their  lives  at  your  devotion. — Villains,  knaves, 
I'll  make  you  bow  and  shake  !  I'll  make  you  kneel, 
How  brave  'tis  to  be  a  king  1  [rogues  !— 

Gun.  Here's  fine  tumbling  ! 

Cast.  No  man  shall  sit  i'  th'  temple  near  another. 

Boats.  Nor  lie  with  his  own  wife. 

Cast.  All,  uj>on  pain 
Of  present  death,  fortret  to  write  I 

Boats,  That's  excellent  ; 
Carriers  and  footposts  will  be  arrant  rebels. 

Cast.  No  character,  or  stamp,  that  may  deliver 
This  man's  intention  to  that  man  i'  th'  country. 
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Pand,  Go  persecute  the  good,  and  hunt,  je 
hell-hounds, 
Y^  leechf^^  pf  *^f]  tifT^^,  ■"**^  till  ye  hurst,  slayes ! — 
How  does  iny  girl  f 
Jul.  Weak  yet,  but  full  of  comfort. 
Pand.  Sit  down  and  take  some  rest. 
Jui.  My  heart's  whole,  father  ; 
That  joys  and  leaps  to  hear  my  Virolet, 
My  dear,  my  life,  has  conquered  his  afflictions. 
Pand,  Those  rude  hands,  and  that  bloody  will 
that  did  this, 
Tliat  durst  upon  thy  tender  body  print 
tThese  characters  of  cruelty,  hear  me,  Heaven  ! — 
I     Jul.  Oh.  sir,  be  sparing. 

Pand.  I'll  speak  it,  though  I  burst ; 
'  And  though  the  air  had  ears,and  served  the  tyrant. 
Out  it  should  go.  Oh,  hear  me,  thou  great  justice  I 
The  miseries  that  wait  upon  their  mischiefs, 
Let  them  be  numberless !  and  no  eve  pity 
Them,  when  their  souls  are  loaden,  and  in  labour, 
;  And  wounded  through  and  through  with  guill  and 

horror, 
'.  As  mine  is  now  with  grief !  let  men  laugh  at  'em  ! 
/  Then,  when  their  monstrous  sins,  like  earthquakes, 
shake  'em. 
And  those  eyes,  that  forgot  Heaven,  would  look 

upward, 
(The  bloody  larums  of  the  conscience  beating) 
Let  Mercy  fly,  and  day,  struck  into  darkness. 
Leave  their  blind  souls,  to  hunt  out  their  own 
horrors ! 
Jul.  Enough,  enough !    we  must  forget,   dear 
father ; 
For  then  we  are  glorious  forms  of  Heaven,  and  live. 
When  we  can  suffer,  and  as  soon  forgive. — 
But  Where's  my  lord  ?  Methinks  I  have  seen  this 
And  have  been  in*t  before.  [house, 

Pand.  Thine  own  house,  jewel 
Jul.  Mine,  without  him  ?   or  his,  without  my 
company  ? 
I  think  it  cannot  be  ;  it  was  not  wont,  father. 
Pand.  Some  business  with  the  king — Let  it  be 
good,  Heaven  1 —  I  Aside. 

Retains  him,  sure. 

Enttr  Lucio. 

Jul.  It  must  be  good  and  noble  ; 
For  all  men,  that  he  treats  with,  taste  of  virtue : 
His  words  and  actions  are  his  own,  and  Honour's, 
Not  bought,  nor  compelled  from  him. 

Pafid.  Here's  the  boy  ; 
He  can  confirm  us  more.  How  sad  the  child  looks  ! 
Come  hither,  Lucio ;  how,  and  where's  thy  master  ? 

Jui.  Speak,  gentle  boy. 

Pand.  Is  he  return 'd  in  safety  ? 

Jul.  If  not,  and  that  thou  know'st  is  miserable. 
Our  hopes  and  happiness  declined  for  ever, 
Study  a  sorrow  excellent  as  thy  master. 
Then  if  thou  canst  live,  leave  us. 

Lucio.  Noble  madam. 
My  lord  is  safe  return'd ;  safe  to  his  friends  and 

fortune, 
Safe  to  his  country,  entertained  with  honour ; 
Is  here  within  the  house. 

Jul,  Do  not  mock  me  ! 

I     Lucio.  But  such  a  melancholy  hangs  on  his  mind. 
And  in  his  eyes  inhabit  such  sad  shadows ! 
But  what  the  cause  is 

Pand.  Go  tell  him,  we  are  here,  boy ; 
There  cnost  be  no  cause  now. 
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Jul.  Hast  thou  forgot  me  ? 

Lucio,  No,  noblest  lady. 

Jul,  Tell  hitn  I  am  here ;        \ 
'ell  him  his  wife  is  here  ;  sound  my  name  to  liiai 
,nd  thou  shalt  see  hhn  start ;  speak  **■  JnUana,*^ 

nd,  like  the  sun  that  labours  through  a 
'How  suddenly  he  will  disperse  his  sadness  I 

Pand.  Go,  I  command  thee,  instandy; 
And  chai^  him  on  his  duty 

Jul.  On  his  love,  boy. 
I  would  fain  go  to  him. 

Pand,  Away,  away  ;  yon  are  foolish. 

Jul.  Bear  all  my  service,  sweet  boy 

Pand.  Art  thou  here  stiU  ? 

Jul.  And  tell  him  what  thoa  wilt,  that  shall  b» 
come  thee.  [£ril  Li 

Pand.  V  th'  house,  and  know  we  are  here  ? 

Jul,  No,  no,  he  did  not ; 
I  warrant  you  he  did  not :  Coold  yon  think 
His  love  had  less  than  wings,  (had  he  hot  le 
His  strong  affection  any  tlung  but  fire. 
Consuming  all  weak  lets  and  rubs  before  iL 
Till  he  had  met  my  flame,  and  ntade  one  body  ? 
ilf  ever  Heaven's  high  blessings  met  in  one  man^ 
[And  there  erected  to  their  holy  uses, 
A  sacred  mind  fit  for  their  services. 
Built  all  of  polished  honour,  'twas  in  tins  man : 
Misdoubt  him  not. 

Pand,  I  know  he's  truly  noble ; 
But  why  this  sadness,  when  the  general  canat 
Requires  a  jubilee  of  joy  ? 

Jul.  1  know  not. 

Enter  Vntourr  and  Boy. 

Pand.  Pray  Heaven  you  find  it  not  1 

Jul,  I  hope  1  shall  not.  [noi  1^ 

Oh,  here  he  comes,  and  with  him  all  my  happl- 
He  stays  and  thinks  ;  we  may  be  too  nnmanno^; 
Pray  give  him  leave.  ITkepstmmd^ 

Pand,  I  do  not  like  this  sadness. 

Vir.  Oh,  hard  condition  of  my  misery  ! 
Unheard-of  plagues  !  when  to  behold  thMt  woman^ 
That  chaste  and  virtuous  woman,  that  preserved  me^ 
That  pious  wife,  wedded  to  my  affiictioiis. 
Must  be  more  terrible  than  all  my  dangers ! 
Oh,  Fortune,  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  mj  makings 
The  noble  building  of  a  man  demolish'd. 
And  flung  me  headlong  on  a  sin  so  base 
Man  and  mankind  contemn  ;  even  beasts  abhor  it; 
A  sin  more  dull  than  drink,  a  shame  beyond  it ; 
So  foul,  and  far  from  faith,  I  dare  not  name  it. 
But  it  will  cry  itself  out  loud,  Ingratitude  — 
Your  blessing,  sir ! 

Pand.  You  have  it  in  abundance  ; 
So  is  our  joy  to  see  you  safe. 

yir.  My  dear  one  ! 

Jul.  He  has  not  forgot  me  yet :  Oh,  take  me  to 
you,  sir ! 

Vir.  Must  this  be  added  to  increase  my  misery^ 
That  she  must  weep  for  joy,  and  lose  that  good- 
My  Juliana,  even  the  best  of  women,  [ness  ? 

Of  wives  the  perfectest !  Let  me  sp^k  this. 
And  with  a  modesty  declare  thy  virtues. 
Chaster  than  crystal  on  the  Scythian  clifts. 
The  more  the  proud  winds  court,  the  more  tiie  p«rer«> 
Sweeter  in  thy  obedience  than  a  sacrifice ; 
,  And  m  thy  mind  a  saint,  that  even  yet  living, 
i  Producest  miracles  ;  and  women  dafly. 
With  crooked  and  lame  souls,  creep  to  thygoodiiMly 
Which  having  touched  at,  they  become  riamplw. 
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The  fortitude  of  all  their  sex  is  fable. 
Compared  to  thine ;  and  they  that  filled  up  glorj^ 
And  admiration  in  the  age  behind  us, 
Out  of  their  celebrated  urns  are  started. 
To  stare  upon  the  greatness  of  thy  spirit ; 
Wood'ring  what  new  mart3rr  Heaven  has  begot, 
To  fill  the  times  with  truth,  and  ease  their  stories 
Being  all  these,  and  excellent  in  beauty, 
(For  noble  things  dwell  in  the  noblest  bmldings)  \ 
TboQ  hast  undone  thy  husband,  made  him  wretchJ 
A  miserable  man,  my  Juliana,  [ed  a 

Thou  hast  made  thy  Virolet.  \ 

Jul.  Now  goodness  keep  me  ! 
Oh,  my  dear  lord 

Patid.  She  wrong  you  ?  what's  the  meaning  ? 
Weep  not,  but  speak,  I  charge  you  on  obedience ; 
Your  father  charges  you  !  She  make  you  miserable  ? 
That  you  yourself  confess 

Vir.  I  do,  that  kills  me ; 
And  far  less  I  have  spoke  her  than  her  merit. 

JuL  It  is  some  sin  of  weakness,  or  of  ignorance ; 
For  sure  my  will 

Vir.  No,  tis  a  sin  of  excdlence. 
Forgive  me.  Heaven,  that  I  profane  thy  blessings ! 
Sit  stiU,  I'll  shew  you  aU.  lExit, 

Pand.  What  means  this  madness  ? 
(For  sure  there  is  no  taste  of  right  man  in  it,) 
Grieves  he  our  liberty,  our  preservation  ? 
Or  has  the  greatness  of  the  deed  he  has  done 
Made  him  forget  for  whom,  and  how  ne  dia  it. 
And  looking  down  upon  us,  scorn  the  benefit  ? 
Well,  Virolet,  if  thou  be'st  proud,  or  treacherous — 

Jut.  He  cannot,  sir,  he  cannot ;    he  vrill  shew 
as. 
And  with  that  reason  ground  his  words 

EmUr  TuMMXT,  Makha,  Roirvsms,  and  Lawyer. 


Becomes. — 
What  masque  is  thia  ?  vrhat  admirable  beauty  ? 
hay  Heaven  his  heart  be  true ! 
Jul,  A  goodly  woman  ! 

Vir,  Tell  me,  my  dear,  and  tell  me  without 
flattery; 
At  yon  are  nobly  honest,  speak  the  truth ! 
What  think  you  of  this  lady  ? 
Jul.  She  is  most  excellent. 
Vir.  Might  not  this  beauty,  tell  me  that,  (it's  a 
sweet  one) 
Wttbont  more  setting-off,  as  now  it  is, 
Thanking  no  greater  mistress  than  mere  Nature, 
^if^ger  a  constant  heart  ? 
Pond.  She  is  full  of  wonder ! 

Boi  yet,  yet  Virolet 

Vir.  Pray  by  your  leave,  sir  ! 
Jul.  She  would  amaze— 
Ftr.  Ohv  would  she  so  ?  I  thank  you. 
Sty,  to  this  beauty,  she  have  all  additions, 

I  Wcdth,  noble  birth 

I     Fumd.  Oh,  hold  there  ! 

'     Vir.  AU  virtues, 

I  ^  mad  as  full  of  candour  as  the  truth  is, 

Aj.  and  a  loving  lady 

ifd.  She  most  needs 
(I  wm  bound  in  conscience  to  confess)   deserve 
much. 
Fir.  May,  any  beyond  all  these,  she  be  so  pious, 
^  even  oo  ikTet  condemned  she  shower  her 
beneHtSf 

their  ttabbom  bolts  with  her  soft  pity ; 
Vkt think  yoa  then? 


Pand.  For  such  a  noble  office. 
At  these  years  I  should  dote  myself.    Take  heed, 
boy  ! 

Jul.  If  you  be  he  that  have  received  these  bless- 
And  this  the  lady,  love  her,  honour  her !  [iugs, 
You  cannot  do  too  much  to  shew  your  gratitude  ; 
Your  greatest  service  will  shew  off  too  slender. 

Vir.  This  is  the  lady,  lady  of  that  bounty, 
That  wealth,  that  noble  name,  that  all,  I  spoke 

of; 
The  prince  Ascanio,  and  myself,  the  slaves 
Redeemed,  brought  home,   still  guarded  by  her 

goodness ; 
And  of  our  liberties  you  taste  the  sweetness. 
Even  you  she  has  preserved  too,  lengthened  your 
lives.  ^~^ 

Jul.  And  what  reward  do  yon  propose  ?  It  must 
be  a  main  one. 
If  love  will  do't,  we'll  all  so  love  her,  serve  her — 

Vir.  It  must  be  my  love. 

Jul.  Ha! 

Vir.  Mine,  my  only  love. 
My  everlasting  love. 

Pand.  How ! 

Vir.  Pray,  have  patience  ! 
The  recompense  she  ask'd,  and  I  have  render' d, 
Was  to  become  her  husband.    Then  I  vow'd  it, 
And  since  I  have  made  it  good. 

Pand.  Thou  durst  not ! 

Vir.  Done,  sir. 

Jul.  Be  what  you  please,  this  happiness  yet  stays 
vrith  me. 
You  have  been  mine.     Oh,  my  unhappy  fortune  ! 

Pand.  Nay,  break  and  die  f 

Jul.  It  cannot  yet :  I  must  live, 
Till  I  see  this  man  blest  in  bis  new  love  ; 
And  then 

Pand.  What  hast  thou  done  ?  thou  base  onfe, 
tell  me  I 
Thou  barren  thingjULUgPcs 
What  nast  tnou  wrought? 

on  her, 
Look  on  her  with  the  eyes  of  gratitude. 
And  wipe  thy  false  tears  off)  is  not  this  she. 
That  three  times  on  the  rack,  to  guard  thy  safety, 
When  thou  stood'st  lost,  and  naked  to  the  tyrant ; 
Thy  aged  father  here,  that  shames  to  know  thee, 
Engaged  i'  th'  jaws  of  danger  ;  was  not  this  she, 
That  then  gave  up  her  body  to  thcxtorture;,-'' 
That  tender  ^^^^^Jthcj^Umi"^  i^ingglKrmiffh  > 
And  three  times,  when  her  sinews,  cracRd  and 

tortured, 
Tne  beau^es  of  ber  body  tum'd  to  ruins, 
Even  then,  within  her  patient  heart  she  locked 

thee, 
Then  hid  thee  from  the  tyrant,    then  preserved 

thee: 
And  canst  thou  be  that  slave 

Mart.  This  was  but  duty  ; 
She  did  it  for  her  husband,  and  she  ought  it ; 
She  has  had  the  pleasure  of  him  many  an  Lour  ; 

And  if  one  minute's  pain  cannot  be  suffered 

Mine  was  above  all  these,  a  nobler  venture  ! 
(1  speak  it  boldly)  for  I  lost  a  father, 
She  has  one  still ;  I  left  my  friends,  she  has  many  ; 
Exposed  my  life  and  honour  to  a  cruelty, 
That  if  it  had  seii'd  on  me — racks,  and  tortures  ? 
Alas,  they  are  triumphs  to't  1  and  bad  it  hit. 
For  this  man's  love,   it  should  have  shcw'd   a 
triumph.  • 


and  honoiuifc, 
s  not  this  she,  (look 
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Twice  lost,  I  freed  him  ;  Rossana  lost  before  him, 
His  fortunes  with  him,  and  his  friends  behind  him  : 
Twice  was  I  rack'd  myself  for  his  deliyerance, 
In  honour  first  and  name,  which  was  a  torture 
The  hangman  never  heard  of ;  next  at  sea, 
In  our  escape,  where  the  proud  waves  took  pleasure 
To  toss  my  little  boat  up  like  a  bubble. 
Then  like  a  meteor  in  the  air  he  hung, 
Then  catch'd  and  flung  him  in  the  depth  of  dark- 
/  ness ; 

'  The  cannon  from  my  incensed  father's  ship 
Ringing  our  knell,  and  still  as  we  peep'd  upward 
Beating  the  raging  surge,  with  fire  and  bullet. 
And  I  stood  fixed  for  this  man's  sake,  and  scom'd 

it: 
Compare  but  this  ! 

Vir.  *Tis  too  true.     Oh,  my  fortune  ! 
That  I  must  equally  be  bound  to  either  ! 

JuL  You  have  die  better  and  the  nobler  lady  ; 
And  now  I  am  forced  a  lover  of  her  goodness  : 
And  so  hi  have  you  wrought  for  his  deliverance 
That  is  my  lord,  so  lovingly  and  nobly. 
That  now  methioks  I  stagger  in  my  tide. 
But  how  with  honesty,  (for  I  am  poor,  lady. 
In  all  my  duteous  service  but  your  shadow, 
{   Yet  would  be  just)  how  with  fair  fame  and  credit, 

I  may  go  off — I  would  not  be  a  strumpet 

Oh,  my  dear  sir,  you  know 

Vir.  Oh,  Truth,  thou  knowest  too ! 

Jul.    Nor  have  the  world   suspect   I   fell  to 
mischief. 

Law.  Take  you  no  care  for  that ;  here's  that 
has  done  it ; 
A  fair  divorce  !  'tis  honest  too. 

Pand,  The  devil ! 
Honest  ?  to  put  her  off  ? 

Law.  Most  honest,  sir  ; 
And  in  this  point  most  strong. 

Pand.  The  cause,  the  cause,  sir  ! 

Law.  A  just  cause  too 

Pand.  As  any  is  in  Hell,  lawyer  ! 

Law.  For  bajrrenness ;  she  never  brought  him 
children. 

Pand.  Why  art  not  thou  divorced  ?  thou  can^t 
not  get  'em ; 
Thy  neighbours,  thy  rank  neighbours — Oh,  base 

juggling ! 
Is  she  not  young  ? 

Jul.  Women  at  more  years,  sir, 
Have  met  that  blessing ;  'tis  in    Heaven's  hi;:h 
power — 

Law.  You  never  can  have  any. 

Pand.  Why,  quick  lawyer  ? 
My  philosophical  lawyer  ? 

Law.  The  rack  has  spoil'd  her ; 
The  distensions  of  those  oarts  have  stopp'd  nil 
fniitfulness. 

Pand.  Oh,  I  could  curse ! 

Jul.  And  am  I  grown  so  miserable. 
That  mine  own  piety  must  make  me  wretched  ? 
No  cause  against  me,  but  my  love  and  duty  ? 
Farewell,  sir  I     Like  Obedience,  thus  I  leave  you. 
My  long  fsrewell ! — I  do  not  grudge ;  I  grieve,  sir  ; 
And  if  that  be  offensive,  I  can  die  ; 
And  then  you  are  fairly  free. — Good  lady,  love  him  : 
You  have  a  noble  and  an  honest  gentleman ; 
I  ever  found  him  so,  the  world  has  spoke  him. 


And  let  it  be  your  part  still  to  deserve  him ! 
Love  him  no  leas  than  I  have  done,  and  serve  him. 
And  Heaven  shall  bless  you  :     You  shall  bless  my 

ashes. 
Fl  give  you  up  the  house,  the  name  of  Wife, 
I  Honour,  and  all  respect  I  borrow'd  from  him, 
I  And  to  my  grave  I  turn.     One  farewell  more  ! 
VNothing  (Uvide  your  loves,  not  want  of  children. 
Which  I  shall  pray  against,  and  make  yon  fruitful ! 
Grow  like  two  equal  flames  !  rise  high  and  ^orioos. 
And  in  your  honour'd  age  bum  out  together  I 
To  all  I  know,  farewell ! 

Bonv.  Be  not  so  grieved,  lady  ! 
A  nobler  fortune 

Jul.  Away,  thou  parasite !    • 
Disturb  not  my  sad  thoughts.    I  hate  thy  great> 
ness !  lExit. 

Ronv.  I  hate  not  you.  I  am  glad  she's  off  the^e 
hinges. 
Come,  let's  pursue.      IBxeuM  Romma  oatf  Lawyer. 

Pand.  If  I  had  breath  to  curse  thee, 
Or  could  my  great  heart  utter — Farewell,  villain ! 
Thy  house  nor  face  again [JCrtt. 

Mart,  Let  'em  all  go ; 
And  now  let  us  rejoice.    Nov  freely  take  me. 
And  now  embrace  me,  Virolet !  give  the  rites 
Of  a  brave  husband  to  his  love. 

Vir.  I'll  take  my  leave  too. 

Mart.  How !  take  your  leave  too  ? 

Vir.  The  house  is  fomished  for  yoa  ; 
You  are  mistress,  may  command. 

Mart.  Will  yon  to  bed,  sir? 

Vir.  As  soon  to  Hell ;  to  anything  I  hate  most ! 
You  must  excuse  me  !  I  have  kept  my  word: 
You  are  my  wife,  you  now  enjoy  my  fortane. 
Which  I  have  done  to  recompence  your  bounty : 
But  to  yield  up  those  chaste  delights  and  pleasnrai, 
Which  are  not  mine,  but  my  first  vow's 

Mart.  You  jest  I 

Vir.  You  wUl  not  find  it  so. — To  give  yon  those 
I  have  divorced,  and  lost  with  Juliana, 
And  all  fires  of  that  nature. 

Mart.  Are  you  a  husband  ? 

Vir.  To  question  hers,  and  satisfy  your  flames. 
That  held  an  equal  beauty,  equal  bounty. 
Could  Heaven  forgive  ?    No.  no,  the  strict  for- 

bearance 
Of  all  those  joys,  like  a  fuU  sacrifice, 
I  offer  to  the  sufferings  of  my  first  love. 
Honour,  and  wealth,  attendance,  state,  all  duty. 
Shall  wait  upon  your  will,  to  make  yon  happy ; 
But  my  afflicted  mind,  (you  must  give  leave,  lady) 
My  weary  trunk,  must  wander. 

Afart.  Not  enjoy  me  ? 
Go  from  me  too  ? 

Vir.  For  ever  thus  I  leave  you : 
And,  howsoe'er  I  fare,  live  you  still  happy ! 

[BxiL 

Mart.  Since  I  am  scorned.  111  hate  thee,  scorn 
thy  gifts  too. 
Thou  miserable  fool,  thou  fool  to  pity ! 
And  such  a  rude,  demolished  thing,  I'll  leave  thee, 
lu  my  revenge — For,  foolish  love,  farewell  now, 
And  anger,  and  the  spite  of  woman,  enter ! 
That  all  the  world  shall  say,  that  read  this  story, 
My  hate,  and  not  my  love,  hegQi  my  glory ! 

[£M& 
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ACT   IV. 


SCENE  h—B^ore  the  Palace. 


EmUr  Duke,  Boatswain,  Master,  and  Gunner,  habited  at 

Smitxert. 

Dnke.  He  chat  fears  death,  or  tortures,  let  him 
leave  me ! 
The  stops  that  we    hare  met  with  crown  our 

conquest. 
Common  attempts  are  fit  for  common  men  ; 
Tlie  rare,  the  rarest  spirits.     Can  we  be  daunted  ? 
we  that  hare  smiled  at  sea  at  certain  ruins, 
Which  men  on  shore,  but  hasarded,  would  shake  at  ? 
tWe  that  have  lired  free,  indespite  of  Fortune, 
Laughed  at  the  out-stretclilMi  arm  of  tyranny, 
As  ^iU  too  short  to  reach  us,  shall  we  faint  now  ? 
No,  my  brare  mates,  1  know  your  fiery  temper. 
And  that  you  can,  and  dare,  as  much  as  men. 
CaUmity,  that  severs  worldly  friendships, 
,    Coold  ne'er  divide  us ;  you  are  still  the  same, 
piTbe  constant  followers  of  my  banished  fortunes, 
iThe  instruments  of  my  reyenge,  the  hands 
j  By  which  I  work,  and  fashion  all  my  projects. 
Mimeter.  And  such  we  will  be  erer. 
Gim.  'Slight,  sir,  cram  me 
Into  a  cannon's  mouth,  and  shoot  me  at 
Frond  Ferrand|s  head  ;  may  only  he  fall  with  me. 
My  life  I  rate  at  nothing. 
Bcais.  Conki  1  but  get 
Widiin  my  sword's  length  of  him,  and  if  then 
He  'scape  me.  may  th'  account  of  all  his  sins 
Be  added  nnto  mine ! 

Jteter.  'TIS  not  to  die,  sir, 
Bat  Id  die  unrerenged,  that  staggers  me  * 
For  were  your  ends  served,  and  our  country  free, 
We  would  fiUl  willing  sacrifices. 

Dmke,  To  rise  up 
Meet  ^orions  martyrs. 

B^ait,  But  the  reason  why 
We  wear  these  shapes  ? 

Duke.  Only  to  get  access. 
Like  hooest  men,  we  never  shall  approach  him. 
Such  are  his  fears  ;  but  thus  attired  like  Switzers, 
And  fiuhioning  our  language  to  our  habits, 
(Bold,  bloody,  desperate)  we  may  be  admitted 
AnoBg  his  guard.     But  if  this  fail,  I'll  try 
I   A  thousand  others,  out>do  Proteus 
{    la  various  shapes,  but  I  vrill  reach  his  heart, 
j    Aid  seal  my  anger  on't 


I 

1 


BnUr  Roirvaas  and  the  Guard. 

Mmeier.  The  lord  Ronvere  ! 

Boate.  Shall  we  begin  with  him  ? 

Dmke,  He  is  not  ripe  yet, 
Nor  fit  to  fidl ;  As  you  see  me  begin, 
With  all  care  imitate. 

Gun,  We  are  instructed. 

Beeif .  'Would  we  were  at  it  once  I — 

/trav.  Keep  a  strict  watch. 
And  let  the  guards  be  doubled :  This  Ust  night 
The  king  had  fearful  dreams. 

Dwke,  TiM  a  good  omen 
Ti  ov  afttempCs. 

Bmw.  What  men  are  these  ?  What  seek  you  ? 

Dwke.  Employment. 

Bswr.  Of  what  nature? 

Duke,  We  are  soldiers : 
Ve  have  teen  towns  and  churches  set  on  fire, 


The  kennels  running  blood,  coy  virgins  ravish 'd, 

The  altars  ransack 'd,  and  the  holy  relics, 

Yea,  and  the  saints  themselves,  made  lawful  spoils 

Unto  the  conquerors ;  but  these  good  days  are  past, 

And  we  made  beggars  by  this  idle  peace. 

For  want  of  action.     1  am,  sir,  no  stranger 

To  the  government  of  this  state  ;  I  know  the  kin; 

Needs  men,  that  only  do  what  he  commands, 

And  search  no  further :  'Tis  the  profession 

Of  all  our  nation,  to  serve  fiuthfully, 

Where  they're  best  paid  ;  and  if  you  entertain  us, 

I  do  not  know  the  thing  you  can  command, 

Which  we'll  not  put  in  act. 

Ronv.  A  goodly  personage ! 

Master.  And  if  you  have  an  enemy,  or  so, 
That  you  would  have  dispatch'd 

Gun.  They  are  here  can  fit  you. 

Boats.  Or  if  there  be  an  itch,  though  to  a  man  — 

Duke.  You  shall  tie 
Our  consciences  in  your  purse-strings. 

Ronv.  Gentlemen, 
I  like  your  freedom.     I  am  now  in  haste ; 
But  vrait  for  my  return. — 1  like  the  rascals ; 
They  may  be  useful. 

Duke.  We'll  attend  you,  sir. 

Ronv,  Do,  and  be  confident  of  entertainment : 
I  hope  you  will  deserve  it. 

Duke,  Oh,  no  doubt,  sir. — 

[Exeunt  RoirrxRJB  and  Guard. 
Thus  far  we  are  prosperous  :  We'll  be  his  guard, 
Till  tyranny  and  pnde  find  full  reward.      ^Exeunt. 


SCENE  IL — A  Room  in  the  House  o/ Juliana. 
Enter  PajwvLpbo  and  Juliak a. 

Pand.  My  blessing  ?  No :  a  father's  heavy  ciirfie 
Pursue  and  overtake  him  ! 

Ju4.  Gentle  sir ! 

Pand.  My  name,  and  family,  end  in  mysilf. 
Rather  than  live  in  him  1 

Jul.  Dear  sir,  forbear ! 
A  father's  curses  hit  far  off,  and  kill  too; 
And,  like  a  murdering-piece,  aim  nofafone, 
But  all  that  stand  within  the  dangerous  level. 
Some  bullet  may  return  upon  yourself  too. 
Though  against  Nature,  if  you  still  go'on' 
In  this  unnatural  course. 

Pand.  Thou  art  not  made 
Of  that  same  stuff  as  other  women  are  : 
Thy  injuries  would  teach  patience  to  blaspheme, 
Yet  still  thou  art  a  dove. 

Jul.  I  know  not  malice ; 
But,  like  an  innocent,  suffer. 

Pand.  More  miraculous  1 
I'll  have  a  woman  chronicled,  and  for  goodness, 
Which  is  the  greatest  wonder.     Let  me  see, 
I  have  no  son  to  inherit  after  me  : 
Him  I  disclaim. 

}Vhat  then .'  I'll  make  thy  virtues  my  sole  heir  : 
Thy  story  I'll  have  ^written,  and  in  gold  too. 
In  prose  and  verse,  and  by  the  ablest  doers. 
A  word  or  two  of  a  kind  step-father 
I'll  have  put  in;  good  kings  and  queens  shall  buy  it. 
And  if  the  actions  of  ill  great  women, 
And  of  the  modem  times  too,  are  remember' d. 
That  have  undone  their  husbands  and  their  families* 

I  s 
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What  will  our  story  do  ?     It  shall  be  so, 
^  And  I  will  straight  about  it.  lExil- 

Jul.  Such  as  love 
Goodness  for  glory,  have  it  for  reward  ; 
I  love  mine  for  itself.     Let  Innocence 

I  Be  written  on  my  tomb,  though  ne'er  so  humble, 
'Tis  all  1  am  ambitious  of.     But  I 
Forget  my  vows. 

Enter  Luao. 

Lvcio,   [Entering.]    *Fore   me,    you   are   not 
modest. 
Nor  is  this  court-like !  Would  you  take  it  well, 
If  she  should  rudely  press  into  your  closet, 
When  from  your  several  boxes  you  chuse  paint, 
To  make  a  this-day's  face  with  ? 

Jul,  What's  the  matter  ? 

fjudo.  Pray  know  her  pleasure  first. 

Jid.  To  whom  speak  you,  boy  ? 

Lucio.   Your  ladyship's  pardon. — ^That  proud 
lady-thief, 
That  stole  away  my  lord  from  your  embraces, 
(Wrinkles  at  two-and-twenty  on  her  cheeks  for't, 
Or  mercury  unallay'd  make  blisters  on  it !) 
WoiUd  force  a  visit. 

Jul.  And  dare  you  deny  her. 
Or  any  else  that  I  call  mine }    JSo  more ! 
Attend  her  with  all  reverence  and  respect : 
The  want  in  you  of  manners,  my  lord  may 
Construe  in  me  for  malice.     I  will  teach  you 
How  to  esteem  and  love  the  beauty  he  dotes  on. 

EnUr  Martia. 

Prepare  a  banquet. — Madam,  thus  my  duty 
Stoops  to  the  favour  you  vouchsafe  your  servant. 
In  honouring  her  house. 

Mart.  Is  this  in  scorn  ? 

,  Jul.  No,  by  the  life  of  Virolet !  (Give  me  leave 
To  swear  by  him,  as  by  a  saint  I  worship. 
But  am  to  know  no  further;  my  heart  speaks  that.) 
My  servants  have  been  rude,  and  this  boy,  doting 
Upon  my  sorrows,  hath  forgot  his  duty  : 
In  which,  that  you  may  think  I  have  no  share, 
Sirrah,  upon  your  knees,  desire  her  pardon. 

Lucio,  I  dare  not  disobey  you.  IKneeU. 

Mart,  Pr'ythee,  rise: 
My  anger  never  looks  so  low. — I  thank  you, 

And  will  deserve  it ;  if  we  may  be  private 

I  came  to  see  auck speak  with  you. 

Jul.  Be  gone.  lExit  Lucia 

Good  madam,  sit. 

Mart.  I  rob  you  of  your  place  then. 

Jul.  You  have  deserved  a  better,  in  my  bed, 
Make  use  of  this  too.     Now  your  pleasure,  lady. 
If  in  your  breast  there  be  a  worthy  pity. 
That  brings  you  for  my  comfort,  you  do  nobly ; 
But  if  you  come  to  triumph  in  your  conquest, 
Or  tread  on  my  calamities,  'twill  wrong 
Your  other  excellencies.     Let  it  suffice, 
That  you  alone  enjoy  the  best  of  men, 
And  that  I  am  forsaken. 

Mart.  He  the  best  ? 
The  scum  and  shame  of  mankind  \ 

Jul.  Virolet, 
Lady  ? 

Mart.  Blest  in  him  ?  I  would  my  youth  had 
Consuming  fevers,  bed-rid  age,  [chosen 

For  my  companions,  rather  than  a  thing, 
To  lay  whose  baseness  open  would  even  poison 
The  tongue  that  speaks  it. 

Jui,   Certain!?  from  you 


At  no  part  he  deserves  this ;  And  I'll  teQ  you, 
Dnrst  I  pretend  but  the  least  title  to  him, 
I  should  not  hear  this  ! 

Mart.  He's  an  impudent  villain. 
Or  a  malicious  wretch,  to  you  ungratefal. 
To  me  beyond  expression  barbarous, 
I  more  than  hate  him  !     From  you  he  deserves 
A  death  most  horrid ;  from  me,  to  die  for  ever. 
And  know  no  end  of  torments. — ^^'oold  yon  have 

comfort? 
Would  you  wash  off  the  stain  that  sticks  upon  yon. 
In  being  refused  ?  would  you  redeem  your  fiune, 
Shipwreck'd  in  his  base  wrongs?     If  you  dedra 

this. 
It  is  not  to  be  done  with  slavish  suffering, 
But  by  a  noble  anger,  making  way 
To  a  most  brave  revenge,  we  may  call  jnstioe. 
Our  injuries  are  equal ;  join  with  me  then, 
And  share  the  honour. 

Jul.  I  scarce  understand  you  ; 
And  know  I  shall  be  most  unapt  to  team 
To  hate  the  man  I  still  must  love  and  honour. 

Mart,  This  foolish  dotage  in  soft-hearted  womcB 
Makes  proud  men  insolent ;  But,  take  your  way  ; 
I'll  run  another  course. 

Jul.  As  you  are  noble, 
Deliver  his  offence. 

Mart.  He  has  denied 
The  rites  due  to  a  wife. 

Jul.  Oh  me  most  happy ! 
How  largely  am  I  paid  for  all  my  snfetnga  ! 
Most  honest  Virolet,  thou  just  performer 
Of  all  thy  promises  I     I  call  to  mind  now. 
When  I  was  happy  in  those  joys  you  qpeak  of. 
In  a  chaste  bed,  and  vrarranted  by  law  too. 
He  oft  would  swear,  that  if  he  should  snrvlTe 
(Which  then  I  knew  he  wish'd  not)  never 
Should  taste  of  his  embraces ;  this  one  act 
Makes  me  again  his  debtor. 

Mart.  And  was  this 
The  cause  my  youth  and  beauty  were  ooatemn'd  ? 

If  I  sit  down  here well  I 

'  Jul.  I  dare  thy  worst  I 

Plot  what  thou  canst,  my  piety  shall  guard  him 

Against  thy  malice.  Leave  my  house,  and  qaicUyl 

Thou  wilt  infect  these  innocent  walls.     By  virtWv 

I  will  inform  him  of  thy  bloody  purpose. 

And  turn  it  on  thine  own  accursed  head ; 

Believe't  I  wiU !  [XMC 

Mart.  But  'tis  not  in  thy  power 
To  hinder  what  I  have  decreed  against  him. 
I'll  set  myself  to  sale,  and  live  a  strumpet, 
Forget  my  birth,  my  father,  and  his  honour, 
Rather  than  want  an  instrument  to  help  me 
In  my  revenge. — The  captain  of  the  guard! 

£fil«r  RoNvnui. 

Blest  Opportunity  courts  me. 
Ronv.  Sad  and  troubled  ? 

I  How  brave  her  anger  shews !  How  it  sets  off 
Her  natural  beauty  !  Under  what  happy  star 
W^as  Virolet  bom,  to  be  beloved  and  sou^t-tOf 
'By  two  incomparable  women? — Noblest  lady, 
'  I  have  heard  your  wrongs,  and  pity  them ;  and  if 
The  service  of  my  life  could  give  me  hope 
To  gain  your  favour,  I  should  be  most  proud 
To  be  commanded. 

Mart.  'Tis  in  you,  my  lord. 
To  make  me  your  glad  servant. 
Ronv.  Name  the  means. 
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Mart,    "lis   not  preferment,  jewels,   gold,  or 
He  that  desires  to  reap  the  harvest  of  [courtship : 
My  youth  and  beantj,  must  begin  in  blood. 
And  right  my  wrongs. 

RoHv.  1  apprehend  you,  madam, 
And  rest  assured  'tis  done  :  I  am  provided 
Of  instruments  to  fit  you.     To  the  king 
I'll  instantly  present  you ;  if  I  fail. 
He  shall  make  good  your  aims.  He's  less  than  man, 
That,  to  atdiieve  your  favour,  would  not  do 
Deeds  fiends  would  fear  to  put  their  agents  to. 

iBxeunt. 


SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  Virolbt's  Houte, 
Enter  Vikolet,  reading. 

Yir.  Quod  invUut  fads,  non  est  scelus,     'Tis 
an  axiom. 
Now  whether  willingly  I  have  departed 
With  that  I  loved  ;  with  that,  above  her  life 
Loved  me  again,  crown'd  me  a  happy  husband  ; 
Was  full  of  children,  her  afflictions, 
That  I  begot ;  that,  when  our  age  must  perish, 
And  all  our  painted  frailties  turn  to  ashes. 
Then  shall  they  stand  and  propagate  our  honours. 
Whether  this  done,  and  taking  to  protection 

A  new  strange  beauty,  'twas  an  useful  one 

How  ?  to  my  lust  ?  If  it  be  so,  I  am  sinful. 
And  guilty  of  that  crime  I  would  fling  from  me. 
Was  there  not  in  it  this  fair  course  of  virtue, 
This  pious  course,  to  save  my  friends,  my  country 
Tliat  even  then  had  put  on  a  mourning  garment, 
And  wept  tiie  desolation  of  her  children. 
Her  noblest  children  ?    Did  not  she  thrust  me  on, 
And  to  my  duty  clapt  the  spur  of  honour  ? 
Was  there  a  way,  without  uiis  woman,  left  me 
To  bring  'em  off  ?  the  marrying  of  this  woman  ? 
If  not,  why  am  I  stung  thus  ?  why  tormented  ? 
Or,  had  there  been  a  ^d  desire  join'd  with  it, 
How  easily  both  these,  and  all  their  beauties, 
Might  I  have  made  mine  own  ?  Why  am  1  touch*d 
Having  pcrform'd  the  great  redemption         [thus, 
Both  of  my  friends  and  family  ?  fairly  done  it. 
Without  base  and  lascivious  ends  ?     Oh,  Heaven, 
Why  am  I  still  at  war  thus  ?  why  this  a  mischief. 
That  honesty  and  honour  hath  propounded, 
!  kj,  and  absolved  my  tender  will,  and  chid  me, 
'  Nay,  then  unwillingly  flung  me  on  ? 

I  Enter  Juliana  and  Lucio 

I      Lusio,  He's  here,  madam  ; 
I  This  is  the  melancholy  walk  he  lives  in, 
Aad  chnses  ever  to  increase  bis  sadness. 
Jul.  Stand  by. 

Ptr.  Tis  she !  How  I  shake  now  and  tremble  ! 
The  virtoes  of  that  mind  are  torments  to  uie. 

Ju!.  Sir,  if  my  hated  face  shall  stir  your  anger. 
Or  this  forbidden  path  1  tread  in  vex  you, 
Mj  love  and  fair  obedience  left  behind  nte, 
Tour  pardon  ask'd  I  shall  return  and  bless  you. 
Vir.  Pray  stay  a  little  I  1  delight  to  see  you. 
HsT  not  we  yet,  though  Fortune  have  divided  us, 
Am  set  an  envious  stop  between  our  pleasures, 
Ukok  thus  one  at  another  ?  sigh  and  weep  thus  ? 
Aid  read  in  one  another's  eyes  the  legends, 
Atd  wonders  of  our  old  loves  ?  Be  not  fearful ; 
TWigh  you  be  now  a  saint,  I  may  adore  you ! 
Msf  I  not  take  this  hand,  and  on  it  sacrifice 
TW  sorrow!  of  my  heart !   White  seal  of  virtue  \ 
JwL  My  lovd,  yon  wrong  your  wedlock. 


ipoken 


Vir.  Were  she  here, 
And  with  her  all-severe  eyes  to  behold  us, 
We  might  do  this  ;  I  might  name  Juliana, 
And  to  the  reverence  of  that  name  bow  thus  ; 
1  might  sigh  Juliana,  she  was  mine  once, 
But  1  too  weak  a  guard  for  that  great  treasure  ; 
And  whilst  she  has  a  name,  believe  me,  lady, 
This  broken  heart  shall  never  want  a  sorrow. 

Jul,  Forget  her,  sir ;  your  honour  now  com. 
mands  you ; 
You  are  another's,  keep  those  griefs  for  her  ; 
She  richly  can  reward  em.     I  would  have  sp 
with  you. 

Vir,  What  is  your  will?  for  nothing  you  can 
ask, 
So  full  of  goodness  are  your  words  and  meanings, 
Must  be  denied :  Speak  boldly. 

Jui,  I  thank  you,  sir.     I  come  not 
To  beg,  or  flatter,  only  to  be  believed ; 
That  1  desire  :  For  I  shall  tell  a  story. 
So  far  from  seeming  truth,  yet  a  most  true  one  ; 
So  horrible  in  nature,  and  so  horrid  ; 
So  beyond  wickedness,  that,  when  you  hear  it, 
It  must  appear  the  practice  of  another. 
The  cast  and  malice  of  some  one  you  have  wrong'd 

much  ; 
And  me  you  may  imagine,  me  accuse  too. 
Unless  you  call  to  mind  my  daily  suflerings, 
The  infinite  obedience  I  have  borne  you. 
That  hates  all  name  and  nature  of  revenge. 
My  love,  that  nothing  but  my  death  can  sever, 
Rather  than  hers  I  speak  of. 

Vir,  Juliana, 
To  make  a  doubt  of  what  you  shall  deiiver, 
After  my  full  experience  of  your  virtues, 
.  Were  to  distrust  a  Providence ;  to  think  you  car. 
lie, 
Or,  being  wrong' d,  seek  after  foul  repairings, 
To  forge  a  creed  against  my  faith. 

Jul,  I  must  do  so,  for  it  concerns  your  life, 
sir  ; 
And  if  that  word  may  stir  you,  hear,  and  prosper ! 
I  should  be  dumb  else,  were  not  you  at  stake  here. 

Vir.  What  new  friend  have  1  found,  that  dares 
This  leaden  trunk  from  his  afflictions  ?        [deliver 
What  pitying  hand,  of  all  that  feels  my  miseries, 
Brings  such  a  benefit  ? 

Jul.  Be  wise  and  manly  ; 
And  with  your  honour  fall,  when  Heaven  shall 
Not  by  a  hellish  mischief.  L^^H  you, 

Vir.  Speak,  my  blest  one  !— 
How  weak  and  poor  I  am,  now  she  is  from  me  ! 

Jul,  Your  wife 

Vir.   How's  that? 


Jul,  Your  wife- 


Fir.  Be  tender  of  her ; 
I  shall  believe  else 

Jul.  1  must  be  true.     Your  ear,  sir  ! 
For  'lis  so  horrible,  if  the  air  catch  it, 
Into  a  thousand  plagues,  a  thousand  monsters, 
It  will  disperse  itself,  and  fright  resistance. 

IWhitjters. 

Vir.  She  seek  my  life  with  you  ?  make  you  her 
Another  love  ?  Oh,  speak  bat  truth  !  [agent  ? 

Jul.  Be  patient ; 
Dear  as  1  love  you,  else  I  leave  you  wretched. 

Vir.  Forward !  'Tis  well ;  it  shall  be  welcome 
to  me ! 
I  have  lived  too  long,  numbered  too  many  days 
Yet  never  found  the  benefit  of  living  ; 
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Now  whea  I  come  to  reap  it  with  my  service, 
Knd  hunt  for  that  my  youth  and  honour  aim  at. 
The  sun  sets  on  my  fortune,  red  and  bloody, 

find  everlasting  night  begins  to  cjpseme : 
Tis  time  to  die. 

Enter  Hartia  and  Rovvkrc. 

Jul,  She  comet  herselt 

ilo/ip.  Believe,  lady, 
(And  on  this  angel-hand  your  servant  seals  it.) 
You  shall  be  mistress  of  your  whole  desires, 
And  what  you  shall  command. 

Mart,  Ha,  minion ! 
My  precious  dame,  are  you  there  ?    Nay,  go  for- 
ward, 
Make  your  complaints,  and  pour  out  your  feign'd 

pities, 
Slave-like  to  him  you  serve  ;  I  am  the  same  still, 
And  what  1  purpose,  let  the  world  take  witness. 
Shall  be  so  finish'd,  and  to  such  example, 
'Spite  of  your  poor  preventions — My  dear  gentle- 
man ! 
My  honourable  man,  are  you  there  too  ? 
You  and  your  hot  desire  ?  Your  mercy,  sir ! 
I  had  forgot  your  greatness. 

Jnl.  'Tis  not  well,  lady. 

Mart.  Lord,  how  I  hate  this  fellow  now  !  hew 
dejiperately 
My  stomach  stands  against  him  !  this  base  fellow, 
This  gelded  fool ! 

JuL  Did  yon  never  hear  of  modesty  ? 

AtarL  Yes,  when  I  heard  of  you,  and  so  be- 
lieved it ; — 
Thou  bloodless,  brainless  fool ! 

Fir.  How! 

Mart,  Thou  despised  fool, 

ITliou  only  sign  of  man,  how  I  contemn  thee  ! 
Thou  woven  worthy  in  a  piece  of  arras. 
Fit  only  to  enjoy  a  wall !  thou  beast 
Beaten  to  use !  Have  I  preserved  a  beauty, 
A  youth,  a  love,  to  have  my  wishes  blasted  ? 
My  dotings,  and  the  joys  I  came  to  offer, 
Must  they  be  lost,  and  slighted  by  a  dormouse  ? 

JuL  Use  more  respect,  and,  woman,  'twill  be- 
come you ; 
At  least,  less  tongue. 

Mart.  I'll  use  all  violence ; 
Let  him  look  for  it ! 

Jul,  Dare  you  stain  those  beauties, 
Tliose  heavenly  stamps  that    raise    men  up  to 

wonder, 
With  harsh  and  crooked  motions  ?   Are  you  she, 
That  over-did  all  ages  with  your  honour. 
And  in  a  little  hour  dare  lose  this  triumph  ? 
Is  not  this  man  your  husband  ? 

Mart.  He's  my  halter  I 
Which  (having  sued  my  pardon)  I  fling  off  thus, 
And  with  him  all  I  brought  him,  but  my  anger ; 
Which  I  will  nourish,  to  the  desolation 
Not  only  of  his  folly,  but  his  friends. 
And  his  whole  name  ! 

Vir.  'Tis  nell !  I  have  deserved  it ; 
And,  if  I  were  a  woman,  1  would  rail  too. 

Mart.  Nature  ne'er  promised  thee  a  thing  so 
noble. 
Take  back  your  love,  your  vow  ;  I  give  it  freely  ; 
I  |>norly  scorn  it ;  graze  now  where  you  pleai^e  ! 
Tiiat,  that  the  dulness  of  thy  soul  neglected, 
Kings  sue  for  now.  And  mark  me,  Virolet  ! 
''*liou  im^S^  ^f  *  *"**"   observe  my  words  well  I 


At  such  a  bloody  rate  I'll  sell  this  beauty. 

This  handsomeness  thou  scom'st  and  llii^'at  awiy. 

Thy  proud  ungrateful  life  shall  shake  at !    Take 

your  house ; 
The  petty  things  you  left  me,  give  another ; 
And  last,  take  home  your  trinket  1  Fare  yoa  wcUt 

sir. 
Ranv.  You  have  spoke  like  yonnelf ;  you're  a 

brave  lady  I 

iExtttni  BomrmaM  mmA  MantA. 

Jul.  Why  do  you  smile,  sir? 

Vir.  Oh,  my  Juliana, 
The  happiness  this  woman's  scorn  has  given  me 
Makes  me  a  man  again  ;  prodahns  itself. 
In  such  a  general  joy,  throu^  all  my  miseries. 
That  now  methinks 

Jul.  Look  to  yourself,  dear  sir, 
And  trifle  not  with  danger  that  attends  yo« ; 
Be  joyful  when  you're  free. 

Vir.  Did  you  not  hear  her  ? 
She  gave  me  back  my  vow,  my  love,  my  freedom ; 
I  am  free,  free  as  air !  And  though  to-morrow 
Her  bloody  will  meet  with  my  life,  and  sink  it. 
And  in  her  execution  tear  me  piecemeal. 
Yet  have  I  time  once  more  to  meet  my  wishea. 
Once  more  to  embrace  my  best,  my  noUeat,  tmeak; 
And  time  that's  warranted. 

Jul.  Good  sir,  forbear  it ! 
Though  I  confess,  equal  with  your  desirea 
My  wishes  rise,  as  covetous  of  your  love. 
And  to  as  warm  alarums  spur  my  wiU  too : 
Yet  pardon  me ;  the  seal  o  th'  church  Ending  u^ 
And  hanging  like  a  threatening  flame  between  na. 
We  must  not  meet ;  I  dare  not. 

Vir.  That  poor  disjointing, 
That  only  strong  necessity  thrust  on  yon. 
Not  crime,  nor  studied  cause  of  mine,  how  awccCly 
And  nobly  I  will  bind  again  and  cherish  ! 
How  I  will  recompence !  One  dear  embrace  now. 
One  free  affection !    How  I  bum  to  meet  it ! 
Look  now  upon  me. 

Jul.  I  behold  you  willingly. 
And  willingly  would  yield,  but  for  my  credit. 
The  love  you  first  had  was  preserved  with  bonoor. 
The  last  shall  not  cry  whore  ;  you  shall  not  pu- 

chase 
From  me  a  pleasure,  (that  have  equally 
Loved  your  fair  fame  as  you,)  at  such  a  rate 
Your  Honesty  and  Virtue  must  be  bankrupt. 
If  I  had  loved  your  lust,  and  not  your  lustre. 
The  glorious  lustre  or  your  matchless  geo«inesa 
I  would  compel  you  now  to  bed. — Forgive  mr 
Forgive  me,  sir  I  How  fondly  still  I  love  you  I 
Yet  nobly  too  :  Make  the  way  straight  bclbre  me. 
And  let  but  holy  Hymen  once  more  guide  me. 
Under  the  axe,  upon  the  rack  again. 
Even  in  the  bed  of  all  afiiictions, 
W^here  nothing  sings  our  nuptials  hot  dire  sorrows. 
With  all  my  youth  and  pleasure  Til  embrace  you. 
Make  tyranny  and  death  stand  stiU  affrighted. 
And  at  our  meeting  souls  amaze  our  mischieft : 
Till  when,  high  Heaven  defend  you.  and 

guide  you ! 
Be  wise  and  manly,  make  your  fate  your  own. 
By  being  master  of  a  providence 
That  may  controul  it. 

Vir.  Stay  a  httle  with  me  : 
My  thoughts  have  chid  themselves.     May  I 

kiss  you  ? 
Upon  my  truth  1  am  honest. 
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Jui,  I  believe  yon ; 
Bat  yet  what  that  may  raise  in  both  our  fancies. 
What  issaes  such  warm  parents  breed 

Vir.  I  obey  you. 
And  take  my  leave  as  from  the  saint  that  keeps 

me. 
I  will  be  right  again,  and  once  more  happy 
In  thy  nnimitable  love. 

Jui,  rU  pray  for  you ; 
And  whui  yon  fall,  I  have  not  long  to  follow. 

{Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.^A  Court  in  the  Palace, 


Dmu, 

dOOTt 


Boatowain,  and  Gunner,  at  one 
and  RoMTsaa  at  another. 


Dmkt.  Now  we  have 
captain- 


got  free  credit  with  the 


Meui,  Soft,  soft !  he's  here  again.     Is  not  that 
lady^ 
Or  have  I  lost  mine  eyes  ?  a  salt  rheum  seizes  'em  ; 
But  I  should  know  that  face. 

Bamie.  Make  him  not  madder  I 
Lei  him  forget  the  woman ;  steer  a-larboard. 
J/mI.  He  wiU  not  kill  her. 
BoaU.  Anything  he  meets ; 
He*s  like  a  hornet  now,  he  hums,  and  buzzes 
Nothing  bat  blood  and  horror. 

Master.  I  would  saTC  the  lady ; 
For  so^  another  lady— ^ 

Baaie,  There's  the  point ; 
And  yoo  know  there  want  women  of  her  mettle. 
MeuUr.   lis  true;   they  bring  such  children 
now,  such  demi-lances. 
Their  Cither's  socks  will  make  them  christning 
doCfaea. 
GntL  No  more  !  they  view  us. 
IhdRf.  Ton  shall  play  awhile, 
And  son  yourself  in  this  felicity. 
You  shaD,  you  glorious  whore  !     I  know  you  slill. 
But  I  shall  pick  an  hour  when  most  securely — 
I  I  say  no  more. 

\      Renv,  Do  you  see  those  ?  those  are  they 
I  Shall  act  your  irill. — Come  hither,  my  good  fel- 
1  lows! 

I  Ton  are  now  the  king's. — ^Are  they  not  goodly 
I  feUovrs  ? 

I     Mart,  They  have  bone  enough,  if  they  have 

stout  heart  to  it. 
I     MaeUr,  Still  the  old  wench  1 
I     I>nke,  Pray,  captain,  let  me  ask  you 
I  What  noble  laidy's  that  ?     'Tb  a  rude  question ; 
Bat  I  desire  to  know. 

ffsNV.  She's  for  the  king,  sir ; 
Let  that  saffioe  for  answer. 
hake.  Is  she  so,  sir  ?  [Aeide, 

\  la  good  time  may  she  curse  it  1  Must  I 
Bnr«d  HfAn*^  for  his  grace  ? 
Rime,  ^liat  would'st  thou  do 

To  merit  snch  a  lady's  &vour 

Duke,  Anything. 

Aaae.  That  can  supply  thy  wants,  and  raise  thy 

fortunes? 
hake.  Let  her  command,  and  see  what  I  dare 
execute: 
I  bcp  my  oonscieDoe  here.    If  any  man 
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Oppose  her  will,  and  she  would  have  him  humbled, 
Whole  families  between  her  aad  her  vrlshes 

Matter,    We  have  seen  bleeding  throats,  sir, 
cities  sack'd. 
And  infants  stuck  upor.  their  pikes 

Boats,  Houses  on  fire,  and  handsome  mothers 
weeping. 

Duke,  Which  we  have  heap*d  upon  the  pile  like 
sacrifices. 
Churches  and  altars,  priests,  and  all  devotions. 
Tumbled  together  into  one  rude  chaos. 

Gun,  We  know  no  fear,  sir,  but  want  of  em- 
ployment. 

Duke,    Nor  other  faith  but  what  our  purses 
preach. 
To  gain  our  ends  we  can  do  anything. 
And  turn  our  souls  into  a  thousand  figures  ; 
But  when  we  come  to  do 

Mart.  I  like  these  fellows. 

Ronv.  Be  ready  and  wait  here !    Witliin  this 
hour 
rU  shew  you  to  the  king,  and  he  shall  like  ye  : 
And  if  you  can  devise  some  entertainment 
To  fiU  his  mirth,  such  as  your  country  uses, 
Present  it,  and  I'll  see  it  graced. 
After  this  comic  scene  we  shall  employ  you  ; 
For  one  must  die. 

Duke,  What  is  he,  sir  ?  Speak  boldly  1 
For  we  dare  boldly  do. 

Bonv.  This  lady's  husband  ; 
His  name  is  Virolet. 

Duke.  We  shall  dispatch  it. 

lExeunt  Marti  a  and  IIokvkiir. 
Oh,  damned,  damned  thing  I   A  base  wbore  firbt, 
And  then  a  murderer!    I'll  look  to  you. 

Boats.  Can  she  be  grown  so  strange  ? 

Duke.  She  has  an  itch  ; 
rU  scratch  you,  my  dear  daughter,  I'll  so  claw 

you! 
I'll  curry  your  hot  hide !  Married  and  honoured  ? 
And  turn  those  holy  blessings  into  brothels  ? 
Your  beauty  into  blood  ?    I'll  hunt  your  hotuess, 
I'll  hunt  you  like  a  train ! 

Master,  We  did  all  pity  her. 

Duke.  Hang  her !     She  is  not  worth  man's 
memory ; 
She's  false  and  ba»«e,  and  let  her  fright  all  stories. — 
Well,  though  thou  be'st  mine  enemy,  I'll  right  thee. 
And  right  thee  nobly. 

Boats,  'Faith,  sir,  since  she  must  go, 
Let's  spare  as  few  as  may  be. 

Duke.  We'U  take  all. 
And  like  a  torrent  sweep  the  slaves  before  us. 
You  dare  endure  the  worst  ? 

Master,  You  know  our  hearts,  sir ; 
And  they  shall  bleed  the  last,  ere  we  start  ^^n 
you. 

Gun.  We  can  but  die ;  and  ere  we  come  to  that. 
We  shall  pick  out  some  few  examples  for  us. 

Duke.  Then  wait  the  first  occasion;  and,  like 
Curtius, 
I'll  leap  the  gulph  before  you,  fearless  leap  it : 
Tlien  follow  me  like  men  !     And  if  our  virtues 
May  buoy  our  country  up,  and  set  her  shining 
In  her  first  state,  our  fair  revenges  taken, 
We  have  our  noble  ends,  or  else  our  ashes. 
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SCENE   I.— A  Room  in  the  Palace,  wUh  a 

Gallery. 

Enter  AflCAino  and  Martia  above. 

Mart.   As  you  are  noble,  keep  me  firom  dis- 
covery, 
And  let  me  only  nm  a  stranger's  fortune  ! 
For  when  the  king  shall  find  1  am  his  daughter 
He  ever  holds  most  ominous,  and  hates  most, 
With  what  eyes  can  he  look,  how  entertain  me. 
But  with  his  fears  and  cruelties  ? 

Ak.  I  have  found  you  ; 
Suspect  not !    I  am  bound  to  what  you  like  best : 
What  you  intend,  I  dare  not  be  so  curious 
To  question  now  ;  and  what  you  are  lies  hid  here. 

Enter  FsRRAin)  and  Roiweils  abi>vt. 

The  king  comes.     Make  your  fortune ;    I   shall 
joy  in't. 

Ronv.  All  things  are  ready,  sir,  to  make  you 
merry ; 
And  such  a  king  !  you  shall  behold  him  now. 

Per.  I  long  for't. 
For  I  have  need  of  mirth. 

Ronv.  The  lady,  sir ! 

Per.  Now,  as  I  am  a  king,  a  sprightly  beauty, 
A  goodly  sweet  aspect !     My  thanks,  Ronvere, 
My  best  thanks  ! — On  your  Ups  I  seal  your  wishes ; 
Be  what  you  can  imagine,  mine,  and  happy. 
And  now,  sit  down  and  smile.  Come,  my  Ascanio, 
And  let  this  monarch  enter. 

Enter  Dukk,  Blaster,  Boatawam,  Ouimer,  ami  SaQort. 

Ronv.  These  are  the  Switzers, 
I  told  your  grace  of. 

Per.  Goodly  promising  fellows, 
With  faces  to  keep  fools  in  awe  !     I  like  'em. — 
Go  guard  the  presence  well,  and  do  your  duties  ; 
To-morrow  I  shall  take  a  farther  view. 

Duke.  You  shall,  sir,  {^Asidt. 

Or  I  shall  lose  my  will.  How  the  whore's  mounted ! 

How  she  sits  throned !  Thou  blazing  muddy  meteor, 

•  That  fright' st  the  under  world  with  lustful  flashes, 

'  How  1  shall  dash  thy  flames  !     Away  ;    no  word 

more ! 

[Exffmf  DvKJK  and  his  company.    Flourish  comets. 

Enter  Castrcccio  in  royal  robes^  Villio,  Doctor,  and  a 

Guard. 

Per.  Now,  here  he  comes  in  glory.     Be  merry, 
masters ! 
A  banquet  too  ?  {ifeat  brought  in. 

Ronv.  Oh,  he  must  sit  in  state,  sir ! 

Asc.  How  rarely  he  is  usher'd !     Can  he  think 
He  is  a  king  indeed?  [now 

Ronv.  Mark  but  his  countenance. 

Cast.  Ijtt  me  have  pleasures  infinite,  and  to  the 
height ; 
And  women  in  abundance,  many  women  ! 

Enter  Ladies. 

I  will  disport  my  grace  ;  stand  there,  and  long  fbr 

me ! 
What  have  ye  brought  roe  here  ?   Is  this  a  feast 
Fit  for  a  prince  ?    a  mighty  prince  ?     Are  these 
These  preparations,  ha  ?  [things, 

Doctor.  May  it  please  your  grace 

Casi-  It  ^o^  ^^^  please  my  grace  !     Where  are 
the  marchpanes. 


The  custards  double-royal,  and  the  subtilties  ? 
Why,  what  weak  things  are  yon  to  serve  a  princv 

thus? 
Where  be  the  delicates  o'  th'  earth  and  air  ? 
The  hidden  secrets  of  the  sea  ?    Am  I  a  plough- 
man, 
You  pop  me  up  with  porridge  ?  Hang  the  oooks ! 

Per.  Oh,  most  kingly ! 
What  a  majestic  anger ! 

Cast.  Give  me  some  wine. 

Aso.  He  cools  again  now. 

Cast.  Fool,  where  are  my  players  ? 
Let  me  have  all  in  pomp  !  Let  'em  play  some  love- 
matter. 
To  make  the  ladies  itch !    Til  be  with  you  anon, 

ladies ! 
You  black  eyes,  I'll  be  with  you ! — Give  me  tome 

wine,  I  say ; 
And  let  me  have  a  masque  of  cuckold  enter. 
Of  mine  own  cuckolds  ; 
And  let  them  come  in,  peeping  and  rgoicing. 
Just  as  I  kiss  their  wives,  and  somewhat  glorying. 
Some  wine,  I  say  !    Then,  for  an  ezoellent  night- 
piece, 
To  shew  my  glory  to  my  loves  and  minions, 
I  will  have  some  great  castle  burnt. 

Villio.  Hark  you,  brother  1 
If  that  be  to  please  these  ladies,  ten  to  one 
The  fire  first  takes  upon  your  own  ;  look  to  thai  ! 
Then  you  may  shew  a  night-piece. 

Ctut.  Where's  this  wine  ? 
Why,  shall  I  choke  ?  Do  ye  long  all  to  be  tortoredt 

Doctor.  Here,  sir. 

Cast.    [Tastes.]    Why,  what  is  thb?    Why, 

Doctor.  Wine  and  water,  sir.  [Doctor  1 

'Tis  sovereign  for  your  heat ;  you  must  endure  it. 

Villio.  Most  exceUent  to  cool  your  night-piece, 
sir. 

Doctor,  You  are  of  a  high  and  choleric  com- 
And  you  must  have  allays.  [plezion. 

Cast.  Shall  I  have  no  sheer  wine  then  ? 

Doctor.  Not  for  a  world :  I  tender  your  dear 
And  he's  no  fiuthful  subject [lifie,  sir  ; 

Viltio.  No,  by  no  means : 
Of  this  you  may  drink,  and  never  hang  nor  quarter. 
Nor  never  whip  the  fool ;  this  liquor's  merdfoi 

Cast.    I  will  sit  down  and  eat  then :  Kings, 
when  they  are  hungry. 
May  eat,  I  hope  ? 

Doctor.  Yes,  but  they  eat  discreetly. 

Cast.  Come,  taste  this  dish,  and  cut  me  liboally ; 
I  like  sauce  well. 

Doctor,  Fy,  'tis  too  hot,  sir ; 
Too  deeply  season'd  with  the  spice ;  away  with't ! 
You  must  acquaint  your  stomach  with  those  diets 
Are  temperately  nourishing. '^ 

[The  meat  is  takemmme^- 

Cast.  But  pray  stay,  doctor. 
And  let  me  have  my  meat  again. 

Doctor.  By  no  means  : 
I  have  a  chaige  concerns  my  life. 

Cast.  No  meat  neither  ? 
Do  kings  never  eat,  doctor  ? 

Doctor,  Very  litde,  sir. 
And  that  too  very  choice. 

Villio.  Your  king  never  sleeps,  brother; 
He  must  not  sleep,  his  cares  still  keep  him  waking 
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Now  he  that  eata  and  drinks  much  is  a  dormouse ; 
Tl»e  third  part  of  a  wafer  is  a  week's  diet. 
CuMi,  Appoint  me  something  then. 
Doctor.  There! 
Cast.  This  I  feel  good, 
Bat  it  melts  too  suddenly  ;  yet — how  1  that  gone 
too  ?  iTaken  awap. 

Ye  are  not  mad !  I  diarge  yon^ 

Doctor,  For  your  health,  sir ; 
A  little  qoickens  nature,  much  depresses. 
Cast.  Eat  nothing,  for  my  health  ?  that's  a  new 
diet. 
Let  me  bare  something  t   something  has  some 

laToiir ! 
Wby,  thou  nncourteons  doctor,  shall  I  hang  thee  ? 
Doctor.  'Tis  better,  sir,  than  I  should  let  you 
My  death  were  nothing.  [surfeit : 

VUiio.  To  lose  a  king  were  terrible. 
Cast.  Nay,  then  I'll  carve  myself;  Til  stay  no 
ceremonies. 
Tiiis  is  a  partridge-pie ;  I  am  snrei  that's  nourish- 
Or  Galen  is  an  ass.     'Tis  rarely  season'd  !      [ing, 
Ht,  doctor,  have  I  hit  right  ?  a  mark,  a  mark  there ! 
VU&o.  What  ails  thy  grace  ?  iTaken  away. 

Cast.  Retrieve  those  partridges ; 
Or,  as  I  am  a  king — 

Doctor.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient ; 
TWy  are  flown  too  far. 

VURo.  Tbese  are  breathed  pies,  an't  please  yon, 
And  your  hawks  are  such  buzzards — 

Cast.  A  king,  and  have  nothing, 
Nor  can  have  nothing  ? 

Fiflto.  What  think  you  of  pudding? 
A  padding  royal? 

Caai.  To  be  royally  starved ! 
Whip  ms  tills  fool  to  death !  he  is  a  blockhead. 
V%Uio.  Let  'em  think  they  whip  me,  as  we  think 
you  a  king ; 
TwiQ  be  enongh.  [Sorsnts  remove  the  tabic. 

Cast.    As   for  you,   dainty  doctor — ^The  table 
taken  away  ? 
An  gone,  all  snatch'd  away,  and  1  unsatisfied. 
Without  my  wits,  being  a  king  and  hungry  ? 
{wffer  but  this  thy  treason  ?  1  tell  thee,  doctor, 
I  tell  it  thee  in  earnest,  and  in  anger, 
1  tm  damnably  hungry,  my  very  grace  is  hungry. 
I       Villio.  A  hungry  grace  is  fittest  to  no  meal,  sir. 
Doctor.  Some  two  hours  hence  you  p>iail  sec 
more :  But  still,  sir. 
You  must  retain  a  strict  and  excellent  diet. 
Viiiio.  It  sharpens  you,  and  makes  your  wit  so 
\  Yoor  very  words  will  kill.  [poignant, 

Doctor.  A  bit  of  marmalade. 
No  bigger  than  a  pease — 
rtiOo.  And  that  weU  butter'd, 
;  TVe  air  thrice  purified,  and  three  times  spirited, 
_  Beeomes  a  king :  Your  rare  conserve  of  nothing 
.  Breeds  no  offence. 

I     Call.  Am  I  tum'd  king  camelion, 
,  .Sad  keep  my  court  i*  th'  air?— 
J     Fer.  They  vex  him  cruelly. 
T     Aso.  In  two  days  more  they'll  starve  him. 
f    Per.  Now  the  women  ! 
,  TWre's  no  food  left  but  they. 
;     Ate.  Tbey'U  prove  small  nourishment ; 
let  he  has  another  stomach,  and  a  great  one, 
lisebyhiaeye. — 

Cart.  Ill  have  mine  own  power  here, 
{fine  owB  ntbority :  I  need  no  tutor. 
OMor,  this  if  no  diet. 


Doctor.  It  may  be,  sir. 

Viiiio.  By'r  lady,  it  may  turn  to  a  dry  diet ; 
And  how  thy  grace  will  ward  that — 

Cast.  Stand  off,  doctor  I 
And  talk  to  those  that  want  faith. 

Fer.  Hot  and  mighty. 

Asc.  He  will  cool  apace,  no  doubt. 

Cast.  Fair,  plump,  and  red, 

A  forehead  high,  an  eye  revives  the  dead ; 
A  lip  like  ripest  fruit,  inviting  sdU. 

Ft/.  But  oh,  the  rushy  well,  below  the  hill ! 
Take  heed  of  that,  for  though  it  never  fail ! 
Take  heed,  I  say,  for  thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

Cast.  I'U  get  ye  all  with  chUd  ! 

ru.  With  one  child,  brother? 
So  many  men  in  a  blue  coat  ? 

Cast.  Had  I  fed  well,  [all, 

And  drunk  good  store  of  wine,  ye  had  been  blest 
Blest  all  with  double  births.       Come,  kiss   me 

greedily! 
And  think  no  more  upon  your  foolish  husbands ; 
They  are  transitory  things ;  a  king's  flame  meets 
you ! 

Doct.  Vanish  away !  iExeunt  Women. 

Cast.  How  !  they  gone  too  ?  My  guard  there  I 
Take  me  this  devil  doctor,  and  that  fool  there. 
And  sow  'em  in  a  sack  I  Bring  back  the  women, 
The  lovely  women  !    Drown  these  rogues,  or  hang 

Asc.  He  is  in  earnest,  sir.  [em  1 

Fer.  In  serious  earnest. 
I  must  needs  take  him  off. 

Enter  Duaa,  Master,  Boatswain,  Gunner,  and  Sailors. 

Duke.  Now,  now,  be  free  I 
Now  liberty !  now,  countrymen,  shake  from  ye 
The  tyrant's  yoke ! 

AU.  Liberty,  liberty,  liberty  ! 

Guard.  Treason,  treason,  treason  I 

Fer.  We  are  betray'd !    Fly  to  the  town,  cry 
treason. 
And  raise  our  faithful  friends  !  Oh,  my  Ascanio  ! 

Asc.  Make  baste !  we  have  way  enough. 

Guard.  Treason,  treason  ! 

lExeunt  Fkrraio),  Ascanio,  Martia,  and  Guard. 

Duke.  Spare  none  1  put  all  to  th'  swurd ! — A 
vengeance  shake  thee ! 
Art  thou  turn'd  king  again  ? 

Cast.  1  am  a  rascal : 
Spare  me  but  this  time,  if  ever  I  see  king  more, 
Or  once  believe  in  king — 

Duke.  The  ports  are  ours,  [men  ! 

The  treasure  and  the  port.     Fight  bravely,  gentle- 
Cry  to  the  town,  cry  •*  Liberty  and  Honour  !  " 

iExit  Boatswain,  crying  Liberty  and  Freedom. 
Waken  their  persecuted  souls  ;  cry  loudly  ! 
We'll  share  the  wealth  among  ye. 

Cast.  Do  you  hear,  captain  ? 
If  ever  you  hear  me  name  a  king — 

Duke.  Yon  shall  not. 

Cast.  Or,  though  I  live  under  one,  obey  him — 

Gun.  This  rogue  again  ? 

Duke.  Away  with  him,  good  Gunner. 

Cast.  Why,  look  ye,  sir ;  I'll  put  you  to  no 
I'U  never  eat.  [charge  ; 

Gun.  ru  take  a  course  you  shaU  not. 
Come,  no  more  words. 

Cast.  Say  nothing  wh«»n  you  kill  me. 

Fntef  Boatswain. 

Boats,  He's  taken  to  thg  tower's  strength.. 
Duke.  Now  stand  sure,  gentlemen! 
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We  haye  him  in  a  pen,  he  cannot  'scape  us  ; 
The  rest  o'  th'  castle's  onrs. 
WitfUn.  **  Libeity,  liberty! " 
Duke.  What,  is  the  city  up  ? 
I     Boats,  They  are  up  and  glorious, 
/And  rolling  like  a  storm  they  come;  their  tents 
/Ring  nothing but^^MLjLbfirtjr-aiuL^reedom  !  *' 
The' women  01S  m  arms  too. 
Duke.  Let  'em  come  alL 
Honour  and  liberty ! 

AIL  Honour  and  liberty !  lExeunt. 


SCENE  II.— i4  Room  in  Virolkt's  House. 

Enter  Jvuasa. 

Jul.  This  woman's  threats,  her  eyes,  even  red 
with  fury, 
Which,  like  prodigious  meteors,  foretold 
Assured  destruction,  are  still  before  me. 
Besides,  I  know  such  natures  unacquainted 
With  any  mean,  or  in  their  love,  or  hatred  ; 
And  she  that  dared  all  dangers  to  possess  him. 
Will  check  at  nothing,  to  revenge  the  loss 
Of  what  she  held  so  dear.     I  first  discovered 
Her  bloody  purposes,  which  she  made  good, 
And  openly  profess'd  'em  :  That  in  me 
Was  but  a  cold  affection  ;  cliarity 
Commands  so  much  to  all ;  fur  Virolet, 
Methinks,  I  should  forget  my  sex's  weakness. 
Rise  up,  and  dare  beyond  a  woman's  strength  ; 
Then  do,  not  counsel.     He  is  too  secure ; 
And,  in  my  judgment,  'twere  a  greater  service 
To  free  him  from  a  deadly  enemy. 
Than  to  get  him  a  friend.     I  undertook  too 
To  cross  her  plots  ;  opposed  my  piety 
Against  her  malice ;  and  shall  virtue  suffer  ? 
No,  Martia  ;  wert  thou  here  equally  arm*d, 
I  have  a  cause,  'spite  of  thy  masculine  breeding, 
That  would  assure  the  victory.     My  angel 
Direct  and  help  me ! 

Enter  TraoLcr,  habited  tike  RoirrcRK.    Jvxaaha  stand* 

apart. 

Fir.  The  state  in  combustion. 
Part  of  the  citadel  forced,  the  treasure  seized  on ; 
The  guards,  corrupted,  arm  themselves  against 
Their  late  protected  master  ;  Ferrand  fle^  too, 
And  with  small  strength,  into  the  castle's  tower. 
The  only  Aventine  that  now  is  left  him  ? 
And  yet  the  undertakers,  nay,  performers. 
Of  such  a  brave  and  glorious  enterprise. 
Are  yft  unknown :  They  did  proceed  like  men, 
I  like  a  child ;  and  had  I  never  trusted 
So  deep  a  practice  unto  shallow  fools. 
Besides  my  soul's  peace  in  my  Juliana, 
The  honour  of  this  action  had  been  mine, 
In  which,  accursed,  I  now  can  claim  no  share. 

Jul,  Ronvere ;    'tis  he ;    a  thing,  next  to  the 
devil, 
I  most  detest,  and  like  him  terrible ; 
Martia's  right-hand ;  the  instrument,  I  fear  too, 
That  is  to  put  her  bloody  will  into  act 
Have  I  not  will  enough,  and  cause  too  mighty  ? 
Weak  women's  fear,  fly  from  me ! 

Vir.  Sure  this  habit. 
This  likeness  to  Ronvere,  which  I  have  studied. 
Either  admits  me  safe  to  my  design, 
Which  I  too  cowardly  have  halted  after. 
And  suflfer'd  to  be  ravish'd  from  my  glory, 


Or  sinks  me  and  my  miseries  together ; 
Either  concludes  me  happy. 
Jul,  He  stands  musing; 

»Some  mischief  is  now  hatching ;  ^ 

In  the  full  meditation  of  his  msktdaeaBi 
I'll  sink  his  cursed  soul.  Guide  my  hand.  Heaven, 
And  to  my  tender  arm  give  strength  and  fortune. 
That  I  may  do  a  pious  deed,  all  ages 
Shall  bless  my  name  for,  all  remembianoe  crown 
Vir.  It  shall  be  10.  [me! 

Jul.  It  shall  not !  Take  that  token,    IStake  him. 
And  bear  it  to  the  lustful  arms  of  Martu ! 
Tell  her,  for  Virolet's  dear  sake,  I  sent  it. 

Vir.  Oh,  I  am  happy !  let  me  see  thee,  that  I 
May  bless  the  hand  that  gave  me  liberty ! 
Oh,  courteous  band !  Nay,  thou  hast  done  most 

nobly, 
And  Heaven  has  guided  thee ;  'twas  their  great 

justice. 
Oh,  blessed  wound,  that  I  could  oome  to  kiai  thee ! 
How  beautiful  and  sweet  thou  shew'st  I 
Jul.  Ohl 
Vir.  Sigh  not. 
Nor  weep  not,  dear  !  shed  not  those  aoteidgn 

balsams 
Into  my  blood,  which  must  reoorer  me ; 
Then  1  shall  live,  again  to  do  a  mischief 
Against  the  mightiness  of  love  and  ▼irtoe. 
Some  base  unhailow'd  hand  shall  rob  thy  right  of — 
Help  me ;  I  &int.     So. 

(Jul.  Oh,  unhappy  wench  ! 
How  has  my  zeal  abused  me  I    You  that  g;Baid 
I  virtue, 

;  Were  ye  asleep  ?  or  do  ye  laugh  at  innocence, 
I  You  suffered  this  mistake  ?  Oh,  my  dear  Yirolell 

•  An  everlasting  curse  follow  that  form 

1  struck  thee  in  !  his  name  be  ever  blasted ! 
For  his  accursed  shadow  has  betray'd 
The  sweetness  of  all  youth,  the  nobleness, 
I'he  honour,  and  the  valour  ;  wither'd  for  ever 
/The  beauty,  and  the  bravery  of  all  mankind ! 
!  Oh !  my  dull  devil's  eyes  1  — — ^ 

•  Vir,  I  do  forgive  yon ;  iKisssshsr, 
By  this,  and  this,  I  do.  I  know  yon  were  cosen'd  ; 
The  shadow  of  Ronvere  I  know  you  aim'd  at. 
And  not  at  me  ;  but  'twas  most  necessary 

I  should  be  struck  ;  some  hand  above  directed  yon ; 

For  Juliana  could  not  shew  her  justice. 

Without  depriving  high  Heaven  of  his  glory. 

On  any  subject  fit  for  her,  bat  Virolet. 

Forgive  me  too,  and  take  my  last  breath,  svreet  one  ! 

This  the  new  marriage  of  our  souls  together. 

Think  of  me,  Juliana ;  but  not  often, 

For  fear  my  faults  should  burthen  your  affectioas. 

Pray  for  me,  for  I  faint. 

Jul.  Oh,  stay  a  little, 
A  little,  UtUe,  sir  I  LOfers  to  kOt  kermfr- 

Vir.  Fy,  Juliana  ! 

Jul.  Shall  I  out-live  the  virtue  I  have  murder 'd  ? 

Vir.  Hold,  or  thou  hat'st  my  peace  !  Give  me 
the  dagger; 
On  your  obedience,  and  your  love,  deliver  it ! 
If  you  do  thus,  we  shall  not  meet  in  Heaven,  sweet ; 
No  guilty  blood  comes  there  :  Kill  your  intentions. 
And  then  you  conquer.  There,  where  I  am  goinf , 
Would  you  not  meet  me,  dear  ? 

Jul.  Yes. 

Vir.  And  still  love  me  ? 
•   Jul.  And  still  behold  yon. 

Vir.  I  ire  then,  till  Heaven  cdb  yon : 
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I,  ripe  and  full  of  sweetness,  you  rise  sainted ; 
I,  that  went  before  you  to  prepare, 
Shall  meet  and  welcome  you,  and  daily  court  joxif 
>  ith  hymns  of  holy  love.    God !  I  go  out! 
lire  me  your  hand!  Farewell  I  in  peace,  farewell 
[Remember  me !  €urewell !  l^>^'\ 

Jmi,  Sleep  yon,  sweet  glasses !  I 

'An  everlasting  slumber  crown  those  crystals  !        / 
All  my  delight,  adieu  1  farewell,  dear  Virolet,       I 
Dear,  dear,  most  dear!  Oh,  I  can  weep  no  more ; 
My  body  now  is  fire,  and  all-consuming. 
Ilere  will  I  tit,  forget  the  world  and  all  things. 
And  only  wait  what  Heaten  shall  turn  me  to; 
For  now  methinks  I  should  not  live. 

l8h€iittdowH. 

Enter  Pandulpho  mith  a  hock. 

Pond,  Oh,  my  sweet  daughter, 
The  work  is  ftnish'd  now  I  promised  thee : 
Here  are  thy  virtues  shew*d,  here  register'd. 
And  here  shall  live  for  ever. 

Jul.  Blot  it,  bum  it ! 
1  have  no  virtue  ;  ii«»*^fi  T  aju  ^^  ^A\  i«  1 
Paud,  Is  not  thU  Virolet?  *^ 

Jul.  Ask  no  more  questions ! 
Mistaking  him,  1  kill'd  him. 

r       Pund.  Oh,  my  son  ! 

I  Nature  turns  to  my  heart  again.  My  dear  son  ! 

\Son  of  my  age !  wonldst  thou  go  out  so  quickly  ? 

teo  poorly  take  thy  leave,  and  never  see  me  ? 
IWaa  this  a  kind  stroke,  daughter  ?  Could  you  love 
*  him. 

Honour  hu  father,  and  so  deadly  strike  him  ? 
Oh,  wither'd  timeless  youth  !  are  all  thy  promises, 
ny  goodly  growth  of  honours,  come  to  this  ? 
Do  1  halt  st3l  i'  th'  world,  and  trouble  Nature, 
When  her  main  pieces  founder,  and  fail  daily  ? 

Emter  Loao  and  three  Servants. 

Luem.  He  does  weep  certain.  What  body's  that 
Hcnr  do  yon,  sir?  [lies  by  him  ? 

Peind,  Oh,  look  there,  Lucio, 
Thy  master,  thy  best  master  1 

Lueio.  Woe  is  me  ! 
They  have  kill*d  him,  slain  him  basely  1     Oh,  my 
master  I 
Petnd,  Well,  daughter,  well  1   what  heart  you 
had  to  do  this ! 
1  know  he  did  you  wrong ;  but  'twas  his  fortune. 
And  not  his  fault:     For  my  sake,  that  have  loved 
Bat  1  see  now  you  scorn  me  too.  [you — 

Lueio.  Oh,  mistress  ! 
Can  you  sit  there,  and  his  cold  body  breathless  ? 
Barely  upon  the  earth  ?  ■ 

Pmnd.  Let  her  alone,  boy  : 
Sbc  glories  in  his  end. 

Lmem.  Yon  shall  not  sit  here. 
And  sniler  him  you  loved — Hal  good  sir,  come 

hither. 
Come  hither  quickly!  heave  her  up!  Oh,  Heaven, 

sir! 
Oh,  (aod,  my  heart !  she's   cold,  cold,  cold,  and 
••a  stake;  she's  dead!  [»tifftoo. 

s  gone ;  ne'er  bend  her  : 
I  know  her  heart,  she  could  not  want  his  company, 
nhasing  go  with  thy  soul !  sweet  angels  shadow  it ! 
Ok«  that  I  were  the  third  now  I  what  a  happiness  ! 
Bnl  I  most  live  to  see  you  laid  in  earth  both  ; 
build  a  chapel  to  your  memories, 

■n  mj  wealth  shall  fashion  out  your  stories  ; 
46%  a  l&tle  grave  beddes,  and  all's  done. 
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How  sweet  she  looks  !  her  eyes  are  open  smiling :/ 
I  thought  she  had  been  alive.    You  are  my  charge^ 
sir ;  i 

And  amongst  you  I'll  see  his  goods  distributed.    | 

[To  the  Servant*. 
Take  up  the  bodies ;  mourn  in  heart,  my  friends  ; ; 
You  have  lost  two  noble  succours.  Follow  me ;  I 
And  thou  sad  country,  weep  this  misery !  / 


[^Excuni 


SCENE  III.— ^n  open  Place  in  the  CUy  before 

the  Citadel. 

Enter  Dt'KS,  Boatswain,  Master,  Gunner,  Citizens,  tr/^A 

Soldiort. 

Duke.  Keep  the  ports  strongly  mann'd,  and  let 
But  such  as  are  known  patriots.  [none  enter, 

AH.  Liberty,  liberty ! 

Duke,  'Tis  a  substantial  thing,  and  not  a  word, 
You  men  of  Naples  ;  which,  if  oncejakenfrom  us, 
All  other  blessings  leave  us ;  'tis  a  jewel 
Worth  purchasing  at  the  dear  rate  of  life. 
And  so  to  be  defended.     Oh,  remember 
What  you  have  suffer'd,  since  you  parted  with  it ; 
And  if  again  you  wish  not  to  be  slaves. 
And  properties  to  Ferrand's  pride  and  lust, 
Take  noble  courage,  and  make  perfect  what 
Is  happily  begun. 

1  Cit.  Our  great  preserver  ! 

You  have  enfranchised  us  from  wretched  bondage. 

2  Cit.  An't  might  be  known,  to  whom  we  owe 

our  freedom, 
We  to  the  death  would  follow  him. 

3  Cit.  Make  him  king, 
The  tyrant  once  removed. 

Duke.  That's  not  my  end  ; 
*Twas  not  ambition  that  brought  me  hither, 
With  these  my  faithful  friends,  nor  hope  of  spoil. 
For  when  we  did  possess  the  tyrant's  treasure. 
By  force  extorted  from  you,  and  employ'd 
To  load  you  with  most  miserable  thraldom, 
We  did  not  make  it  ours  ;  but  with  it  purchased 
The  help  of  these,  to  get  you  liberty. 
That  for  the  same  price  kept  you  in  subjection. 
Nor  are  we  Switzers,  worthy  countrymen, 
But  Neapolitans.     Now  eye  me  well ; 

[Throves  offhiadisnuue. 
And  though  the  reverend  emblems  of  mine  age 
( My  silver  locks)  are  shorn,  my  beard  cut  oflf, 
Partaking  yet  of  an  adulterate  colour ; 
Though  fourteen  years  you  have  not  seen  this  face, 
You  may  remember  it,  and  call,  to  mind 
There  wasa  Duke  of  Sesse,  a  much-wrong*d  prince, 
Wrong'd  by  this  tyrant  Ferrand. 

1  Cit.  Now  I  know  him. 

2  Cit.  'Tis  he.  Long  live  the  Duke  of  Sesse  I 
Duke.  I  thank  you. 

Tlie  injuries  I  received,  I  must  confess, 
Made  me  forget  the  love  I  owed  this  country, 
For  which,  I  hope,  I  have  given  satisfaction, 
In  being  the  first  that  stirr'd  to  give  it  freedom  ; 
And  with  your  loves  and  furtherance,  will  call  back 
Long-banish'd  Peace,  and  Plenty  to  this  people. 

2  Cit.  Lead  where  you  please,  we'll  follow. 

1  Cit.  Dare  all  dangers. 

Enter  Pavoulpbo,  thel>odie*  nfVinovrrandJvuASA  m/h*« 

a  htmrae. 

Dfdee.  What  solemn  funeral's  tliis  ? 
Patul.  There  rest  a  while. 
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.A  nd  iTt  be  possible  there  can  be  added 
Wings  to  your  swift  desire  of  just  revenge. 
Hear  (if  my  tears  will  giTe  way  to  ray  words) 
In  brief  a  most  sad  story. 

Duke.  Speak,  what  are  they  ? 
I  know  thee  well,  Pandnlpho. 

Pand,  My  best  lord  I 
As  far  as  sorrow  will  give  leave,  most  welcome ! 
This  Virolet  was,  and  but  a  son  of  mine, 
1  might  say,  the  most  hopeful  of  our  gentry  ; 
And,  though  unfortunate,  never  ignoble : 
But  ril  speak  him  no  further.     Look  on  this, 
This  face,  that  in  a  savage  would  move  pity, 
The  wonder  of  her  sex  !  and  having  said 
"lis  Juliana,  Eloquence  will  want  words 
To  set  out  her  deservings.    This  bless'd  lady, 
That  did  endure  the  rack  to  save  her  husband. 
That  husband,  who,  in  being  forced  to  leave  her. 
Endured  a  thousand  tortures ;  by  what  practice 
I  know  not,  (but  'twas  sure  a  cunning  one) 
Are  made,  the  last  I  hope,  but  sad  examples. 
Of  Ferrand's  tyranny. — 
Convey  the  bodies  hence  ! 

Duke,  Express  your  sorrow 
In  your  revenge,  not  tears,  my  worthy  soldiers ! 
That  fertile  earth,  that  teem'd  so  many  children 
To  feed  his  cruelty,  in  her  wounded  womb 
Can  hardly  now  receive  *em. 

Boats.  We  are  cold ; 
Cold  walls  shall  not  keep  him  from  ns  I 

Gun,  Were  he  cover' d 
With  mountains,  and  room  only  for  a  bullet 
To  be  sent  level  at  him,  I  would  speed  him. 

Master,  Let's  scale  this  petty  tower  I     At  sea 
we  are  falcons. 
And  fly  unto  the  main-top  in  a  moment : 
What  then  can  stop  us  here  ? 

1  Cit,  We'll  tear  him  piece-meal! 

2  Cit.  Or  eat  a  passage  to  him  I 
Duke.  Let  discretion 

Direct  your  anger :  That's  a  victory. 

Which  is  got  with  least  loss ;  let  us  make  ours 

suchl 
And  therefore,  friends,  while  we  hold  parley  here, 
Raise  your  scalado  on  the  other  side  ; 
But,  enter'd,  wreak  your  sufferings. 

1  Cit.  In  our  wrongs, 

\,Exeuni  Sailors  and  Soldiers. 
There  was  no  mean 

2  Cit.  Nor  in  our  full  revenge 
WiU  we  know  any. 

Duke.  Be  appeased,  good  man  !    ITo  Pandi-lpbo. 
No  sorrow  can  redeem  them  from  Death's  prison  ; 
What  his  inevitable  hand  hath  seized  on, 
The  world  cannot  recover.     All  the  comfort 
That  I  can  give  to  you,  is  to  see  vengeance 
Pour'd  dreadfully  upon  the  author's  head, 
Of  which  their  ashes  may  be  sensible. 
That  have  fallen  by  him.  [^Sound  a  parley. 

Enter  Fkrjuno,  Martia,  Ascanio.  and  J{unvkric 
on  Ike  liam parts  of  the  Citadel. 

Pand.  They  appear. 

Fer.   'Tis  not  that  we  esteem  rebellious  traitors 
Worthy  an  answer  to  their  proudest  summons. 
That  we  vouchsafe  our  presence,  or  to  exchange 
One  syllable  with  *eni ;  but  to  let  such  know. 
Though  circled  round  with  treason,  all  points  bent 
As  to  their  centre  at  my  heart,  *tis  free. 
Free  from  fear,  villains ;  and  in  this  weak  tower 
Ferranil  commands  as  absolute  as  when 


He  trod  upon  your  necks,  and  as  much  scorns  yon. 
And  when  the  sun  of  majesty  shall  break  through 
The  clouds  of  your  rebellion,  every  beam. 
Instead  of  comfortable  heat,  shall  send 
Consuming  plagues  among  you,  and  you  call 
That  government  which  you  tenn'd  tyrannoua. 
Hereafter,  gentle. 

Duke,  Flatter  not  thyself 
With  these  deluding  hopes,  thou  cmel  beast ! 
Thou  art  i'  th'  toil,  and  the  glad  huntsman  prouder^ 
By  whom  thou  art  taken,  of  his  prey»  than  if 
(Like  thee)  he  should  command,  and  spoil  Wm 

Fer.  What  art  thou  ?  [focest. 

Duke.  To  thy  horror,  Duke  of  Seaecw 

Fer.  The  devil! 

Duke.  Reserved  for  thy  damnatioiu 

Fer,  Why  shakes  my  love  ? 

Mart.  Oh,  I  am  lost  for  ever  1 
Mountains  divide  me  from  him  I  some  land  hand 
Prevent  our  fearful  meetiog  I  or  lead  me 
To  the  steep  rock,  whose  rugged  brows  are  bent 
Upon  the  swelling  main  ;  there  1^  me  hide  me : 
And  as  our  bodies  then  shall  be  divided. 
May  our  souls  never  meet  1 

Fer,  Whence  grows  this^  sweetest  ? 

Mart.  There  are  a  thousand  furies  in  his  looka ; 
And  in  his  deadly  silence  more  loud  horror. 
Than  when  in  hell  the  tortured  and  tormeoton 
Contend  whose  shrieks  are  greater.  Wretched  me^ 
It  is  my  father. 

Duke.  Yes,  and  I  will  own  her,  sir. 
Till  my  revenge.    It  is  my  daughter,  Femnd, 
My  daughter  thou  hast  whored. 

Fer.  I  triumph  in  it ! 
To  know  she's  thine,  affords  me  more  tme  pleasnn 
Than  the  act  gave  me,  when  even  at  the  height, 
I  crack'd  her  virgin  zone.     Her  shame  dwell  on 

thee. 
And  all  thy  family  !     May  they  never  know 
A  female  issue,  but  a  whore  ! — Ascanio, 
Ronvere,  look  cheerfully  ;  be  thou  a  man  too. 
And  learn  of  me  to  die !    That  we  might  fall. 
And  in  our  ruins  swallow  up  this  kingdom. 
Nay,  the  whole  world,  and  make  a  second  chaos  I 
And  if  from  thence  a  new  beginning  rise. 
Be  it  recorded  this  did  end  with  us, 
And  from  our  dust  hath  embrion  I 

R(mv.  1  lived  with  you. 
And  will  die  with  you  ;  your  example  makes  me 
Equally  bold. 

Asc.  And  I  resolved  to  bear 
Whate'er  my  fate  appoints  me.  * 

Duke.  They  are  ours  :- 
Now  to  the  spoil ! 

Boats.  Pity  the  lady  ;  to  all  else  be  deaf. 

lExeunL 

IVithin.  Kill,  kiU,  kill ! 

lAlarum,Jlouruh  trumpets ,  relreoL 

Re-rnter  Dux  a,  teith  Fkrraki>*s  head  ;  the  Citizens,  Maa^ 
ter,  Koatttwain,  Gunner,  Soldiers  bringing  in  Ascanio 

I     and  3LARTfA. 
Duke.  Cruel  beginnings  meet  vrith  cruel  ends  ; 
/And  the  best  sacrifice  to  heaven  for  peace 
Is  tyrant's  blood,  and  those  that  stuck  fast  to  him, 
-  Flesh'd  instruments  in  his  commands  to  mischief 
With  him  dispatch'd. 

Boats.  They  are  all  cut  off. 
Duke.  'Tis  well. 

AIL  Thanks  to  the  Duke  of  Sesse  1 
Duke.  Pay  that  to  Heaven, 
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And  for  a  general  joj  giwe  general  thanks ; 

For  Uetiings  ne'er  descend  from  Heaven,  but  when 

A  grateful  lacrifice  ascends  from  men. 

To  TOOT  devotion  !  leave  me :  There's  a  scene 

Which  I  would  act  alone.     Yet  you  may  stay  ; 

For  wanting  just  spectators,  'twUl  be  nothing. 

The  rest  forbear  me ! 

Cii,  Liberty,  liberty,  liberty ! 

Mart,  I  would  I  were  as  far  beneat\^  the  centre, 
As  now  I  stand  above  it     How  I  tremble  ! 
Tlirice  happy  they  that  died  !  I  dying  live 
To  stand  the  whirlwind  of  a  father's  fury. 
Now  it  moves  toward  me. 

Duk€.  Thou — I  want  a  name 
By  which  to  style  thee  :  All  articulate  sounds 
That  do  express  the  mischief  of  vile  woman. 
That  are,  or  have  been,  or  shall  be,  are  weak 
To  speak  thee  to  the  height.     Witch  I  Parricide  ! 
For  thou,  in  taking  leave  of  modesty. 
Hast  kill*d  thj  father,  an^his  lionour  lost : 
He's  hot  a  wallung  shado#  to  torment  thee. 
To  leave  and  rob  Uiy  Cither,  then  set  free 
His  fbes«  whoae  slavery  he  did  prefer 
Above  aU  treasure,  was  a  strong  defeasance, 
To  cut  off  even  the  surest  bondi  of  mercy ; 
After  all  this,  (having  given  up  thyseif, 
like  to  a  sensual  beast,  a  slave  to  lust) 
To  plav  the  whore,  and  then  (high  Heaven,  it  racks 
To  find  oat  none  to  quench  thy  appetite       [me  !) 
But  the  most  cruel  king,  whom  next  to  hell 
Uiy  fisdier  hated,  and  whose  black  embraces 
Thou  ihonldst  have  fled  from,  as  the  whips  of 
What  canst  thou  look  for  ?  [furies ! 

MmrL  Death !  and  'tis  not  in  you 
To  hurt  me  further.    My  old  resolution. 
Take  now  the  place  of  fear !     In  this  I  lived, 
la  this  111  die,  your  daughter. 

Smter  FAKWJi9mo,  and  the  Boditt  borne  on  the  ^e^rst. 

Pumd.  Look  but  here  ! 
You  had,  I  know,  a  guilty  hand  in  this ; 
Kepent  it,  lady. 

Mvi,  Juliana  dead? 
^BdViiolet? 


Pand.  By  her  unwilling  hand. 

Alart.  Fates,  you  are  equal  I — ^Wliat  can  now 
fall  on  me, 
That  I  will  shrink  at  ?     Now  unmoved  I  dare 
l^ok  on  your  anger,  and  not  bend  a  knee 
To  ask  your  pardon  :  Let  your  rage  run  higher 
Than  billows  raised  up  by  a  violent  tempest, 
And  be,  as  that  is,  deaf  to  all  entreaties  ! 
They  are  dead,  and  I  prepared ;  for  in  their  fall 
All  my  desires  are  summ'd  op. 

Duke.  Impudent  too  ? 
Die  in  it,  wretch !  [Offcrt  to  kill  her. 

Boats.  Stay,  sir  1  [Boutswain  kills  her, 

Duke.  How  darest  thou,  villain, 
Snatch  from  my  sword  the  honour  of  my  justice  ? 

Boats.  1  never  did  you  better  service,  sir ; 
Yet  have  been  ever  faithful.     I  confess 
That  she  deserved  to  die  ;  but  by  whose  hand  ? 
Not  by  a  father's.     Double  all  her  guilt. 
It  could  not  make  you  innocent,  had  you  done  it : 
In  me  'tis  murder,  in  you  'twere  a  crime 
Heaven  could  not  pardon.  Witness  that  I  love  you ! 
And  in  that  love  I  did  it. 

Duke.  Thou  art  noble  ; 
I  thank  thee  for't.     The  thought  of  her  die  wilh 
her! 

Aso.  My  turn  is  next ;  since  she  could  find  no 
mercy. 
What  am  I  to  expect  ? 

Cit.  With  one  voice,  sir, 
The  citizens  salute  you  with  the  style 
Of  King  of  Naples. 

Duke.  I  must  be  excused ; 
The  burden  is  too  heavy  for  my  shoulders  ; 
Bestow  it  where  'tis  due. — Stand  forth,  Ascanio  ! 
It  does  belong  to  you  ;  live  long  and  wear  it : 
And,  wam'd  by  the  example  of  your  uncle. 
Learn  that  you  are  to  govern  men,  not  beasts ; 
And  that  it  is  s  most  improvident  head, 
That  strives  to  hurt  the  limbs  that  do  support  it ! 
Give  burial  to  the  dead.     For  me,  and  mine, 
We  will  again  to  sea,  and  never  know 
The  place,  which  in  my  birth  first  gave  me  woe. 

IFlourish  of  trumpets.  Exeunt. 
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ACT   I. 


SCENE  I.— Valetta. 
A  Roam  in  Mountferrat's  House. 

Enter  Mountpbrrat. 

Mount/.  Dares  she  despise  me  thus  ?  me,  that 
with  spoil 
And  hazardous  exploits,  full  siiLteen  years 
Have  led  (as  hand-maids)  Fortune,  Victory, 
Whom  the  Maltezzi  call  my  servitors  ? 
Tempests  I  have  subdued,  and  fought  them  calm, 
Out-lighten'd  lightning  in  my  chivalry. 
Rid  (tame  as  patience)  billows  that  kickM  Heaven, 
Whistled  enraged  Boreas  'till  his  gusts 
Were  grown  so  gentle,  that  he  seem'd  to  sigh, 
Because  he  could  not  shew  the  air  my  keel ; 
And  yet  I  cannot  conquer  her  bright  eyes, 
Which,  though  they  blaze,  both  comfort  and  invite ; 
Neither  by  force,  nor  fraud,  pass  through  her  ear, 
Whose  guard  is  only  blushing  innocence. 
To  take  the  least  possession  of  her  heart. 
Did  I  attempt  her  with  a  thread-bare  name, 
Un.napt  with  meritorious  actions. 
She  might  with  colour  disallow  my  suit : 
But.  by  the  honour  of  this  Christian  cross, 
(In  blood  of  infidels  so  often  dyed. 
Which  mine  own  soul  and  sword  hath  fixed  here. 
And  neither  favour  nor  birth's,  privilege) 
Oriana  shall  confess,  (although  she  be 
Valetta's  sister,  our  grand-master  here)  ^ 
The  wages  of  scorn'd  love  is  baneful  hate. 
And,  if  I  rule  not  her,  TU  rule  her  fate. 

Enter  Rocca. 
I    Rocc»9  0*y  trusty  servant,  welcome  ! 


Roecd.  Sir, 
I  wish  my  news  deserved  it !  Hapless  I, 
That,  being  loved  and  trusted,  fall  to  bring 
The  loving  answer  that  you  do  expect. 

Afounif.    Why  speak'st  thou  frona  me? 
pleased  ejea  send  forth 
Beams  brighter  than  the  star  that  uahen  day ; 
Thy  smiles  restore  sick  expectation. 

Rocca.  I  bring  you,  sir,  her  smiles,  not  mine- 

Mount/.  Her  smiles  ? 
Why,  they  are  presents  for  kings'  eldest  iobs  : 
Great  Solyman,  that  wearies  his  hot  eyes 
But  to  peruse  his  deck'd  seraglio, 
When  from  the  number  of  his  concubines 
He  chuseth  one  for  that  night,  in  his  pride 
Of  them,  wives,  wealth,  is  not  so  rich  as  I 
In  this  one  smile,  from  Oriana  sent. 

Rocca.  Sir,  fare  you  well ! 

Mountf.  Oh,  Rocca  !  thon  art  wise, 
And  wouldst  not  have  the  torrent  of  my  joy 
Ruin  me  headlong  !  Aptly  thou  concdT'st, 
If  one  reviving  smile  can  raise  me  thus. 
What  trances  will  the  sweet  words  which 
Cast  me  into.     I  felt,  my  dearest  friend,     [bring*! 
(No  more  my  servant)  when  I  employ*d  ^ee. 
That  knew'st  to  love  and  speak  as  lovers  should. 
And  carry  faithfully  thy  master*s  sighs. 
That  it  must  work  some  heat  in  her  cold  heart ; 
And  all  my  labours  now  come  fraughted  home 
With  ten-fold  prize. 

Rocca.  WiU  you  yet  hear  me  ? 

Mountf.  Yes : 
But  take  heed,  gentle  Rocca,  that  thou  dost 
Tenderly  by  di^rees  assault  mine  ears 
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consent,  now  to  embrace  my  love  ; 
rell  know'st  I  have  been  to  plunged,  so 
torn 

resolved  rejection,  and  neglect, 
;port  her  soft  acceptance  now 
fy  sense  in  me,  if  not  kill. — 
r*st  thou  this  distemper  ? 
Draw  your  sword, 
I  I  with  my  breath  have  blasted  you, 
ith  it : 

tu  smiles  of  pity,  not  affection, 
she  sent. 

r.  Oh  !  can  she  pity  me  ? 
paths  lead  to  a  woman's  love 
ftraightest. 

Waken,  sir,  andjLgow 
contempt  (if  you  can  name  it  jo) 
I  still ;  she  bids  you  throw  your  pearl 
ig  streams,  and  hope  to  turn  them  so, 
nbul  dishonour  ;  write  your  plaints 
>f  coral  grown  above  the  sea  ; 
«  to  soften  to  compassion,  J 

i  their  modest  blush  to  love-sick  pale, 
her  to  your  impious  requests. 
Kjte  thoughts  she  chides  you  home  again, 
such  calm  behaviour  and  mild  looks, 
er  denies  than  others  grant, 
8  others  love,  so  doth  she  hate. 
that  by  your  order  you  are  bound 
Tying  ever,  and  much  marvels  then 
1  thus  violate  her,  and  your  own  faith, 
g  the  virgin  you  should  now  protect, 
she  professes,  she  has  concealed 
foi  batteries ;  but  the  next,  she  vows, 
hall,  before  the  honour'd  cross, 
jeat  brother)  she  will  quite  disclose, 
r  justice,  to  your  utter  shame. 
f.  Hence  I  find  the  Blackamoor  that  waits 
upon  her, 

unto  me  ;  she  doth  love  me  yet, 
ist  her  now,  at  least  seem  to  do. — 
y  brands  that  glow  thus  in  my  veins, 
1  blood  extinguish  I — Art  not  gone  ? 

lExU  KoccA. 
desires,  like  beggars,  wait  at  door, 
ly  other  revel  in  her  breast  ? 
my  spirits  !  Know,  thou  trick'd-up  toy, 
I  a  violent  flood,  where  thou  art  fall  n  ; 
rith  which  tide  thou  hadst  been  gently 

toa^  ^ 

mg  it,  thou  art  o'erwhelm'd  and  lost. 
Enter  AsToaics  and  Cavfriot. 

Monsieur,  good  day ! 
3ood  morrow,  valiant  knight ! 
i  you  for  this  great  solemnity 
a  intended  ? 
f.  What  solemnity  ? 
rhe  investing  of  the  martial  Spaniard, 
mera,  with  our  Christian  badge. 
^d  young  Miranda,  the  Italian  ; 
ich,  with  wond'rous  prowess  and  great 
hick, 

ed  and  done  for  Malta  such  high  feats, 
one  fort  in  it  but  rings  their  names 
ta  any  man's. 
/I  As  aay  msn's  ? 
have  fought  for  Malta. 
Yet.  Mountfern^, 
knight  ever  past  yon  ;  but  we  wear 


The  dignity  of  Christians  on  our  breasts,  y 

And  have  a  long  time  triumphed  for  our  conquests:  | 
These  conquer'd  a  long  time,  not  triumphed  yet.    / 

Mount/.    Astorius,  you're    a  most    indulgent' 
knight. 
Detracting  from  yourself,  to  add  to  others. 
You  know  this  title  is  the  period 
To  all  our  labours,  the  extremity 
Of  that  tall  pyramid,  where  honour  hangs ; 
Which  we  with  sweat  and  agony  have  reach'd. 
And  should  not  then  so  easUy  impart 
So  bright  a  wreath  to  every  cheap  desert. 

Ca»t.  [^j>ar//o  Astorius.]  How  is  this  French- 
man changed,  Astorius ! 
Some  sullen  discontent  possesses  him, 
That  makes  him  envy  what  he  heretofore 
Did  most  ingenuously  but  emulate. 

Mountf,  Oh,  furious  desire,  how  like  a  whirl- 
vrind  lAsidt 

Thou  hurriest  me  beyond  mine  honour's  point ! 
Out  of  my  heart,  base  lust  I  or  heart,  I  vow 
Those  flames  that  heat  me  thus,  I'll  bum  thee  in. 

Asia.  Do  you  observe  him  ? 

Mounif,  What  news  of  the  Dane  ? 
That  valiant  Captain  Norandine  ? 

Cast.  He  fighU  still. 
In  view  o'  th'  town ;  he  plays  the  devil  with  'em. 
And  they,  the  Turks  with  him. 

Mountf.  They  are  well  met  then ; 
'Twere  sin  to  sever  'em.  Pish — ^woman — memory, 
'Would  one  of  ye  would  leave  me  1  lAside, 

Asio.  Six  fresh  galUes 
I  in  St.  Angelo  from  the  promontory 
This  mom  descried,  making  a  girdle  for  him ; 
But  our  great-master  doth  intend  relief 
This  present  meeting.    WiU  you  walk  along ! 

Mountf.  Hum — I  have  read,  ladies  ex^ojr  d  have 
been  [Jsid*. 

The  gulphs  of  worthiest  men,  buried  their  names. 
Their  former  valour,  bounty,  beauty,  virtue, 
And  sent  thein^stisjyj)g  to  untimely  graves. 
I  that  cannot  enjoy,  by  her  disdain. 
Am  like  to  prove  as  wretched.     Woman  then 
Checking,  or  granting,  is  the  grave  of  men. 

Asio.  He's  saying  of  his  prayers,  sure. 

Cast.  Will  you  go,  sir  ? 

Mountf.  I  cry  you  mercy !  I  am  so  transported 
(Your  pardon,  noble  brothers)  with  a  business 
That  doth  concern  all  Malta,  that  I  am 
(Anon  you'll  hear  it)  almost  blind  and  deaf—- 
Lust  neither  sees  nor  hears  aught  but  itself. — 

lAtUU. 
But  I  will  follow  instantly.    [A  cross  is  dropt.'} 
Your  cross. 

Asto.  Not  mine. 

Cast.  Nor  mine ;  'tis  yours. 

Asto.  Cast.  Good  morrow,  brother.      {ExeunL 

Mountf.  White  innocent  sign,  thou  dost  abhor 
to  dwell 
So  near  the  dim  thoughts  of  this  troubled  breast, 
And  grace  these  graceless  projects  of  my  heart ! 
Yet  1  must  wear  thee,  to  protect  my  crimes. 
If  not  for  conscience,  for  hypocrisy ; 
Some  churchmen  so  wear  cassocks. 

Enter  Zanthia,  alias  Aboxjjla. 

Oh,  my  Zanthia. 
My  pearl,  that  scorns  a  stain !  I  much  repent 
All  my  neglects ;  let  me,  Ixion-like, 
Embrace  my  black  cloud,  since  my  Juno  is 
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So  wrathful,  and  averse  :  Thou  art  more  soft 
And  full  of  dalliance  than  the  fairest  flesh, 
And  far  more  loving. 

Zant.  A  J,  you  say  so,  now ; 
But,  like  a  property,  when  I  have  served 
Your  turns,  you'll  cast  me  off,  or  hang  me  up 
For  a  sign  somewhere. 

Mount/.  May  my  life  then  forsake  me, 
Or,  from  my  expected  bliss,  be  cast  to  hell ! 

Zant.  My  tongue,  sir,  cannot  lisp  to  meet  you  so, 
Nor  my  black  cheek  put  on  a  feigned  blush, 
To  make  me  seem  more  modest  than  I  am. 
This  ground-work  will  not  bear  adulterate  red, 
Nor  artificial  white,  to  cozen  love. 
These  dark  locks  aie  not  purchased,  nor  these  teeth, 
For  every  night  they  are  my  bed-fellows ; 
No  bath,  no  blanching  water,  smoothing  oils, 
Doth  mend  me  up ;  and  yet,  Monntferrat,  know, 
I  am  as  full  of  pleasure  in  the  touch 
As  e*er  a  white-faced  puppet  of  'em  all. 
Juicy,  and  firm  ;  unfledge  them  of  their  tires. 
Their  wires,  their  partlets,  pins,  and  perriwigs. 
And  they  appear  like  bald-cootes,  in  die  nest : 
I  can  as  blithely  work  in  my  love's  bed. 
And  deck  thy  ftiir  neck  with  these  jetty  chains, 
Sing  thee  asleep,  being  wearied  ;  and  refresh'd. 
With  the  same  organ,  steal  sleep  off  again. 

Moun(f.  Oh,  my  black  swan,  silkier  than  cyg- 
net's plush, 
Sweeter  than  is  the  sweet  of  pomander, 
Breath'd  like  curled  Zephyrus,  cooling  lemon-trees. 
Straight  as  young  pines,  or  cedars  in  the  grove  ! 
Quickly  descend,  lovers'  best  canopy, 
Still  Night,  for  Zanthia  doth  enamour  me 
Beyond  all  continence !  Perpetrate,  dear  wench, 
What  thou  hast  promised,  and  I  vow,  by  tieaven, 
Malta  I'll  leave  :  in  it  my  honours  here  ; 
And  in  some  other  country,  Zanthia  make 
My  wife,  and  my  best  fortune. 

Zant.  From  this  hope. 
Here  is  an  answer  to  that  letter,  which 
I  lately  show'd  you,  sent  from  Tripoly, 
By  the  great  basha,  which  importunes  her 
Love  unto  him,  and  treachery  to  the  isUmd ; 
Which  will  she  undertake,  by  Mahomet 
The  Turk  there  vows,  on  his  blest  Alcoran, 
Marriage  unto  her :  This  the  Master  knows. 
But  is  resolved  of  her  integrity, 
As  well  he  may,  sweet  lady  ;  yet,  for  love. 
For  love  of  thee,  Mouniferrat,  (oh  !  what  chains 
Of  deity,  or  duty,  can  hold  love  ?) 
I  have  this  answer  framed,  so  like  her  hand 
As  if  it  had  been  moulded  off,  returning 
The  basha's  letter  safe  into  her  pocket. 
What  you  will  do  with  it,  yourself  best  knows. 
Farewell!  keep  my  true  heart,  keep  true  your  vows. 

Mount/.  'Till  I  be  dust,  my  Zanthia,  be  con- 
firm'd. 
Sparrows,  and  doves,  sit  coupling  'twixt  thy  lips — 

lExit  Zanthia. 

It  is  not  love,  but  strong  libidinous  will. 
That  triumphs  o'er  me ;  and  to  satiate  that, 
Wliat  difference  'twixt  this  Moor,  and  her  fair 

dame  ? 
Night  makes  their  hues  alike,  their  use  is  so ; 
Whose  hand's  so  subtle  he  can  colours  name. 
If  he  do  wink,  and  touch  'em  ?  Lust,  being  blind. 
Never  in  women  did  distinction  find.  lExit. 


SCENE  II.— yf  Room  in  the  Grand-masin'a 

Palace, 
Enter  tvo  Q«nttewoaMn. 

1  Gent.  But  i'faith  dost  thou  think  my  lady  was 
never  in  love  ? 

2  Gent.  I  rather  think  she  was  ever  in  love ;  im 
perfect  charity,  I  mean,  with  all  the  world. 

1  Gent.  A  most  Christian  answer,  I  promise  yon. 
But  I  mean  in  love  with  a  man. 

2  Gent.  With  a  man  ?  what  else  ?  wooldtt  have 
her  in  love  with  a  beast  ? 

1  Gent.  You  are  somewhat  quick;  but  if  she 
were,  it  were  no  precedent :  did  yoa  never  read  of 
Europa  the  fair,  that  leapt  a  bull,  that  leapt  the 
sea,  that  swam  to  land,  and  then  leapt  her  ? 

2  Gent.  Oh,  heavens !  a  bull  ? 

1  Gent.  Yes,  a  white  bull. 

2  Gent.  Lord !  how  could  she  tit  him  ?  When 
did  she  hold  ? 

1  Gent.  Why,  by  the  horn  ;  sinoe  which  time, 
no  woman  almost  is  contented  till  she  have  a  horn 
of  her  own  to  hold  by. 

2  Gent.  Thou  art  very  knavish. 

1  Gent.  And  thou  very  foolish. — But,  simh, 
why  dost  not  thou  marry  ? 

2  Gent.  Because  I  would  be  no  man's  lookiog* 
^lass. 

I     1  Gent.  As  how  ? 

)  2  Gent.  As  thus ;  there  is  no  wife  (if  she  be  good 
and  true,  will  honour  and  obey)  bat  most  reflect 
the  true  countenance  of  her  husband  npoa  him :  if 
he  look  sad  upon  her,  she  must  not  look  merrily 
upon  him :  if  he  look  merrily,  she  most  not  sor> 
rowfolly ;  else  she  is  a  false  gla^,  and  fit  for  »MiAw»g 
but  breaking :  his  anger  must  be  her  discontent, 

'  his  pleasure  her  delight  t  if  he  weep,  she  most  cry; 
if  he  laugh,  she  must  shew  her  teeth ;  if  he  be 

I  sick,  she  must  not  be  in  health ;  if  he  eat  ftffn«flffi 
she  must  eat  pottage;  she  must  have  no  proper 
passion  of  her  own ! — And  is  not  this  a  tyranny  ? 

1  Gent.  Yes,  i'  faith  I  marriage  may  wcU  be 
called  a  yoke !  wives  then  are  but  like  soperficiai 
lines  in  geometry,  that  have  no  proper  motion  of 
their  own,  but  as  their  bodies  (their  hosbands) 
move.  Yet  I  know  some  wives,  that  are  never 
freely  merry,  nor  truly  pleased,  but  when  tiiey  are 
farthest  off  their  husbands. 

2  Gent.  That's  because  the  moon  governs  'em ; 
which  hath  most  light,  and  shines  brightest,  the 
more  remote  it  is  fitiom  the  sun ;  and  contrary,  is 
more  sullen,  dim,  and  shews  least  splendoor,  when 
it  is  nearest. 

1  Gent.  But  if  I  were  to  marry,  I  would  marry 
a  fair  effeminate  fool. 

2  Gent.  Why  ? 

1  Gent,  Because  I  would  lead  the  blind  whither 
I  list. 

2  Gent.  And  I  the  wisest  man  I  conld  get  for 
money,  because  I  had  rather  follow  the  dear- 
sighted  : — Bless  me  from  a  husband  that  sails  by 
bis  wife's  compass ! 

1  Gent.  Why? 

2  Gent.  Why,  'tis  ten  to  one  but  she  breaks  his 
head  in  her  youth ;  and,  when  she  is  old,  shell 
never  leave  tiU  she  has  broke  his  back  too  \ 

1  Gent.  But  what  scurvy  knights  have  we  her* 
in  Malta,  that  when  they  are  dubb'd  take  tlieif 
oath  of  dl^gianoe  to  live  poor,  and  chastely,  evec 
after? 


I 
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Aflr  I. 


Some  wrinkles  in  this  face,  and  these  cnrrd  locks 
Will  shortly  dye  into  another  hue, 
Yet,  yet  I  am  in  love :  (Ffaith,  you  smile !) 
What  age,  what  sex,  or  what  profession, 
Divine  or  human ;  from  the  man  that  cries 
For  alms  in  the  highway,  tp  him  that  sings 
At  the  high  altar,  and  doth  sacrifice, 
Can  truly  say  he  knows  not  what  is  love  ? 

To/.  'Tis  honestly  professed.  With  whom, 
Name  the  lady,  that  with  all  advantage  [Gromera  ? 
We  may  advance  your  suit. 

Gom.  But  will  you,  sir  ? 
I       *  Val,  Now  by  our  holy  rock  !  were  it  our  sister, 
I     Spaniard,  I  hold  thee  worthy  ;  freely  name  her. 
I         Gom.  Be  master  of  your  word  :  It  is  she,  sir, 
The  matchless  Oriana. 

Vol.  Come  down,  lady. 
You  have  made  her  blush :  Let  her  consent,  I  will 
Make  good  my  oath. 

Mount/,  [Aside.  ]  Is't  so  ? — Stay  !  I  do  love 
So  tenderly,  Gomera,  your  bright  fame, 
As  not  to  suffer  your  perdition. 

Gom,  What  means  Mountferrat  ? 

Mowt(f.  This  whole  Aubergehath — 
(A  guard  upon  this  lady  1  Wonder  not !) 

Enter  QnMx± 

Ta*en  public  notice  of  the  basha*s  love 

Of  Tripoly  unto  her,  and  consented 

She  should  return  this  answer,  (as  he  writ 

For  her  conversion,  and  betraying  Malta) 

She  should  adrise  him  betray  Tripoly, 

And,  turning  Christian,  he  should  marry  her. 

iSkawing  a  letter. 

Jill.  All  this  was  so. 

Mountf.  How  weakly  does  this  court  then 
Send  vessels  forth  to  sea,  to  guard  the  land, 
Taking  such  special  care  to  save  one  bark. 
Or  strive  to  add  &med  men  unto  our  cloak. 
When  they  lurk  in  our  bosoms  would  subvert 
This  state  and  us,  presuming  on  their  blood. 
And  partial  indulgence  to  their  sex  ? 

Vol,  Who  can  this  be  ? 

Mountf.  Your  sister,  great  Valetta  ! 
Which  thus  I  prove  :  Demand  the  Basha's  letter. 

Ori.  Tis  here  ;  nor  from  this  pocket  hath  been 
Nor  answer'd,  nor  perused,  by [moved, 

Mountf,  Do  not  swear  ; 
Cast  not  away  your  fair  soul ;  to  your  treason 
Add  not  foul  perjury  ! — Is  this  your  hand  ? 

Ori.  Tis  very  like  it. 

Mountf,  May  it  please  the  Master, 
Confer  these  letters,  and  then  read  her  answer, 
Which  I  have  intercepted.    Pai-don  mc. 
Reverend  Valetta,  that  am  made  the  means 
To  punish  this  most  beauteous  treachery, 
Even  in  your  sister,  since  in  it  I  save 
Malta  from  ruin :  I  am  bolder  in't. 
Because  it  is  so  palpable,  and  withal 
Know  our  Great-master  to  this  country  firm 
As  was  the  Roman  Marcus,  who  spared  not 
As  dear  a  sister  in  the  public  cause. 

VaL  I  am  amased !  attend  me. 
iReadi."]  Let  your  fi.irce8  by  the  next  even  be  ready;  my 
brother  fesats  then ;  put  in  at  St.  Michael's ;  the  ascent  at 
that  port  is  eatdest ;  the  keys  of  the  castle  you  shall 
receive  at  my  hands.  That  poeMosed,  yon  are  lord  of 
Malta,  and  may  soon  destroy  all  by  fire ;  than  which  I 
am  hotter,  till  I  embrace  yon.  Farewell !  Your  wife, 
Oriana. 
1^1^  iLls  time  let  me  never  read  again ! 


Genllew.  'Tis  oertun,  her  hand. 
Val,  This  letter  too 
So  close  kept  by  hersdf,  eonld  not  be  answer'd 
To  every  period  thus,  but  by  hendf. 
1^    Ort.  Sir,  hear  me  I 

r    To/.  Peace  !  thou  fair  sweet  bank  of  Aofwcn, 
llTnder  whose  beauty  scorpions  lie,  and  kill  1 
IWert  thou  akin  to  me  in  some  new  name 
iDearer  than  sister,  mother,  or  all  blood, 
jl  would  not  hear  thee  speak. — Bear  her  to 
jSo  gross  is  this,  it  needs  no  formal  oonrte. 
I  Prepare  thyself ;  to>monrow  thon  shalt  die. 
I     Ort.  I  die  a  martyr  then,  and  a  poor  maid, 

[Almost,  i*f*i»hj  ■»  ir|nnr#»nt  ag  hOTU  \ 

Thou  know'st  thou  art  wickea,  IMairhmMi ;  Hea- 
ven forgive  thee ! 


All,  This  scene  is  strangdy  turned. 

VtJ.  Yet  can  nature  be  IJtkk, 

So  dead  in  me  ?  I  would  my  chaige  were  off  I 
Mountferrat  should  perceive  my  sister  had 
A  brother,  would  not  live  to  see  her  die 
Unfought  for,  since  the  statutes  of  oar  state 
AUow,  in  case  of  accusations, 
A  champion  to  defend  a  lady's  troth. — 
Peter  Gomera,  thou  hast  lost  diy  wife : 
Death  pleads  a  precontract. 

Gom,  I  have  lost  my  tongue. 
My  sense,  my  heart,  and  every  faculty ! — 
Mountferrat,  go  not  up !  With  reverence 
To  our  Great-master,  and  this  consistory 
(I  have  consider 'd  it,  it  cannot  be) 
Thou  art  a  villain  and  a  forger, 
A  blood-sucker  of  innocence,  an  hypoerite* 
A  most  unworthy  wearer  of  our  croas  ; 
To  make  which  good,  take,  if  then  dareat, 

gage,  C^**'*'" 

And  arm'd  at  all  points  Uke  a  gentleuMn, 
Meet  me  to-morrow  morning,  where  the 
And  this  fraternity  shall  design ;  where  I 
Will  cram  this  slander  back  into  thy  throatt 
And  with  my  sword's  point  thrust  it  to  thy 
The  very  nest  where  lust  and  slander  breed. 
(Pardon  my  passion  1)  I  will  tear  those  span 
Off  from  thy  heels,  and  stick  'em  in  thy  front. 
As  a  mark'd  villain  ! 

Mountf.  [Apart.]  This  I  look'd  not  fbr^— 
Ten  times  more  villain,  I  return  my  gage* 
And  crave  the  law  of  arms  ! 
.  Gom.  'TIS  that  I  crave  1 

All.  It  cannot  be  denied. 

Gom.  Do  not  I  know. 
With  thousand  gifts  and  importanaQfia* 
Thou  often  hast  solicited  this  lady  ? 
(Contrary  to  thy  oath  of  chastity  I) 
Who  ne'er  disclosing  this  thy  hot-rein'd  hut, 
Yet  tender  to  prevent  a  public  scandal. 
That  Christendom  might  justly  have  impoeed 
Upon  this  holy  institution. 
Thou  now  hast  drawn  this  practice  'gainst  herhfBp 
To  quit  her  charity. 

Mountf.  Spaniard,  thou  liest ! 

Atto,  No  more,  Gomera !  thou  art  granted  com* 
And  you,  Mountferrat,  must  prepare  against  [bai* 
To-morrow  morning,  in  the  valley  here. 
Adjoining  to  St.  Gorge's  Port.  A  lady, 
In  case  of  life,  'gainst  whom  one  witness  oome^ 
May  have  her  champion. 

Val,  And  who  hath  most  right. 
With,  or  against  o;ir  sister,  speed  in  fight ! 

r JlSMrirt.    Exeunt  aU  hnt  Motmrraaaar. 
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Vol 


EnttrRoocA, 

Mountf,  Rooca,  the  first  news  of  Miranda's 
■errice 
Lat  me  have  notioe  of. 

Amm.  Yon  shalL    The  Moor 
Waits  yoa  without. 

MmuU/,  Admit  her. — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Oh,  how  my  fancies  mn  at  tUt !  Gomera 
Lores  Oriana ;  she,  as  I  should  goess, 
Afects  Miranda ;  these  are  two  dear  friends, 
Aa  firm,  and  full  of  fire,  as  steel  and  fiint 
To  make  'em  so  now,  one  against  the  other— 

Enter  Zahtbia. 

Stay ;  kt  me  like  it  better. — Zanthia, 
Vbit  tdl  me  this ;  did  Don  Gomera  use 
To  gife  hb  Tisita  to  your  mistress  ? 

ZmmL  Yes, 
And  Miranda  too,  but  •erendli 


Mount/.  Which  did  she  most  apply  to  f 

Zant,  'Faith,  to  neither : 
Yet  infinitely  I  have  heard  her  praise  them  both. 
And  in  that  manner,  that  were  both  one  man, 
I  think  she  was  in  love  with*t. 

Mount/,  Zanthia, 
Another  letter  yoa  must  frame  for  me 
Instantly,  in  your  lady's  character, 
To  such  a  purpose  as  I'll  tell  thee  straight. 
Go  in,  and  stay  me  I  Go,  my  tinder-box  ! 
Cross  lines  I'll  cross.  C^'^  Zamthu. 

So,  so  I  my  after-game 
I  must  play  better :  Woman,  1  will  spread 
My  Tengeaooe  over  Malta,  for  thy  sake  ! 
Spaniard,  Italian,  like  my  steel  and  stone, 
ril  knock  ye  thus  together,  wear  ye  out 
To  light  my  dark  de^ls,  whilst  I  seem  precise. 
And  wink,  to  save  the  sparkles  from  mine  eyes. 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  I. — TK§  Harbour,    A  Sea-fight  wUhin, 

Alarm, 

Eater  'Sctuunmn  wmnded,  MnuimA,  Boldien,  Oentle- 
men,  amf  Sailors. 

Mir.  How  is  it,  sir  ? 

Nor,  Play  set  me  down !  I  cool, 
Aadmj  wouids  smart. 

Jf ir.  I  hope  yet, 
Tboagli  there  be  many,  there's  none  dangerous. 

Nor,  I  know  not,  nor  I  care  not  much ;  I  got 


But  not  this  place  nor  people  :  Pray  ye  draw  off. 

For  'tis  of  that  weight  to  you [sir  ! 

Mir,  I'll  wait  on  you. 

I  must  crave  leave  awhile;  my  care  dwells  with 
Aod  I  must  wait  myself [you. 


iJka  a  feoo-loffward  fool ;  but  I  hope  the  surgeons 
WiU  taka  aa  order  I  shdl  not  leave  'em  so. 
I  make  the  rognea  more  work  than  all  the  island, 
Aad  jti  tkey  give  me  the  hardest  words  for  my 

money. 
Mir,  I  aa  gjad  ye  are  so  sprightly  I   Ye  fought 
•  bravely, 
(Qo  can  the  svigeons,  soldiers !)      lExeunt  Soldiers. 

wondrous  nobly ; 
rpon  my  life,  I  have  not  seen  such  valour, 
MaiaCain'd  so  long,  and  to  so  large  a  ruin, 
The  odds  ao  strong  against  ye. 

Nor.  I  thank  ye, 
Aad  thank  ye  for  your  help,  your  timely  succour ! 
Bj  th'  mass,  it  came  i'  th'  nick,  sir,  and  well 

handled, 
Slsady,  and  strongly  handled ;  we  had  duck'd 


liyTark  had  tnrk'd  me  else :  But  he  has  well  paid 

Ibr't. 
^9  what  a  sjgn  for  •»  *^"*1M^^  ^^  has  made  me  I 

Bt^er  Atnmuva, 

Aoto,  I  am  ^Uul  to  find  you  here,  sir,  of  necessity 
I  Mist  have  eome  aboard  else.  And,  brave  captain, 
Viial  JQw  naeh  in  your  fidr  victory, 
^■i  dl  tha  Sslaad  speaks  your  valour  nobly. 
Knayoa  htoagfat  the  Turk  in  that  you  took  ? 

Nir.  Ha  fidaa  there. 

iTir.  If  ha  wen  ont  again,  the  devil  should 
bring  him: 
Bitai  Inly  ciicaBicised  me. 

iilk  I  have  a  bnsiness  LTc  MiaAinu. 

■^■adiooaoerqayott,  piesendy  concerns  yon ; 


my  love  can 
[minister^ 


Nor,  Your  servant,  sir. 

Mir,  Believe  I  shall,  and  what 
Keep  your  stout  heart  still 

Nor,  That's  my  best  physician ! 

Mir.  And  I  shall  keep  your  fame  fair. 

Nor,  You  are  too  noble. 

iEjceunt  MnuNSA  and  AgromxvB, 
A  brave  young  fellow,  of  a  matchless  spirit  I 
He  brought  me  off  like  thunder,   charged  and 

boarded, 
As  if  he  had  been  shot  to  save  mine  honour : 
And  when  my  fainting  men,  tired  with  their  labour 
And  lack  of  blood,  gave  to  the  Turk  assurance 
The  day  was  his ;  when  I  was  cut  in  shreds  thus, 
And  not  a  com  of  powder  left  to  bless  us ; 
Then  flew  ills  sword  in,  then  his  cannon  roar'd, 
And  let  fly  blood  and  death,  in  storms  amongst  'em. 
Then  might  I  hear  their  sleepy  prophet  howl  too ; 
And  all  their  silver  crescents  then  1  saw 
Like  falling  meteors  spent,  and  set  for  ever 
Under  the  cross  of  Malta :  Death  so  wanton 
I  never  look'd  upon,  so  full  of  revel. — 

Enter  Smgeoa  and  Soldiers. 
I  will  not  be  dress'd  yet. — Methought  that  fellow 
Was  fit  for  no  conversation,  nor  no  Christian, 
That  had  not  half  his  brains  knock'd  out,  no 

soldier. 
Oh,  valiant  young  man,  how  I  love  thy  virtue ! 
i  Sold,  Pray  you,  sir,  be  dress'd  1  alas  !  you 

bleed  apace  yet. 
Nor,  'Tis  but  the  sweat  of  honour.  Alas  !  thou 
milksop, 
Thou  man  of  marchpane,  canst  thou  fear  to  see 
A  few  light  hufU,  InaTolush  they  are  no  bigger  ? 
A  few  small  scratches  ?  Get  ye  a  caudle,  sirrah, 
(Your  fiiieer  aches)  and  let  the  old  wives  watch 
Bring  in  tne  booty,  and  the  prisoners :         [thee  t 
By  Heaven,  I'll  see  'em,  and  dispose  'em  first. 
Before  I  have  a  drop  of  blood  wiped  finom  me  !  go. 
Surg.  You'll  faint,  sir.  lExeunt  Soldiera 
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Not,  No,  you  lie,  sir,  like  an  ass,  sir ! 
I  have  no  such  pig's  heart  in  my  belly. 

Surg.  By  my  life,  captain, 
These  hurts  are  not  to  be  jested  with. 

Not,  If  thou  hadst  'em  ; 
They  are  my  companions,  fool,  my  family : 
I  cannot  eat  nor  deep  without  tibeir  company. 
Dost  take  me  for  Saint  Davy,  that  fell  dead 
With  seeing  of  his  nose  bleed  ? 

Enter  Soldiers  wUk  bootp. 

Surg,  Here  they  come,  sir : 
But  'would  you  would  be  dress'd ! 

Nor.  Pox,  dress  thyself  first ! 
Thou  faint'st  a  great  deal  faster.  What's  all  this  ? 

1  Soid.  The  money  and  the  merchandize  ye  took, 

sir. 
Nor,  A  goodly  purchase !  Is't  for  this  we  ven- 
ture 

Our  fiberties  and  lives  ?  What  can  all  this  do  ? 

Get  me  some  dozen  surfeits,  some  seven  fresh 
whores. 

And  twenty  pot-allies,  and  then  I  am  virtuous. 

Lay  the  knights'  part  by,  and  that  to  pay  the 
soldier : 

This  is  mine  own ;  I  think  I  have  deserved  it — 

Come  ;  now  look  to  me,  and  grope  me  like  a  cham- 
bermaid ; 

I'll  neither  start  nor  squeak. — What's  that  i'  th' 
truss  there  ? 

2  Sold.  'Tis  cloth  of  tissue,   sir ;  and  this  is 

scarlet. 

Nor.  I  shall  look  redder  shortly  then,  I  fear  me, 
And  as  a  captain  ought,  a  great  deal  prouder. 
Can  ye  cure  me  of  that  crack,  surgeon  ? 

Surg.  Yes,  when  your  suit's  at  pawn,  sir. 

Nor.  There's  for  your  plaister. 
A  very  learned  surgeon ! — What's  in  that  pack 

1  Sold.  'Tis  English  cloth.  [there ' 

Nor.  That's  a  good  wear  indeed. 
Both  strong  and  rich ;  but  it  has  a  virtue, 
A  twang  of  the  own  country,  that  spoils  all ; 
A  man  shall  ne'er  be  sober  in't.    Where  are  the 

gentlemen 
That  ventured  with  me  both  their  lives  and  for- 
tunes? 
Come  forward,  my  fair  spirits  !  Norandine 
Forgets  hio  wortli,  when  he  foists  your  valours. 
You  have  lost  an  eye ;  I  saw  you  face  all  hazards  ; 
You  have  one  left  yet,  to  chuse  your  mistref^. 
You  have  your  leg  broke  with  a  shot ;  yet,  sitting, 
I  saw  you  make  t^e  place  good  with  your  pike  still. 
And  your  hand's  gone;  a  good  heart  wants  no 

instruments. 
Share  that  amongst  ye :  There's  an  eye ;  an  arm  ; 
And  that  will  bear  you  up,  when  your  legs  cannot. — 
Oh,  whereas  the  honest  sailor  ?  that  poor  fellow, 
Indeed  that  bold  brave  fellow,  that  with  his  musquet 
Taught  them  new  ways  how  to  put  their  caps  olf, 
That  stood  the  fire  of  all  the  fight,  twice  blown, 
And  twice  I  gave  him  drown'd  ? — ^Welcome  ashore, 

knave  1 
Give  me  thy  band,  if  they  be  not  both  lost 
Faith,  thou  art  welcome !  my  tough  knave,  wel- 
come! 
Thou  wilt  not  shrink  V  th'  washing. 
Hold,  there's  a  piece  of  scarlet;  get  thee  hand- 
And  this  to  buy  thee  buttons.  [some ; 

Sailor,  Thank  you,  captain. 
Command  my  Ufe  at  all  hours. 


Nor.  Thou  durst  give  it — 

You  have  deserved  too  ? 
3  Sold.  We  have  seen  the  fight,  sir. 
Nor,  Yes ;  coil'd  up  in  a  calile,  like  salt  eels. 

Or  buried  low  i'  th'  ballast:   Do  you  call  diai 
fighting? 

Where  be  your  wounds  ?  your  knocks  ?  your  want 
of  limbs,  rogues  ? 

Art  not  thou  he  that  ask'd  the  maater-nmiicr 

Where  thou  might'st  lie  safest?   and  lie  strait 
answer'd, 

'Put  thy  head  in  that  hole,  new  bored  witli  a  cannon. 

For  it  was  an  hundred  to  one,  another  shot  wonid 
not  hit  there  ? 

Your  wages  you  shall  have ;  but  for  icwaida 

Take  your  own  ways,  and  get  ye  to  the  taverns ; 

There,  when  ye  are  hot  with  wine,  'mongst  jow 
admirers. 

Take  ships,  and  towns,  and  castles  at  your  plea- 
sures, 

And  make  the  Great  Turk  shake  at  vour  vakmrs. — 

Turing  in  Uie  pMsoners. 

pnter  lioatnuL  and  oOur  Prfaonera. 

Now,  my  brave  Mussulmans, 
You  that  are  lords  o'  th'  sea,  and  scorn  us  Chris- 
tians, 
Which  of  your  mangy  lives  is  worth  this  hurt  here  ? 
Away  to  prison  with  'em,  see  'em  safe ! 
You  shall  find  we  have  gallies  too,  and  slaves  too. 
1  Sold,  What  shall  be  done  with  this  woniaii,  sir? 
Nor,  Pox  take  her !  [SarseansdrinMa. 

'Twas  she  that  set  me  on  to  fight  with  these 

rogues! — 
That  ring-worm,  rot  it  I — ^What  can  yon  do  now. 
With  all  your  paintings,  and  your  poundngs,  lady. 
To  restore  my  blood  again?  you,  and  your  Cupid, 
That  have  made  a  carbonado  of  me — Plague  take 

you,  {To  a«  SargMo. 

You  are  too  deep,  yon  rogue ! — ^This  is  thy  wori[, 

woman. 
Thou  lousy  woman  1 — 'Death,  you  go  too  deep 

still!— 
The-seeinp  of  your  gimp^ny  sweetness,  yog  filly. 
You  tit,  you  tomboy  I  what  can  one  n^nt's'jing- 

ling, 
Or  two,  or  ten,  "  sweetheart,"  and  "  oh,  my  dear 

chicken," 
Scratching  my  head,  or  fumbling  with  my  foremast. 
Do  me  good  now  ?  You  have  powder *d  me  f^  one 

year: 
I  am  in  souce,  I  thank  you ;  thank  your  beanty. 
Your  most  sweet  beauty  \  Pox  upon  those  goggles  I 
We  cannot  fight  like  honest  men,  for  honour, 
And  quietly  kill  one  another  as  we  ought. 
But  in  steps  one  of  you ;  the  devil's  holiness 
And  you  must  have  a  dance. — ^Away  with  her ! 
She  stinks  to  me  now. 

1  Sold,  Shall  I  have  her,  captain  ? 

2  Sold,  Or  I? 

3  Sold,  I'll  marry  her 

4  Sold,  Good  captain,  I 

3  S(M,  And  make  her  a  good  Christian.    Lay 
I  know  she's  mine.  [hands  ob  her 

2  Sold,  ru  give  my  fuU  share  for  her  I 
Have  ye  no  manners  to  thrust  the  woman  so  ? 

Nor,  Shire  her  among  ye ; 
And  may  she  give  ye  ss  many  hurts  as  I  haTe» 
And  twiee  as  msny  aches  I 

Luc.  Noble  captain. 
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Be  pleued  to  free  me  firom  these  soldiers'  wildness. 
Till  1  bat  speak  two  words.  [Knult. 

Nov,  Now  fbr  your  maidenhetd ! 
Toa  hsire  your  book ;  proceed. 

Lmc  Viotorioos  sir, 
1^  sddom  seen,  in  men  so  Tsliant, 
Minds  so  dermd  of  Tirtne ;  he  that  can  conquer, 
Should  ever  know  how  to  preserve  his  conquest ; 
1^  but  a  base  tiieft  else :  Yalonr's  a  virtue. 
Crown  of  men's  actions  here ;  yours,  as  you  mak 
And  canyon  put  so  rough  a  foil  as  violence,  [it 
As  wroqging  of  weak  woman,  to  your  triumph  ? 

Aor.  Let  her  akme  I 

Lme,  I  have  lost  my  husband,  sir ; 
Ton  fisel  not  that ;  him  that  I  love ;  you  care  not : 
When  f<Mrtone  fiJls  on  you  thus,  you  may  grieve 
My  liberty  I  kned  not  for ;  mine  honour        [too. 
(If  ever  Tirtoous  honour  touch'd  your  heart  yet) 
Make  dear  and  precious,  sir.  You  had  a  mother 

N9r,  The  roguy  thing  n>eaks  finely,  neat  Who 
For  he  must  be  your  guard.  [took  you  ? 

tM9,  I  wish  no  better : 
A  noble  gentleman,  and  nobly  used  me. 
Tliey  caDed  his  name  Miranda. 

ivor.  Yon  are  his  then : 
Yon  have  lit  upon  a  3^ung  man  worth  your  service. 
1  free  yon  from  all  the  rest,  and  from  all  violence ; 
He  that  doth  offer't,  by  my  head,  he  hangs  for't ! — 
Go  see  her  safe  kept,  till  the  noble  genUeman 
Be  ready  to  dispose  her. — Thank  your  tongue, 
Yon  have  a  good  one,  and  preserve  it  good  still ! — 
Soldiers,  oome  wait  on  me :  I'll  see  ye  paid  all. 


SCENE  11^^  Stre€t. 
Emttr  HoLAnDA  and  AaaaaiM, 

AMi9,  I  knew3^u  loved  her,  virtuously  you  loved 
her. 
Which  made  me  make  that  haste:  I  knew  you 
As  all  fair  minds  do  goodness.  [prized  her, 

Mir.  Good  Astorius, 
I  flBUSt  confess  I  do  much  honour  ber^ 
And  worthily  I  hope  stilL 

Ati».  "lis  no  doubt,  sir ; 
For  on  my  life  she  is  much  wrong'd. 

if ir.  Very  likely, 
And  I  as  mich  tormented  I  was  absent. 

Jfle.  You  need  not  fear;  Peter  Gomera's  noble, 
Of  t  tried  faith  and  valour. 

Jfir.  This  I  know  too : 
Bat  whilst  I  was  not  there,  and  whilst  she  suffer'd, 
Whilst  virtue  suffer'd,  fnend — Oh,  how  it  loads 

me! 
Whilst  innocence  and  sweetness  sunk  together — 
Hov  oold  it  sits  here  !  If  my  arm  had  fought  [for] 

her,  - 

My  youth,  though  naked,  stood  against  all  treasons, 
My  sword  here  grasp'd,  bve  on  the  edge,  and 

honour, 
Aad  but  a  signal  from  her  eye  to  seal  it ; 
If  then  she  Imd  been  lost — I  brag  too  late. 
And  too  much  I  decline  the  noble  Peter. 
Yet  some  poor  se^llSS  1  Would  do  her  sweetness : 
Aks,  she  needs  it,  my  Astorius, 
The  gcntk  lady  needs  it. 

Jlti9.  Nohk  spirit ! 

Jfir.  And  what  I  can— Pr'ythee,  bear  with  this 


Often  1  do  not  use  these  women's  weapons. 
But  where  true  pity  is — I  am  much  troubled. 
And  something  have  to  do,  I  cannot  form  yet ! 

Asto.  I'll  tiJce  my  leave,  sir ;  I  shall  but  disturb 
you. 

Mir,  An't  please  3^u,  for  a  while ;  and  pray  to 
fortune 
To  smile  upon  this  lady. 

Asto,  All  my  help,  sir.  lExit. 

Mir,  Gomera's  old  and  stiff,  and  he  may  lose 
her. 
The  winter  of  his  years  and  wounds  upon  him  ; 
And  yet  he  has  done  bravely  hitherto  : 
Mountferrat's  fury  in  his  heat  of  summer. 
The  whistling  of  his  sword  like  angry  storms. 
Renting  up  Ufe  by  th'  roots :  I  have  seen  him  scale 

As  ir  a  falcon  haH  run  an  m.  tr^jff- 

Clashing  his  warlike  pinions,  bis  steel'd  cuirass, 
And  at  his  pitch  inmew  the  town  below  him. 
I  must  do  something  ! 

Enter  CoLOimA. 

Col,  Noble  sir,  for  Heaven  sake. 
Take  pity  of  a  poor  afflicted  Christian, 
Redeem'd  from  one  affliction  to  another ! 

Aftr.    Boldly  you  ask  that ;  we  are  bound  to 
From  what  affliction,  sir  ?  [give  it. 

Col,  From  cold  and  hunger. 
From  nakedness  and  stripes. 

Mir.  A  prisoner  ? 

Col,   A  slave,  sir,  in  the  Turkish  prize,  new 
taken; 
That,  in  the  heat  of  fight,  when  your  brave  hand 
Brought  the  Dane  saccour,  got  my  irons  off, 
And  put  myself  to  mercy  of  the  ocean. 

Mir,  And  swam  to  land  ? 

Col.  I  did,  sir ;  Heaven  was  gracious !. 
But  now  a  stranger,  and  my  wants  upon  me, 
(Though  willingly  I  would  preserve  this  life,  sir. 
With  honesty  and  truth)  I  am  not  look'd  on  : 
The  hand  of  pity,  that  should  give  for  Heaven's 

sake. 
And  charitable  hearts,  are  grown  so  cold,  sir, 
Never  rememb'ring  what  their  fortunes  may  be. 

J/tr.  Thou  say'st  too  true.    Of  what  profession 
art  thou . 

Col.  I  have  been  better  train'd,  and  can  serve 
Where  trust  is  laid  upon  me.  [truly, 

Mir,  A  handsome  fellow  1 
Hast  thou  e'er  bore  arms  ? 

Col.  I  have  trod  full  many  a  march,  sir. 
And  some  hurts  have  to  shew  ;  before  me  too,  sir. 

JIftr.  Pity  this  thing  should  starve,  or,  foreeil 
for  want. 
Come  to  a  worse  end. — I  know  not  what  thou 

mayst  be, 
But  if  thou  diink'st  it  fit  to  be  a  servant, 
I'll  be  a  master,  and  a  good  one  to  thee. 
If  you  deserve,  sir. 

Col,  Else  I  ask  no  favour. 

Mir,  Then,  sir,  to  try  your  trust,  because  I  like 
you. 
Go  to  the  Dane ;  of  him  receive  a  woman, 
A  Turkish  prisoner,  for  me  receive  her ; 
I  hear  she  is  my  prize  :  Look  fairly  to  her. 
For  I  would  have  her  know,   though  now   my 

prisoner, 
The  Christians  need  no  schoolmasters  for  honour. 
Take  tUs  to  buy  thee  clothes ;  this  ring,  to  help 
thee 
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Into  the  fellowship  of  my  hoiue  ;    you  are  • 

stranger, 
And  my  aenranti  will  not  know  yon  else ;  there 

ke^  her. 
And  with  all  modnty  preserve  your  serWce  ! 

Coi,  A  fool  example  find  me  else  I     HeaTen 
Of  Captain  Norandine  ?  [thank  ye ! 

Mir.  The  same. 

Coi.  'Tis  done,  sir : 
And  may  Heaven's  goodness  ever  dwell  about  you ! 

Mir,  Wait  there  till  I  come  home. 

Col,  I  shall  not  &il,  sir.  lExeutU. 


SCENE    III.  —  A  Room  in  the  Hou$e  qf 

MoUNTrKRRAT. 

Enter  MouirrrnaAT  and  TIaktbia. 

Zan,  'Tis  strange  it  should  be  so,  that  your  high 
mettle 
Should  check  thus  poorly,  dully,  most  unmanly — 

Mount/,  Let  me  alcme. 

Zan.  Thus  leadenly 

Mount/.  Pox  take  you ! 

Zan.  At  every  childish  fear,  at  every  shadow  I 
Are  yon  Mountferrat,  that  have  done  such  deeds  ? 
Wrought  through  such  bloody  fields  men  shake  to 

speak  of? 
Can  you  go  back  ?  is  there  a  safety  left  yet, 
But^re'right  ?  is  not  ruin  round  about  you? 
Have"y<Hi  flOt  still  these  arms,  that  sword,  that 

heart  whole  ? 
Is't  not  a  man  vou  fight  with,  and  an  old  man, 
A  man  half-loll  d  alrndy  ?  am  not  I  here  ? 
As  lovely  in  my  black  to  entertain  thee, 
As  high  and  fiill  of  heat  to  meet  thy  pleasures — 

Mountf.  I'll  be  alone. 

2km.  You  shall :  Farewell,  sir  I 
And  do  it  bravely !  never  think  of  conscience ; 
There  is  none  to  a  man  resolved.  Be  happy.  lExii. 

EnUr  MnuiTDA,  and  itandt  apart. 

Mountf.  No,  most  unhappy  wretch,  as  thou 
hast  made  me, 
More  devil  than  thyself,  I  am. 

Mir.  Alone, 
And  troubled  too,  I  take  it    How  he  starts  ! 
All  is  not  handsome  in  thy  heart,  Mountferrat — 
God  speed  you,  sir  !  I  have  been  seeking  of  you : 
They  say  you  are  to  fight  to-day. 

Mount/.  What  then  ? 

Mir,  Nay,  nothing,  but  good  fortune  to  your 
sword,  sir  1 
You  have  a  cause  requires  it ;  the  island's  safety. 
The  order's,  and  your  honour's. 

Mountf.  And  do  you  make  a  question 
I  will  not  fight  it  nobly  ? 

Mir.  You  dare  fight ; 
You  have;  and  with  as  great  a  confidence  as 

justice, 
I  have  seen  you  strike  as  home,  and  hit  as  deadly. 

Mount/.  Why  are  these  questions  then  ? 

Mir.  I'll  tell  you  quickly. 
You  have  a  lady  in  your  cause,  a  fair  one, 
A  gentler  never  trod  on  ground,  a  nobler 

Mountf.  Do  you  come  on  so  fast?  I  have  it  for 
you.  lAride. 

Mir.  The  sun  ne'er  saw  a  sweeter. 

Mountf,  These  I  grant  you ; 
Nor  dare  I  against  besuty  heave  my  hand  up. 


It  were  unmanly,  sir,  too  moch  munanlj : 
But  when  these  excellencies  turn  to  rain. 
To  ruin  of  themselves,  and  those  protect  *eni  i 
When  virtue's  lost,  lust  and  dishonour  enter'd ; 
Loss  of  ourselves  and  souls  basdy  projected— 

Mir.  Do  you  think  'tis  so  ? 

Mount/.  Too  sure. 

Mir.  And  can  it  be  ? 
Can  it  be  thought,  Mountferrat,  ao  modi  sweet- 
ness. 
So  great  a  magazine  of  aU  thinn  predoua, 
A  mind  so  heavenly  made — Prythee  observe  me. 

Mountf.  I  thought  so  too :   Now,  by  my  hulj 
order 
He  that  had  told  me,  (till  experience  Ibaiid  it. 
Too  bold  a  proof)  this  lady  had  been  viciom    ■ 
I  wear  no  dull  sword,  sir,  nor  bate  I  virtue. 

Mir.  Against  her  brother?  to  the  man  has  bred 
Her  blood  and  honour  ?  £her  ? 

Mountf.  Where  ambitious  Lust 
Desires  to  be  above  the  rule  prescribed  her. 
Takes  hold,  and  wins,  poor  Chastity,  oold  Duty, 
Like  foshions  old  forgot,  she  flings  behind  her. 
And  puts  on  blood  ami  mischief,  death  and,  min. 
To  raise  her  new-built  hopes,  new  faith  to  fiute&  her : 
Ma/ojf^  she  is  as  foul  as  Heaven  is  beaateons  I 

Mir,  Thou  liest,  thou  liest,  Moontfiemt,  tbfom 
liest  basely ; 
Stare  not,  nor  swell  not  with  thy  pride  I  thou  liest; 
And  this  shall  make  it  good. 

Mountf.  Out  with  your  heat  first  I 
You  shall  be  fought  withaL 

Aftr.  By  Heaven,  that  lady. 
The  virtue  of  that  woman,  were  aU  the  good  deeds 
Of  all  thy  families  bound  in  one  fiiggot. 
From  Adam  to  this  hour,  but  with  one  speiUe 
Would  fire  thatwhisP|  and  turn  it  to  light  ashes. 

Mountf.  Oh,  pitiinl  young  man,  struck  Uind 
with  beauty  I 
Shot  with  a  woman's  smile !  Poor,  poor  Miranda ! 
Thou  hopeful  young  man  once,  but  now  thou  lost 

man, 
Thou  naked  man  of  all  that  we  caU  noUe, 
How  art  thou  cozen'dl    Didst  thou  know  what 

I  do. 
And  how  far  Uiy  dear  honour,  (mark  me,  fool !) 
Which  like  a  fiither  I  have  kept  from  hiastinf. 
Thy  tender  honour,  is  abused — But  fight  fint. 
And  then,  too  late,  thou  shalt  know  diL 

Mir.  Thou  liest  still ! 

Mount/.  Suy!  now  I'll  shew  thee  aU,  and  then 
I'll  kiU  thee : 
I  love  thee  so  dear,  time  shall  not  disgrsoe  Uiee. 
Read  that  1  [flUwwfttei 

Mir.  It  is  her  hand,  it  is  most  certain. 
Good  angels  keep  me !  that  I  should  be  her 
To  betray  Malta,  and  bring  her  to  the  haahi 
That  on  my  tender  love  lay  all  her  progect ! 
Eyes  never  see  again,  melt  out  for  sorrow  1 
Did  the  devU  do  this? 

Mount/.  No,  but  his  dam  did  it. 
The  virtuous  lady  that  you  love  so  dearly : 
Come,  will  you  fight  again  ? 

Mir.  No ;  pr'ythee  kill  me. 
For  Heaven's  sake,  and  for  goodness'  sske,  dispstciii 

me ! 
For  the  disgrace  sake  that  I  gave  thee,  kiU  ne  ? 
Mountf.  Why,  are  you  gmlty  ? 
3f tr.  I  have  Uved,  Mountferrat, 
To  see  dishonour  swallow  up  all  virtue. 
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And  mm  would  die.    By  Hesren's  eteniil  bright- 
I  am  as  clear  as  innoGeooe  I  [ness, 

MmsMf.  I  knew  it. 
And  tlicrefore  kept  this  letter  from  all  knowledge, 
And-thi»  «word  fro|aa  •Pfcer ;  yoa  had  died  else — 
And  yet  I  lie,  and  basely  lie.  \^At\dt, 

Mir,  Oh,  Virtue, 
Unspotted  Virtue,  whither  art  thoo  Tanish'd  ? 
^"hat  hast  thon  left  ns  to  abuse  oar  frailties, 
la  shape  of  goodness  ? 

Mimmtf.  Come,  take  courage,  man  ! 
1  have  fbrgiven  and  forgot  your  rashness. 
And  Ixdd  you  fiur  as  light  in  all  your  actions  ; 
And  by  my  troth  I  grieved  your  lore.    Take  com- 
Thoe  be  more  women.  [foil ! 

Mir.  And  more  mischief  in  'em  ! 

Mountf.  The  justice  I  shall  do,  to  right  these 
villainies, 
Shall  make  you  man  again :  111  strike  it  sure,  sir. 
Come,  look  up  bravely ;  put  thu  puling  passion 
Out  (k  your  mind.    One  knock  for  thee,  Miranda, 
And  lor  the  bojf  the  grave  Gomera  gave  thee, 
When  the  accepted  thee  her  champion, 
And  in  thy  absence,  like  a  valiant  gentleman ; 
I  yet  remember  it :  "  He  is  too  young. 
Too  fayifft,  and  too  tender,  to  adventure :" 
in  give  him  one  sound  rap  for  that :  I  love  thee ; 
TWm  art  a  brave  young  spark. 

Mir,  Boif  did  he  call  me  ? 
Goneracall  me  hofff 

Mmmtf.  It  pleased  his  gravity, 
T»  think  so  of  you  then :  They  that  do  service, 
Aad  honert  service,  such  as  thou  and  I  do, 
Are  either  knaves  or  boys. 

Jfir.  JBsy,  by  Gomera  ? 
How  h>ok'd  he  when  he  said  it  ?  for  Cromera 
Wss  ever  wont  to  be  a  virtuous  gentleman, 
Hwswe  and  sweet. 

Mmmlf.  Yes,  when  he  will,  he  can  be. 
Bat  let  it  go ;  I  would  not  breed  dissention  ; 
nns  sn  msfriendly  office.    And  had  it  been 
To  say  of  a  higher  strain  than  you,  sir. 
The  weU-knovm,  well-approved,  and  loved  Miranda, 
I  had  not  thought  on't :  'Twas  happily  his  haste 
And  nal  to  her.  [too, 

Mvr.  A  traitor  and  a  6oy  too  ? 
Shame  take  me,  if  I  suffer  it ! — Puff !  farewell  love  1 

Mmmif,  You  know  my  business ;  I  must  leave 
My  hour  grows  on  apace.  [yo^f  ^  \ 

Mw,  I  must  not  leave  you, 
I  dare  not,  nor  I  will  not,  till  your  goodness 
Have  granted  me  one  courtesy :    You  say  you 
love  me? 

Mmu^f.  I  do,  and  dearly ;  ask,  and  let  that 
Nothing  concern  mine  honour [courtesy 

ifir.  Yon  must  do  it. 
Or  yon  will  never  see  me  more. 

Mnmtf,  What  is  it? 
It  shall  be  great  that  puts  you.off :   Pray  speak  it. 

Mir,    Pray  let  me  fight  to-day,    good,   dear 
Let  me,  and  bdd  Gomera [Mountferrat ! 

Mtmmtf.  Fy,  Miranda  I 
Do  yon  wci|^  my  vrorth  so  little  ? 

Ifir.  On  my  knees ! 
As  aver  thou  hadst  true  touch  of  a  sorrow 
Thy  IHend  conceived,  as  ever  honour  loved  thee— 

Mmmtf.  Shan  I  torn  recreant  now  ? 

Ifir.  "Tb  not  thy  cause ; 
Then  hMt  no  reputation  vrounded  in  it ; 
Ilint'thnCngaMralseal:  'I>eathl  I  am  tainted; 
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The  dearest  twin  to  life,  my  credit's  murder' d, 
Baffled  and  boy*d, 

Mountf.  I  am  glad  joxk  have  swallow'd  it. — 

[Asidi, 
I  must  confess  I  pity  you ;  and  'tis  a  justice, 
A  great  one  too,  you  should  revenge  these  injuries  ; 
I  know  it,  and  I  know  you  fit  and  bold  to  do  it. 
And  man  as  much  as  man  may  :  But,  Miranda — 
Why  do  you  kneel  ? 

Mir,  By  Heaven,  I'll  grow  to  the  ground  here. 
And  with  my  sword  dig  up  my  grave,  and  fall  in't, 
Unless  thou  grant  me — Dear  Mountferrat  1  friend  1 
Is  anything  in  my  power  ?  to  my  life,  sir  1 
The  honour  shall  be  yours. 

Mountf,  I  love  you  dearly ; 
Yet  so  much  I  should  tender 

Mir,  ril  preserve  all ;  * 

By  Heaven,  I  will,  or  all  the  sin  fall  with  me  I 
Pray  let  me. 

Mountf,  You  have  won ;  I'll  once  be  coward 
To  pleasure  you. 

Mir,  I  kiss  your  hands,  and  thank  you. 

Mountf,    Be  tender  of  my  credit,   and  fight 

Mir,  Blow  not  the  fire  that  flames.       [bravdy. 

Mountf,  I'll  send  mine  armour : 
My  man  shall  presently  attend  you  with  it, 
(For  you  must  arm  immediately  ;  the  hour  calls) 
I  know  'twill  fit  you  right.     Be  sure,  and  secret, 
And  last  be  fortunate  1  fsrewell  !~You  are  fitted  : 

lA$id€. 
I  am  glad  the  load's  off  me. 

Mir,  JILj  best  Mountferrat !  IBxeun 


SCENE  IV A  Room  in  the  House  qf 

NORANDINE. 

Enter  Nojundiks  and  Doctor. 

yor.  Doctor,   I'll  see  the  combat,  that's  the 
truth  on't ; 
If  I  bad  ne'er  a  leg,  I  would  crawl  to  see  it. 

Doctor.  You  are  most  unfit,  if  I  might  counsel 
Your  wounds  so  many,  and  the  air [you. 

Nor,  The  halter ! 
The  air's  as  good  an  air,  as  fine  an  air — 
Wouldst  thou  jiave  me  live  in  an^venj. 

JOoc7of.''BSidej3Ee.  ooiaci^ffj""" 
Which,  to' a  tender  body 

Nor,  That's  it.  Doctor, 
My  body  must  be  cured  withal ;  if  you'll  heal  me 

quickly. 
Boil  a  drum-head  in  my  broth  ;  I  never  prosper 
With  knuckles  o'  veal,  and  birds  in  sorrel  sops. 
Caudles  and  cullises ;  they  wash  me  away 
Like  a  horse  had  eaten  grains :  If  thou  wilt  cure  me, 
A  pickled  herring,  and  a  pottle  of  sack,  Doctor, 
And  half  a  dozen  trumpets  ! 

Doctor,  You  are  a  strange  gentleman 

Nor.  As  e'er  thou  knew'st.     Wilt  thou  give  me 
another  glister,       4l 
That  I  may  sit  cleanly  there  oke  a  French  lady, 
When  she  goes  to  a  masque  at  court  ?  Where's  thj 
hautboy  ? 

Doctor,  I  am  glad  you  are  grown  so  merry. 

Enter  Atrronws  and  CAmuor. 

i^or.  Welcome,  gentlemen ! 
Asto.  We  come  to  see  you,  sir ;  and  glad  we  are 
To  see  you  thus,  thus  forward  to  your  health,  sir. 
Nor.  I  thank  my  Doctor  here. 
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Doctor,  Nay,  thank  youndf ,  sir ; 
For,  br  my  trodi,  I  know  not  now  he's  cored ! 
He  ae  er  obienrei  any  of  our  prescriptioDt. 

N<fr.  Give  me  my  money  again  then,  good  sweet 
Doctorl 
wot  thoa  hare  twenty  shillings  a-daj  for  vexing 

Doctor.  That  shall  not  serve  you,  sir. 

Nor,  Then  forty  shall,  sir, 
And  that  will  make  you  speak  well.    Hark,  the 
drums  !  [Dmnw  afar  off:  A  Um  march. 

Cast,  They  begin  to  beat  to  th'  fieU.  Oh,  noble 
Dane, 
Never  was  such  a  stake,  I  hope,  of  innocence, 
Play'd  for  in  Malta,  and  in  blood,  before. 

Asto,  It  makes  us  hang  our  heads  all. 

Kor.  A  bold  villain ! 
If  there  be  treason  in  it — Accuse  poor  ladies  ? 
And  yet  they  may  do  mischief  too.  I'll  be  with  ye : 
If  she  be  innocent  I  shall  find  it  quickly. 
And  something  then  I'll  say 

Asto.  Come,  lean  on  us,  sir. 

Nor.  I  thank  ye,  gentlemen !  and,  dbmin^  Doctor, 
Pray  bring  a  littie  sn<yj|»y  pnwi^«»r  in  your  pocket. 
For  fear  I  swoon  when  I  see  blood. 

Doctor,  You  are  pleasant.  lExeunt. 


1 


SCENE  y An  open  FUld  before  the  City  ;  a 

Scaffold  hung  with  Black  in  the  Baekmground  ; 
Stairs  leading  up  to  it. 

Enter  two  BtLmhala. 

1  Marsh.  Are  the  combatants  come  in  ? 

2  Marsh,  Yes. 

1  Marsh.  Make  the  field  clear  there ! 

2  Marsh.  That's  done  too. 

1  Ma^sh.  Then  to  the  prisoner ;  the  Grand- 

master's coming. 
Let's  see  that  all  be  ready  there. 

2  Marsh.  Too  ready. 

How  ceremonious  our  very  ends  are ! 

Alas,  sweet  lady,  if  »he  be  innocent, 

No  doubt  but  justice  will  direct  her  champion. 

^Flourish. 

Away  !  I  hear  'em  come. 

1  Marsh.  Pray  Heaven  she  prosper ! 

Enter  TAi.nTA,  Noraji dink,  Astoril-s,  Cabtiiiot,  Sfc. 

Val.  Give  captain  Noran<line  a  chair. 

Nor.  I  thank  your  Iord:$hip. 

Val,  Sit,  sir,  and  take  your  ease ;  your  hurts 
require  it : 
You  come  to  see  a  woman's  cause  decided ; 
(Thai's  all  the  knowledge  now,  or  name  I  have 

for  her) 
They  say  a  false,  a  base,  and  treacherous  woman, 
And  partly  proved  too. 

Nor.  'Pity  it  should  be  so ; 
And,  if  your  lordship  durst  ask  my  opinion, 
Sure  I  rikould  answer  No,  (so  much  I  honour  her) 
And  answer  it  with  my  life  too.    But  Gomera 
Is  a  brave  gentleman  ;  the  other  valiant. 
And  if  he  be  not  good,  dogs  gnaw  his  flesh  off ! 
And  one  above  'em  both  will  find  ihe  truth  out ; 
He  never  fails,  sir. 

Val.  That's  the  hope  rests  with  me. 

Nor,  How  nature  and  his  honour  struggle  in 
A  iweet,  clear,  noble  gentleman  1  [him  I 

Guard  [within}.  Make  room  there  ! 


filler  OiuAJVA,  LadlaB,Rxfloittiomr,ZairnnA,  cmI( 
VaL  Go  up,  and  what  yon  have  to  ny,  mf 

uiere. 
OH.  IGoet  ftp  to  the  eeaffwld.}  Tbm  I  aMcad; 

nearer,  I  hope,  to  Heaven ! 
or  do  I  fear  to  tread  this  dark  blade  mansSon, 
image  of  my  grave ;  each  foot  we  move 
Goes  to  it  still,  each  hour  we  leave  behind  va 
Knglla^Badly  toward  it.    My  noble  brodier, 
t^r  yet  mine  innocence  dares  call  yoa  ao) 
And  you  the  firiends  to  virtue,  that  coose  hither. 
The  chorus  to  this  tragic  scene,  behold  me. 
Behold  me  with  your  justice,  not  with  pity, 
(My  cause  was  ne'er  so  poor  to  ask  mmpasikm) 
Behold  me  in  this  spotless  white  I  wear. 
The  emblem  of  my  life,  of  all  my  actions ; 
So  ye  shall  find  my  story,  thoo^  I  periak. 
hold  me  in  my  sex ;  I  am  no  soldier ; 
ender  and  Ml  of  fears  our  blushinf  aez  ia,      ^ 
nharden'd  with  relentless  thoughts ; 
ith  blood  and  bloody  practice :   AIsa,  we  treml 
But  when  an  angry  dream  afliicts  our  fiancies. 
Die  with  a  tale  weU  told.    Had  I  been  practiad, 
^And  known  the  way  of  mischief,  travell'd  in  it, 
'  nd  given  my  blood  and  honour  np  to  reaeh  it{ 
oigot  religion,  and  the  line  I  sprung  on ; 
h.  Heaven  1  I  had  been  fit  then  for  thy  jvstioe, 
jAnd  then  in  black,  as  dark  as  hell,  I  hsd  bowl'd 

here. 
Last,  in  your  own  (pinions  weigh  mine  inao- 
cence: 
mongst  ye  I  was  planted  from  an  infont, 
'Would  then,  if  Heaven  had  so  been  pleased,  I 

had  perish'd !) 
rew  np,  and  goodly,  ready  to  bear  firoit, 

honourable  fruit  of  mairisge : 
nd  am  I  blasted  in  my  bud,  with  treason  ? 
Idly  and  basely  of  my  fair  name  ravish'd, 
d  hither  brought  to  find  my  rest  in  ruin  f 
put  he  that  knows  all,  he  that  rights  all  wrongs. 
And  in  his  time  restores,  knows  met — I   have 

spoken.  t'^^SpU-^nVl^ 

Val.  If  ye  be  innocent,  Heaven  wu!  protect  ye. 
And  so  I  leave  ye  to  his  sword  strikes  for  ye ; 
Farewell ! 

Ori.  Oh,  that  went  deep !  Farewell,  dear  brotlier, 
And  howsoe'er  my  cause  goes,  see  my  body 
(Upon  my  knees  I  ask  it)  buried  chastely ; 
For  yet,  by  holy  truth,  it  never  trespass  d. 

Asto.  Justice  sit  on  your  cause,  and  Heavea 
fight  for  ye  ! 

Nor.  Two  of  ye,  gentlemen,  do  me  but  the 
honour 
To  lead  me  to  her ;  good  my  lord,  yonr  leave  too. 

Val.  You  have  it,  sir. 

Nor.  Give  me  your  fisir  hands  fearless : 
As  white  as  this  I  see  your  innocence. 
As  spotless,  and  as  pure ;  be  not  afraid,  lady  I 
You  are  but  here  brought  to  your  noblor  fortme. 
To  add  unto  your  lift  immortal  story : 
Virtue  through  hardest  things  arrives  at  happi- 
ness. 
Shame  follow  that  blunt  sword  that  loses  yon! 
And  he  that  strikes  against  you,  I  Shall  study 
A  curse  or  two  for  him.    Once  more  your  foir 

hands  1 
I  ne'er  brought  ill-luck  yet ;  be  fearless,  happy. 

Ori.  I  thank  jt,  noble  captain. 

Nor.  So  I  leave  ye. 

Val.  Can  in  the  knights  severally. 
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.,  amd  SfnuiroiA  in  tk*  armour 
^  MoumrsMUT. 

Ori,  But  two  words  to  my  cbampion ; 
And  tiMn  to  Heaven  and  him  I  give  my  caoae  up. 
Fia/.  Speak  quickly,  and  speak  short. 
Ori,  I  nave  not  mnch|  sir. — 
Noble  Gomera,  from  your  own  free  virtue 
Yoa  have  ondutaken  here  a  poor  maid's  honoar. 
And  with  the  hasard  of  yoar  life ;  and  happily 
Yoa  may  suspect  the  cause,  though  in  your  true 

worth 
Yoa  will  not  shew  it ;  therefore  take  this  testimony, 
(And,  as  I  hope  for  happiness,  a  true  one  !) 
And  oaay  it  sted  your  heart,  and  edge  your  good 

sword! 
Yoa  ft^i  for  her,  as  spotless  of  these  mischiefs 
Ai  Heaven  is  of  our  sins,  or  Truth  of  erron  ; 
And  so  defy  that  treacherous  man,  and  prosper ! 
Nor,  Blessing  o'  thy  heart,  lady ! 
VmL  Give  the  signal  to  'em. 

\,Luw  alarwu.  Thepjtght. 
A'isr.  Tis  bravely  fought,  Gomera,  follow  that 
blow- 
Wen  strack  again,  boy ! — ^look  upon  the  lady, 
And  gather  spirit  I  brave  again  !  lie  close, 
lie  doae,  I  say  1  he  fightsjdoft,  and  strongly  ; 
Close  for  thy  life  !~A  porTTlhat  fell  buffet  1 
Retire  and  gather  breath;  ye  have  day  enough, 

knights- 
Look  lovdy  on  him,  lady  1  to't  sgain,  now ! 
Study  stand,  Gomera,  stand !— one  blow  for  allj 

now! 
Gather  thy  strength  together;  God  bless  the  wo-| 


Wky,  Where's  thy  noble  heart  ?   Heaven  bless  thd 

AU,  Oh,  oh  !  [lady  ! 

Vol,  She  is  gone,  she  is  gone. 

AV.  Now  strike  it  [Miraniu  /ali*. 

HoU,  ho^d^^he  yields :  Hold  thy  brave  sword,  he's 

eonqner'd — 
He's  thine,  Gomera.     Now  be  joyful,  lady  ! 
^'kat  ooold  this  thief  have  done,  had  his  cause  been 
He  made  my  heart-strings  tremble.  [equal  1 

Ta/.  Off  with  his  casque  there ; 
lad,  executioner,  take  you  his  head  next. 

Zmn.  Oh,  cunied  Fortune  !  lAtUU. 

Gom.  Stay,  I  beseech  you,  sir!   and  this  one 
honour 
Gnnt  me,  I  have  deserved  it ;  that  this  villain 
Hay  live  one  day,  to  envy  at  my  justice ; 
That  he  may  pine  and  die,  before  the  sword  fall. 
Viewing  the  glory  I  have  won,  her  goodness. 

Vmi.    He  shall ;  and  you  the  harvest  of  your 
ShaU  reap,  brave  sir,  abundantly.  [valour 

Com.  I  have  saved  her, 
'roerved  her  spotless  worth  firom  black  destnic- 

IHcr  white  name  to  eternity  deliver'd)  [tion  ; 

let  yoath  and  sweetness  fin>m  a  timeless  ruin. 
Kov,  k>rd  Valetta,  if  this  bloody  labour 
May  bat  deserve  her  favour — 

iftr.  Stay,  and  hear  me  first.  [voice. 

Vol.  Off  frith  his  casque !    This  is  Miranda*8 

Kor,  "Tis  he  indeed,  or  else  mine  eyes  abuse 
Wkst  makos  he  here  thus  ?  [me : 

Ori.  The  yoang  Miranda  ? 
U  be  mine  enemy  too  ? 

Mihr,  None  has  deserved  her. 
If  vorth  most  carry  it,  and  senrice  seek  her, 
B«l  he  that  saved  her  honour. 

Gtm.  That  ia  I,  Miranda. 


Aftr.  No,  no  ;  that's  I,  Gomera ;  be  not  so  for- 
ward! 
In  bargain  for  my  love  yon  cannot  cozen  me. 

Gom.  I  fought  it. 

Mir,  And  I  gave  it,  which  is  nobler. 
Why,  every  gentleman  would  have  done  as  much 
As  yon  did  :  Fought  it?  that's  a  poor  desert,  sir  ; 
They  are  bound  to  that.      But  then  to  make  that 

fight  sure. 
To  do  as  1  did,  take  all  danger  finom  it. 
Suffer  that  coldness  that  must  call  me  now 
Into  disgrace  for  ever,  into  pity — 

Gom,  1  undertook  first,  to  preserve  from  hazard. 

Mir,  And  I  made  sure  no  hazard  should  come 

Gom.  'Twas  1  defied  Mountferrat.      [near  her. 

Mir,  'Twas  I  wrought  him, 
(You  had  had  a  dark  day  else)  'twas  I  defied 
His  conscience  first,  'twas  I  that  shook  him  there. 
Which  is  the  brave  defiance. 

Gom,  My  life  and  honour 
At  stake  I  hud. 

Af  tr.  My  care  and  truth  lay  by  it. 
Lest  that  stake  might  be  lost.  I  have  deserved  her, 
And  none  but  I :  The  lady  might  have  perish 'd 
Had  fell  Mountferrat  struck  it,  from  whose  malice, 
With  cunning  and  bold  confidence,  I  catch'd  it ; 
And  'twas  high  time.     And  such  a  senrice,  lady. 
For  you  and  for  your  innocence — for  who  knows 

not 
The  all-devouring  sword  of  fierce  Mountferrat  ? 
I  shew'd  you  what  I  could  do,  had  I  been  spiteful, 
Or  master  but  of  half  the  poison  he  bears  : 
(Hell  take  his  heart  for't!)  and  beshrew    these 

hands,  madam. 
With  all  my  heart,  I  wish  a  mischief  on  'em  I 
They  made  yon  once  look  sad  :  Such  another  fright 
I  would  not  put  you  in,  to  own  the  island : 
Yet,  pardon  me  ;  'twas  but  to  shew  a  soldier, 
Whioi,  when  I    had  done,  I  ended  your  poor 
coward. 

VaL  Let  some  look  out,  for  the  base  knight, 
Mountferrat — 

Zan,  I  hope  he's  far  enough,  if  his  man  be  trusty. 

lAsuU. 

This  was  a  strange  misfortune  ;  I  must  not  know  it. 

VcU,  That  most  deboshed  knight.     Come  down, 
sweet  sister, 
My  spotless  sister  now !    Pray  thank  these  gentle- 
men ; 
They  have  deserved  both  truly,  nobly  of  you. 
Both  excellently,  dearly,  both  all  the  honour, 
All  the  respect  and  favour — 

Ori.  Both  shall  have  it ; 
And  as  my  life  their  memories  I'll  nourish. 

Vol,  Ye  are  both  true  knights,  and  both  most 
worthy  lovers ; 
Here  stands  a  lady  ripen'd  with  your  service. 
Young,  fair,  and  (now  I  dare  say)  truly  honourable ; 
'Tis  my  will  she  shall  marry,  marry  now. 
And  one  of  you  (she  cannot  take  more  nobly  :) 

Your  deserts 
Begot  this  will,  and  bred  it.    Both  her  beauty 
Cannot  enjoy  ;  dare  you  make  me  your  umpire  ? 

Gom.  Mir.  With  all  our  souls. 

Val.  He  must  not  then  be  angry 
That  loses  her. 

Gom,  Oh,  that  were,  sir,  unworthy. 

Afir.  A  little  sorrow  he  may  find. 

Vai.  'Tis  manly.— 
Gomera,  you're  a  brave  accomplish 'd  gentkmsn ; 
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A.  bntver  no  where  lives  than  is  Miranda. 
In  the  white  way  of  virtue,  and  true  ▼alour, 
You  have  been  a  pilgrim  long  ;  yet  no  man  farther 
Has  trod  those  thorny  steps  than  young  Miranda  : 
You  are  gentle,  he  is  gentleness  itself ;  Experience 
Calls  you  her  brother  ;  this  her  hopeful  heir. 

Nor,  The  young  man  now,  an*t  be  thy  will  I 

Vol.  Your  hand,  sir ! 
You  undertook  first,  nobly  undertook, 
This  lady's  cause  ;  you  made  it  good,  and  fought 

Yon  must  be  served  first,  take  her  and  enjoy  her  1 
I  give  her  to  you :  Kiss  her !  Are  you  pleased  now  ? 

Gom.  My  joy's  so  much  I  cannot  speak. 

VtU,  Nay,  fairest  sir, 
Yon  must  not  be  displeased ;  you  break  your  pro- 
mise. 

Mir,  I  never  grieved  at  good  ;  nor  dare  I  now, 
Though  something  seem  strange  to  me.  [sir, 

Vai.  I  have  provided 
A  better  match  for  you,  more  fuU  of  beauty ; 
I'll  wed  you  to  our  order:  There's  a  mistress 
Whose  beauty  ne'er  decays  (Time  stands  below 

her)  ; 
Whose  honour,  ermin-like,  can  never  suffer 
Spot  or  black  soil ;  whose  eternal  issue 
Fame  brings  up  at  her  breasts,  and  leaves  them 

sainted; 
Her  you  shall  marry. 

Mir,  I  must  humbly  thank  you. 


Vol,  Saint  Thomas'  Fort,  a  charge  of  no  smafl 

value, 
I  give  you  too,  in  present,  to  keep  waking 
Your  noble  spirits  ;  and,  to  breed  yon  piovs, 
I'll  send  you  a  probation-robe ;  wear  that. 
Till  you  shall  please  to  be  our  brother. — How  now  ? 

Enter  Asroaics.  • 

Asio,  Mountferrat's  fled,  ait. 
Vol.  Let  him  go  a  while. 
Till  we  have  done  these   lites,  and  seen   these 

coupled  ; 
His  mischief  now  lies  open.     Come,  aU  friendt 

now  1 
And  so  let's  march  to  th'  temple.      Soond  those 

instruments, 
That  were  the  signal  to  a  day  nf  blood  ! 
Evil  banning  hours  may  end  in  good.     iFUmritk. 
Nor,  Corae,  we'll  have  wencha,  man,  and  all 
brave  things. 
Pox !  let  her  go ;  we'll  want  no  mistresses  ; 
Good  swords,  and  good  strong  armours! 
Aiir,  Those  are  best,  captain. 
Nor,  And  fight  till  queens  be  in  love  with  is, 
and  run  after  us. 
ru  see  you  at  the  fort  within  these  two  days ; 
And  let*s  be  merry,  pr'ythee ! 
Mir,  By  that  time  I  shall. 
Nor,  Why,  that's  well  said  !  I  like  a  good  heart 
truly. 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  I.— One  of  the  City  Gates. 

Enter  NoRANorNs  and  Servant ;  Corporal  and  Soldiers 
above  in  the  Guard-room, 

Serv.  The  day  is  not  yet  broke,  sir. 

Nor,  *Tis  the  cooler  riding. 
I  must  go  see  Miranda :  Bring  my  horse 
Round  to  the  south  port ;  I'll  out  here  at  the  beach, 
And  meet  you  at  the  end  o'  th'  sycamores : 
'Tis  a  sweet  walk,  and  if  the  wind  be  stirring 
Serves  like  a  fan  to  cool. 

Sero.  Which  walk  ? 

Nor.  Why,  that,  sir. 
Where  the  fine  city-dames  meet  to  make  matches. 

Serv.  I  know  it.  lExit. 

Nor,  Speed  ye  then  ! — {^Singing  above.'] — What 
mirth  is  this  ? 
The  watches  are  not  yet  discharged,  I  take  it : 
These  are  brave  careless  rogues  !    I'll   hear  tie 

son^  out. 
And  then  I'll  fit  ye  for't,  merry  companions ! 

SONG. 

BY    THE    SOLDIERS. 
1.  Sit.  soldiem,  sit  and  bing,  the  round  is  clear. 
And  cocka-1(xid'.c4ooe  tells  us  the  day  is  near. 
Each  tos'  •  is  can,  until  his  tlimat  be  mellow, 
Drink,  laugh,  and  sing ;  the  soldier  has  no  fellow ! 

t.  To  thee  a  full  pot.  my  little  lance-priaado. 
And  wlien  thou  hast  done,  a  pipe  uf  Trinidado ! 
Our  glass  of  life  runs  wine,  the  vintner  skinks  it. 
Whilst  with  hU  wife  the  frolic  soldier  drinks  it. 

Sw  The  drums  beat,  entJgns  ware,  and  cannons  thump  it ; 
Our  game  is  ruffe,  and  the  best  heart  doth  trump  it : 
Each  tooB  his  can,  until  his  throat  bo  mellow. 
Drink,  lauf  h,  and  ihtg ;  the  soldier  has  no  fellow. 


4.  ni  pledge  thee,  my  corporal,  were  it  a  flagon  ; 
After,  watch  fiercer  than  George  did  the  drafoo; 
What  blood  we  low  1'  th'  town,  we  gain  i*  th*  tima; 
Furr'd  gowns  and  flat  caps  give  the  wall  to  gua. 
Each  toss  his  can,  until  his  throat  be  mellow. 
Drink,  laugh,  and  sing ;  the  soldier  has  no  ISbUow. 


Nor,  Here's  notable  order !  now  for  a  tridt  to 
Owgh,  owgh!  [tameje! 

1  Watch.  Hark,  hark  !  what's  that  belov  w? 

Who  goes  there  ? 
Nor,  Owgh,  owgh,  owgh  !  [corporaL 

2  Watch,  'Tis  a  bear  broke  loose ;  pray  call  th* 

1  Watch,  The  Dutchman*s  huge  Ikt  sow. 

2  Watch,  I  see  her  now, 
A  id  I  ve  fine  pigs. 

Nor,  Owgh,  owgh ! 

£n(rr  CorporaL 

Corp.  Now,  what's  the  matter  ? 
1   liatch.  Here's  the  great  fat  sow,  corporal. 
The  Dutchman's  sow ;  and  all  the  pigs,  brmve  iat 

pigs: 
You  have  been  wishing  long  she  would  break  loose. 
Nor,  Owgh,  owgh ! 

Corp,  'Tis  she  indeed ;  there's  a  white  pig  now 
sucking : 
Look,  look  !  do  you  see  it,  sirs  ? 

1  Watch,  Yes,  very  well,  sir. 

Corp.  A  notable  fat  whoreson  !  Come,  two  of  ye* 
Go  down  with  me ;  we'll  have  a  tickling  bceakftaL 

2  Watch.  Let's  eat  'em  at  the  Cron. 
Corp,  There's  the  best  liquor. 

Nor,  I'll  liquor  some  of  ye,  ye  lazy  rognes  f 
Your  minds  are  of  nothing  bnt  eadng  and  swiDiog. 


Wliat  a  fweet  beast  tbey  have  made  of  me!  A  tow  ? 
Hog  apon  bog !  I  hear  'em  come. 

Enter  Corporal  beUm,  and  Watdu 

Cifrp,  Go  Boftlj, 
And  fall  upon  'em  finely,  nimbly. 
1  Waiek.  Bless  me! 
Corp,  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

1  WtUch.  Oh,  the  devil !  the  devil, 
As  hig^  as  a  steeple  I 

2  IVaieh,  There  he  goes,  corporal ! 
His  feet  are  cloven  too. 

Carp.  Stand,  stand,  I  sayl 
"Death,  how  I  ahake  1  Where  be  your  mnskets  ? 

1  Waieh.  There's  no  good  of  them : 
Where  be  our  prayers,  man  ? 

2  Wmiek,  Lord,  how  he  stalks  !    Speak  to  him, 

oorporaL 

Corp.  Why,  what  a  devil  art  thou  ? 

Nor,  Owgh,  owgh ! 

Corp,  A  dumb  devil  ? 
The  worst  devil  that  conld  come,  a  dumb  devil  I 
Give  me  a  mosket.    He  gathers  in  to  me  I 
r  th'  name  of — —Speak !  what  art  thou?  Speak, 
Or  I'll  pat  a  plumb  in  your  belly.  [devil, 

Nor,  Owgh,  owgh,  owgh ! 

Csrp.  Fy,  fy !  in  what  a  sweat   I  am !  Lord 
bless  me, 
Uj  musket's  gone  too !  I  am  not  able  to  stir  it. 

Nor,  Wlw  goes  there  ?  Stand,  speak  1 

Corp.  Sure  I  am  enchanted  I 
Tct  here's    my  halbert   stilL      Nay,  who  goes 

there,  sir  ? — 
What,  have  I  lost  myself  ?— What  are  ye  ? 

Ifor,  The  guard. 

Corp,  Why,  what  are  we  then  ?  He's  not  half 
so  long  now. 
Nor  he  has  no  tail  at  alL  I  shake  still  damnably. 

If  or.  The  word  1 

Corp,  Have  mercy  on  me!  what  word  does  he 
Pr'jthee,  deril,  if  thou  be'st  the  devil,        [mean? 
Do  not  make  an  ass  of  me  !  for  I  remember  yet, 
Aj  well  as  1  am  here,  I  am  the  corporal ; 
I1ilaymylifeon't,deva. 

Nor,  Thou  art  damn'd  ! 

Corp.  That's  all  one;  but  am  not  I  the  corporal  ? 
I  would  give  a  thousand  pound  to  be  resolvea  now. 
Had  not  I  soldiers  here  ? 

Nor,  No,  not  a  man ; 
IVm  art  debosh'd,  and  cozen'd. 

Corp.  That  may  be. 
It  Bsy  be  I  am  dnmk. — Lord,  where  have  I  been  ? 
b  not  this  my  halbert  in  my  hand  ? 

Nor.  No,  'tis  a  May-pole. 

Corp.  Why  then,  I  know  not  who  I  am,  nor 
Nor  whence  I  come.  [what, 

Nor.  You  are  an  arrant  rascal ! 
Toa  corporal  of  a  watch  ? 

Corp.  Tis  the  Dane's  voice ! 
Yoa  are  no  devil  then  ? 

Ntr.  No,  nor  no  sow,  sir. 

Corp.  Of  that  I  am  right  glad,  sir  :  I  was  ne'er 
8o  frighted  in  my  life,  as  I  am  a  soldier. 

Nor,  Tall  watchman! 
A  fuaid  fior  a  goose  !  yon  sing  away  your  centries : 
A  csrAiI  coBitaiy!   Let  me  out  o'  tii'  port  here, 
(I  was  a  Ktde  merry  vrith  your  worships) 
Aai  keep  your  guards  strong,  though  the  devil 

walk. 
Bald,  tbere's  to  bring  ye  into  your  wits  again. 


Go  off  no  more  to  hunt  pigs ;  such  another  trick, 
And  you  will  hunt  the  gallows. 

Corp.  Pray,  sir,  pardon  us  ! 
And,  let  the  devil  come  next,  I'll  make  him  stand. 
Or  make  him  stink. 

Nor.  Do,  do  your  duty  truly. 
Come,  let  me  out,  and  come  away.  lExcunL 


SCENE  U.^A  Room  in  Gombra's  Boute. 
Enter  Zamtbia  with  a  Letter,  and  Booca. 

Rocca.  No  more  rage. 

Zan.  Write  thus  to  me  ?  He  hath  fearfully  and 
basely 
Betray'd  his  own  cause  ;  yet,  to  free  himself. 
He  now  ascribes  the  fault  to  me. 

Roeca.  I  know  not 
What  he  hath  done ;  but  what  he  now  desires 
His  letters  have  informed  you. 

Zan.  Yes ;  he  is 
Too  well  acquainted  with  the  power  he  holds 
Over  my  mad  affections ! — I  want  time 
To  write ;  but  pray  you  tell  him,  if  I  were 
No  better  steel  d  in  my  strong  resolutions 
Than  he  hath  shewn  himself  in  his,  or  thought 
There  was  a  hell  hereafter,  or  a  Heaven      ^ 
But  in  enjoying  him,  I  should  stick  here. 
And  move  no  further.  Bid  him  yet  take  comfort ; 
For  something  I  will  do  the  devil  would  quake  at. 
But  I'll  untie  this  nuptial  knot  of  love. 
And  make  way  for  his  wishes.  In  the  meantime 
Let  him  lie  close,  (for  he  is  strictly  sought  for) 
And  practise  to  love  her,  that  for  his  ends 
Scorns  fear  and  danger  ! 

Roeea.  All  this  I  wiU  tell  him.  lExit. 

Enter  Okiaita  and  Tkllxda. 

Zan.  Do  so.  Farewell ! — My  lady,  with  my 
So  earnest  in  discourse !  Whate'er  it  be,  [fellow, 
I'll  second  it. 

Vel.  He  is  such  a  noble  husband. 
In  every  circumstance  so  truly  loving, 
That  I  might  say,  and  without  flattery,  madam. 
The  sun  sees  not  a  lady  but  yourself 
That  can  deserve  him. 

Zan.  Of  all  men,  I  say. 
That  dare  (for  'tis  a  desperate  adventure) 
Wear  on  their  free  necks  the  sweet  yoke  of  woman, 
(For  they  that  do  repine  are  no  true  husbands) 
Give  me  a  soldier ! 

Ori.  Why  ?  are  they  more  loving 
Than  other  men  ? 

Zan.  And  love  too  vrith  more  judgment : 
For,  but  observe,  your  courtier  is  more  curious 
To  set  himself  forth  richly,  than  his  lady ; 
His  baths,  perfumes,  nay  paintings  too,  more  costly 
Than  his  fiiigality  will  allow  to  her  ; 
His  clothes  as  chargeable ;  and  grant  him  but 
A  thing  without  a  beard,  and  he  may  pass 
At  all  times  for  a  woman,  and  with  some 
Have  better  welcome :  Now,  your  man  of  lands 
For  the  most  part  is  careful  to  manure  them, 
But  leaves  his  lady  ftdlow ;  your  great  merchant 
Breaks  oftner  for  the  debt  he  owes  his  wife. 
Than  with  his  creditors  :  and  that's  the  reason 
She  looks  elsewhere  for  payment :  Now,  your  soU 

Vel.  Ay,  marry,  do  him  right !  [dier — 

Zan.  First,  who  has  one 
Has  a  perpetual  g\mrd  u)von  her  honour : 
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For  while  be  wean  a  sword.  Slander  herself 
Dares  not  bark  at  it;  next,  she  sits  at  home 
Like  a  great  qoeen,  and  sends  him  forth  to  fetch  in 
Her  tribute  from  all  parts ;  which,  being  brought 

home. 
He  lays  it  at  her  feet,  and  seeks  no  ftirther 
For  his  reward  than  what  she  may  give  freely, 
And  with  delight  too,  from  her  own  exchequer, 
Which  he  finds  ever  open. 
Ori,  Be  more  modest ! 

Zan.  Why,  we  may  speak  of  that  we  are  glad  to 
taste  of, 
Among  ourselves  I  mean. 
Oru  Thou  talk'st  of  nothing. 
Zaa.  Of  nothing,  madam  ?  You  have  found  it 
something ; 
Or,  with  the  raising  up  this  pretty  mount  here, 
My  lord  hath  dealt  with  spirits. 

Enter  Qoaaaui  with  a  Serrant  hrinffing  in  elotht, 

Ori,  Two  long  hours  absent  ? 

Gom*  Thy  paridon,  sweet  1  I  have  been  looking 
on 
The  prize  that  was  brought  in  by  the  brave  Dane, 
The  valiant  Norandine,  and  have  brought  some- 
thing 
That  may  be  thou  wilt  like  of;  but  one  kiss. 
And  then  possess  my  purchase :  There's  a  piece 
Of  cloth  of  tissue,  this  of  purple  velvet. 
And  (as  they  swear)  of  the  right  Tyrian  dye, 
Which  others  here  but  weakly  counterfeit : 
If  they  are  worth  thy  use,  wear  them ;  if  not. 
Bestow  them  on  thy  women. 

Zan.  Here's  the  husband  I 

Gom,  While  there  is  any  trading  on  the  sea. 
Thou  shalt  want  nothing.  'Tis  a  soldier's  glory. 
However  he  neglect  himself,  to  keep 
His  mistress  in  full  lustre. 

Ori,  You  exceed,  sir. 

Gom.  Yet  there  was  one  part  of  the  prize  dis- 
posed  of 
Before  I  came,  which  I  grieve  that  I  miss'd  of, 
Being  almost  assured,  it  would  have  been 
A  wdcome  present. 

Ori.  Pray  you  say,  what  was  it  ? 

Gom.  A  Tiu-kish  captive,  of  incomparable  beauty, 
And,  without  question,  in  her  country  noble ; 
Which,  as  companion  to  thy  faithful  Moor, 
I  would  have  given  thee  for  thy  slave. 

Ort.  But  was  she 
Of  such  an  exquisite  form  ? 

Gom.  Most  exquisite. 

Ort.  And  well  descended  ? 

Gom.  So  the  habit  promised, 
In  which  she  was  taken. 

Ori.  Of  what  years  ? 

Gom.  'Tbsaid 
A  virgin  of  fourteen. 

Ort.  I  pity  her, 
And  wish  she  were  mine,  that  I  might  have  the 
To  entertain  her  gently.  [means 

Gom.  She's  now  Miranda's  ; 
And,  as  I  have  heard,  made  it  her  suit  to  be  so. 

Ori.  Miranda's  ?  then  her  fate  deserves  not  pity, 
But  envy  rather. 

Gom.  Envy,  Oriana  ? 

Ort.  Yes.  and  their  envy  that  live  free. 

Gom.  How's  this  ? 

Oft.  Why,  she  is  fallen  into  the  hands  of  one, 
So  fUU  of  thist  which  in  men  we  style  ^odness. 


\ 


That,  in  her  being  his  slave,  she's  hamiier  hr 
Than  if  she  were  oonfirm'd  the  sohaB  a  mi 

Gom.  Miranda  is  indeed  a  gentlemaa 
Of  fair  desert,  and  better  hopes ;  but  y«t 
He  hath  his  equals. 

Ort.  Where  ?    I  would  go  fiir. 
As  I  am  now,  though  much  unfit  for  tnvds. 
But  to  see  one  that  without  injury 
Might  be  put  in  tiie  scale,  or  parallel'd. 
In  anything  that's  noble,  vrith  Mirandm. 
His  knowledge  in  all  services  of  war, 
And  ready  courage  to  put  into  act 
That  knowing  judgment,  as  yon  are  a  soldier. 
You  best  may  spesk  of ;  nor  can  yon  deUvcr, 
Nor  I  hear  with  delight,  a'  better  sobjecL 
And  Heaven  did  well,  in  sudi  a  lovdly  featare 
To  place  so  chaste  a  mind ;  for  he  is  of 
So  sweet  a  carriage,  such  a  winning  natnre. 
And  such  a  bold,  yet  well-disposed  behaviour ; 
And,  to  all  these,  has  such  a  charming  tongoe. 
That,  if  he  would  serve  under  Love'a  fresh  ooloors, 
What  monumental  trophies  mi^t  he  raise 
Of  his  free  conquests,  made  in  ladies'  fiivoun  I 

Gom,  Y^  yog  did  reaiat  him. 
An  earnest  suitor  to  yon  ? 

Ort.  Yes,  I  did  ; 
And,  if  I  were  again  sought  to,  I  shoidd ; 
But  must  ascribe  it  rather  to  the  fiste 
That  did  appoint  me  yours,  than  any  power 
Which  I  can  call  mine  own. 

Gom.  Even  so  ? 

Zan.  Thanks,  Fortune  !  LJsUs. 

The  plot  I  had  to  raise  in  him  doubts  of  her 
Thou  hast  effected. 

uru  I  could  tell  you  too. 
What  cause  I  have  to  love  him  :  with  what 
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In  thankfulness  he  may  expect  from  me 
AU  due  observance :  \mt  I  pass  that,  as 
A  benefit  for  which,  in  my  behalf, 
Yon  are  his  debtor. 

Zan.  I  perceive  it  takes, 
By  his  changed  looks. 

Ort.  He  is  not  in  the  city. 
Is  he,  my  lord  ? 

Gom.  Who,  lady  ? 

Ort.  Why,  Miranda : 
Having  you  here,  can  there  be  any  dse 
Worth  my  enquiry  ? 

Gom.  This  is  somewhat  more 
Than  love  to  virtue ! 

Ort.  'Faith,  when  he  comes  hither, 
(As  sometimes,  without  question,  yoa  shall  meet 
Inrite  him  home.  [hiss) 

Gom.  To  what  end  ? 

Ort.  To  dine  with  us. 
Or  sup. 

Gom.  And  then  to  take  a  hard  bed  wiUi  jo« ; 
Mean  you  not  so  ? 

Ort.  If  you  could  vrin  him  to  it, 
'Twould  be  the  better.     For  his  entertainment 
Leave  that  to  me  ;  he  shall  find  noble  ussge, 
And  from  me  a  free  welcome. 

Gom.  Have  you  never 
Heard  of  a  Roman  lady,  Oriana, 
Remember'd  as  a  precedent  for  matrons, 
(Chaste  ones,  I  pray  you  understand)  iriiose  b«*' 
Tax'd  for  his  sour  breath  by  his  enemy,        [bsD^ 
Condemn'd  his  wife  for  not  acgoainting  him 
With  his  infirmity? 

Ori,  'Tis  a  common  one : 
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Her  answer  ma,  }amng  kiss'd  none  but  him, 
She  thought  it  was  a  general  disease 
All  men  were  subject  to. '  fiat  what  infer  yon 
TrwB  that,  m  j  lord  ? 

Gem,  Why,  that  this  Tirtnous  lady 
Had  all  her  Uioughts  so  fix'd  upon  her  lord, 
That  she  could  find  no  spare  time  to  sing  praises 
Of  any  other ;  nor  would  she  employ 
Her  hosband  (though  perhaps  in  debt  to  years 
As  &r  as  I  am)  for  an  instrument 
To  bring  home  younger  men,  that  might  delight 

With  tliir  discourse,  or [her 

OrL  What,  my  lord  ? 
Gem.  Their  persons ; 

Or,  if  1  should  speak  plainer 

OrL  No,  it  needs  not ; 
Tov  have  said  enough  to  make  my  innocence  know 
It  is  suspected. 

Gem,  You  betray  yourself 
To  more  than  a  suspicion  :  Could  you  else. 
To  me,  that  live  in  nothing  but  love  to  you. 
Make  such  a  gross  discovery,  that  your  lust 
Hsd  sold  that  heart,  I  thought  mine,  to  Miranda  ? 
Or  rise  to  such  a  height  in  impudence, 
As  to  presume  to  work  my  yielding  weakness 
To  pli^,  for  your  bad  ends,  to  my  disgrace. 
The  wittol,  or  the  pander  ? 

Ori,  Do  not  study 
To  print  more  wounds  (for  that  were  tyranny) 
Upon  a  heart  that  is  pierced  through  already. 
Gem,  Thy  heart  ?    thou  hast  pierced  through 
mine  honour,  fiilse  one. 
The  bonoor  of  my  house !    Fool  that  I  was. 
To  gfve  it  np  to  the  deceiring  trust 
Of  wicked  woman  !    For  thy  sake,  rile  creature. 
For  aU  I  have  done  well  in,  in  my  life, 
I  bavc  din'd  a  grave,  all  buried  in  a  wife ; 
For  thee  I  have  defied  my  constant  mistress, 
Tkst  never  ftird  her  servant,  glorious  War  ; 
For  thee  refused  the  fellowship  of  an  order 
Wbidi  princes,  through  all  dangers,  have  been 
To  fetch  as  far  as  from  Jerusalem  :  [proud 

And  am  1  thus  rewarded  ? 

Vei.  By  all  goodness, 
YoQ  wrong  my  lady,  and  deserve  her  not, 
Wben  you  are  at  your  best !  Repent  your  rashness  ; 
Twill  shew  well  in  you. 
Zen.  Do,  and  ask  her  pardon. 
Ori.  No ;  I  have  lived  too  long  to  have  my  faith. 
My  tried  faith,  call'd  in  question,  and  by  him 
Tbat  should  know  true  affection  is  too  tender 
To  suffer  an  unkind  touch,  without  ruin. 
Study  ingratitude,  all,  firom  my  example  ! 
For  to  be  thankful  now  is  to  be  false. 
Bat,  be  it  so  ;  let  me  die  ;  I  see  you  wish  it ! 
let  dead,  for  truth  and  pities'  sake,  report 
What  weapon  you  made  choice  of  when  you  kill'd 
rrf.  Shefsints!  [me. 

Zem.  IVhat  have  you  done  ? 
Ori.  My  last  breath  cannot 
Be  brtter  spent,  than  to  say  I  forgive  you  ; 
Nor  is  my  death  untimely,  since  with  me 
I  take  along  what  might  have  been  hereafter 
In  ieon  deliver'd  for  the  doubtful  issue 
Of  a  napfctrd  mother.  ISht  iwxmt. 

VH,  Oh,  she's  gone  ! 
£•»•  For  cfer  gone ! — Are  you  a  man  ? 
'^        Igrowherel 

Open  her  mouth,  and  pour  this  cordial  in 
it: 


If  any  spark  of  life  be  unquench'd  in  her, 
This  wiU  recover  her. 

Vel.  'Tis  all  in  vain  ! 
She's  stiff  already.     Live  I,  and  she  dead  ? 

Gom.  How  like  a  murderer  I  stand  !  —  Look  up, 
And  hear  me  curse  myself,  or  but  behold 
The  vengeance  I  vrill  take  for't,  Oriana, 
And  then  in  peace  forsake  me  I     Jealousy, 
Thou  loathsome  vomit  of  the  fiends  below. 
What  desperate  hunger  made  me  to  receive  thee 
Into  my  heart,  and  soul?    I'll  let  thee  forth. 
And  so  in  death  find  ease !     And  d6es  my  fault 

then 
Deserve  no  greater  punishment  ?     No  ;  I'll  live 
To  keep  thee  for  a  fiiry  to  torment  roe. 
And  make  me  know  what  hell  is  on  the  earth  ! 
All  joys  and  hopes  forsake  me  !  all  men's  malice, 
And  all  the  plagues  they  can  inflict,  I  wish  it, 
Fall  thick  upon  me  !  let  my  tears  be  laugh  d  at, 
And  may  mine  enemies  smile  to  hear  me  groan 
And  dead,  may  I  be  pitied  of  none  ! 

\^Exeunt,  earrping  out  Oriana. 


SCENE  III St.  Thomas's  Fort.    A  Room  in 

Norandine's  House. 

Enter  Cou>nka  and  Lucinda. 

Lue.  Pray  you,  sir,  why  was  the  ordnance  of  the 
fort 
Discharged  so  suddenly  ? 

Col.  ^^was  the  governor's  pleasure. 
In  honour  of  the  Dane  ;  a  custom  used, 
To  speak  a  soldier's  welcome. 

Luc.  'Tis  a  fit  one. 
But  is  my  master  here  too  ? 

Col.  Three  days  since. 

Lue.  Might  I  demand  without  offence  so  much, 
Is't  pride  in  him  (however  now  a  slave) 
That  I  am  not  admitted  to  his  presence  ? 

Col.  His  courtesy  to  you,  and  to  mankind. 
May  easily  resolve  you,  he  is  free 
From  that  poor  vice  which  only  empty  men 
Esteem  a  virtue. 

Luc.  What's  the  reason  then, 
As  you  imagine,  sir  ? 

Col.  Why,  I  will  tell  you : 
You  are  a  woman  of  a  tempting  beauty. 
And  he,  however  virtuous,  as  a  man. 
Subject  to  human  frailties  ;  and  how  far 
They  may  prevail  upon  him,  should  he  see  you, 
He  is  not  ignorant ;  and  therefore  chuses 
With  care  to  avoid  the  cause  that  may  produce 
Some  strange  effect,  which  will  not  well  keep  rank 
With  the  rare  temperance  which  is  admired 
In  his  life  hitherto. 

Lwi.  This  much  increases 
My  strong  desire  to  see  him. 

Col.  It  should  rather 
Teach  you  to  thank  the  prophet  that  you  worship. 
That  you  are  such  a  man's,  who,  though  he  may 
Do  anything  which  youth  and  heat  of  blood 
Inrites  him  to,  yet  dares  not  give  way  to  them. 
Your  entertainment's  noble,  and  not  like 
Your  present  fortune  \  and  (if  all  those  tears 
Which  made  grief  lovely  in  you,  in  the  relation 
Of  the  sad  story  that  forced  me  to  weep  too. 
Your  husband's  hard  fate,  were  not  counterfeit) 
Yon  should  rejoice  that  you  have  means  to  pay 
A  chaste  life  to  his  memory,  and  bring  to  him 
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Tboae  aweeti.  which  whil«  tie  liied  he  could  nut 
Bui  if  jou  Hantonl;  1i»Ioic  tfaem  on        [Uals  uf  i 
Another  man,  you  offer  viglence 
To  bim,  thoDgli  dend  ;  and  bin  grieved  ipirit  will 
For  yonr  imuodeat  loiHcaeu.  [sufler 

Lac.  Whj,  I  hop«,  sir, 
M;  willingnew  to  look  on  him  to  whom 
I  owe  Toj  life  ind  Semite,  U  no  proof 
Of  enf  uDchuM  purpoac. 

Col.  So  1  wi^h  too  I 
And  in  the  confidence  it  U  not.  ladj , 
I  dare  the  belter  tell  you  he  will  see  you 
This  night,  in  which  by  bim  I  am  commanded 
To  bring  you  to  his  chamber  ;  to  what  end 
I  eaiily  ^uld  gueu.  were  1  Lucindu  : 
And  therefore,  though  I  cui  yield  little  reuon 
(But  in  ■  genernl  love  to  women's  goodncsa) 
Why  I  ihould  be  so  tender  of  your  honour, 
I  willingly  would  bestow  sDme  counael  of  yon; 
And  would  you  follow  it  ? 

Luc.   Lei  me  first  hear  it, 
And  then  1  can  reaolve  jou. 

Cot.  My  adiice  then 
la,  that  you  would  not  (as  moat  ladiea  use, 
When  they  prepare  themaeliea  for  such  encounlcn) 
Study  to  add,  by  artificial  dicaainga. 
To  native  eicellence;  yonri,  wilhont  help. 
But  Been  as  it  la  now,  would  make  a  hermit 
Leave  hia  death'i  head,  and  change  hit  nller-hopea 
Of  endieta  comforta,  for  a  few  ihort  minute* 
Of  present  pleaaorea  ;  to  prevent  *htch,  Indy, 
Practiae  to  take  anay  from  your  perfections, 
And  to  preserve  yaar  ebaitity  nnstiin'd  ; 
The  mnat  dcfaroied  shape  that  you  can  put  on, 
To  cloud  your  body's  fair  gifts,  or  your  niind'i, 
(It  being  labour'd  to  so  chaste  an  end) 
Will  proTe  the  fairest  ornsmenL 

Ltie.  To  take  from 
The  workmanship  of  Heaven  is  an  offence 
As  great  as  to  endenvour  to  add  to  it ; 
Of  which  ni  not  be  guilty.     Chastity, 
Tliat  lodges  in  de fonnity.  appears  rather 
A  mulct  imposed  by  Nature,  than  a  blessing  ; 
And  'tii  commendable  only  when  it  conquers, 
Though  ne'er  so  oft  atsaulled,  in  resistance  : 
For  me,  I'll  therefore  so  dispose  myself. 
That  if  1  hold  out  it  shall  be  with  honour  i 
Or  if  I  yield,  Miranda  shall  dud  something 
To  make  him  love  his  victory.  [«"-(«. 

Col.  With  what  cunning 
Thia  woman  argues  for  her  own  damnation  ! 
Nor  should  I  bold  it  for  a  mincle, 

!y  are  all  bom  sopbistera,  lo  maintiiia 
That  lust  is  lawful,  and  the  end  and  use 
Of  their  creation.     'Would  1  never  bad 
Hoped  better  of  her,  or  could  not  believe, 
Though  teen,  the  ruin  1  must  ever  grieve  !    [Ct". 


SCENE  \X.— Another  in  Iki  ii 


JMir.  I'll  see  you  in  your  chamber. 

iVor.  Fray  you  no  further  ! 
It  u  a  ceremony  I  expert  not ; 
I  am  no  itnuiger  here  i  1  know  my  lodging. 
And  have  slept  soundly  there,  when  the  Tnrka' 


Worth  forty  of  yoor  fiddles.     As  yon  Ion  me, 
Press  it  no  fuither  I 

Mir.  You  will  oTercome,— 
Wait  on  him  carefuUy. 

tfoT.  I  have  took,  since  supper, 
A  rouse  or  two  too  mueh„ind,  by  the  god*. 


To  pull  my  boot-hose  off,  and  warm  mrnight-e»pi 
There's  no  charm  like  it.  1  love  old  Adam'sway: 
Give  me  a  diligent  Eve.  to  wail  towards  bed-tiniel 
Hang  up  your  smooth-chin  page !  And,  now  I 
Where  is  your  Tarkiah  priaoner?  [think  on't, 

Afir.  Id  the  castle  i 
But  yet  I  never  saw  her. 

Nor.  Py  urion  yon  ! 
See  her,  for  ebsme  1  or,  hark  yon  ;  if  yon  wonld 
Perform  the  friend's  part  to  me,  the  friend's  put. 
It  being  a  fashion  of  the  last  edition. 
Par  from  ponderism,  now  send  her  to  me. 
You  look  strange  on't  I  No  entertainment's  perfect 
Without  it,  on  my  word,  no  livery  like  it ! 


.I'll  tell  her  he  looks  for  it  as  diilv 
As  /or  Ills  lee.  'll^'s  no  suit  g5 
Gold  is  an  ass  to't. 

Mir.  Go  to  bed,  to  bed ! 

Kor.  Well,  if  she  come,  I  dooW 


without  it 


Col.  There  ;du  shall  Rnd  htm,  lady  :  You  know 
what  I  have  said. 
And  if  jon  please  you  may  make  use. 

LUB.  No  doubt,  fir. 

Col.  Pram  hence  I  shaU  hear  aU. 

Mir.  Come  hither,  young  one. — 
Beahrew  my  heart,  a  bandsonie  wench  >->CooW 

A  very  handsome  one! — Do  not  you  grieve,  sweet, 

Lue.  The  loss  uf  liberty. 
No  donht,  sir,  is  a  heavy  and  sharp  harden 
To  them  that  feel  it  truly :  But  your  servant. 
Your  humble  handmud,  never  fell  that  rigour  i 
Thanks  to  that  noble  will  1  No  want,  no  hunger, 
(Companions  still  to  slaves)  no  violence. 
Nor  any  uoheseemtng  act  we  start  at. 
Have  1  yet  met  oith  :  All  content 
Civility,  and  sweetness  of  behaviour, 
Dwell  round  abont  me  ;  thenfore,  worthy  i 

Too  obitioite  an  enemy  to  youth. 
That  had  so  fair  a  jewel  in  my  cabinet. 
And  in  80  Ion;  a  time  would  ne'er  look  on  i 

Col.  Wlint  can  she  say  now  .' 

Lue.  Snic,  I  desired  to  see  you: 
And  with  a  longing  wish 

Cot.  There's  all  her  virtue. 

Luc.  Pursued  that  fu'il  desire,  to  give  yoni 
The  only  saenfice  1  have  left,  and  service, 
Por  all  the  virtuoua  csre  yon  have  kept  me  aa. 

Cot.  She  holds  well  yet. 

Mir.  The  pretty  fool  speaks  finely.— 
Come,  sit  down  here. 

Lue.  Oh,  sir.  'tis  most  nnsermiy. 
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Jfir.  Ill  have  it  to;  sit  dose.  Now  t«U  me  truly, 
Did  700  e*er  lore  yet  ? 

JLtMu  My  tears  will  answer  that,  sir. 

Mir,  And  did  yon  then  love  tmly  ? 

Lmc.  So  I  thought,  sir. 

Mir,  Can  you  love  me  so  ? 

Ca,  Now! 

hue.  With  all  my  dnty ; 
I  were  unworthy  of  those  favours  else, 
Yon  dsily  shower- upon  me. 

Jfir.  What  think'st  thou  of  me  ? 

Lue,  \  think  you  are  a  truly  worthy  gentleman, 
A  pattern,  and  a  pride,  to  the  age  you  live  in. 
Sweet  as  the  commendatioos  all  men  give  yon. 

Mtir,  A  pretty  flattering  rogue  I — Dare  yon  kiss 
diiat  sweet  man 
Ton  speak  so  sweetly  of  ?    Come. 

Coi.  Farewell,  virtue ! 

Mir,  What  hast  thou  got  between  thy  lips  ?— 
8ve  thon  hast  a  spell  there  I   [Kiss  once  more. — 

Ltfc.  More  than  e'er  I  knew,  sir. 

CW.  All  hopes  go  now  I 

Mir,  I  must  tdl  you  a  thing  in  your  ear ;  and 
jon  must  hear  me, 
And  hear  me  willingly,  and  grant  me  so  too ; 
TviH  not  be  worth  my  asking  else. 

Lne.  It  must  be 
A  Tcry  hard  thing,  sir,  and  from  my  power, 
1  ihall  deny  your  goodness. 

Mir,  ^Tis  a  good  wench  1 
I  ainst  lie  with  you,  lady. 

Lue.  Tis  something  strange ; 
For  yet  in  all  my  life  I  knew  no  bed-feUow. 

Mhr,  You'll  quickly  find  that  knowledge. 

Lfte,  To  what  end,  sir  ? 

Mir,  Art  thon  so  innocent  thou  canst  not  guess 
Did  thy  dreams  ne*er  direct  thee  ?  [at  it  1 

L«e.  'Faith,  none  yet,  sir. 

Mir.  Ill  tell  tiiee  then :  1  wonld  meet  thy  youth 
and  pleasure; 
Give  thee  my  youth  for  that,  (by  Heaven,  sbe  fires 

me !) 
Aad  teach  thy  fiur  white  arms,  like  wanton  ivies, 
A  thousand  new  embraces. 

Ltte,  Is  that  all,  air  ? 
Aad  aay  I  should  try,  may  not  we  lie  quietly  ? 
VpoD  my  conscience,  I  could  1 

Jfir.  That's  as  we  make  it. 

Lme.  Grant  that  that  likes  you  best,  what  would 
yon  do  then  ? 

Mir.  What  would  I  do  ?  Certainly  I  am  no  baby, 
Nor  brought  up  for  a  nun.     Hark  in  thine  ear ! 

Lftt.  Fy,  fy,  sir  I 

Mir,  I  wonld  get  a  brave  boy  on  thee, 
Avarlike  boy. 

Lue,  Snre  we  ahaU  get  ill  Christians. 

Jfir.  We'n  mend  'em  in  the  breeding  then. 

Lme,  Sweet  master  1 

CW.  Never  belief 


in   woman   come   near  me 


more! 


Lme,  My  best  and  noblest  sir,  if  a  poor  virgin 
yPor  yet,  by  Heaven,  I  am  so)  should  chance  so  far 
iSeeing  yoar  excellence,  and  able  sweetness) 
To  fiMget  herself,  and  slip  into  your  bosom. 
Or  Co  yoor  bed,  out  of-a  doting  on  you, 
OTikfl  it  the  bestlray)  have  you  that  cruel  heart, 
YiMt  BurderiDg  mind,  to 

Mlir,  Tea,  hj  my  troth,  sweet,  have  I, 
TTb  lie  vitk  her. 

£««,  Aad  dq  yon  titink  it  well  done  ? 


JIftr.   That's  as  she'U  think  when  'tis  done. 
Come  to  bed,  wench ! 
For  thon  art  so  pretty,  and  so  witty  a  companion. 
We  must  not  part  to-night. 

Lmo,  'Faith,  let  me  go. 
Sir,  and  think  better  on't. 

ilfir.  I'faith  thou  shalt  not ! 
I  warrant  thee,  I'll  think  on't. 

Lue,  I've  heard  *em  say  here, 
You  are  a  maid  too. 

Mir,  I  am  sure  I  am,  wench. 
If  that  will  please  thee. 

Luc.  I  have  seen  a  wonder ! 
And  would  you  lose  that,  for  a  little  i»antonni>88, 
(Consider,  my  sweet  master,  like  a  man,  now) 
For  a  few  honied  kisses,  slight  embraces. 
That  glory  of  your  youth  ?  that  crown  of  sweetness 
Can  you  deliver  ?  that  unvalued  treasure 
Would  you  forsake,  to  seek  your  own  dishonour  } 
What  gone,  no  age  recoTers,  nor  repentance. 
To  a  poor  stranger  ? 

Col,  Hold  there,  again  thou  art  perfect  I 

Luc,  I  know  you  do  but  try  me. 

Mir,  And  I  know 
I'll  try  you  a  great  deal  further.  Pr'ythee,  to  bed  I 
I  love  thee,  and  so  well — Come,  kiss  me  once  more ! 
Is  a  maidenhead  ill  bestow'd  o'  me  ? 

Lue,  What's  this,  sir  ?      [Taking  hold  qfkU  cross. 

Mir,  Why,  'tis  the  badge,  my  sweet,  of  that 
holy  order 
I  shortly  must  receive,  the  Cross  of  Malta. 

Lue.  What  virtue  has  it  ? 

Mir,  All  that  we  call  virtuous. 

Luo.  Who  gave  it  first  ? 

Mir.  He  that  gave  all,  to  save  us. 

Lfic,  Why  then,  'tis  holy  too? 

Mir,  True  sign  of  holiness  ; 
The  badge  of  all  his  soldiers  that  profess  him. 

Luc.  The  badge  of  all  his  soldiers  that  profess 
Can  it  save  in  dangers  ?  [him  ? 

Mir.  Yes. 

Luc,  In  troubles,  comfort  ? 

Mir,  You  say  true,  sweet. 

Luc,  In  sickness,  restore  health  ? 

Mir.  All  this  it  can  do. 

Luc.  Preser\'e  from  evils  that  afflict  our  frailties? 

Mir,   [Aside.]  1  hope  she  will  be  Christian. — 
All  these  truly. 

Luc,  Why  are  you  sick  then,  sick  to  death  with 
lust  ? 
In  danger  to  be  lost  ?  no  holy  thought 
In  all  that  heart  ?  Nothing  but  waodVing  frniltie^, 
Wild  as  the  wind,  and  blind  us  death  or  ignorance. 
Inhabit  there. 

Mir,  Forgive  me  Heaven  !  f»he  snys  true. 

Luc.  Dare  you  ])roff  ss  that  badge,  |iroph&ne  that 
goodness 

Col,  Thou  hast  redeem'd  thyself  again,  most 
rarely  ! 

Luc,   That  holiness  and  truth  you   make  me 
wonder  at  ? 
Blast  all  the  bounty  Heaven  gives  ?  that  remenw 
brance — 

Col,  Oh,  excellent  woman  ! 

Lue,  Fling  it  from  you  quickly. 
If  you  be  thus  resolved  ;  I  see  a  virtue 
Appear  in't  like  a  sword,  both  edges  flaming. 
That  will  consume  you,  and  your  thoughts,  to  ashes. 
Let  them  profess  it  that  are  pure,  and  noble. 
Gentle,  and  just  of  thought,  tliat  build  the  Cross. 
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Not  those  that  break  it '.   B;  Hesven,  if  joti  touch 

Etbh  id  the  act,  I'D  milie  tbit  Croes,  and  cai 
you. 
Mir.  You  ihiU  not,  fnir  :  I  did  diuemble  n 


And  bat  to  ti7  your  f: 
Yet  lometbing  you  pr 
By  mo  (If  he  but  plea 
ShaU  ne'er  be  nom  u 


d  alt  II 


ii  me.    Tbii  fair  Crow, 
,e!p  firit  gave  it) 
heart  corrupted. 


t,  mv  Diodeet,  honest  ki 
tnona  maid,  and  >leep  k 
lulfer,  I  fofgei  thia  aign 


w 


The  other  bitlf  I'll  pray  for;  Ihtn  (or  yon.  air. 
Atir.  TbiB  ia  the  fouleat  plqp  I'U  abcw.     Good 
night,  sweet  I  [En 


SCENE  J.~A  Care. 


JUounlf.  'Would  it  were. 
NeTBT  to  rite  again  to  li^t  the  world  ! 
And  jet  to  what  Toin  purpose  do  I  ni«h  it, 
Since,  though  I  were  enviroa'd  with  thick  miats, 
Black  BS  Cymerian  darkncH,  or  my  crimes, 
There  b  that  here,  upon  which,  aa  an  anvd. 
Ten  Ihouaand  hammers  strike,  and  every  spark, 
They  force  from  it,  to  me't  another  aun 
To  light  me  to  my  ibame  ! 

Baeca.  Take  hope  sod  comfort. 

MttttiUf.  Tbey  arc  aida  indeed,  hut  yet  aa  far 

Ai  I  from  being  innocent.  Thi>  cave,  fashion'd 
Bj  provident  Nature  in  thii  solid  rock. 
To  be  a  den  for  beatiti,  alone  receives  me  ; 
And  having  proved  an  enemy  to  mankind, 
All  human  helps  fonake  me. 

Rocca.  I'll  ne'er  leave  jou  ; 
And  wish  you  would  call  back  thai  noble  courage, 
That  old  inrincible  fortitude  of  yours, 
That  used  to  ibrinli  at  nothing. 

Mounif.  Then  it  did  not : 
Bnt  'twa*  when  I  was  honest  I  Then,  in  the  height 
Of  all  my  happineas,  of  all  my  gloriea, 
Of  all  delights  Ibat  made  life  precloua  to  me, 
I  dunt  die,  Rocca  1  Death  itself  then  to  me 
Was  nolhing  terrible,  becanae  I  knew 
The  fame  of  a  good  knight  would  ever  live 
Preah  on  my  memory  :  But  since  I  Fell 
From  my  integrity,  and  dlemissed  those  gnardi. 
Those  (ttong  asiurancee  of  innocence. 
That  constancy  fled  from  me ;  and.  vhat'a  worse. 
Now  I  am  loathsome  to  myself,  and  life 
A  burden  to  me;  raek'd  with  tad  remembrance 
Of  what  I  have  done,  and  my  present  horrors 
Uniufferable  to  me  ;  tortured  with  despair 
That  I  shall  ne'er  fitid  mercy  :  hell  about  me. 
Behind  me,  and  before  me  :  yet  I  dare  not, 
Still  fearing  worse,  put  off  my  wretched  being  ! 

Bocca.  To  see  this  would  deter  a  doubtful  man 
From  miichlevou*  intents,  much  more  the  practice 
Of  what  U  wicked. 

^■(trZA-rmiA. 

Here's  the  Moor ;  look  up,  sir ! 

Some  ease  may  cume  from  her. 

Momtf.  New  trouble  rather, 

Zan.  Who  Is  this?  Mounlferrat  ? 
Rise j|£.  for  shame  I  and,  like  a  river  dried  up 


All  tl 


anid 


ing  drought,  from  me,  jourhonnleousaea, 
hose  tides  of  comfort  that  flow  to  you 
look'd  lovely;  if  desert 
er  challenge  welcome  ;  if  rei'enge, 

the  giver  of  aucli  blesalngi  i 


d  with,  a 


MaKe  challenge  of  those  ao-Iong-wisb'd 
Which  you.  unwind,  have  hitherto  denie 

Moantf.  Why,  what  have  yon  done  I 

Zan.  Made  Gomera 
At  truly  miserable,  as  yon  thought  him 
Could  you  wish  mote  ? 

Monnlf.  As  if  his  siekneM  could 
"  ■   The  injuries  1  received 

r  for  tbem ; 


Wer 

Zon.  She  has  paid  di 


Zon.   [lead ;  my  hate  eoutd  reach  no  further. 


— Wba 


cortiial  to  1 
upid  dulne 


What  you  should  entertain  with  sacrifice. 
Can  you  receive  so  eoldly  ? 

Maunif.  Bloody  deeds 
Are  grateful  offerings,  pleasing  to  the  devil ; 
And  thou,  in  thy  hlaek  shape,  and  blacker  at^ioai 
Being  hell's  perfect  character,  art  dehghted 
To  do  what  I,  thoOgh  infinitely  wicked. 
Tremble  to  hear.  Thou  bast,  in  thia,  ta'en  from  n 
All  means  to  make  amends,  with  penitence. 
To  her  wrong'd  virtues,  and  despoil'd  me  of 
•Die  poor  remainder  of  that  hope  was  left  me, 
Forall  I  hare  already,  or  mnat  anger. 
^ZaSTldid  Tnorthe  best. 

Mourif.  For  thy  worst  ends  ! 
And  he  assured,  but  that  I  think  to  kill  thee 
Would  but  prevent  what  thy  despair  must  forne 
To  do  unto  thytelf,  and  so  to  add  to  [thre 

Thy  most  assured  damnation,  thou  wett  dead  iiv 
But,  get  thee  from  my  sight  I  and  if  lust  of  ma 
Did  ever  fire  thee  (love  I  cannot  call  it) 
Leap  down  from  those  steep  rocke,  or  take  adva' 
Of  the  neit  tree  to  hang  thyself,  and  then       [tagf 
1  may  laugh  a(   ' 


n  them 


:,  Im 


Be  bold  to  do  so  much  for  yon ;  Ha.  ha  1 
Moanlf.  Why  grinnest  thou,  devil.' 
Zn«,  That  'tis  in  my  power 

To  punish  thy  ingratitude.  I  made  tnal 

But  bow  yon  stood  aflectrd,  and  sinc-e  I  kti 

I  am  used  onlv  for  a  property. 

I  can  and  will' revenge  it  to  the  full: 


9CIDCE  II. 


THE  KNIGHT  OP  MALTA. 


145 


1 


For  andentand,  in  thj  contempt  of  me. 

Those  hopes  of  Oriaxu,  which  I  could 

HaTe  changed  to  certainties,  are  lost  for  ever. 

Motmtf,  Why,  lives  she? 

Z«A.  Yes :  but  never  to  Mountferrat, 
Alchoo^  it  is  in  me.  with  as  much  ease 
To  give  her  freely  up  to  thy  possession. 
As  to  remove  this  rush ;  which  yet  despair  of : 
For,  by  my  much-wrong'd  love,    flattery,    nor 

threats. 
Tears,  prayers,  nor  vows,  shall  ever  win  me  to  it : 
So,  with  my  curse,  I  leave  thee  ! 

Mount/.  Pr'ythee,  stay! 
Thoa  know'st  I  dote  on  thee,  and  yet  thou  art 
So  peevish,  and  perverse,  so  apt  to  take 
Trifles  unkindly  from  me 

ZoJt.  To  persuade  me 
To  break  my  neck,  to  hang,  then  damn  myself, 
With  you  are  trifles ! 

Meunif.  'Twas  my  melancholy 
That  made  me  speak  I  know  not  what :  Forgive ! 
I  will  redeem  my  fault 

Hoeea.  Believe  him,  lady. 

Mounif,  A  thousand  times  I  will  demand  thy 
pardon, 
\nd  keep  the  reckoning  on  thy  lips  with  kisses. 

Z«A.  There's  something  else  that  would  prevail 
more  with  me. 

Momntf.  Thou  shalt  have  all  thy  wishes :  Do 
but  bless  me 
With  means  to  satisfy  my  mad  desires 
For  once  in  Oriana,  and  for  ever 
I  am  tfaioe,  only  thine,  my  best  Abdella  ! 

Zam,  Were  I  assured  of  this,  and  that  you  woiild, 
HaviniT  enjoy'd  her 

Mvmntf,  Anything !  make  choice  of 
Thine  own  conditions. 

Za».  Swear  then,  that  performM, 
n*o  free  me  from  all  doubts  and  fears  hereafter) 
To  give  roe  leave  to  kill  her. 

Mount/.  That  our  safety 
MoAt  of  necessity  urge  us  to. 

Ztfis.  Then  know, 
It  was  not  poison,  but  a  sleeping  potion, 
Which  she  received  ;  yet  of  sufficient  strength 
So  to  l»nd  up  her  senses,  that  no  sign 
(>f  lile  appeared  in  her ;  and  thus  thought  dead, 
In  her  best  habit,  as  the  custom  is 
(YoQ  know)  in  Malta,  with  all  ceremonies 
She's  buried  in  her  family's  monument, 
la  the  temple  of  St.  John  :  I'll  bring  you  thither, 
Thus,  as  yoQ  are  disguised.    Some  six  hours  heuce 
The  potion  will  leave  working. 

Roeea.  Let  us  haste  then. 

Momn/f.  Be  my  good  angel ;  guide  me  I 

Zmm.  But  remember 
Toa  keep  yomr  oath. 

}imaitf.  As  I  desire  to  prosper 
la  what  I  mdertake  ! 

1  ask  no  more.  \Exeuni. 


SCENE  \\.^A  Church, 
MmAasA,  MoaAxiKiiB,  o.^  CoLoicif  a. 
^  ,j?il.  Here,  sir;  I  bare  got  the  key :  I  borrow'd  it 
IS  *^  ^^^^  ***•  church ;  the  door  is  open. 
IKr.  look  to  the  horses  then,  and  please  the 
■•«  a  Iw  devotiooa,  I'll  retire.  [feUow. 

WBfltfcr  eff :  there  may  be  some  use  (A  you. 


gooa 


Give  me  the  light.    Come,  friend,  a  few 

prayers 
Were  not  bestow'd  in  vain  now,  even  from  you,  "sir  : 
Men,  that  are  bred  in  blood,  have  no  way  left  'em. 
No  bath,  no  purge,  no  time  to  wear  it  out 
Or  wash  it  off,  but  penitence  and  prayer. 
I  am  to  take  the  order ;  and  ray  youth 
Loaden,  I  must  confess,  with  many  follies. 
Circled  and  bound  about  with  sins  as  many 
As  in  the  house  of  memory  live  figures. 
My  heart  I'll  open  now,  my  faults  confess, 
And  rise  a  new  man,  Ileaven,  I  hope,  to  a  new 
Hfe. 

Not.  I  have  no  great  devotion,  at  this  instant ; 
But,  for  a  prayer  or  two,  I  will  not  out,  sir. 
Hold    up   your  finger  when    you    have    pray'd 
enough. 

Mir,  Go  you  to  that  end.  \Knetlt. 

Nor.  I  shall  never  pray  alone,  sure  I  have  been 
so  used  to  answer  the  clerk.  'Would  I  had  a 
cushion,  for  I  shall  never  make  a  good  hermit, 
and  kneel  till  my  knees  are  horn ;  these  stones 
are  plaguy  hard  ! — Where  shall  I  begin  now  ?  for 
if  I  do  not  observe  a  method,  1  shall  be  out  pre- 
sently. 

Ori.  Oh,  oh! 

Nor.  What's  that,  sir  ?   Did  you  hear  ? 

Mir,  Ha?  to  your  prayers! 

Nor,  'Twas  hereabouts  I    It  has  put  me  clean 
awry,  now ; 
I  shall  ne'er  get  in  again !    Ha !  "  by  land. 
And  water,  all  children  and  all  women ;'' 
Ay,  there  it  was  I  left. 

Ori.  Oh,  oh ! 

Nor.  Never  tell  me,  sir! 
Here's  something  got  amongst  us. 

Mir.  I  heard  a  groan, 
A  dismal  one. 

Ori,  On.  on ! 

Nor.  Here,  'tis  here,  sir,  'tis  here,  sir  I 
A  devil  in  the  wall ! 

Aiir.  'Tis  some  illusion 
To  fright  us  from  devotion. 

OH.  Oh,  oh  ! 

Nor.  Why,  'tis  here ; 
The  spirit  of  a  Dutchman  choak'd  with  butter. 
Here's  a  new  tomb,  new  trickments  too. 

Mir.  For  certain, 
This  has  not  been  three  days  here. 

Nor.  And  a  tablet. 
With  rhymes  upon't. 

Mir.  I  pr'ythee  read  'em,  Norandine. 

Nor,  An  epi — an  epi — taph,  I  tliink  'ti? ;  ay, 
'tis  taph  ! 
An  epitaph  upon  the  most  excel— excel— lent — 
and — 

Mir.  Thou  canst  not  read. 

Nor,  I  have  spoil'd  mine  eyes  with  gunpowder. 

Mir.  [Reads. \    An    epitaph    upon  the    most 
virtuous  and  excellent  lady, 
The  honour  of  chastity,  Oriana. 

Nor,  The  Grand-master's  sister  ?   how  a  devil 
came  she  here  ? 
When  slipt  she  out  o'  th'  way  ?  The  stone's  but 
half  upon  her. 

JIf  ir.  It  is  a  sudden  change  \ — Certaic  the  mis* 
chief 
Mountferrat  offer'd  to  her  broke  her  heart-strings. 

Noir,  'Would  he  were  here  I    I  would  be  the 
clerk  myself,    . 


r 
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And,  by  thU  liltle  light,  1  wo  Ud  burj  him  alin 

Mir.  Sirrah,  you  must  be  lecret, 

Here'*  no  liiniiatiDg  no*.                                  [hera. 

Col,  A«  your  soul,  air. 

Ori.  Oh,  oh  ! 

Mir.   Softly,  good  friend!  lake  her  into  your 

A'or.  There  'til. 

Nor,  Put  io  the  crust  again.                        {arma. 

Mir,  Sore  from 

Mir.  And  bring  her  out  there.     When  1  am 

a-horaeback. 

g^^jaa.Mf.Mi^Si-SLss^BA^!ii^£l,SU^ 

My  man  and  I  will  tenderly  conduct  her 

Unto  the  fort ;  stay  yon,  and  watch  what  isaae. 

How  arTtKoi^Nt  for  rrer.  hon  ttol'a  from  n* ! 

And  what  inquiry's  for  the  body. 

Bsbbling  MtTpmae  now  eon.erw  with  women. 

Nor.  Well,  sir? 

Nor.  Sir,  itriiesiilloolinp! 

A/if.  Aad  when  you  have  done.  com=bm:k  to  me. 

lB\.ri»><.,'/nmal<,m'.. 

A^or.  1  will. 

Mir.  He.«n  ble«  us  1 

Mir.  Softly,  oh,  aoftly  1 

A'or.  It  ia  in  woman's  clotha.  It  risei  liigher. 

Nw.  Slie  grows  warmer  ilitl,  air. 

Mir.  It  looi«  about,  and  wonden  :  Sure  ahe 

Col.  What  shall  1  do  with  the  key  ? 

"Ha  ah.,  'tis  Oriana.  'tia  that  L«Jy.        [liva,  air  ! 

Mir.  Tbou  canil  not  Mir  now  ;                           y 
Leave  it  i'  the  door.    Go.  gel  the  hones  ready.  ** 

Kor.  Shall  I  go  to  h«  ? 

OrJ.  Where  am  I .' 

[E^A„t 

Jlfir.  Standstill. 

EiiUr  How*.  Mui:inTanH.T.  a-d  Z*mm  ulM  a  .lart- 

Ori.  What  place  ia  this  ? 

Ar„.  She  i>  aa  li.e  at  1  an. 

Hiteca.  The  door's  already  open,  the  key  in  it. 

On'.  What  amell  of  earth,  ind  rotteo  booei? 

MouH(f.  What  were  iboae  pa»t  by? 

Lord,  whither  am  I  carried  f       [what  dark  place  ■ 

Hoeta.  Some  scout  of  aoldiet*.  I  think. 

JVar.   Howiheatarei, 

MounI/.  It  may  be  weU  so,  for  I  law  their 

And  seta  her  ryea  upon  him  ! 
Mir.  How  ia't,  dear  ImiT? 

Tliey  >«w  not  us.  I  hope.                              [horaea  ; 

Za».  No.  no,  we  were  close; 

Do  rou  know  me  ?— how  ahe  shakn  I 

Beside,  they  were  f«  olT. 

Ori.  You  are  a  ni.u. 

Mounlf.  What  time  of  night  ii't? 

Afir.  A  man  tbat  honoun  you. 

Zan.  Much  about  twelve,  I  think. 

Ori.  A  cruel  man  ; 

Am™.  U[  me  go  in  first  i 

Ye  an  all  cruel  1    Ate  you  iu  jour  gr.To  too  ? 

Fur,  by  the  leaving  open  of  the  door  bfn. 

Far  there's  no  (nuting  cruel  man,  shove  gniuod. 

Tliere  may  be  somebody  in  the  church.      Oif«  nw 

A'or.  By'r  Udy.  that  goei  hard  1 

the  lanthora. 

Mir,  To  do  jou  sertioB. 

Zon.  You'll  love  me  now.  I  hope. 

And  to  restore  yoB  to  thejoya  you  were  in 

M«unif.  Make  (bst  goyd  to  im 

Ori.  1  WM  in  joys  indeed,  and  hope 

Your  promise  is  engaged  for. 

Mr.   She  «nk.  nEaio  1 

Zan.  Why,  abe  ia  there, 

Again  ihe'a  gone,  ahe's  gone,  gone  ai  a  abadow  1 

Ready  prepared  ;  and  much  abont  this  lioie 

fibeainksforevor.lHend! 

Life  will  look  up  ag^. 

yar.  She  la  coU  now  ! 

rto™.,  Come  in  J  alls  rare; 

She  ia  certainly  departed  :  1  must  ery  too. 

Not  a  foot  stirring,  nor  a  tongue. 

Jlfir.  The  bleaaed  angels  guide  Ibee  !     Put  tLe 

Afouny.  Heaven  hlesa  me  I 

I  never  enter'd,  with  aucb  unholy  thougliU, 

This  place  before. 

ATor.  Pray  take  it  well ;  wc   must  all  have  our 

Zm,  Youarcarearfoirool! 

hnur.,«r. 

If  men  have  sppetiio  allowed  'em. 

Mir.  Ay,  thus  we  are ;  and  all  our  painted  glory 

And  warm  desirea,  are  there  not  ends  too  lor 'em. 

A  bubble  that  a  boy  blows  into  the  air, 

A/ou.<(/.  Whither  shall  we  carry  her? 

And  there  it  breaks.^ 

Hocea.  Why,  to  the  hark,  sir  ; 

Nor.  1  am  glad  you  aa.ed  her  honour  yet. 

I  have  provided  one  already  waits  ua  : 

Afir.  -Would   1  had  wived  ber   life  now  too ! 

The  wind  stands  wond'rous  fair  too  for  our  passage. 

Ob,  Heawn, 

Zan.  And  there,  when  joa  have  mjoj'd   hei. 

For  such  a  bleaaing,  mch  ■  timely  bleaaing  ; 

Ob,   friend,  what  dear  content  'twould  be.   what 

(for  you  have  that  liberty) 

Let  me  alone  (o  send  her  to  feed  fishes  I 

To  k«p  my  name  from  worms  1                       l«tory 

I'll  no  more  sighs  for  her. 

Ori.  Oh,  oh ! 

Afountf.  Where  is  the  monument  • 

Nor.  She  lives  again  ! 

Thou  art  sure  the  wiU  awake  shout  thii  time  ? 

Twaa  but  a  trance. 

Zan.  Most  sure. 

Mir.  Pray  you  call  my  man  in  presently. 

If  ahe  be  not  knockt  o'  lb'  head.  Give  me  (helsnt- 

Help  with  .be  .tone  first  1     Oh,  .he  itira  sgaiul 

Here 'tis.— How  ia  Ibis  >  thestoneoBi       [horn  1 

Oh,  call  my  man  !  away  ■ 

flwM.  Ay.  and  nothing 

Nor.  I  fly,  I  fly,  air  1                                     lE^"- 

Mir.  Upon  my  knees,  oh,  Heaven,  oh.  ticaven. 

I  am  sure  of  thai,  nor  sign  of  any  here, 

1  thank  thee  1 

But  an  empty  coffin. 

The  living  heat  ateala  into  every  member. 

Mounlf.  No  Udy  ? 
Aoeco.  No,  norloi^.  sir: 

Thia  pie  has  been  est  up  heforc 

Come,  help  the  ollia  out  wftly,  and  suddenly  1 

Zan.  Eitlier  tlie  devil 

Where  is  the  .:lerk  > 

Muat  do  thtte  trieka 

i.M.  Drunk  il.o.e;  lio  it  sure   "r. 

^JBunirtWTESS;  damned  one.  worae  ! 

' 

~i 

■ 
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Thou  bUck  swoln  pitchy  doud  of  all  my  afflictions, 
*Ilioa  night-hag,  gotten  when  the  bright  moon 

suffer'd, 
Thou  bell  itself  confined  in  flesh,  what  trick  now  ? 
Tell  me,  and  tell  me  quickly,  what  thy  mischief 
Has  done  with  her,  and  to  what  end,  and  whither 
Thoa  hast  removed  her  body;  or,  by  this  holy  place, 
Thia  tword  shall  cat  thee  into  thousand  pieces, 
A  thousand  thousand,  strew  thee  o'er  the  temple, 
A  sacrifice  to  thy  black  sire,  the  deril ! 
Boecu,  Tell  him  ;  you  see  he's  angry. 
Zan,  Let  him  burst ! 
Nrither  his  sword  nor  anger  do  I  shake  ^>  f.   ^ 
Nor  wilLyield,  to  feed  his  poor  suspicions,    ^  *\ 
His  idKYeakmsies,  and  mul -dogs'  heats, 
One  thought  against  myself.    You  have  done  a 

brave  deed, 
A  manly,  and  a  valiant  piece  of  service. 
When  yon  have  kill'd  me  I  reckon't  amongst  your 

battles! 
r  am  iorry  you  are  so  poor,  so  weak  a  gentleman, 
Able  to  stand  no  fortune :  I  dispose  of  her  ? 
My  mischief  make  her  away  ?  a  likely  project, 
1  must  play  booty  against  myself!     If  anything 
I  am  the  devil,  and  the  devil's  heir ;        [cross  ye, 

AQ  plagues,  all  mischiefs 

M^uMif.  Will  you  leave,  and  do  yet  ? 
Zan.  I  have  done  too  much. 
Fir,  fiir  too  much,  for  such  a  thankless  fellow  ! 
If  I  be  devil,  you  created  me ; 
I  aevcr  knew  those  arts,  nor  bloody  practices, 
(Hague  o'  your  cunning  heart,  that  mine  of  mis- 
Bdore  your  flatteries  won  'em  into  me. —  [chief  I) 
Here  dul  I  leave  her,  leave  her  with  that  certainty 
About  this  hour  to  wake  agun. 

M^unif.  Where  is  she  ?  .  ^ 

TUs  is  the  last  demand. 

ZmM,  Did  I  now  know  it. 
And  were  I  sure  this  were  my  latest  minute, 
1  would  not  tell  thee :  Strike,  and  then  I'll  curse 
thee. 
Roeea.  I  see  a  light.     Stand  close,  and  leave 
We  ail  miscarry  else.  [your  angers ! 

EfUtr  OtouMMAt  cmd  Page  with  a  Torek. 

Zmn.  I  am  now  careless. 

MomHif.  Peace,  pr'ythee  peace,  sweet !  peace  ! 

Zmm,  Stand  ckwe  then.  [all  fnends  I 

Gmi.  Wait  there,  boy,  with  the  light,  'tiU  I  caU 
to  tiiee. — 
la  darknesa  was  my  soul  and  senses  clouded 
WWa  my  fiiir  jewel  fell,  the  night  of  jealousy 
Ib  til  ber  blackness  drawn  about  my  judgment ; 
Ko  light  was  let  into  me,  to  distinguish 
Betwixt  my  sudden  anger  and  her  honour : 
AbGnd  sad  pilgrimage  shall  be  my  penance ; 
No  eomfort  of  tiie  day  will  I  look  up  at ; 
Fir  darker  than  my  jealous  ignorance, 
Biek  place  of  my  abode  shall  be ;  my  prayers 
Ko  eeremonious  lights  shall  set  off  more ; 
Brig^  arma,  and  all  that  carry  lustre,  life, 
Soarty,  and  solaoe,  I  forsake  jt  1 
Aad  were  it  not  oaoe  more  to  see  her  beauties, 
(Fir,  in  her  bed  of  death,  she  must  be  sweet  still) 
Asd  OB  ber  oold  sad  lips  seal  my  repentance, 
1^  cyid  of  Heaven,  fair  light,  I  could  not  miss 


Mmmtf,  I  know  the  tongue :  'Would  I  were 

OSt  eC^B  I 

■  km  ioaoUB  too  modi  wrong  to  look  upon  him. 


Zan,  There  is  no  shifting  now ;  boldness  and 
confidence 
Must  carry  it  now  away  :  He's  but  one  neither, 
Naked  as  you  are,  of  a  strength  far  under. 

MourUf.  But  he  has  a  cause  above  me  ! 

Zan,  That's  as  you  handle  it. 

Roeca.  Peace !  he  may  go  again,  and  never  see  us. 

Gom,  I  feel  I  weep  apace ;  but  where's  the  flood, 
The  torrent  of  my  tears,  to  drown  my  fault  in  ? 
I  would  I  could  now,  like  a  loaden  cloud, 
Begotten  in  the  moist  south,  drop  to  nothing  ! 
Give  me  the  torch,  boy. 

Roeoa,  Now  he  must  discover  us. 

Zan,  He  has  already. — Never  hide  3^ur  head  ; 
Be  bold  and  brave  I  If  we  must  die,  together 

Gom,  Who's  there  ?  what  friend  to  sorrow? — 
The  tomb  wide  open  ? 
The  stone  off  too  ?  the  body  gone,  by  Heaven  ! 
Look  to  the  door,  boy  !  keep  it  &st ! — Who  are  ye  ? 
What  sacrilegious  villains  ? — False  Mountferrat, 
The  wolf  to  honour !  has  thy  hellish  hunger 
Brought  thee  to  tear  the  body  out  o'  th'  tomb  too  ? 
Has  8iy  foul  mind  so  far  wrought  on  thee  ? — Ha  I 
Are  you  there  too  ?  Nay,  then  I  spy  a  villainy 
I  never  dream'd  of  yet.     Thou  sinful  usher, 
Bred  from  that  rottenness,  thou  bawd  to  mischief^ 
Do  you  blush  through  all  your  blackness  ?  will  not 

Zan,  I  cannot  speak.  [that  hide  it  ? 

Gom.  You  are  well  met,  with  your  dam,  sir. 
Art  tbou  a  knight  ?  did  ever  on  that  sword 
The  Christian  cause  sit  nobly?  could  that  hand 

fight. 
Guided  by  fame  and  fortune  ?  that  heart  inflame 
With  virtuous  fires  of  valour  I  To  fell  off,      [thee, 
Fall  off  so  suddenly,  and  with  such  foulness. 
As  the  false  angels  did,  from  all  their  glory ! 
Thou  art  no  knight  1  Honour  thou  never  heardst  of, 
Nor  brave  desires  could  ever  build  in  that  breast ! 
Treason,  and  tainted  thoughts,  are  all  the  gods 
Thou  worship'st,  all  the  strength  thou  hast,  and 

fortune ! 
Thou  didst  things  out  of  fear,  and  false  heart, 

villain, 
Out  of  close  traps  and  treacheries;    they  have 

Mountf.  Thou  ravest,  old  man.       [rais'd  thee. 

Gom.  Before  thou  get'st  off  from  me, 
Hadst  thou  the  glory  of  thy  first  fights  on  thee, 
(Which  thou  hast  basely  lost)  thy  noblest  fortunes, 
And  in  their  greatest  lustres,  I  would  make  thee, 
Before  we  part,  confess  (nay,  kneel,  and  do  it. 
Nay,  crying  kneel,  coldly,  for  mercy,  crying) 
Thou  art  the  recreant' st  rogue  time  ever  nourish'd  ; 
Thou  art  a  dog,  I  will  make  thee  swear,  a  dog  staged, 
A  mangy  cur  dog  !    Do  you  creep  behind  the  alcar? 
Look  how  it  sweats,  to  shelter  such  a  rascal ! 
First,  with  thy  venomous  tooth  infect  her  chaste 

Ufe, 
And  then  not  dare  to  do  ?  next,  rob  her  rest, 
Steal  her  dead  body  out  o'  th'  grave 

Mountf.  I  have  not. 

Gom,  Pr'ythee,  come  out ;  this  is  no  place  to 
Valiant  Mountferrat,  come !  [quarrel  in) 

Mountf,  I  will  not  stir. 

Gom,  Thou  hast  thy  sword  about  thee, 
That  good  sword  that  ne'er  fail'd  thee :  Pr'ythee 

come! 
We'll  have  but  five  strokes  for  it     On,  on,  boy  1 
Here  is  one  would  fain  be  acquainted  with  thee. 
Would  wond'rous  fain  cleave  that  calf  s  ha»<t  of 
yours,  sir ; 


I 
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Come,  pr'j'thw  let'*  di»p4tch  !  the  moon  ahinet 

Pr'jthce.bckill'd  bjr  met  thou  wilt  be  buig'd  clae : 
But.  rl  majr  be,  tboti  longest  to  be  hang'd. 

Reeea.  Oat  witb  bim.  tit ! 
You  ihall  biTe  mr  ewoni  loo;  nhenhe'sdiBiJiifcb'd 
We  hsTB  the  world  before  na.  [once, 

Com.  Wilt  thoD  walk,  fellow? 
T  never  knew  e  rogae  hno^  Hrsc-wnrd  ao, 
And  iQeli  a  desperate  knnve  too. 

Zan,  Praf  go  with  bim  ! 
SomethioK  I'll  pramiie  too. 

Mounl/.  You  would  be  kill'd  then  ? 
No  remfdj,  J  see. 

Com.  If  thou  durest  do  it? 

Meoulf.  Yes,  now  I  dare.     Lend  onl ;  I'U  fol- 
Under  the  mount  I'll  meet  you.       [tow  [ireieiitij; 

Gem.  Go  before  ms  : 
I'll  luTe  you  id  i  itring  too, 

Mount/.  Ab  1  am  a  eeiillenun, 
And  by  this  holy  pUee.  I  will  not  fail  thee. 
Feiruot,tbouabalt  be  kill'd,  take  my  word  for  it ; 
I  mil  oot  fail. 

Gom.  If  thoD  gcsp'sl,  thou  bast  rate'  luck. 


e.  Make  hule,  I  am  there 
bome.  Now  if  be  'scape,  I 
T  I  am  reaulved  ;  wr)  he  shall 


Gon.  Go,  get  ye 

Kounlf.  Well,  now  I  am  reaulve 
AndiL  1 

SCENE  lU.—St.Thomai 

Mir.  How  la  it  with  the  lady  '. 

Lue.  Sir,  is  well 
Ai  it  can  be  with  one.  who  feeling  1 
What  if  the  cuTHi  the  divine  inttice 
On  the  first  *i 


[ff«. 


'.  li  she  i 


If  t 


ir !  snd  yet  the  troubles  of  her  mind 
nore  then  what  her  body  suflera  i 
eiCremity  of  lier  pain,  she  cde»  out. 
I  here  ?  where  is  my  lord  Gomera  .'" 
imea  namea  Miranda,  and  then  ar^'ba, 
It  questionless  she  loiea  well. 


^ard|  mi^ht  d( 
t.   Heaien'i 

ir.  Pr'vthee  te 


injury. 


Look  L 

«  tell  her.  my  pr 
Are  present  with  ber  -,  and,  good  wench,  provide 
That  she  want  nothing !  What's  thy  name  > 
Lia.  Lucioda. 

Mir.  Ludnda  ?  tbere'a  a  prosperous  omen  in  It  1 
a  Ludna  to  her,  and  bring  want 
lat  ibe  ii  safe  delivered  of  her  burden, 
id  dij  reward's  thy  liberty. — lErit  Lccikda.] 

— Come,  Colonna, 
a  will  go  »eo  how  the  engineer  baa  mounled 
t  cannon  the  Great-maHer  <ent.      l[e  c«eful 
view  the  worki,  and  leam  the  discipline 
That  in  aged  here !   I  am  to  leave  the  w.irld : 

•erviee,  which  I  have  (bond  raitbful. 
The  charge  that's  mine,  if  I  have  any  power, 


UereaTter  Di 
C«I.  I  itill'And 


»tir.  'Til  but  jusliee ; 


Gam.   Here's  even  groond  ;  I'll  slit  no  fool  he- 
Befi:)n:  I  have  thy  head.  [yond  il 

Mounlf.  Draw,  Rocca ! 

Con.  Coward, 
Hath  inward  guilt  robb'd  thee  as  well  of  ennnga 
As  honesty,  (hat  without  odds  ihoD  dareat  not 
Answer  a  single  mamy' 

Mounlf.  All  advantage  ■ 

That  I  can  take,  cipecl.  J 

Raeea.  We  know  you  are  valiant ;  I 

Nor  do  we  purpoae  to  make  further  trial  H 

Of  what  you  can  rin  now,  hul  to  dispaloh  ymi.    ^ 

Mounlf.  And  therefore  fight  and  pray  togeUier. 

Can.  Yillsins, 
Who<e  buenes)  ail  diegiacFfiil  words  made  one 
Cinnnt  eipreas !  so  strung  is  the  good  cause 
That  seconds  <ne,  that  yon  shall  feel,  with  borroc 
To  'our  proud  hopet.  what  strength  is  in  that  ami, 
Though  old,  ibut  hold!  a  sword   made  iharp  by 


7-aa,  You  c/ime  then  here  lo  prate  ? 
Mounlf.  Help.  Rocca,  now. 
)r  I  am  lost  for  ever !— How  cnme«  this 


[FiS*(. 


'scape  me,  wretebet '. 


bloody  w. 


Coin.  You  shaU 

Zan.  I  must  do 
All  will  go  wrong  el 

Gsn>.  Tteaelicroua,  h 
What  bast  tbou  done  ? 

Zan.  Done  a  poor  woman's  part. 

Stood  fooliog  fur. 

Mounlf.  This  aid  was  aoeipected  ) 
I  kisa  thee  for't. 

Raeaa.  His  rightirm'a  onlv  shot. 
And  that  competl'd  him  to  Ibiuke  his  iword  ; 
He's  else  nnwounded. 
I     Mountf.  Cot  bis  throat  I 
1     Zbb.   Fnrhearl — 
lYet  do  not  hope  'tis  with  intent  to  save  thee. 


blood,  as  tbit  of  oi 


Here  join  thy  foot 
Meet  with  our  hand 
And  cemented  with 


Rocai.  Who'a  this  ? 

Movntf.  Betny'd  again  ? 

Nor.  By  the  report  it  mode,  and 
The  pistol  was  ditchargcd  here. 

Cow..  Norandine, 
As  ever  tbou  loved'st  valour,  or  wci 
To  punish  baacneas,  shew  it  1 

Nor.  Oh.  the  devil  [ 

1,  and  my  bnebe.  t 


Anai 


..  Ifthoustrikeit.  ]'ll«l 


JVoT.  Howl  fright  me  witli  year  pot-gun .>- 


Good  Hearen,  the  rogaci  the  traitor  rogue,  Mount- 

ferrat! 
To  fwinge  the  nest  of  you,  is  a  sport  unlook'd  for. 
Hdl'f  plagues  consume  you  I 

Mountf.  As  thou  art  a  man, 
(I  am  wounded)  give  me  time  to  answer  thee ! 
Com.  Durst  thou  uige  this  ?  this  hand  can  hold 

a  sword  yet. 
i^6r.  Well  done  !  to  see  this  villain  makes  my 
hurts 
Bleed  fresh  again  ;  but  had  I  not  a  bone  whole, 
Id  such  a  cause  I  should  do  thus*,  thus,  rascals  ! 

\,Rutht$  c^ainit  them. 
Enter  Corporal  and  Watch. 

Corp.  Disarm  them,  and  shoot  any  that  resists, 
(tom.  Hold  corporal !  I  am  Goraera. 


Nor,  'Tis  well  yet,  that  once  in  an  age  you  can 
Remeniber  what  you  watch  for  :  I  had  thought, 
You  had  again  been  making  out  your  parties 
For  sucking  pigs  :  Tis  well.     As  you  will  answer 
The  contrary  with  your  lives,   see    these  forth - 

Corp,  That  we  shall  do.  [coming  ! 

[They  teixe  MouirrrauuT.  Rocca,  and  Zauthia. 

Nor,  You  bleed  apace. — Good  soldiers, 
Go  help  him  to  a  surgeon. 

Rocca.  [70  MouNTFBRRAT.]  Dare  the  worst, 
And  suffer  like  yourself. 

Zan,  From  me  learn  courage. 

Nor,  Now  for  Miranda !  this  news  will  be  to 

As  welcome  as  'tis  unexpected. — Corporal,      [him 

There's  something  for  thy  care   to-night.       My 

horse  there  I  IBxeunt, 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  I — An  Apartment  in  the  Fort, 

Enter  Obxaha  and  Lucinda. 

On.  How  does  my  boy  ? 

Lue,  Oh,  wond'rous  lusty,  madam  ; 
A  little  knight  already :  You  shall  live 
To  ice  him  toss  a  Turk. 

Ori.  Gentle  Lucinda, 
Mach  most  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  service ; 
Aad  may  I  grow  but  strong  to  see  Valetta, 
My  husband,  and  my  brother,  thou  shalt  find 
I  viU  not  barely  thank  thee. 

BnUr  MmANDA,  Nobak Dura,  and  OoLomi a. 

Mir.  Look,  captain,  we  must  ride  away  this 
morning ! 
The  Auberge  sits  to-day,  and  the  Great-master 
Writes  plUbly,  I  must  or  deliver  in 
(The  year  expired)  my  probation -weed. 
Or  take  the  cloak.     You  likewise,  Norandine, 
For  your  full  service,  and  your  last  assistance 
In  false  Mountferrat's  apprehension. 
Are  here  commanded  to  associate  me. 
My  twin  in  this  high  honour. 

Nor.  I  will  none  on't ! — Do  they  think  to  bind 
■e  to  live  chaste,  sober,  and  temperately,  all  days  I 
of  my  life  ?  They  may  as  soon  tie  an  Englishman  J 
to  live  so ! — I  shall  be  a  sweet  Done,  a  sweet  cap-  i 
tain,  go  up  and  down  drinking  small-beer,  and 
swearing,    OdtNeagueM  ! — No  ;  I'll  live  a  squire 
at  arms  still ;  and  do  thou  so  too,  an  thou  be*st 
vise.     1  have  found  the  mystery  now  why  the  gen- 
tiemen  wear  but  three  bars  of  the  cross,  and  the 
bdghts  the  whole  one. 

Mir.  Why,  captain  ? 

Nor.  Marry,  sir,  to  put  us  in  remembrance,  we 
an  but  three-quarters  crossed  in  our  licence  and 
pkasnres ;  but  the  poor  knights  crossed  altoge- 
ther. The  brothers  at  arms  may  yet  meet  with 
their  sisters  at  arms,  now  and  then,  in  brotherly 
bvc ;  bat  the  poor  knights  cannot  get  a  lady  for 
lote  nor  money  :  'tis  not  so  in  other  countries,  I 
«is.  Pray  haste  yon !  for  1*11  along,  and  see  what 
win  eome  out  C^^<- 

Miir,  Cokmna,  povide  straight  all  necessaries 
Vbr  thia  remore,  the  litter  for  Uie  lady, 
Aid  let  lAidBda  bear  her  company  1 
To«  aihall  attend  on  me. 

Cti.  With  aD  ny  duties.  £f 'tt- 


Mir,  How  fare  you,  gracious  mistress? 

Ori,  Oh,  Miranda, 
You  pleased  to  honour  me  with  that  fair  title 
When  I  was  free,  and  could  dispose  myself; 
But  now,  no  smile,  no  word,  no  look,  no  touch, 
Can  1  impart  to  any,  but  as  theft 
From  my  Gomera ;  and  who  dares  accept 
Is  an  usuiper. 

Mir,    Leave   us.    [Ejcit  Lucinda.]    I   have 
touch'd  thee,  lAtide. 

Thou  fairer  vfrtge.  than  thou  art  beautifU ! 
Hold  but  this  test,  so  rich  an  ore  was  never 
Tried  by  the  hand  of  man,  on  the  vast  earth. — 
Sit,  brightest  Oriana  1     Is  it  sm 
Still  to  profess  I  love  you,  still  to  vow 
I  shall  do  ever  ?     Heaven  my  witness  be, 
'Tis  not  your  eye,  your  cheek,  your  tongue,  no  part 
That  superficially  doth  snare  young  men. 
Which  has  caught  joe !  Read  over  in  your  thoughts 
The  story  that  this  man  hath  made  of  you. 
And  think  upon  bis  merit. 

Ori,  Only  thought 
Can  comprehend  it ! 

Mir.  And  can  you  be 
So  cruel,  thankless,  to  destroy  his  youth 
That  saved  your  honour,  gave  you  double  life. 
Your  own,  and   your  fair  infant's  ?    that  when 

Fortune 
(The  blind  foe  to  all  beauty,  that  is  good) 
Bandied  you  from  one  hazard  to  another. 
Was  even  Heaven's  messenger,  by  Providence 
Caird  to  the  temple,  to  receive  you  there 
Into  these  arms,  to  give  ease  to  your  throes. 
As  ift  had  thunder'd ;  take  thy  due,  Miranda, 
For  she  war  thine  !  Gomera's  jealousy 
Struck  death  unto  thy  heart ;  to  him  be  dead. 
And  live  to  me,  that  gave  thee  second  fife  ! 
Let  nie  but  now  enjoy  thee !  Oh,  regard 
The  tcrturing  fires  of  my  affections ! 

Ori.  Oh,  master  them,  Miranda,  as  I  mine  ! 
Who  follows  his  desires,  such  tyrants  serves 
As  will  oppress  him  insupportably. 
My  flames,  Miranda,  rise  as  high  as  thine. 
For  I  did  love  thee  'fore  my  marriage ; 
Yet  would  I  now  consent,  or  could  I  think 
Thou  wert  in  earnest,  (which,  by  all  the  souls 
That  have  for  chastity  been  sanctified, 
I  cannot^  in  a  moment  I  do  know 
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Thoa  wouldit  oU  fur  Tempenmce  up  to  ml 

blood. 
Tbj  Cfc  wu  rYtr  chute,  tbj  caDnlenaiice 

And  bU  Ihy  iriMinge  fti  We  maiilcns'  talk. 
Who  jicldeth  UDto  picaaurca,  tail  to  Iwt, 
U  ■  poor  CBptive,  that  in  golden  fetters 
Aud  predooa.  u  be  thinka,  biit  Mding  gj'ci 


'.  Find  such  inntber 


at;  1  b< 


Ihadtl 


Hare  beta  lUi  nbile  u  Omni*:  fame, 
From  the  beginning  to  Ibis  point  of  time, 
Ajid  (ball  we  now  begio  to  aiain  both  ibiu  ? 
Think  on  tbe  legend  •hith  we  two  ihall  breed,   ' 
Continuing  u  we  are,  for  i-bastest  dumei 
And  boldest  aoldien  Co  perme  and  read, 
Ay,  and  read  tborougb,  free  from  my  let 
To  cause  tbe  modeat  cut  the  book  awe}, 
.  And  the  taoat  honour'd  captain  fold  it  up. 

Mir.  Faireat,  lei  go  mj  band !  mjr  pulse  beats 


T  iiSSi  not  forAleppo,  tliis  Frail  Wk, 
Tbia  bark  of  Heih,  no  belter  tteert-man  hid 
Than  hai  Mouutferral's.— May  yon  kisa  nn;.  Indy  ? 

Ori.  No ;  though  it  be  no  caaenlial  injury, 
IE  it  a  eircnioatance  dne  to  my  lord, 
To  none  else ;  and.  my  dearest  friend,  if  Imnds 
Playing  together  kindle  heat  in  you, 
Wh*[  nay  tiie  |UDe  at  lipt  proroke  uii'o ' 

Jtfir.  Oh,  what  a  tongue  la  here!     V.  Iiilst  she 
dolh  leach 
My  heart  to  hate  my  fond  tmlaufnl  Iotb, 
She  talks  me  more  m  love,  with  Love  to  her ; 
My  fires  abe  quenchetb  with  her  argumenti, 
But  a*  (he  brtalbei  'em  they  ^low  fresher  fires. — 
I  Sit  further  1  now  my  Samecoob.  Husband  I  wife  I 
!  There  a  aome  holy  mplery  in  ibone  names 
That  aure  the  unmarried  cannot  underataiid. 

Ori.  Now  thou  art  alraigbt,  and  dost  enamour 
So  far  beyond  a  carnal  earlbly  love,  [me 

My  very  soul  dotes  on  thee,  and  my  spirits 
Do  embrace  thine ;  my  mind  doth  Iby  mind  kiss  ; 
And  in  Ihia  pnre  conjanctioa  we  enjoy 
A  hCBTeolier  pleaiuir  than  if  bodies  met : 
This,  tbia  is  perfect  love!  tbe  other  abort, 
Yet  langnishing  fruition.     Every  swain 
And  aweating  groom  may  clasp,  but  ours  refined 
Two  in  ten  ages  cannot  reach  unlo. 
Nor  it  our  ipirilnal  love  a  barren  joy; 
For  mark  what  blejsed  iaaue  we'll  beget, 

i Dearer  Ihan  children  to  poalerity) 
,  great  example  to  men's  continence. 
And  women's  chastity ;  that  is  a  child 
More  fair  and  comfortable,  than  any  heii! 

Jifjr.  If  all  wives  were  hut  such,  Lust  would 
One  comer  lo  inhabit ;  sin  would  be  [not  find 

So  atrange,  rtmisaion  anperfluous. — 
Dut  one  petitioti,  [  have  done. 

Ori.  What,  sweet? 

Mir.  To  call  me  lord,  if  the  hard  baud  of  death 


JThat  has  been  onoe  aold,  used,  and  lost  her  iboir 

lily  trod  upon. 
\  iragrant  nower  crop!  by  another'a  hand. 
My  colour  sullied,  and  my  odour  changed. 
If  when  I  waa  new-blossom 'd,  I  did  fear 
Myself  UDWorthy  of  Mirmda's  aprjiig, 
Thus  over-bluwn,  and  eeedRl.  T  um  raiher 
Fit  to  adorn  hia  chimney  than  hia  bed. 
I     JWir.  Rise,   raiiade!  save  MalU  with  thy 

If  words  could  make  me  proud,  how  has  ihespokal 
[JjWft 
Yet  I  will  try  hrr  lo  tbe  very  hlock.-^ 
Hard-hearted  and  uncivil  Oriana, 
IngraCeful  payer  of  my  industries, 
'That  with  a  soft  painted  hypocrisy 


Com 
Elpecl 


Titty  and  a  teU  rt 


enge 


will  think  thee  Msei 
ushand ,  having  been  thu<  long 
kaion)  in  my  fort,  and  power — 


I'll  hear  no  more  words  ! — Captain,  let's  away  I 
With  «ll  care  Ke  to  her  ;  and  yon.  Ludada, 
Attend  her  diligently  :  She  is  a  wonder  ■ 

Nor.  Have  you  found  she  was  well  delivered  ? 
What,  h>d  ihe  a  good  midwife  >  is  aU  weU  > 

Mir.  Vou  are  merry,  Norandine. 

Luc.  Why  weep  yon,  lady  ? 

Ori.  Take  the  poor  babe  along. 

Col.  Madam,  'tis  here. 

Ori.  Dissembling  death,  why  didst  thon  let  m 


To  see  thia  change,  my  greatest  ci 


a>grTeT 


SCENE  11.— VAi.»Tr*.    The  run  qf  Iht  Order. 
A  Brnil-    E""'  AsToa-™.  CA»r»™i,  V.I..7T*.  Oe 

Val.  A  tender  husband  bast  thou  ahew'd  thyielf. 
My  dearest  brother,  and  thy  memory, 
Alter  thy  life,  in  braien  characletB 
Shall  monumentally  be  registered 

To  B^es  consequent,  till  Time's  mnning  Yamj 

Beats  back  the  world  to  undialinguiah'd  chaoa) 
And  on  Ihe  top  ol  that  ihy  name  shall  stand 
Fresh,  and  witbonl  decay. 

Gom.  Ob,  honour'd  air  ! 
If  hope  of  thia,  or  any  bliss  to  come, 
Could  iift  my  load  of  grief  oif  from  my  soul, 
Or  eipiate  Ihe  trespass  'gMnst  my  wife, 
That  in  one  hour'a  auspicion  1  bt^t, 

And  fare  like  olher  huibands,  sleep  and  eat. 

Laugh,  and  forget  my  pleasing  penitence ; 

But  'lii:  old  Nature  can  make  such  ■  wifs 

Again,  I  TOW  ne'er  to  resume  the  order 

And  habits  that  to  men  are  necessary  ; 

All  breath  I'll  spend  in  aighs,  all  sound  in  groani, 

Alto.  This  will  be  witfU  mnnler  on  yonnclf. 


the  inacrutable  will  of  Heave 
.  What  would  you  have  my 
i  itaelf  thus  to  lie  practiaed  oi 


"*^, 


n. 
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By  a  damii'd  hell-hoand,  and  his  agent  dam, 

The  impiom  midwife  to  abortiTe  births, 

And  crael  instrament  to  his  decrees  ? 

By  forgery  they  first  assailed  her  life, 

Heaven  playing  with  ns  yet  in  that,  he  wrought 

My  dearest  friend,  the  senrant  to  her  virtue, 

To  eombat  me,  against  his  mistress'  truth. 

TiMt  Td  effectless,  this  enchanting  witdi 

Bred  banefiil  jealousy  against  my  lady. 

My  most  immaculate  lady,  which  seiz'd  on  her 

Aksost  to  death.    Oh,  yet,  not  yet  content. 

She  in  my  hand  put  (to  restore  her  U£b, 

As  1  imsgined)  what  did  execute 

Their  devilish  malice.    Further,  great  with  child 

Was  this  poor  innocent :  That  too  was  lost ; 

They  doubled  death  upon  her !   Not  staying  there. 

They  have  done  violence  unto  her  tomb. 

Mot  granting  rest  unto  her  in  the  grave. 

I  niui  Miruida  had  enjoyM  my  prize ; 

For  sure  1  am  punish*d  for  usurping  her. 

Oh,  what  a  tiger  is  resisted  lust  I 

How  it  doth  forage  all ! 
Mmmtf.  Part  of  this  tale 

I  grant  yon  true  ;  but  'twas  not  poison  given  her. 
2Smi.  I  would  it  had !  we  had  been  far  enough. 

If  we  had  been  so  wise ;  and  had  not  now 

Stood  cort'sing  for  your  mercies  here. 
Mmmtf,  Bende, 

What  is  become  o'  th'  body  we  know  not. 
Fa/.  Peaee,  impudents ! 

Aid,  dear  Oomera,  practise  patience, 

Ai  I  myself  must :  By  some  means  at  last 

We  Aall  dissolve  this  riddle. 
Gen.  VffSSSSit  comes 

TUs  villain  in  the  festival  array, 

Ai  if  he  triumphed  for  his  treachery  ? 
Cti,   That  is  by  our  appointment:   Give  us 

Ton  shall  know  why  anon.  [leave ; 

£iiCa^  (MM  4^IA«  Eflguard. 

E9f.  The  gentlemen  are  come. 
Fa/.  Trace  then  awhile 
With  our  sad  thoughts ! — 

Bnier  Misanda,  NoRAWDiirK,  and  CohonvA. 

What,  are  ye  both  resolved  ? 

Nor.  Not  I,  my  lord  :  Your  downright  captain 
still 
111  Hve,  and  serve  yon.     Not  that  altogether 
1  want  compunction  of  conscience ; 
I  have  enough  to  save  me,  and  that's  all : 
Bir  me  from  drink,  and  drabs  ?  even  hang  me  too ! 
Yoa  must  even  make  your  captains  capons  first ! 
I  ksve  too  much  flesh  for  this  spiritual  knight- 
And  therefore  do  desire  forbearance,  sir,       [hood, 
TSQ  I  am  older,  or  more  mortified ; 
I  im  too  sound  yet. 

Fa/.  What  say  you,  Miranda  ? 

Mir.  With  all  pure  zeal  to  Heaven,  duty  to  you, 
I  eoBse  to  undergo  it. 

Vml,  Proceed  to  th'  ceremony. 

Gen.  Before  yoa  match  with  this  bright  ho. 
Bov'd  title, 
ii^ireii  Miranda,  pardon  that  in  thought 
I  ever  did  traasgresa  against  your  virtue ; 
Aad  any  yoa  find  more  joy  with  your  new  bride, 
IWb  poor  Gomera  e'er  enjoy'd  with  his  I 
(Bit  twos  mine  owa  crime,  and  I  suffer  for't.) 
I  u^  vcar  yoor  dignity,  and  worthily, 
I  Wkoit  I  ohaeardy  in  soma  comer  vanish  1 


Mir,  Have  stronger  thoughts,  and  better. — 
First,  I  crave, 
According  to  the  order  of  the  court, 
I  may  dispose  my  captives,  and  the  fort. 
That  with  a  clean  and  purified  heart 
The  fitlier  I  may  indue  my  robe. 

All,  'Tis  granCmi. 

Enter  Oriana  vdlfdt  Ladies,  Ltoinda  with  a  Child. 

Mir    Bring  the  captives  ! — ^To  your  charge 
And  staid  tuition,  my  most  noble  friend, 
I  then  commend  this  lady.  Start  not  off ; 
A  fairer  and  a  chaster  never  lived. 
By  her  own  choice  you  are  her  guardian ; 
For  telling  her  I  was  to  leave  my  fort, 
And  to  abandon  quite  all  worldly  cares, 
Her  own  request  was,  to  Gomera's  hands 
She  might  be  given  in  custody,  for  she  had  heard 
He  was  a  gentleman,  wise,  and  temperate. 
Full  of  humanity  to  women-kind. 
And  'cause  he  had  been  married,  knew  the  better 
How  to  entreat  a  lady.       ^ 

Vol,  What  countrywoman  is  she? 

Mir,  Bom  a  Greek. 

Val,  Gomera,  'twill  be  barbarous  to  deny 
A  lady,  that  unto  your  refuge  flies. 
And  seeks  to  shrowd  her  under  Virtue's  wing. 

Gom.  Excuse  me,  noble  sirl    Oh,  think  me 
not 
So  dull  a  devil,  to  forget  the  loss 
Of  such  s  matchless  wife  as  I  possess' d, 
And  ever  to  endure  the  sight  of  woman  ! 
Were  she  the  abstract  of  her  sex  for  form. 
The  only  warehouse  of  perfection. 
Were  there  no  rose  nor  lily  but  her  cheek. 
No  music  but  her  tongue,  virtue  but  here. 
She  must  not  rest  near  me.  My  vow  is  graven 
Here  in  my  heart,  irrevocably  breathed ; 
And  when  I  break  it 

Asto,  This  is  rudeness,  Spaniard ; 
Unseasonably  you  play  the  TimonisL 
Put  on  a  disposition  is  not  yours. 
Which  neither  fits  you,  nor  becomes  you. 

Gom,  Sir 

Cast,  We  cannot  force  you,  but  we  would  per- 
suade. 

Gom,  Beseech  you,  sir,  no  more !  I  am  resolved 
To  forsake  Malta,  tread  a  pilgrimage 
To  fair  Jerusalem,  for  my  lady's  soul. 
And  will  not  be  diverted. 

Mir,  You  must  bear 
This  child  along  with  ye  then. 

Gom,  WhatchUd? 

All.   How's  this? 

Mir.  Nay,  then,  Gomera,  thou  art  injurious  ! 
This  child  is  thine,  and  this  rejected  lady 
Thou  hast  as  often  known  as  thine  own  wife  ; 
And  this  I'll  make  good  on  thee,  with  my  sword. 

Gom,  Thou  durst  as  well  blaspheme  ! — If  such 
a  scandal — 
(I  crave  the  rights  due  to  a  gentleman) 
Woman,  unveU ! 

Ori,  Will  you  refuse  me  yet  ?  iUnveUinff. 

Gom,  My  wife ! 

Val.  My  sister  1 
*  Gom,  Somebody  thank  Heaven  1 
I  cannot  speak. 

All.  All  praise  be  ever  given ! 

Mountf,  This  saves  our  lives.     Yet  'would  she 
had  been  dead  I  {Apart. 
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Tlic  Tery  siglit  of  her  nfBicW  roe  more 
Th«n  fwr  of  punishment,  or  my  ilL.gnice- 
Pal.   How  came  )ou  Ici  tbe  lemjile  ? 
JUir.  8ir.  to  do 
My  poor  de*oIioiM.  aod  to  Dfler  tbanki 
For  V«|iing  ■  teinplalinn  omr  pertbnn'd 
WUh  this  fair  virpo.— 1  rwtore  a  wife 
\  Eirth  Euuiot  pan^lcli  uid,  buty  Nature, 
I  If  thou  wilt  sDll  aiaki  womm,  but  rememhrr 
tork  'Em  by  thit  Hinpler  1 — Take  herd,  ai: 
ceforlh  ynu  DCTer  Joubl,  lir. 
on.  When  1  da. 
Death  like  mouddcDty  I 

Wir.  To  incTMip  yoar  hippin»M, 
To  your  btst  wife  talis  thii  addition. 

Com.  AUck,  iny  poor  kDa*E  I 

Fal.  The  confcuaiaii 
The  Moor  made,  it  (ecmi,  waf  truth. 

XoT.  Manj  was  it,  *ir ;    the  otily  trath 

ir  IfEUcd  out  of  hell,  which  her  black  jaw. 
■emhle.  A  phigue  o'  j^ur  bacon-face  t  jou 
be  giving  drinks  with  ■  Tengeancet  Ah, 
branded  bitch  1  —  Do  yon  atare,  gnsgle*  ? — 1 
T-boota  o'  Ihy  hide  yet       '— 


thai 


Hell-fii 
Do  you  grin,  chim 
Ori.  ftTiatis'lMlranda? 
Mir.  That  vou    wouLd  pleai 


IMe-  My  hiuhand ! 
My  df areat  An jelo  ■ 

tftir.  More  jiKpm-bnbs  ?- 


Inirovi  1^  hit  dttguUr. 


Col.  The  verj  ra 


lime  it  Angela,  though  Colonni  veil'd  it, 
r  ccuntrymao  and  kinsman,  bom  in  Ftorenc*; 
Who  from  the  ceighbanr-itland  here  of  Gozs 

tiTc  led.  in  that  unfortnnate  day 
When  the  Turk  bora  with  liim  three  ihooaand  looli. 

'e  ]  Ured, 
U'hera  1  beheld  tbii  Turkish  dam»l  lint. 

It  waj  1  for  her  love  ; 

And,  pitying  inch  ■  beauteom  cue  ihould  hide 
A  soul  prophaned  with  infidelity. 

And  doubly  woo  her  :  To  hir  faith  her  soul 
'"le  lir«t  betrothed,  lad  then  her  bith  to  me. 
It  fearful  there  to  coBSummate  this  contract, 
e  ded,  and  in  that  tliglit  were  Is'en  again 
By  thoae  aime  gillies  'ft>re  Valetta  fought : 
IT  service  I  attended  here. 
1  saw  and  beard  bath  joy'd  me  more 
llian  all  my  past  affliclioni  grieved  before. 

yai.  Wonden  crown  wonders  ■     Take  thy  wife, 
— Miranda, 
Be  heneeforCh  eill'd  our  Malta's  better  angel ; 


gib  there,  hii  Suocub*.  bis  devil's  seed. 
of  PlUegelhan,  that,  o'  my  coniclence.  < 
the  spume  of  Coeytus. — Do  you  snarl, 
Gill  ?  She  looks  Uke  the  picture  of  Aowrij 
Pal.  Why  sljy  we  now  ?  "  " 
Afir.  Thi>  Ust  petition  to  the  oourt ; 
1  inny  beijuvKtb  the  keeping  of  my  fort 


fl,  you  bUch 


Loval, 


.   Youm 


I,  I  dan 


Cat.  Myb 
To  you,  my  noble  coniin.  and  tny  serrice 
To  the  whole  court  i  May  1  dcierre  Ibis  bounty  ! 

Pal.  Proceed   to   th'   ceremony.     One   at  ou 
Dc^rndc  Monntfenat  fin"  ' 


Pal.  Since  by  thy  actions  tbon  hast  made  tuyielf 
Cnworthy  of  that  worthy  sign  thou  wear'st. 
And  of  our  sacred  order,  into  which 
For  former  virtues  we  received  thee  fint. 
According  to  our  itatutes.  onlinances, 
For  praise  unto  the  good,  a  terror  to 
The  bad.  and  an  eiample  to  all  men ; 
We  here  deprive  thee  of  our  habit,  and 
Declare  thee  unworthy  onr  society. 
From  Hbich  we  do  eipei  thee,  as  a  ratten. 
Corrupted,  and  contagioui  meiober. 

£tg.  Using  th'  authority  the  superior 
Hath  given  nntu  me,  I  notie  Ibis  knot, 
And  take  from  thee  the  pleasing  yoke  of  Heaven  : 
We  take  from  olTtby  breast  this  holy  cross, 
Which  thou  hast  msde  thy  bunlen.  not  thy  prop  j 
Thy  spun  we  spoil  thee  irf'.  leaving  thy  hrrli 
Bare  of  thy  honour.  IhU  have  klck'd  again  ' 
Our  order  s  precepts ;  next,  we  rente  thy 
And  give  thee  armleu  to  thy  eoemies, 
For  being  foe  to  goodneu,  and  to  God  ! 
Last,  'bout  thy  stiff  neck  we  this  halter  hang, 
And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the 

Pal.  lavest  Mitioda. 


Fair  chIM  of  Vlrtuo. 


That  biiliit  ]nnin«,  vows  cbuUty, 

And  chuioA  wllfuTpmrty ; 
Atlliln  Rsmo  mounta.  umDnnllhy  i«l : 
lltw  |wl  the  •ton,  anil  III  tn  Ustrm  thjr 

1  il'uhop.  What  crave  you,  gentle  s 
Afir.   Humble  admittance 

To  be  a  brother  of  the  holy  hospital 
Of  great  Jerusalem. 

2  Bitlu/p.  Breathe  out  yonr  vow. 
Afir.  To  Heaven,  and  all  the  bench  of  wiliiti 

(Whose  succour  1  implore  to  enable  me)     jabove. 
I  low  henceforth  ■  chsite  life  ;  not  to  enjoy 
Anything  proper  to  myself  i  obedience 
To  my  superiors,  whom  leligjon 
And  Keiven  shall  give  me ;  ever  to  deftind 
The  virtuous  fane  oT  ladies,  and  to  oppugn 
Eieii  until  death  the  Christian  enemy : 
Tliii  da  1  TOW  to  seootaplish  I 
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)  can  tell, 

!  other  vow,  or  promised  marriage 

or  is  in  servitude  ? 

free  from  all  these. 

Put  on  his  spurs,  aud  gird  him  with 

sword, 

of  infidels,  and  types  of  speed. 

faith  on  this  ?  iPrttenting  the  cratt. 

tiim  that  died 

cred  figure,  for  our  sins. 

Here  then  ve  fix  it  on  thy  left  side. 


*   of 
•ice 


faith.   Christian    defence,   and 


and  thus  near  to  thy  heart  we  plant  it, 
yst  love  it  even  with  all  thy  heart ; 
it>hand  protect,  preserve  it  whole  ; 
^htiog  'gainst  Heaven's  enemies 
r,  abandoning  the  cross, 
'  thy  holy  general, 
iiou  justly  shalt  be  robb'd  of  it, 
our  company,  and  cut  away 
>a8  putrified  limb. 


•  V .  '.^  J.  ^^- 


Mir,  I  ask  no  favour. 

1  Binhop.  Then  receive  the  yoke 
Of  him  that  makes  it  sweet  and  light ;  in  which 
Thy  soul  find  her  eternal  rest. 

IPuU  the  eroit  un  kirn. 

Vol.  Most  welcome  I 

All,  Welcome,  our  noble  brother ! 

Vol.  Breakup  the  court.— Mountferrat,  though 
your  deeds. 
Conspiring  'gainst  the  lives  of  innocents. 
Have  forfeited  your  own,  we  will  not  st&rn 
Our  white  cross  with  your  blood :  Your  doom  is 
To  marry  this  co-agent  of  your  mischiefs  :     [then 
Which  done,  we  buiish  you  [to]  the  continent ; 
If  either,  after  three  days,  here  be  found, 
The  hand  of  law  lays  hold  upon  your  lives. 

Nor,  Away,  French  stallion !  Now  you  Late  a 
Barbary  mare  of  your  own  ;  go  leap  her,  and  en. 
gender  young  devilings ! 

Val.  We  will  find  something,  noble  Norandine, 
To«quit  your  merit.— So,  to  civil  feasts, 
According  to  our  customs  ;  and  all  pray 
The  dew  or  grace  bless  our  new  knight  to-day  ! 

IKxeuni 


!P''/ 


ibco 


^o 


LOVE'S  CURE;   OR.  THE  MARTIAL  MAIU 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


AmrsTAirr,  w  GovKiuroiu 
^^▼iTBLU,  a  pounfl  OfntUman^  Entmp to  Altakr. 

Lajioiial,  a  fighting  Gallant,  Friend  to  Vitklu. 
— Ana8TW>,  an  honest  Gentleman^  Friend  (oVitklli. 

Don  ALVARin,  Enemy  to  Vitklu. 
— "  SyATKORA,  Fri  nd  to  Aj.tarsx. 

Lvcio,  Son  to  Altarsz,  a  poung  Gentleman,  in 
Woman's  Hatrit. 
'"^  Alavazicr,  a  sharking  panderlg  Constable. 

Pachikoo,  a  CoNer,    \ 
'^  MsKootA,  a  Botcher,  \qf  Worship. 

MrrA^iK,  a  Smith,    ) 
"^^  PioBATO,  a  SicvrdswuiH. 


Laiartllo,  FAcmMoa^  kungrp  Serwmsit. 

""^BAOflXA  SniVDOLA  ZAtKlUt,  A    Witif 

Servant  to  Booknia.  and  Steward  to  AJLTt 
SnpHAifo,  Servant  lo  BuooriA. 
Henld. 
OiBoer. 


Ei^BNiA,  a  virtuous  Ladp,  Wifk  to  Tkm  ALTAaas. 

Ci^RA,  Daughter  to  EooBinA,  the  Maktiai.  Mai», 
vatiant  and  chaste,  enamoured  q^  Vmnxi. 
'vGknktoiia,  Sister  to  Vitblu,  im  Love  teitk  LooMk 
^—  Mauoda,  a  Wanton  Uistreu  </  Vmixi. 


SCENE,— Sevil. 


PROLOGUE, 

AT  THE   RKVITING  OF  THIS  PLAT. 


Statues  and  pictures  challen^  price  and  fame. 

If  they  can  justly  boast  and  prove  they  came 

From  Phidias  or  Apelles.     None  deny, 

Poets  and  Painters  hold  a  sympathy  ; 

Yet  their  works  may  decay,  and  lose  their  grace, 

Receiving  blemish  in  their  limbs  or  face  ; 

When  the  mind's  art  has  this  pre-eminence. 

She  still  retaineth  her  first  excellence. 

Then  why  should  not  this  dear  piece  be  esteemed 

Child  to  the  richest  fancies  that  e'er  teem'd  ? 


When  not  their  meanest  olEipriiig  tliat  cune  9ok^ 
But  bore  the  image  of  their  fathers'  worth. 
Beaumont*tand  Fletcher's,  whoae  desert  oatweighE 
The  best  applause,  and  their  least  sprig  of  bayi 
Is  worthy  Phcebus  ;  and  who  comes  toj^iUiar 
Their  fruits  of  wit,  he  shall  not  rub  the  t^BM^^e^ 
Nor  can  you  ever  surfeit  of  the  plenty, 
Nor  can  you  call  them  rare,  though  they  be  duEty; 
The  more  you  take,  the  more  you  do  l^em  rigjb^; 
And  we  will  thank  you  for  your  own  ddight. 


ACT   I. 


m 


SCENE  I.— ^  Street. 
Enter  YniKLU,  Lamohal,  and  AjffAsmo. 


Viieili.  Alvarez  pardon'd  ? 

Ana.  And  retum'd. 

Lam.  I  saw  him  land 
At  St.  Lucar's  ;  and  such  a  general  welcome 
Fame,  as  harbinger  to  his  brave  actions, 
Had  with  the  easy  people  prepared  for  him. 
As  if  by  his  command  alone,  and  fortune, 
Holland,  with  those  Low  Provinces  that  hold  out 
Against  the  arch-duke,  were  again  compeird 
With  their  obedience  to  give  up  their  lives 
To  be  at  his  devotion. 

yii.  You  amaze  me  I  [Sevil 

Pot  though  I  have  heard,  that  when  he  fled  from 


To  save  his  life  (then  forfeited  to  law 
For  murdering  Don  Pedro  my  dear  unc£o) 
His  extreme  wants  enforced  him  to  taae  pay 
In  th'  army,  sat  down  then  before  Ostcnd; 
'Twas  never  yet  reported,  by  whose  Havour 
He  durst  presume  to  entertain  m  thought 
Of  coming  home  with  pardon. 

Ana.  'Tis  our  nature 
Or  not  to  hear;  or  not  to  give  belief 
[To  what  we  wish  farfrom  our  euemies. 

Lam.  Sir,  'tu  most  certain,  the  in&Bta's  lettOH 
Assisted  by  the  arch-duke's,  to  King  Fhilipt 
Have  not  alone  secured  him  from  t£e  rigovr 
Of  our  Castilian  justice,  but  retum'd  him 
A  free  man,  and  in  grace. 

Vii,  B  J  what  coned  mesns 


Orold  rach  a  fbgitiTe  arise  unto 
The  knowledge  of  their  highnessei  ?  Much  more, 
(Though  known)  to  stand  bnt  in  the  least  degree 
Of  fisvoor  with  them  ? 

Lam.  To  give  satisfaction 
To  your  demandy  (though  to  praise  him  I  hate 
Can  yield  me  smaU  contentment)  I  will  tell  yon, 
And  truly  ;  since,  should  I  detract  his  worth, 
'Twould  argue  want  of  merit  in  myself. 
Briefly  to  pass  his  tedious  pilgrimage 
For  iizteen  yearv,  a  banish  d  guilty  man. 
And  to  forget  the  storms,  the  affrights,  the  horrors, 
His  constancy,  not  fortune  overcame, 
I  bring  him,  with  his  little  son,  grown  man, 
(Though  'twas  said  here  he  took  a  daughter  with 
To  Ortend's  bloody  siege,  that  stage  of  war,  [him) 
Wherein  the  flower  of  many  nations  acted. 
And  the  whole  Christian  world  spectators  were ; 
Tltere  by  his  son  (or  were  he  by  adoption 
Or  Nature  his)  a  brave  scene  was  presented, 
Which  I  made  choice  to  speak  of,  since  from  that 
The  good  success  of  Alvarez  had  beginning. 

Fit.  So  I  love  virtue  in  an  enemy. 
That  1  desire  in  the  relation  of 
This  young  man's  glorious  deed,  you'd  keep  your- 
Afrioid  to  truth,  audit.  [self 

Lmm.  Such  was  my  purpose. 
The  town  being  oft  assaulted,  but  in  vain, 
To  dare  the  proud  defendants  to  a  sally, 
Weary  of  case,  Don  Inigo  Peralta, 
Son  to  the  general  of  our  Castile  forces. 
All  arm'd,  advanced  within  shot  of  their  walls. 
From  whence  the  musqueteers  play'd  thick  upon 

him ; 
Yet  be,  brave  youth,  as  careless  of  the  danger 
As  earefnl  of  his  honour,  drew  his  sword. 
And  waving  it  about  his  head,  as  if 
He  dared  one  spirited  like  himself  to  trial. 
Of  ma^  valour,  he  made  his  retreat. 
With  su^  a  slow,  and  yet  majestic  pace. 
As  if  he  still  call*d  loud,  *'  Dare  none  come  on  ?  " 
When  suddenly,  from  a  postern  of  the  town 
Two  gallant  horsemen  issued,  and  o'ertook  him. 
The  army  looking  on,  yet  not  a  man 
That  durst  relieve  the  rash  adventurer ; 
Which  Luoo,  son  to  Alvarez,  then  seeing. 
As  in  the  vant*guard  he  sat  bravely  mounted, 
(Or  were  it  pity  of  the  youth's  misfortune, 
Cwe  to  preserve  the  honour  of  his  country. 
Or  bold  desire  to  get  himself  a  name) 
He  made  his  brave  horse  like  a  whirlwind  bear 
Among  the  combatants  ;  and  in  a  moment      [him 
Dbcharged  his  petronel  with  such  sure  aim. 
That  of  the  adverse  party  from  his  horse 
One  tumbled  dead;    then  wheeling  round,  and 

drawing 
A  falchion,  swift  as  lightning  he  came  on 
Upon  the  other,  and  with  one  strong  blow, 
la  view  of  the  amazed  town  and  camp, 
He  struck  him  dead,  and  brought  Peralta  off 
With  double  honour  to  himself. 

Fil.  'Twasbravel 
Bit  dw  suooeai  of  thu  ? 

Lmwi,  The  camp  received  him 
With  aeclamationa  of  joy  and  welcome; 
And  fur  addition  to  the  fair  reward, 
fBciag  a  maaay  chain  of  gold  given  to  him 
I    vj  yovBg  Feralta's  ftither)  he  was  brought 
■    Ti  the  iubata'i  pretence,  kiss'd  her  hand, 
I    4ad  inm  tiMt  bdy,  (greater  in  her  goodness 


Than  her  high  birth)  had  this  encouragement : 
**  Go  on,  young  man !  Yet,  not  to  feed  thy  valour 
With  hope  of  recompense  to  come  from  me, 
For  present  satisfaction  of  what's  past. 
Ask  anything  that's  fit  for  me  to  give 
And  thee  to  take,  and  be  assured  of  it." 

Ana.  Excellent  princess ! 

Fit.  And  styled  worthily 
The  heart- blood,  nay,  the  soul  of  soldiers. 
But  what  was  his  request  ? 

Lam.  That  the  repeal 
Of  Alvarez  makes  plain :  He  humbly  begg'd 
His  father's  pardon,  and  so  movingly 
Told  the  sad  story  of  your  uncle's  death, 
That  the  infanta  wept ;  and  instantly 
Grantii^  his  suit,  working  the  arch-duke  to  it. 
Their  letters  were  directed  to  the  king. 
With  whom  they  so  prevailed,  thst  Alvarez 
Was  freely  pardon'd. 

Vit.  'Tis  not  in  the  king 
To  make  that  good. 

Ana.  Not  in  the  king  ?  What  subject 
Dares  contradict  his  power  ? 

Vit.  In  this  1  dare. 
And  will ;  and  not  call  his  prerogative 
In  question,  nor  presume  to  limit  it. 
I  know  he  is  the  master  of  his  laws, 
And  may  forgiye  the  forfeits  made  to  them. 
But  not  the  injury  done  to  my  honour : 
And  since  (foi^tting  my  brave  uncle's  merits. 
And  many  services,  under  duke  d'Alva) 
He  suffers  him  to  fall,  wresting  from  Justice 
The  powerful  sword,  that  would  revenge  his  death, 
I'll  fill  with  this  Astrea's  empty  hand, 
And  in  my  just  wreak  make  this  arm  the  king's. 
My  deadly  hato  to  Alvarez,  and  his  house, 
W^hich  as  I  grew  in  years  hath  still  increased, 
(As  if  it  call'd  on  Time  to  make  me  man) 
Slept  while  it  had  no  object  for  her  fury. 
But  a  weak  woman,  and  her  talk'd-of  daughter  ; 
Bnt  now,  since  there  are  quarries  worth  her  ilight. 
Both  in  the  father  and  his  hopeful  son, 
ril  boldly  cast  her  off,  and  gurge  her  full 
With  both  their  hearts :  To  further  which,  your 

friendship. 
And  oaths  !  Will  your  assistance  let  your  deeds 
Make  answer  to  roe  ?  Useless  are  all  words, 
Till  you  have  writ  performance  with  your  swords. 


SCENE  II. — A  Room  in  the  House  of  Alva  rez. 
Enter  Bobadiixa  and  Lvao  in  teomnn't  clothes. 

Lucio.  Go,  fetch  my  work.      This  ruff  was  not 
well  starch'd. 
So  tell  the  maid ;  *t  has  too  much  blue  in  it : 
And  look  you  that  the  partridge  and  the  puUcn 
Have  clean  meat  and  fresh  water,  or  my  mother 
Is  like  to  hear  on't. 

Bob.  Oh,  good  St.  Jaques,  help  me !  Was  there 
ever  such  a  hermaphrodite  heard  of  ?  Would  any 
wench  living,  that  should  hear  and  see  what  1  do, 
be  wrought  to  believe,  that  the  best  of  a  man  lies 
under  tliis  petticoat,  and  that  a  cod-piece  were  far 
fitter  here  than  a  pinn'd  placket  ? 

Lueio.  You  had  best  talk  filthily,  do ;  I  have  a 
tongue 
To  tell  my  mother,  as  well  as  ears  to  hear 
Your  ribdidry. 

Bob.  Nay,  you  have  ten  women's  tonguei  that 
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xnj,  lam  iure! — Why,  my  ynunsmMler,  or  mit 
trru,  midBiD,  don,  nr  nhat  jau  niU.  mhal  the 
devil  have  yuu  to  do  vritli  puUen  or  partridge  ?  or 
tu  >il  prif  king  on  a  clout  all  d*y  ? — You  hme  ■ 
bElli^r  nredle,  1  Ieduw,  and  niiglil  make  better  work, 
ifyouhndgracetouiait. 

Lucia.  Why.  liow  dure  you  speak  tbU  before 

Bai,  Nay,  mtliEr,  vhy  dare  not  yon  da  wliut  I 
Bpeak  ?  Pot,  thODKli  ray  IwJy.  yuur  motber.  fur 
frw  of  ViUlti  nni)  liii  fnclioa,  hntb  brongbt  you 
ip  like  ber  dnoghter,  and  baa  kept  tou  tbeae 
.venly  yean  (nbicli  jg  erer  lince  you  Were  bom) 
I  close  prisoner  icithin  door* ;  yet  sinee  you  are  a 
nui,  and  are  bb  well  proiided  ■■  other  men  art, 
methinlu  you  bbould  liaie  clie  lame  moliana  of  Ibe 
fleab  u  other  cavalien  of  aa  are  inclined  nnlo. 
Lueio,  Indeed,  yon  haTc  oaoK  to  love  those 

They  haiing  Iioipe  you  to  an  eicellcnt  whipping, 
For  doing  eomelliing  (I  but  put  you  in  mind  of  it) 
With  th'Induui  miud,  the  EOVernDr  sei  ~ 
Prum  Meiico. 

Bob.  Wliy,  I  but  taught  her  a  Spa 
cliarity,  am!  bolpe  tbe  king  to  a  suhj< 
live  to  Uko  Grave  Maurice  prisoner,  and  tbat  was 
oiorc  good  til  the  stale,  Uian  a  thousand  such  aa 
you  are  ever  like  to  da.  And  I  will  tell  you,  (in  a 
fatherly  core  of  Ihe  iufaDt,  I  speak  h)  if  he  lire  (a«, 
him  the  babe,  in  passion  I  remember  him  !)  to 
your  years,  shall  he  spend  his  time  in  pinning, 

Eaintiug,  purling,  and  perraraing.  as  you  do  ^  No  ; 
e  shall  to  tbe  wars,  une  his  Spanish  pike,  though 
wilh  tbcdangcrof  the  lash,  ai  his  rather  baa  done  i 
and  irbeii  lie  ii  proioked,  ai  1  ain  uinr,  draw  big 
Toledo  desperately, 
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Bot.  I  knew  this  would  bilcnce  him  :  How  be 
hides  his  eyes! — If  he  were  ■  wench  now,  aa  he 

ns,  what  an  advantage  bad  I,  drswing  two  To. 

H  when  one  can  do  Ibis !  But— Oh  nie,  my 
lady !  I  must  put  iip.— Young  roaster,  I  did  but 
jest,     nh,  CuEtom,  what  haii  thou  made  of  biro  '. 

Bug.  For  bringing  this,  be  still  my  friend  ;  do 

Sob.  Whofa  the  matter? 

Bug.  Here, 
Exen  here,  where  I  am  happy  to  receive 
Assurance  of  my  A.lvnrei'  return, 
I  will  kneel  di.wn  ;  and  may  thofe  holy  thoughts 
That  now  possess  me  wholly,  make  this  pUce 
A  temple  to  me,  where  I  may  give  thanks 
For  this  nnhopcd-for  blessing,  Heaven's  kind  hand 
Hath  pour'd  upon  me  I 

Lucia.  Let  my  duty,  madam, 
Preaume,  if  you  have  cause  of  joy.  to  entreat 

Bob.  'Tis  well,  be  has  forgot  bow  I  frighted 
him  yet. 

Buff.  Tbonshslti  Bat  Srat  kneel  with  me,  Lucid, 
No  more  Poithamia  now  !  thou  liast  ■  father, 
A  father  tiling  to  take  off  IbnC  name. 
Which  my  tna-creduloua  fears,  that  he  was  dead. 
Itestow'd  cpoa  thee.     Thou  shalt  see  him,  Lucia, 
And  moke  biui  young  again  by  «eelng  thee. 
Who  only  hadst  a  being  in  my  womb 
When  be  went  fr.im  me.  LucJo.     Oh,  my  joys 
So  far  transport  me.  that  1  must  forget 


ornamenrs  of  matrons,  modesty. 

grave  behaviour  i  But  let  all  forgive  me. 

Though  old,  1  do  a  while  forget  mine  age, 
And  play  tbe  wanton  in  Uie  entertainment 
Of  those  delights  1  have  so  long  despaired  of  t 

Lafio,   Shall  1  then  see  my  lather? 

Bug.  This  hour,  Lucia  ; 
Whii-'h  reckon  the  bi^iniiing  of  thy  life, 
I  mean  that  life  in  which  thou  shall  ap|>ear 
To  be  such  as  I  brought  Ibcc  forth,  a  man. 
This  womanish  disguise,  in  which  I  have 

)ng  conceal'd  Ihee,  than  shall  now  uast  off. 
And  change  tboie  qualities  thou  didst  learn  from 

For  maiiculine  virtues  ;  for  which  seek  no  tator. 
But  let  thy  fother's  aotions  be  thy  preoepis  : — 
And  fur  thee.  Ziinebo,  now  eipecl  reward 
For  thy  true  service. 

Bob.  ShsUI?— Youheu,relIowStephano!lcani 
to  know  me  more  respectively  I — How  dost  thou 
think  I  shall  become  the  steward's  chair?  ha?  *" 
not  these  slender  haunches  shew  well  with  a  ch 
and  a  gold  night-cap  after  supper,  when  I  take  Uu 

Bug.  Haste,  and  take  down  those  blacks,  iritli 

Hath,  like  the  widow,  her  sad  mistress,  mourn'd, 
And  bang  op  for  it  the  rich  Persisn  amw, 
Used  on  my  weddiog.nighl ;  for  this  to  me 
Shall  be  a  second  marriage  I  Send  for  niutio. 
And  will  the  cooks  to  use  their  best  of  cunoing 
To  please  tlie  palate. 

Bob.  Will  your  ladyship  bare  a  potatoe-pie  ? 
'Tis  a  good  iiirring  diih  for  an  old  ladj  after  ■ 
long  I«nt. 

Ejig.  Begone,   I   Bay !    Why,  air,  you  can  go 

Bob.  I  could,  madam  ;  bat  I  am  now  to  pnoliM 

(he  steward's  pace;  that's  the  reward  I  look  for. 
Every  man  must  fashion  his  gall  according  to  hn 
calling;  You,  fellow  Stepbano,  may  walk  faster 
to  overtake  preferment ;  so.  usher  me. 

Ludo.   Pray,  madaoi,  let   tbe  vmiaUoaE  1  hM 
wrought 
Be  made  np  for  my  father  \  I  will  have 

Bug.  Of  that 
We'll  think  hereafter,  Lncio  ;  our  thongbta  oow 
Must  have  no  object  but  thy  fstber's  weUoroe  ; 
To  which,  thy  bclpt 

Lur.io.   Wilh  humble  gladness,  madam.  [KwBRt. 


SCENE  \\\.~A  HaU in  ,ht  StKi 


For  laniphRienl-sake  (for  so  1  Ibink  he  tirin'd  it) 
He  was  compeU'd  to  stay  ;  though  1  much  wonder 
A  man  that  knows  to  do,  ami  baa  done  n>>ll 
In    the   head    of  his   troop,  when   the   bold    foe 

charged  home. 
Can  leira  so  suddenly  to  abuse  hit  time 
In  apish  entertainment.   For  my  pact, 
(By  all  the  glorious  rewards  of  war] 
1  had  rather  meet  ten  enemies  in  iJic  ficM. 
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All  fwom  to  fetch  my  head,  thtn  be  brought  on 
To  change  an  hour's  discourse  with  one  of  these 
Smooth  city-foob,  or  tissue  cavaliers, 
(The  only  gallants,  as  they  wisely  think) 
To  get  a  jewel,  or  a  wanton  kiss 
Prom  a  court-Up,  though  painted. 

Ah.  My  love  Clara, 
;  For  Lttcio  is  a  name  thou  most  forget. 
With  Lttcio's  bold  behaviour)  though  thy  breeding 
I'  th'  camp,  may  plead  something  in  the  excuse 
Of  thy  rough  manners,  custom  having  changed 
''Though  not  thy  sex)  the  softness  of  thy  nature, 
And  Fortune,  then  a  cruel  step-dame  to  thee, 
Imposed  upon  thy  tender  sweetness  burdens 
Of  hanger,  cold,  wounds,  want,  such  as  would  crack 
The  sinews  of  a  man,  not  bom  a  soldier ; 
Vet,  now  she  smiles,  and  (ike  a  natural  mother 
Looks  gently  on  thee,  Clara,  entertain 
Her  proffer'd  bounties  with  a  willing  bosom  : 
Thou  shalt  no  more  have  need  to  use  thy  sword  ; 
Thy  beanty  (which  even  Belgia  hath  not  alterM) 
Shall  be  a  stronger  guard,  to  keep  my  Clara, 
Than  thai  has  been  ( though  never  used  but  nobly :) 
Aid  know  thus  much 

Clara.  Sir,  1  know  only  that 
It  stands  not  with  my  duty  to  gain-say  you 
Id  anything :  I  must  and  will  put  on 
What  fiubion  you  think  best,  though  I  could  wish 
I  were  what  1  appear. 

Ah.  Endeavour  rather 
To  be  what  yon  are,  Clara ;  entering  here, 
Ai  yon  were  bom,  a  woman.  IMusie. 

EmUt  Ecoknia,  Loctn,  and  Servants. 

Eup,  hit  choice  music, 
la  the  best  voice  that  e'er  tonch'd  human  ear, 
{for  joy  bath  tied  my  tongue  up)  speak  your 
welcome! 

Ah.  My  soul  (for  thou  givest  new  life  to  my 
spirit)  lEmbracei  her. 

Myriads  of  joy,  though  short  in  number  of 
Thy  virtues,  fall  on  thee  !    Oh,  my  Eugenia, 
The  assurance  that  I  do  embrace  thee,  makes 
Mj  twenty  years  of  sorrow  but  a  dream  ; 
And  by  the  nectar  which  I  take  from  theee 
Ifeel  my  age  restored,  and,  like  old  i£son, 
Grow  young  again. 

Emq.  My  lord,  long  wish'd  for,  welcome  ! 
"TU  a  iweet  briefness  !  yet  in  that  short  word 
Ail  pleasures  which  I  may  call  mine  begin, 
And  may  they  long  increase,  before  they  find 
A  wcond  period  1  Let  mine  eyes  now  surfeit 
On  this  so-wish'd-for  object,  and  my  lips 
Tet  modestly  pay  back  the  parting  kiss 
ToQtra»ted  with  them,  when  you  fled  from  Sevil, 
With  Uttle  Clara,  my  sweet  daughter !  Lives  she  ? 
Tct  I  could  chide  myself,  having  you  here. 
i^or  being  so  covetous  of  all  joys  at  once, 
To  ioqaire  for  her  ;  yuu  being  alone,  to  me 
Mj  Clara,  Lucio,  my  lord«  myself, 
I^.  BBore  than  all  the  world ! 

Ah.  As  you  to  me  are. 

^19.  Sit  down  and  let  me  feed  upon  the  story 
Of  your  past  dangers,  now  you  are  here  in  safety  1 
It  *iU  give  relish,  and  fresh  appetite 
Tb  ay  delights,  if  such  delights  can  cloy  me. 
Tct  do  not,  Alvaret  1  let  me  first  yield  you 
Acemt  of  my  Mt  in  your  absence,  and 
Mike  joa  ifiqcMntird  bow  I  have  preserved 
TW  jml  kft  lodt'd  up  within  my  womb, 


When  you,  in  being  forced  to  leave  your  country, 
Suffer'd  a  civil  death. 

Ah.  Do,  my  Eugenia  ; 
'Tis  that  I  roost  desire  to  hear. 

Eug.  Then  know 

Ah.  What  noise  is  that  ? 

[in/A/n  dtuhing  fl/twordt. 
Syav.  [Wiihin.'\  If  you  are  noble  enemies, 
Oppress  me  not  with  odds,  but  kill  me  fairly  ! 
F  /.  [  Within. '\  Stand  off  !   I  am  too  many  of 
myself. 

Enter  Bobadilla. 

Bob.  Murder,  murder,  murder !  Your  friend,  my 
lord,  Don  Syavedra,  is  set  upon  in  the  streets,  by 
your  enemies,  Vitelli  and  his  fiictiou :  I  am  almost 
kiird  with  looking  on  them.  [sword, 

Ah.  ril  free  him,  or  fall  with  him !  Draw  Uiy 
And  follow  me  !  \,Exil. 

Clara.  Fortune,  I  give  thee  thanks 
For  this  occasion  once  more  to  use  it.  [,KxH. 

Bob.  Nay,  hold  not  me,  madam  1  If  I  do  any 
hurt,  hang  me. 

Luc.  Oh,  I  am  dead  with  fear  !  Let*s  fly  into 
Your  closet,  mother. 

Eug.  No  hour  of  my  life 
Secure  of  danger  ?  Heaven  be  merciful, 
Or  aow  at  once  dispatch  me  ! 

Enter  YrtKLLitjmrtued  by  Alvarcs  and  Svavkoiu, 
Clara  beating  off  Anastso. 

Clara.  Follow  him ! 
Leave  me  to  keep  these  off. 

Ah.  Assault  my  friend. 
So  near  mv  house  ? 

_  • 

Ft/.  Nor  in  it  will  spare  thee. 
Though  'twere  a  temple  ;  and  I'll  make  it  one, 
I  being  the  priest,  and  thou  the  sacrifice, 
ril  offer  to  my  uncle. 

Ah.  Haste  thou  to  him, 
And  say  I  sent  thee !  {.ThegfshU 

Clara.  *Tvi2l&  put  bravely  by 

And  that ;  yet  he  comes  on.  and  boldly  ;  rare  ! 

r  th'  wars,  where  emulation  and  example 

Join  to  encrease  the  courage,  and  make  less 

The  danger,  valour,  and  true  resolution 

Never  appeared  so  lovely— brave  again  ! 

Sure  he  is  more  than  man  ;  and  if  he  fall. 

The  best  of  virtue,  fortitude,  would  die  with  liim  : 

And  can  I  suffer  it  ?  forgive  me,  duty  ! 

So  I  love  valour,  as  I  will  protect  it 

Against  my  father,  and  redeem  it,  tliough 

'Tis  forfeited  by  one  I  hate. 

Vit.  Come  on  ! 
All  is  not  lost  yet :  you  shall  buy  me  dearer 
Before  you  have  me  ;  keep  off. 

Clara.  Fear  me  not  1 
Thy  worth  has  took  me  prisoner,  and  my  sword 
For  this  time  knows  thee  only  for  a  friend. 
And  to  all  else  I  turn  the  point  of  it. 

Syav.   Defend  your  father's  enemy  ? 

Ah.  Art  thou  mad  } 

Clara.  Are  ye  men  rather  !    Shall  that  valour. 
Begot  you  lawful  honour  in  the  wars.  [whicl: 

Prove  now  the  parent  of  an  infamous  bastard. 
So  foul,  yet  so  long-lived,  as  murder  will 
Be  to  your  shames  ?  Have  each  of  you,  alone. 
With  your  own  dangers  only,  purchased  glory 
From  multitudes  of  enemies,  not  allowing 
Those  nearest  to  you  to  have  part  in  it. 
And  do  you  now  join,  and  lend  mutual  help 
Against  a  single  opposite  ?  Hath  the  mercy 


Of  the  gnat  king  bat  newly  wash'd  away 
The  bl(K>d,  that  with  the  forfeit  of  your  life 
Cleaved  to  your  name  and  family,  like  an  ulcer, 
In  this  again  to  set  a  deeper  dye  upon 
Your  infamy  ?  You'll  say  he  is  your  foe, 
And  by  his  rashness  call'd  on  his  own  ruin ; 
Remember  yet,  be  was  tirst  wrong'd,  and  honour 
Spurr'd  him  to  what  be  did ;  and  next  the  place 
Where  now  he  is,  your  house,  which  by  the  laws 
Of  hospitable  duty  should  protect  him ; 
Have  you  been  twenty  years  a  stranger  to  it. 
To  make  your  entrance  now  in  blood  ?  or  think 

you 
Your  countryman,  a  true-bom  Spaniard,  will  be 
An  offering  fit  to  please  the  genius  of  it  ? 
No  ;  in  this  I'll  presume  to  teach  my  father, 
And  this  lirst  act  of  disobedience  shall 
Confirm  I  am  most  dutiful. 

Aiv.  i  am  pleased  lAride. 

With  what  I  dare  not  give  allpwance  to. — 
Unnatural  wretch,  whi^  wilt  thou  do  ? 

Clara,  Set  free 
A  noble  enemy  :  Come  not  on !  by  Heaven, 
You  pass  to  him  through  me  ! — ^The  way  is  open. 
Farewell  I  when  next  I  meet  you,  do  not  look  for 
A  friend,  but  a  vow'd  foe ;  I  see  you  worthy. 
And  therefore  now  preserve  you,  for  the  honour 
Of  my  sword  only. 

Vit.  Were  this  man  a  friend. 
How  would  he  win  me,  that,  being  my  vow'd  foe. 
Deserves  so  well !  I  thank  you  for  my  life  ; 
But  how  I  shall  deserve  it,  give  me  leave 
Hereafter  to  consider.  lExit. 

Aiv.,  Quit  thy  fear  ; 
All  danger  is  blown  over :  I  have  letters 
To  the  governor,  in  the  king's  name,  to  secure  us 


From  such  attempts  hereafter ;  jet  we  need  aot, 
That  have  such  strong  guards  of  our  own,  dresi 

others; 
And,  to  increase  thy  oomfoit,  know,  tins  youg 

man, 
Whom  with  such  fervent  earnestness  yon  eje^ 
Is  not  what  he  appears,  but  such  s  one 
As  thou  with  joy  wilt  bless,  thy  daughter  C^lan. 

Eug,  A  thousand  blessings  in  that  word ! 

Ah,  The  reason 
Why  I  have  bred  her  up  thus,  at  more  leisure 
I  will  impart  unto  you :  Wonder  not 
At  what  you  have  seen  her  do,  it  being  the 
Of  many  great  and  valiant  undertakings 
She  hath  made  good  vdth  honour. 

Eug,  VVL  return 
The  joy  I  have  in  her,  with  one  m 
To  you,  my  Alvarez  :  You,  in  a  man. 
Have  given  to  me  a  daughter ;  in  a 
I  give  to  you  a  son  :  This  was  the  pledge 
You  left  here  with  me,  whom  1  have  brooght  up 
Different  from  what  he  was,  as  yon  did  Clarv 
And  with  the  like  success ;  as  she  appears, 
Alter'd  by  custom,  more  than  woman,  he. 
Transform 'd  by  his  soft  life,  is  less  than 

Alv.  Fortune  in  this  gives  ample 
For  all  our  sorrows  past. 

Lucio.  My  dearest  sister  1 

Clara,  Kind  brother  1 

Alv.  Now  our  mutual  care  must  be 
Employ'd,  to  help  wrong'd  Nature  to 
Her  right  in  either  of  them,  lost  by 
To  you  I  give  my  Clara,  and  reoeite 
My  Lucio  to  my  charge ;  and  well  conteadj 
With  loving  industry,  who  soonest  can 
Turn  this  man  woman,  or  this  woman  man. 

V 


ACT   IL 


SCENE  ].—A  Street. 

Enter  Pachieco  and  Lazarillo. 

Pack.  Boy,  my  cloak,  and  rapier !  it  fits  not 
a  gentleman  of  my  rank  to  walk  the  streets  in 
^tterpo. 
""Laz^  Nay  you  are  a  very  rank  gentleman,  signor. 
I  am  very  hun(rry ;  they  tell  me  in  Sevil  here,  I 
look  like  an  eel  with  a  man's  head ;  and  your 
neighbour  the  smith  here  hard  by  woidd  have 
borrowed  me  the  other  day  to  have  fish'd  with  me, 
because  he  had  lost  his  angle-rod. 

Paeh.  Oh,  happy  thou,  Lazarillo,  being  the 
cause  of  other  men's  wirs,  as  in  thine  own  !^  Live 
leun  and  witty  still :  oppress  not  thy  stomach  too 
much :  gross  feeders,  great  sleepers ;  great  sleepers, 
fat  bodies ;  fat  bodies,  lean  brains  ! — No,  Lazarillo ; 
I  will  make  thee  immortal,  change  thy  humanity 
into  deity,  for  I  will  teach  thee  to  live  upon 
nothing. 

LoM.  'Faith,  signor,  I  am  immortal  then  already, 
or  very  near  it,  f(»r  I  do  live  U|>on  little  or  nothing. 
Belike  that's  the  reason  the  poets  are  said  to  be 
immortal ;  for  some  of  them  live  upon  their  wits, 
which  is  indeed  as  good  as  little  or  nothing.  But, 
good  master,  let  me  be  mortal  still,  and  let  us  go 
to  «ii|ii)er. 


Pack.  Be  abstinent ;  show  not  ^e 
of  thy  generation  :  he  that  feeds  shall  die,  there- 
fore, he  that  feeds  not  shall  live. 

Lax.  Ay,  but  how  long  shall  he  live  ?  there's  As 
question. 

Paeh.  As  long  as  he  can  without  feeding.  Didst 
thou  read  of  the  miraculous  maid  in  Flsmkm 

Lag.  No,  nor  of  any  maid  else ;  for  the  mimde 
of  viiginity  now-a-days  ceases,  ere  the  viigin  can 
read  virginity. 

Pack,  ^^he  that  lived  three  years  vnthont  any 
other  sustenance  than  the  smell  of  a  rose  ? 

Lat.  I  heard  of  her,  signor;  but  they  saybsr 
guts  shrunk  all  into  lutestrings,  and  her  neAer 
parts  dinged  together  like  a  serpent's  tail ;  so  that 
though  she  continued  a  woman  still  aboire  the  girdle, 
beneath  yet  she  was  monster. 

Pack.  So  are  most  women,  believe  it. 
I      Laz.  Nay  all  women,  signor,  that  can  life  only 
'  upon  the  smell  of  a  rose. 

Pack.  No  part  of  the  history  is  fabnkivs. 

Lax.  I  think  rather,  no  part  of  the  CiUe  k 
historical.  But  for  all  this,  sir.  my  tebcUkMS 
stomach  will  not  let  me  be  immortal :  I  will  be  as 
immortal  as  mortal  hunger  will  suffer.  FM  mr 
to  a  certain  stint,  sir !  allow  me  bat  a  red  herrii^ 
a-dav  ! 
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Pub.   0,(tcDiai/ Wouldit  Choubegluttonooi 

L»i.  He  tbit  eati  nothing  but  a  red  beiring 
m-<Uj  ifaall  ne'er  be  bruiled  (t>r  Ibe  devil'g  rjsher  i 
a  pilcher.  lignor,  t  turdiriT.  an  oliie.  Ihat  1  mij  be 
■  philowpher  tint,  and  immorul  aTler. 

Puek.  Patirnce,  Lauritlo  I  let  cuntemplitiDn  be 
ihj  riiod  ■■bile  :  1  •■;  unto  thee,  one  peiue  «iu  n 
•olJirr't  provaat  a  obole  daf  at  the  deatnicCioa  of 
JeruMlem. 

Lmw.  Aj.  an  it  were  anywhere  bul  at  the  de- 
nmctioti  of  a  jilace,  I'll  be  bang'd. 

B*lir  Un-uDi  ami  Vmsboix. 


Fach.   Rignor   Metaldi   de    Forgio  I 

CDDTleij  ten-fold,  and  do  hamble  mr  b 
Both  the  ihoc-ic 


ir  cangi^    II 

iculQ   de  Ven 


Jan.  ligdor  Meodoza   Pedic 
BOit  eaqniiite  hote-hteiEr  I 

Lax.  Here'i  a  greeting  betwiitacobler.  ■  smith, 
■ad  a  batcher !  thry  ail  belong  to  the  fool,  whi;:li 
Bake*  them  itand  ao  much  upcn  their  gentry. 

Mend.  Signor  Laiaritlo  1 

La*.  Ah,  lignor,  ji  /  Nay,  we  are  all  lignon 
bcre  In  Spain,  from  the  iakcj^.furiner  to  the  grandee, 
v  adtlanlodo.  Tbii~Co[cEcr  loiika  u  if  he  were 
Joogh-baked ;  a  lillte  batter  now,  and  I  could  eat 
bus  like  an  oaten  cake  !  hii  father'i  diet  wai  new 
chteM  and  onioni.  wbea  he  got  him :  What  ■  ical- 
\im-(tctA  raacaJ  'tia  1 

Mtl.  Bat  why,  ligiior  Pachjeco,  do  yon  stand  lo 
•iiiJi  on  the  priority  aiid  anijquity  or  your  quality 
(■>  you  call  ii)  in  companaon  of  oun  ! 

MtTtd,   Ay,  your  reaion  for  thai. 

Pack.  Why,  thon  iron-paled  smith,  and  thou 
*D"llFD-wilied  hoae-heeler.  hear  what  I  will  apeak 
(Terenlly.  and  according  to  antient  wriicn,  of 
mr  three  profeujons ;  and  let  the  uprigbl  Laiarillo 
le  both  judge  and  modenlor  I 

Laa.  Still  am  I  the  moit  immorlalli  hungry 
lUt  may  be  J 

Path.  Soppoae  thou  wilt  dcrJTe  thy  pedigree, 
tile  aome  of  the  old  heroea,  (a:.  Herculra.  .l^neaa. 
Achilln)  tinrally  from  tlie  goda,  making  Saturn 
ilj  great-srandfalber,  and  Vulcan    thy  faiher — 


Pack.  Yet,  I  tay.  Sutura  wst  i  crabbed  block- 
bnd.  and  Vulcan  a  limpiDg  horn-beud  ;  for  Venua 
biinfe  wia  a  itrampel,  and  Man  begat  all  her 
:  Tberefore,  howeTer,thyongiaal  muit  of 
acnadty  >pring  from  baatardy.  Further,  what  can 
'  more  drjecC  spirit  in  man,  than  to  hy  bis  bands 
!T  erery  one's  borsed'  fett,  to  da  him  service  oa 
thorn  dost  '~For  tbee,  1  will  be  brief' ;  tbou  doit 
,  and  not  mend,  thou  art  a  bider  ofenDrmiCies. 
cabs,  chilblains,  and  kib'd  heela  ;  much  prone 
to  sects,  and  hereiiea,  disTurbiug  state  and 
nt  {  Air  how  canst  tbou  be  a  sound  mem- 
le  eommonweallh,  Ihat  art  ao  lubject  to 
Witrtw  in  the  ancles  ?  blush  and  be  silent  then,  oh, 
^  vccbaoici  1  coaiDare  no  more  with  Ibe  politic 
otaltr !  Ibr  coblers  In  old  time  bsre  propheaied  -. 
*te  naj  tlicy  do  now  then,  that  haie  CTery  day 
■ucdbtttcTud  belter.*   Uarc  wo  not  the  iavth 


Win  U 


of  every  man's  foot?  Are  we  not  daily  menders  ? 
Yea.  and  what  menders  ?    Not  hone-menders 

Los.  Nor  manners-menders. 

Pach.  But  Bole-mendera  :  Ob,  divinecoblera!  — 
Do  we  not,  like  the  wise  mnn,  tpin  uur  own 
thread',  (or  onr  wives  for  us  ?)  Do  wc  nal,  by  uur 
anwing  the  hide,  reip  the  beef?  Are  not  wv  of 
the  geiitlr-craft.  whilst  both  you  are  but  crafts- 
men ?  You  wdl  say,  you  fenr  neither  iron  nor 
steel,  and  nhst  you  get  it  wrought  out  of  (be  lire  ; 
1  must  answer  you  sgain  though,  all  tliis  is  but 
forgery.      You  may  likewise  say,  a  man's  a  man, 

answer,  that  man  is  a  botcher  thst  has  a  hei^l'd 
hose  on  his  head.  To  conclude,  there  cau  be  uo 
comparison  with  the  cobler,  who  ii  all  in  all  in  the 

every  man's  steps  that  walks,  and  whose  course 
shall  be  lasting  to  the  world's  end. 

Mel.  I  give  place:  tbe  wit  of  man  is  wonder- 
ful !  Tbon  haat  hit  the  noil  an  ihe  head,  nnd  I 
nil]  gice  thee  six  pals  for't,  though  1  ne'er  dcn<:h 
shoe  agdin. 


Mfi.  Tbe  other  >ide  Scrjraiit. 

Mead.  That's  both  sidei  carrion,  I  am  snre. 

Pach.  This  la  he  apprelietidt  wliores  in  ibe  way 
at  Justice,  and  lodges  'eiu  in  iiis  own  house,  in  the 
way  of  profit.      He  with   him   is  the  grand  don 

\^ir..lki       'twivr    vh.^m    ni,H     Fi.FTiiini]n     \  IvittvT    tibp 


bia.  Utely  come 

from  Madrid. 

rU.  Let  her 

■he 

loss  or  m. 

id  forcwa 

m  her  of  him.     Bea 

her 

With 

my  best  1 

<e-,  at  night  I'Uti. 

the 

Alg.  I  rest  your  lordship's  serrsnt  I  ■ 

VU,  Good  even,  tignor.  !  i 

Oh.  Alvarci,  thou  hast  brought  a  son  with  thee  I 

Both  brightens  and  obscures  our  nation. 
Whose  pure  strong  beams  on  na  shoot  lille  the  sun's 
On  baser  liiea.     I  would  [□  heaien  my  blood 
Had  never  atain'd  thy  bold  unfortunate  hand, 
Tliat  with  mine  honour  1  might  emuLite, 
Not  persecute  such  virtue  1  1  will  see  bim,  i 

Though  with  the  haiard  of  my  life  ;  uo  rest 
In  my  contentioua  spirita  can  I  find,  i 

Till  I  have  gratified  him  in  like  kind.  (bml    , 

Alg.  1  know  ye  not  1  what  are  ya  !     Hence,  re    i 
base  bisoguios  I 

Faeh.  Marry,  Cnjio^  Signor  Algoazier,  do  you 


in  ruj^at  midnight. 
Tmi.  Nay,  good  si, 


or.  be  not  angry  5  you.,, 
such  an  officer  see  but  in 
(he  dark. 

Mtr.  By  this  hand.  I  could  find  in  my  hear 
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beadle  on  ■  catcbjiole'i  wife.  »rc  not  jou  he  I 
wu  whipl  onl  of  I'olmJo  for  ijeijary  ? 

Afind.  NeiEcondema'dtDthegAllieefdr  pilfe 
to  the  bull's  pizile  ! 

illed  to  the  tnquiiicioii 


leing  pre! 


» 


Pack.  Are  not  you    he  tbst, 
Hunt  go  BD  industTioiu  voyagn. 
ths  islanda.  sliulked  till  the  fleei  icu  ;une,  snci 
]  etuiied  yonr  rini  a-diiy  by  Btjiuring  panka  and 
punkUnjjB  np  itnd  down  the  city  ? 

*,ai.  Are  not  ynn  a  Portngueie  bora,  descended 
he  Moan,  uid  came  hither  into  SetilwJtb  yoar 
Iter,  an  ermnt  taikir,  in  your  ltd  bonnet,  and 
r  blue  jacket  lomy  -,  though  now  youT  block- 
d  be  CDYcred  irith  the  Spaniah  block,  and  your 
lashed  ahonlders  with  a  vcItcI  pee  ? 

Pitch.  Are  not  yon  he  ibiit  have  been  of  thirty 
Rtllinga,  yet  ne'er  ■  oneliwfiil;  that  being  a  chand- 
ler fint,  profesied  riocerity,  and  would  aell  no  man 
mualard  to  bla  beef  on  the  ubbath,  and  yet  aold 
hypoeriiy  all  your  liie.tinie  f 

Met-  Are  not  you  he,  that  were  fiince  a  aurgeon 
[a  tha  atcwl,  and  undertook  to  cure,  wliat  the 
ohurob  itacif  could  not,  ttrumpeta  ?  that  rise  to 
your  office  by  beiitg  a  great  don  >  band  ? 

Lax.  That  commit  men  nightly,  offenceleu,  for 
the  gain  of  a  groat  ■  prisoner,  which  your  bendle 
sectn)  (0  put  up,  when  too  ahire  three-pence  ? 

Mend,  Are  not  you  he  that  is  a  kiuer  of  men, 
in  drunkenness,  and  ■  betrayer  in  sobriety  ? 

Alg.  DiaMoI  They'll  rail  me  into  tbe  galliea 
again. 

PocA.  Yea,  aignor,  tbou  art  eren  he  wo  sjieak 
of  all  this  while.  Thou  mayst,  by  tliy  place  now, 
UB  by  the  heeU,  'tia  true;  but  take  heed;  be 
wiser,  pluck  not  ruin  on  thine  own  head  ;  for  never 
WBB  there  Buch  an  anatomy,  as  we  shall  make  tliee 
then  :  be  wise,  therefore.  Oh,  thou  ehild  of  the 
night '.  Be  friends,  and  sbake  hands.  Thou  art  a 
proper  man,  if  thy  beard  were  redder  :  remember 
thy  worshipful  function,  a  constable  :  thongh  thou 
turueal  day  into  night,  and  night  into  day,  what  of 
tlut  ? — Watch  leaa,  and  pray  more  ;  gird  thy  bear- 
■kin  (tu.  tliy  rug-gown)  to  tl.y  loina  ;   lake  thy 

iff  in  thy  hand,  and  go  forth  at  mid-night :  let 

>I  thy  miltent  abate  the  talons  of  tliy  auibarity, 
bnl  gripe  theft  and  whoredom,  whereaaeier  thou 
meet'st  'em  i  bear  'em  away  tike  a  tempest,  and 
lodge  'em  vnfily  in  thine  own  houBe. 

Lot.  Would  you  have  whores  and  thieves  lodged 
In  aneb  a  buuu  > 

pBch.  T].ey  ever  do  so  :  ]  have  found  a  thief  or 
I  whure  there  when  the  whole  suburbs  could  not 
fumiah  me. 

La*.  Bnt  why  do  ther  lodge  there  ! 

Paeh.  That  ihey  may  be  safe  and  forth-coming ; 

ciol,  and  the  whore  prostrates  benelf  to  the  jus- 

Mend.  Admirable  Pncbiecol 

Mel.  Thou  eohler  of  ChriatendomI 

Alff.   [.1M».]    Tliere  is  no  railing  with  these 

rogues;  I  will  doae  with  'em.  tin  I  can  cry  quit. 

'■net — Why,  Bignon,  and  my  honest  ueiglihours. 

"ill  ye  impute  Iliat  as  a  neglect  of  my  friends. 

which  is  on  imperfection  in  me  '  I  have  been  aaud. 
lind  tram  my  infancy ;  to  make  yon  i      . 

r.a:     Shill    we    iiin   with    ye.     Bir?     fl'    my 


enriecienee,    Ihev    have    wrong'd    the    gantlemui 

.Ilg.  And  trier  supper,  I  have  a  projivt  to  employ 
yju  in.  shnll  make  you  drink  and  eat  merrily  tlii* 
raonth.  I  am  a  little  kaarish  ;  why,  end  do  not  1 
know  all  you  to  be  knaves  f 

Pach.  I  grant  you,  we  are  all  knavea,  and  will 
be  your  knaves  ;  bnt  oh,  while  you  live,  lake  hwd 
of  being  a  proud  knave  I 

Alj/.  On  then,  naia ;  I  will  bear  out  mj  ataff, 
and  my  staff  shall  bear  out  me. 

Laa.   Oh,  l.aiarillo,  thou  art  going  (o  suppir. 


SCENE  II A  Rrxm  f»  Altauki' 

Arau  hanging  on  Iht  IVali. 
Ent/rt,voat<tmai 

Liutio.  Pray  be  not  angry. 

Bob.  I  am  angry,  and  t  will  be  angry.  Diabolo '. 
what  should  yon  do  in  the  kitchen  ?  Cannnl  the 
cooks  tick  their  fingers  without  yonr  oterMeing* 
nor  the  maiils  mike  pottage,  except  your  dog'a 
head  be  in  the  pot  ?  OunLucio?  Don  Qiuit-Queatt, 
don  Spinster  1  wear  a  petliiroat  still,  and  pnt 


Jr  smock  a'  Monday 


will  lu 


ea  habyo  oloulB 
iBaB  lor  II,  iiae  a  gresi  gin :  Kay,  if  jroa  will 
eeds  be  starching  of  ruBa,  and  aowing  of  bUok- 
'ork,  1  will,  of  a  mild  and  loving  tutor,  become  • 
frant :  your  father  has  committed  you  to  my  charge. 


Lucio.  What   would  y 

u  have  me  do>      Thia 

So  nils  my  thizh,  I  won 

d  'twere  boml  1— Pidi, 

look, 

This  cloak  will  ne'er  keep  on  ;  these  boots  too  hide 

Make  mc  walk  stiff,  bb  if 

morrL.-dauccr  : 

with  this  rognUb  Iiat  1 

This  masculine  attire  ia  rr 

1  relber  walk 

In  foho  again,  loose,  like 

Bob.   In/aofia.  badyon 

and    Nature,    and   thj 

As  if  he  bad  bcpias'd  hims 

elf.  and  fleers  1 

Is  this  a  gait  for  the  youn 

cavalier.                    ■ 

Has  it  a  corn  ?  or  does  it  walk  on  cooifaennOf^^^| 
It  treads  so  gingerly  *  Cone  on  your  wayal    ^H 
Suppose  me  now  your  father's  foe.  Vitelli,        ^^ 
And  spying  you  i'  tho  street,  tlina  I  advance : 
I  twist  my  beard,  and  then  I  draw  my  sword. 

Locio,  A  Us  I 

Bob.  And  thus  accost  thee :  '*  Traitormu  bral. 
How  durst  tbou  tbna  confront  me  ?  impioua  twi| 
Of  that  old  stock,  dewed  with  my  kinsman's  g 
Draw  I  for  I'll  quarter  thee  in  pieces  four." 

Lucia.    Nay,  pr'ythee,  BobadilU,  leaving  thy 
fooling. 
Put  up  Ihy  sword.    I  will  not  meddle  with  jm 
Ay,  JUBtle  me,  I  care  not,  I'll  not  dnw  ; 


Pray  be  a  quiet  man. 


nswer  me,  ai  you  unuld  do 

o  bold  as  lo  lay  Uie  pnm- 
■X  the  hilli  of  your  biadl-^ 
iind  I'llhnvctlie  w.11  " 


LOVE'S  CURE. 


111  ban  (he  kennel .  What  ■  coil  jtra  keep  ? 

SignoT,  vbil  happen'd  'twiit  mj  lire  and  jonr 

KuuiniD,  «u  tang  before  I  rnr  the  world  i 

Na  &Dlt  of  mine,  nor  oill  1  juttiff 

iSj  (kther'i  crimea  :  Forget,  sir,  nod  TorgiTe, 

Til  Chriitiinitf.      I  pray  put  op  jour  tword  i 

I'll  |i*c  you  any  ladafactioD, 

TitM  may  become  a  gentlemaa.     HoTerer, 

I  hope  jaa  an  bicd  In  more  humanity, 

1\>||  to  RTCnge  my  father'*  wrong  od  me. 

That  craTe  your  Iotc  and  peace."     Law-jou-ooi 

Zaneho, 
Would  not  thin  quiet  him,  were  he  (en  Yilcllii  ? 


BU.  I 


i-chich 


Well,  wbu  remedy  ?— Did  thy  father  lee  [hi>,  o' 
my  oonfdence,  he  would  cut  off  Ihy  mucoline 
gnwler,  crop  thine  ears,  beat  out  thine  eyea,  and 
■et  tbee  in  one  of  the  pesr-lreea  for  i  Karc-crow  < 
■•  I  am  ViteUi,  I  am  uliified  ;  but  M  1  am  Buba- 
dilla  Spindola  Zanchn,  itewird  of  the  houiC,  and 
thy  blher'a  Hrraoi,  I  could  find  in  iny  heart  to 
lap  off  the  hinder  put  of  thy  face,  or  to  beat  all 
thy  tcMh  into  Ihy  mouth!  Oh,  thou  whey-blooded 
— ^aop.  ril  wait  upon  Ihee  no  loogeri  thou  ihalt 
1  wait  upon  me.  Come  your  waya,  sir  :  I  ahiU 
take  a  littla  paioa  with  yoa  else. 


Clmrm.  Vhere  art  thoa,  brother  Lacio  ? — Ran 
^  tan  tui  ts,  r*D  un  ran  Ian  tan,  ts  nin  Ian  Ian  Ian  ! 
Dh.  1  shall  DO  moR)  «e  thoie  golden  daya  1 
tae  cloUiee  will  never  fadge  with  me  :  A  pox  o' 
■   filthy  fardiogale,    ihia   hip-hape  !— Brotlier, 

why  are  wonro't  bannchea  only  limited,  ronlined. 

beop'd  in  a*  it  were,  with  theac  lamc  scurvy  Tsr- 


Bak.  Becanae  women's  haunches  only  are  moit 
Mtject  ID  display  and  fly  ouL 

Claem.  BobadiUa,  rogue,  ten  dneata,  I  hit  the 
pftpoce  of  Ihy  cod-piece  L 
I       Lticio.  Held,  if  you  love  my  life,  sister !  I  am 
i   col  ZiDcho  Bflbadilla  ;  1  am  your  brother  Lucio- 
Vbat  a  fright  yon  ha*e  put  me  in  I 
aora.   Brother.'  and  wherefore  thui? 
I       Laeit.  Why,  master  steward  here,  aignOT  Zan- 
<hi  made  ait  change  :  He  does  nothing  but  misuse 
{  DC.  and  all  me  coward,  snd  swears  1  ihill  wait 


'  fw  on  i(.  if  I 


lien  yet  I  must  aet  a  good 
.1  bate  like  chnrge  of  yuu, 

. M  well  to  mollify  yon  aa  to  qualil'y 

^  What  haie  you  to  do  with  armors,  snd  pis- 
Wk  and  jaidina,  and  iworda,  and  such  tools  P 
"twoiW,  niitretd.  Nature  hath  giien  you  a 
•knib  "idr,  (o  aigoify  women  are  lo  put  np'iiieo'a 
*Bp"n>.  nut  tu  draw  them  ! — Look  you  now,  ia 
Uii  >  tit  trot  for  s  gentlewoman  ?  You  shall  see 
"<  cMTt-tadies  moTe  like  goddrsici,  as  if  they 
''"^air;  they  will  swim  yon  their  measures,  like 
^"tJag-mopa.  as  if  their  feet  were  Una,  and  llie 
t^B  gf  their  knees  oil'd.  Do  they  luve  to  ride 
ft  Ihkkb  *i  yon  do  7  no;  they  love  lo  ride 
I'M  assn  aooner.  'Faith,  1  know  not  what  to 
■)la  ye  bollt  i  Custom  bath  tnm'd  Nature  lopay. 
^g  io  yon, 
CW»  Naj.  but  matter  iteward  J 


But.  You  csnnot  trot  so  fatl,  hut  he  ambles 

sio«ir. 

Clara.  Signor  Spindle  I  will  you  bear  me  ? 
So6.  He  that  ihaU  come  to  bestride  your  iir| 
nity  bad  better  be  a-foot  o'er  the  drugou. 
Clara.  Very  well ! 

Bob.  Did  ever  Spanish  lady  pace  so  ? 
CJara.  Hold  these  a  little  ! 

Lucia.  I'll  not  touch  'em,  I. 

Clara.   First  do  I  break  yuur  oftice  o'er  yo 

You    dog-ski n.ficed    rogue,   pilcher,    you    Poc 

Which  I  will  beat  to  stoek-fiah.  IBfaii  M 

Bo6.  Msdin 


CUra 


to,  ha  ? 


n-headl  who  have  you  tulk'i! 


You  nssly.  stinking,  and  ill-countenanced  rur  ! 

Bub.  By  this  hand  I'll  bsng  your  brother  for  liii*, 
when  I  get  him  alone. 

Clara.   How  !  Kick  him,  Lncia  !   He  shall  ki^k 
you.  Bob, 
Spile  o'  thy  nost ;  ibat's  flat.     Kick  him,  I  sHy, 
Or  I  »illl«ck  (hy  lieuloff! 

Bnb.  Suftly,  you  had  best !  [Limo  WrSi  kfn. 

Clara.  Now,   Ibou   lean,  dried,  and   omiuoui. 
visaged  knave, 
Thon  filte  and  peremptory  steward,  pray  I 
For  I  will  hang  (hee  up  in  thine  own  t;hain ! 

iCucio,  Good  sister,  do  not  cbook  him. 

Bo6.   Murder!  murder!  [E.>ir. 

Clam.  Well  II  shall  meet  with  ye.— Lncio.wiio 

Ta  a  reuooable  goad  one  ;  but  there  hangs  one. 
Spain's  champion  ne'er  used  Irueri  with  this  alalT 
Old  Alvares  has  led  up  men  so  clone, 
They  could  almost  spit  in  (he  cannon's  mouth  ; 
Whilst  I  with  that,  and  tbia,  well  mounted,  skirr'd 
A.  horse-troop  liirough   sud   through,    like   swift 

De««,. 
And  seen  poor  rogues  retire,  all  gore,  and  gash'd 
Uke  bleeding  shads. 

Lucia.   Hk'ss  ua,  sister  Clsra. 
How  desperately  you  talk !  M'hut  do  ye  coll 
This  gun  ?  a  dag  ? 

Clara.  I'U  give't  thtei  a  French  petrouel. 
You  never  saw  ray  Barbiry.  the  liifaiiU 
Beslow'd  upon  me,  as  yet,  Lucio; 
U'alk  down,  and  see  it. 

Lucio.  What,  into  the  stable? 
Natl;  the  jades  will  kick  :  The  poorgronm  tLtre 
Was  almost  spoil'd  the  other  day. 

Clara.   Fy  on  thee  ! 
Thou  wilt  Karee  be  a  man  before  Ihy  moiher. 
riti  you  be  a  woman  > 


Clara.  ' 
But  Nolur 


•  pnvy  ai 


Ah.  Thou   anger'st 
Work  with  >ucli  magic  i 


IS-' 


LOVES  CURE. 


Bnb.    BelicTCTOurrjes,  sir;  1  (ell  you,  ire  t 
W  Elhlop.  i' 

Clam,  t  strtlid  it,  for  ten  ducats. 

jtlf.   How  nuw,  CUra, 
Your  brcffhet  on  Btill  ?  And  jroat'  petticoat 
Not  vet  off,  Luciri  ?  art  thou  nut  gAt  ? 
Or  did  the  cold  Miucaiite  brget  xbee, 
TliM  lijr  here  lii-ger,  in  the  luc  gnat  liont  ? 
Art  not  tiiou,  Clara,  turn'il  a  man  indeed 
Bcneatb  the  girdle  ?  and  a  naman  thou ! 
I'll  h«n  yon  aearcli'd ;    bj  Heavea,  I   strongly 


ODbtl 


s   tbes. 


tbings  mended.     Come,  go 


Pih.  WithLue 
'.  And  then 


sajyo 
a  for  thee. 


.'  There  be  is  for  jod. 
r  bought  a 


£ob.  1  thank  yt 
little  adnce  of  me :  U  j( 
rerence  with  that  ladj  (here,  be  very  civil,  ur  look 
to  your  bead  !  She  ha*  ten  nailt,  and  you  have 
but  two  eyes :  If  tny  Toaliab  hot  motionn  should 
chance  to  rise  in  the  horiion,  under  jour  equi- 
noctial there,  qusliry  it  u  well  as  you  tan.  for  I 
fear  the  eleratiDn  of  your  pole  will  not  agree  with 
the  hormcope  of  her  conitllution  :  ^  is  Bell  and 
the  Dra^n,  1  astnrv  you.  [Knf. 

Fit.  a™  you  the  Lucio.  Mr,  that  saved  Vitelli  ? 

Lacio.  Not  I,  indeed,  air;  I  did  never  brabble: 
There  w«lk>  tbat  Lucio  metamorphosed.         lExiL 

VU.  Doyoumoekme> 

Ciara.  No,  be  does  not :  I  am  that 
Supposed  Lucio  that  was,  but  Clara 
That  is,  and  daughter  unto  Alvarez. 

Fi'f.  Amazement  daunts  me!   'Would  my  liTe 
So  you  were  itill  my  fair  eiposilor  I     [were  riddles, 
Protected  bj  b  lady  from  my  death  ? 
Oh,  I  shall  wear  an  everlasting  blush 
Upon  my  cheek  from  tUU  diicotery  I 
Oh,  you,  the  fairest  soldier  I  e'er  saw, 
Each  of  whose  eyes,  like  a  bright  brnniy  shield. 


VU.  Speak  on  still ) 

than  my  in 

nore  treach 

Thoorh  you  apeak  iU  of  m 
1  ilo  desire  to  bear  yon. 

,  you  speak 

Clara.  Pray  be  gone  ; 


Pit.  Oh,  neither  can  1; 
For,  to  be  gone  were  to  destroy  my  life  ; 
Aud  to  kill  you  were  to  destroy  my  lonl. 
1  Kui  in  love,  yet  must  not  be  in  love !  I 

I'll  eA  nway  apace.     Yet,  valiant  lady,  I 

Such  gratimde  to  honour  1  do  owe,  ' 

Aud  such  obedience  to  jrunr  memurj, 
That  if  yon  will  bestow  something,  that  I 
May  wear  about  me,  il  shoU  biml  all  wrath. 

Clara.   A  favour,  sir? 
Why,  I'll  give  yon  good  counsel, 

Vil.  That  already 
You  have  beatow'd  ;  a  ribbon,  or  a  glove 

Clara.  Nay,  those  are  tokens  for  a  waitius-n 
To  trim  the  butler  with. 

Vil.  Your  feather 

data.  I'y! 
The  wenches  give  tbem  to  the  i 

Vil.  TTiat  hltlering. 

Clara.  Twill  hold  you  but  by  th'  linger  |   1 
And  I  would  liave  you  ft 

VU.  Anything 


That  I  m 


Clara.  Thiismile;  myguud  opiuioni  • 
But  that,  il  seems,  you  like  not. 

Vil.   Ves  ;  ED  weU, 
When  any  smiles.  I  will  remember  yours  ; 
Your  good  opinion  shall  in  weight  poise  me 
Against  a  thousand  ill ;  Inntly,  yourself 
My  curious  eye  now  figures  in  my  heart. 
Where  I  will  wear  you  till  the  table  hrwk. 
So,  whitest  angels  guard  you  1 

Clara.  Slay,  air;  I 
Have  ntly  thought  to  i;ive,  what  yon  as  fitl] 


May 


sthat 


ford.— 


oible: 
Foe,  nor  oppreosing  odds,  dares  prove  Titelli, 
If  Clara  side  him.  and  vill  call  him  friend, 
1  woUd  the  difference  of  our  bloods  were  suih 
A>  might  with  any  shift  be  wiped  away  I 
Or  'would  to  Heaten  younelf  wereall  yournair 
1'bal,  having  loht  blood  by  you,  I  might  hope 
To  raise  blood  from   you  I  But  my  black.nini. 
Hovers  avenely  over  Ibst  fond  hope  ;  [fate 

And  be  whose  tongue  I  bus  gratiliea  the  daughter 
And  sister  of  his  enemy,  wears  a  sword 
To  rip  the  ftther  and  the  brother  up  : 
Thus  you,  that  saved  this  wretched  life  of  mine. 
Have  saved  it  to  tlie  ruin  of  yonr  friends. 
That  my  affection  a  should  promise  uonsly 
Dart  love  and  hate  at  once,  both  worthily  I 
Pray  let  me  kiss  your  hand  1  I  lu 

Clara.  Yon  are  treacheroua, 
And  come  to  do  me  mischief. 


VU.   Whi 

Clara.  This 
I  never  heard  a  man  spesk  lill  this  hour ;      . 
His  words  are  golden  chains,  and  now  1  fcOf 
Tlie  lioness  hath  met  a  lamer  here  : 
Py.  bow  his  lOHgne  chimes  I^What  wasl^jing} 
Oh,  this  favour  1  bequeath  yDu,  which  1  tie 
Inaluve-knot,  fast,  ne'er  to  hurt  my  frienda; 
Yet  be  it  fortunate  'gaiusc  all  your  foea 
(For  I  have  neither  friend,  nor  foe,  but  youn) 
As  e'er  it  was  to  me  I  I  have  kept  il  loi^, 
Aud  value  it,  next  my  virginity. — 
But,  good,  retnrn  it ;  for  I  now  remember 
I  vow'd,  who  purchased  it  should  have  me  too. 

Vil.  'Would  that  were  possible  I  but,  alas,  'da 

Yet  thia  assure  younelf,  most  honoared  Clam, 
I'll  not  inliinge  an  article  of  breath 
My  TOW  bath  offer'd  lo  you ;  nor  tram  this  part 
Whilst  it  hith  edge,  or  point,  or  I  a  heart,    [f^ It. 
Clara.  Oh,  leave  me  living  t — >Ahsl  new  esov 
Is  crept  into  my  breast,  that  btanchcth  clean    [cisA 
My  former  nature  ?  1  b^in  ic  '-  ' 


softer  sweeter  battle  than  with 
I  am  cick  methinks  ;  but  the  diseo? 
PIcsecth  ond  puninhelli.  1  warrant 
Is  very  like  this,  that  folks  talk  of  . 
I^  skill  not  what  it  is,  yet  sun.  even 
I  in  my  heart,  I  aenaibly  percei 
ciwa,  and  riseih  like  a  glimmerii 
know  not  yet  the  esaence  on't. 


o  fight 


ords. 
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ACT   III. 


SCENE  l.^A  Romm  m  ike  Alouasibr's  Hou§e. 


Bmttr  MMxaoDA  a$td  AuavAMUM, 


I 

1 


IfoA'. 


th' 


He  mast  not?  nor  he  shall  not?  who 
shall  let  him  ? 
Ton,  politic  Diego,  with  jonr  face  of  wisdom ! 
Don  Bliit  I  The  pox  upon  yonr  aphorisms, 
Yonr  grave  and  sage  aie-physiognomy ! 
Do  not  I  know  thee  for  the  Algnasier, 
^Thoee  dongiiiU  all  the  parish  scaTengers 
Conld  never  rid?  Tbon  comedy  to  men 
MThoee  serious  folly  is  a  bntt  for  all 
To  shoot  their  wits  at ;  whilst  thou  hast  not  wit, 
Nw  heart,  to  answer,  or  be  angry  I 
Jlp.  Lady! 

Malr.  P^ce,  peace,  you  rotten  rogne,  sup- 
ported by 
A  <taff  of  rottener  office !  Dare  you  check 
Any's  aeeesses  that  I  will  allow  ? 
Fiorato  Is  my  friend,  and  visits  me 
In  kwftd  tort,  to  espouse  me  as  his  wife ; 
And  who  will  cross,  or  shall,  our  interviews  ? 
Too  know  me,  sirrah,  for  no  chambermaid. 
That  past  her  belly  and  her  waistcoat  lately. 
Thou  think 'st  thy  constableship  is  much  1  not  so ; 
I  am  ten  offices  to  thee ;  Ay,  thy  house, 
Tliy  hoBse  and  office  is  maintained  by  me. 
Jil§*  My  hoose-of-office  is   maintained 
garden  I 
Go  to !  I  know  you ;  and  I  have  contrived, 
(Yoa're  a  delinauent)  but  I  have  contrived 
A  poi«OD,  though  not  in  the  third  degree : 
I  can  sny,  black's  your  e]re,  though  it  be  grey ; 
I  have  connived  at  this  your  friend,  and  you ; 
But  what  is  got  by  this  connivency  ? 
I  like  his  leiUure  wdl ;  a  proper  man, 
Of  good  discourse,  fine  conversation, 
Va&int,  and  a  great  carrier  of  the  business. 
Sweet-breasted  m  the  nightingale  or  thrush ! 
Tct  I  mnst  tell  you,  you  forget  yourself ; 
My  lord  Vitelli's  love,  and  maintenance, 
Deserves  no  other  Jack  i'  th'  box,  but  he. 
What  though  he  gather'd  first  the  golden  fruit, 
Aod  blew  your  pigs-coat  up  into  a  blister. 
When  you  did  wait  at  court  upon  his  mother ; 
Has  he  not  well  provided  for  the  bairn  ? 
Beside,  what  profit  reap  I  by  the  other  ? 
If  yon  will  have  me  serve  your  pleasure,  lady, 
Towr  pleasure  must  accommodate  my  service ; 
As  good  be  virtuous  and  poor,  as  not 
TWtve  by  my  knavery ;  all  the  world  would  be 
Good,  pro^»er'd  goodness  like  to  villainy. 
I  «■  the  king's  vicegerent  by  my  pUce ; 
Hie  right  lieutenant  in  mine  own  precinct. 
Jliair.  Thou  art  a  right  rascal  in  all  men's  pre- 
cincts! 

my  pair  of  twins,  of  fool  and  knave, 
are  friends ;  there's  gold  for  thee :  Admit 
I  will  have,  and  keep  it  from  my  don, 
Aad  I  win  make  thee  richer  than  thou  art  wise : 
Tkoo  shnlt  be  my  bawd,  and  my  officer ; 
Thj  children  shall  eat  stiU,  my  good  night-owl, 
Anid  fky  old  wife  seU  andirons  to  the  court. 
Be  ciwmleiMiiced  bv  the  dons,  and  wear  a  hood, 
Kay.  keep  my  garden-house ;  I'll  call  her  mother, 
1w  ftther,  ny  good  poiaonons  red-hatr'd  devil, 
Aai  foU  ahidl  ddlj  be  thy  sacrifice^ 


Wrought  from  a  fertile  island  of  mine  own, 
Which  I  will  offer  like  an  Indian  queen. 

Alff.  And  I  will  be  thy  devil,  thou  my  flesh. 
With  which  I'll  catch  the  world. 

Jlfo/r.  Fill  some  tobacco, 
And  bring  it  in.     If  Piorato  come 
Before  my  don,  admit  him ;  if  my  don 
Before  my  love,  conduct  him,  my  dear  de?il ! 

IBxiL 

Alg.  I  will,  my  dear  flesh.— First  come,  first 
served:  Well  said  !— 
Oh,  equal  Heaven,  how  wisely  thou  disposest 
Thy  several  gifts !  One's  bom  a  great  rich  fool, 
For  the  subordinate  knave  to  work  upon ; 
Another's  poor  with  wit's  addition. 
Which,  well  or  ill  used,  builds  a  living  up, 
And  that  too  from  the  sire  oft  descends ; 
Only  fair  virtue,  by  traduction 
Never  succeeds,  and  seldom  meets  success : 
What  have  I  then  to  do  with't  ?  My  free  will, 
j  Left  me  by  Heaven,  makes  me  or  good  or  ill. 
Now  since  rice  gets  more  in  this  vicious  world 
Than  piety,  and  my  stars'  confluence 
Enforce  my  disposition  to  affect 
Gain,  and  the  name  of  rich,  let  who  will  practise 
War,  and  grow  that  way  great ;  religious, 
And  that  way  good !  My  chief  felicity 
Is  wealth,  the  nurse  of  sensuality : 
And  he  that  mainly  labours  to  be  rich. 
Must  scratch  great  scabs,  and  claw  a  strumpet's 
itch.  lExiUi 


SCENE  II — A  Street  before  the  tame. 
EnUr  Piorato  and  Bobaoilla. 

Pio.  To  say,  sir,  I  will  wait  upon  your  lord. 
Were  not  to  understand  myself. 

Bob,  To  say,  sir, 
You  will  do  anything  but  wait  upon  him, 
Were  not  to  understand  my  lord. 

Pio,  I'll  meet  him 
Some  half-hour  hence,  and  doubt  not  but  to  render 
His  son  a  man  again  :  The  cure  is  easy ; 
I  have  done  divers. 

Bob,  Women  oo  you  mean,  sir  ? 

Pio,  Cures  I  do  mean,  sir.      Be  there  but  one 
Of  fire  remaining  in  him  unextinct,  [spark 

With  my  discourse  I'll  blow  it  to  a  flame. 
And  with  my  practice  into  action. 
I  have  had  one  so  full  of  childish  fear. 
And  womanish-hearted,  sent  to  my  adrice* 
He  durst  not  draw  a  knife  to  cut  his  meat. 

Bob,  And  how,  sir,  did  you  help  him  ? 

Pio,  Sir,  I  kept  him 
Seven  days  in  a  dark  room  by  candle-light, 
A  plenteous  table  spread,  widi  all  good  meats, 
Before  his  eyes,  a  case  of  keen  broad  knives 
Upon  the  board,  and  he  so  watch'd  he  might  not 
Touch  the  least  mo<ficum,  unless  he  cut  it ; 
And  thus  I  brought  him  first  to  draw  a  knifo* 

Bob,  Goodl 

Pio,  Then  for  ten  days  did  I  diet  him 
Only  with  burnt  pork,  sir,  and  gammons  of  baoon  | 
A  pill  of  caviary  now  and  then. 
Which  breeds  choler  adust,  you  know 

Bob.  'Tistrue. 

m  » 
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Twere  rin  to  tvnder  yon.    Lorera  being  alone 
Make  one  of  two»  end  day  and  night  all  one. 
Bvt  fidl  not  oat.  I  charge  you,  keep  the  peace ; 
Yo«  know  my  place  else.  \Exii, 

Mmlr.  No,  you  will  not  marry ; 
Yoa  are  a  oonrtier,  and  can  sing,  my  love, 
And  want  no  mistresses  ;  but  yet  I  care  not, 
rU  loTC  yon  still,  and  when  1  am  dead  for  you, 
Then  yon'll  believe  my  truth. 

Fio.  Yoa  kill  me,  fair ! 
It  ia  my  lesson  that  you  speak.     Have  I 
In  any  circamstance  deserved  this  doubt  ? 
I  am  not  like  your  false  and  perjared  don, 
That  here  maintains  you,  and  has  vow'd  his  faith  ; 
And  yet  attempts  in  way  of  marriage 
A  ladT  not  hr  off. 

Mair.  How's  that?  % 

Pio.  Its  so: 
And  therefore,  mistress,  now  the  time  is  come 
Yon  may  demand  his  promise;  and  I  swear 
To  marry  yon  with  speed. 

Mmlr*  And  with  that  gold 
Whidi  don  VitelU  gives,  you'll  walk  some  voyage, 
And  leave  me  to  my  trade  ;  and  laugh  and  brag. 
How  yon  o'er-reach*d  a  whore,  and  gull'd  a  lord. 

Pio.  Yoa  anger  me  extremely  !  Fare  yoa  well ! 
What  should  I  say  to  be  believed  ?  Expose  me 
To  any  hazard ;  or,  like  jealous  Juno, 
The  incensed  step-mother  of  Hercoles, 
Design  me  labours  most  impossible, 
I' H  So  'em,  or  die  in  'em ;  so  at  last 
Ton  wiU  believe  me. 

Mmh,  Come ;  we  are  friends ;  I  do ! 
I  aa  thine ;  walk  in.  My  lord  has  sent  me  ontsides, 
Bat  thou  shalt  have  'em  ;  the  colours  are  too  sad. 

.Pie.  'Faith,  mistress,  I  want  clothes  indeed. 

Mmlr.  I  have 
Some  gold  too,  for  my  servant. 

Pirn,  And  I  have 
A  better  metal  for  my  mistress.  iExmnt. 


SCENE  III.— ^^  Room  in  the  tame. 
TjTSLU  and  ALOUAirRn,  at  teveral  Doors. 

A^,  I  Aside.'}  Undone! — Wit,  now  or   never 
help  me  ! — My  master? 
He*n  eat  my  throat !  — I  am  a  dead  constable! 
And  hell  not  be  hang'd  neither ;  there's  the  grief. — 

The  party,  sir,  is  here 

Fi/-  What? 
Al^.  He  was  here  ; 
(I  err  yoor  lordship  mercy  !)  but  I  rattled  him  ; 
1  told  him  here  wa«  no  companions 
For  sach  debosh'd,  and  poor  condition'd  fellows ; 
1  bid  him  venture  not  so  desperately 
The  cropping  of  his  ears,  slitting  his  nose. 

Or  bong  gelt 

Fif.  Twas  well  done. 
Jiq.  Fkaae  year  honour, 
I  laid  \am  there  were  stews ;  and  then  at  last 
^uree  or  four  great  oaths  she  was  removed, 

1  ^  think  I  might,  in  conscience, 
_,  tor  your  lordship. 
Vitrntt  became  of  him? 
•£*•  *^^»  •iff  l>e  went  away  with  a  flea  in's 
iy*  cw,  clapping  his  jifindle  tail  [ear, 

^  lop. — A  chi  ha,  a  chi  ha,  a  chihal 
-Now,  luck ! 


Snter  Maxmoda  and  Piobato. 

Malr.  'Tis  he ;  do  as  I  told  thee ;  bless  thee. 
Oh,  my  dear  lord.  [signor ! — 

Vit.  Malroda  ?  what,  alone  ? 

Malr,  She  never  is  alone,  that  is  accompanied 
With  noble  thoughts,  my  lord ;  and  mine  are  such, 
Being  only  of  your  lordship. 

Vit.  Pretty  lass! 

Malr,  Oh,  my  good  lord,  my  picture's  done ; 
but  'faith. 
It  is  not  like.    Nay,  this  way,  sir !  the  light 
Strikes  best  upon  it  here. 

ISkotoi  a  pieturet  behind  which  PiORiiTO  itiols  ouL 

Pio.  ExceDent  wench !  ISxiL 

Alg.  I  am  glad«the  danger's  o'er.  iBxit. 

Vit,  'Tis  wond'roas  like. 
But  that  Art  cannot  counterfeit  what  Nature 
Could  make  but  once. 

Malr.  All's  clear ;  another  tune  lAHde, 

Yon  must  hear  from  me  now. — Vitelli,  thou  art 
A  most  perfidious  and  a  perjured  man, 
As  ever  did  usurp  nobility  ! 

VU.  What  mean'st  thou,  Mai  ? 

Malr,  Leave  your  betraying  smiles, 
And  change  the  tunes  of  your  enticing  tongue 
To  penitential  prayers ;  for  I  am  great 
In  labour,  even  with  anger ;  big  with  child 
Of  woman's  rage,  bigger  than  when  my  womb 
Was  pregnant  by  thee  I    Go,  seducer,  fly 
Out  of  the  world ;  let  me  the  last  wretch  be 
Dishonour'd  by  thee  !  Touch  me  not ;  I  loath 
My  very  heart,  because  thou  lay'st  there  long. 
A  woman's  well  help'd  up,  that's  contident 
In  e'er  a  glittering  outside  of  you  all ! 
'Would  I  had  honestly  been  match'd  to  some 
Poor  country  swain,  ere  known  the  vanity  . 
Of  court !  peace  then  had  been  my  portion, 
Nor  had  been  cozen'd  by  an  hour's  pomp, 
To  be  a  whore  unto  my  dying  day  !  [have  i 

VU.  Oh,  the  uncomfortable  ways  such  women 
Their  different  speech  and  meaning,  no  assurance 
In  what  they  say  or  do  :  Dissemblers 
Even  in  their  prayers,  as  if  the  weeping  Greek 
That  flatter'd  Troy  a-fire,  had  been  their  Adam  ; 
Liars,  as  if  their  mother  had  been  made 
Only  of  all  the  falsehood  of  the  man. 
Disposed  into  that  rib !  Do  I  know  this. 
And  more,  nay,  all  that  can  concern  this  sex. 
With  the  true  end  of  my  creation? 
Can  I  with  rational  discourse  sometimes 
Advance  my  spirit  into  Heaven,  before 
'T  has  shook  hands  with  my  body,  and  yet  blindly 
Suffer  my  filthy  flesh  to  master  it. 
With  sight  of  such  fair  frail  beguiling  objects  ? 
When  I  am  absent,  easily  I  resolve 
Ne'er  more  to  entertain  those  strong  desires 
That  triumph  o'er  me,  even  to  actual  sin  ; 
Yet  when  I  meet  again  those  sorcerer's  eyes. 
Their  beams  my  hardest  resolutions  thaw. 
As  if  that  cakes  of  ice  and  July  met ; 
And  her  sighs,  powerful  asTEe  violent  north. 
Like  a  light  feather  twirl  me  round  about. 
And  leave  me  in  mine  own  low  state  again.— 
What  ail'st  thou  ?  Pr'ythee,  weep  not !  Oh,  those 

tears, 
If  they  were  true,  and  rightly  spent,  would  ratio 
A  flow'ry  spring  i'  th'  midst  of  January  I 
Celestial  ministers  with  crystal  cups 
WuuM  stoop  to  save  'em  for  immortal  drink  I 
But  from  this  passion— Why  all  this? 


* 
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Malr.  Dn  you  ssk  ? 

For  inj  man.  yoo  Uare 
Port. 


F  lit  fnr  lU : 


Kai  fitting  me  fouraclf  for  carts  awl  beaillei, 
Yon  leave  me.  to  'em ;  And  who.  of  all  tbe  world, 
Bat  the  vimgo,  jour  great  arch-foe'a  dBn^hter  ? 
Bat  on  I  I  c«fe  not  lUia  poor  rush  [  'Twill  breed 
Ad   eicellent  coined;)    ha!    ba!     It  makei   ise 

I  caimot  chuae.     Tlie  beat  ia,  some  report 
It  i>  a  match  for  fear,  not  lace,  o'  your  side. 

VU.  Why,  bow  tbe  devil  kuoira  ibe  Hut  I  lair 

Thia  lady  ?  are  all  whom  pieced  with  some  vitcb  i 
I  will  be  merry.— 'Faith,  'tis  true,  Bweclheart, 
I  am  lo  marry 

Malr.  Are  yon  >  You  base  lord  '. 
By  HeaTCn.  I'll  pistol  thee. 

V't.  A  roaring  whore  !  — 
Take  heed  '.  there't  a  correction-honae  hard  by. 
Ydd  La'  leam'd  thia  o'   your  iwordmon,  Ibat  I 

wnm-d  you  of, 
YoDr  fencers  and  yonrdronlisrd*.   Bot  whereu 
You  upbraid  me  with  oitba,  nhy,  I  muat  tell  yon 


lil'd  of  that,  aneetheart,  yon 


Yon  fain  would  shei 
rU  keep  OD  more  fail 
Half 


ter :  but,  fare  you 
infidel.  [well! 

Turk.  Do  ye  hear: 

UD  I  iind  the  devil  take  me,  ifeier 

1  gee  ^on  more  !  I  was  lua  [me. 
ri(.  Come:  pi«b  ! 

That  deril  take  tbe  falsest  of  us  two  I 


Malr.  km 

Vit.  You're  >n  ill  clerk,  and  ci 


ranspo 


e  yoarself : 


Unto  my  will ;  but  you  n 

Make  xae  dote  on  the  bnbit  of  ny  sin  : 

I  will,  to  aelile  jou  to  your  content. 

Be  master  of  m  j  word.     And  yet  be  lied, 

That  told  you  1  was  marrying  but  in  thought : 

But  will  you  sIsBe  me  to  your  tyranny 

So  cruelly,  ]  shall  not  dare  to  look 

Or  speak  to  other  women  ?  make  me  not 

Your  aniock'i  monopoly.  Come.  let>  be  Triends  t 

Look,  here'*  a  jewelfor  thee:  1  will  come 

At  night,  and 

Malr.  What  ?  I'faith  yon  shall  not,  air. 

FU.  I'faith  and  troth,  and  verily,  but  I  wHI. 

Mait.  Hair  drunk,  lo  make  a  noise,  and  rail  > 

ru.  No.  no : 
Sober,  and  dieted  for  the  nonce.      I  am  thine ! 

Mair.  Tlic  night,  though,  ahall  be  mine. 


SCENE  \y.~A  Room  i' 


:'  Ilaa 


Chtra.  What  said  he.  airrah  ? 

Bob.  Little,  or  nothing.  'Faith,  I  aaw  him  not 
Noi  will  not :  He  doth  love  a  strumpet,  mialress, 
Sajr,  keeps  her  spitefully,  under  the  coaatable': 
11  shall  be  justified  by  the  gentleman,  [noae 

Vour  brother's  muler.  that  is  now  within 
A-practiain)!.     There  are  your  kttera!  Come, 


myright-worshipful  pine 
.     Here's  yuurmoth<.r(-' 
And  he  that  loves  yon  ;  another  'gitea  felli 
I  B  ish  if  JOU  had  any  gne*- 
Clara.  Well,  rogue  I 
Bob.  I'Uin, 
To  Fee  don  Lucio  manage  :  He  will  make 
A  pretty  piece  of  flesh,  I  promise  you ! 
He  doea  already  handle  hi»  «■ 


Icr  father  and  myaelf  approTc  it  «1( 
.nd  I  mUBt  tell  you,  1  much  hi>pe  il 
I'rought  Bome  ioifireBtion.  by  her  al 
She  sighs,  and  savs  fariooih.  and  cries  heieh.hit  I 
She'll  take  ill  words  o'  Ih'  atewird.  and  the  ser- 
Yet  answer  aflably,  and  moiiestly  ;  [vaDU, 

Tilings,  sir,  not  usual  with  her.  Their  ibc  it  ; 
Change  aome  few  words. 

Snav.  Madam,  I  atti  bonnd  to  you. — 
How  now,  fair  miatreaa?  working? 

Clara.  Yes,  foriooth ; 
Learning  to  live  nn other  day. 

Syav    That  needs  not. 

Clara.  No,  fornoolb  ?  by  my  tmly,  but  it 
We  know  not  whnt  we  may  come  ' 

Eug.  'Tis  stmtige '. 

SyB„.  Come,  I  ha'  begg-J  leavi 

Clara.   Forsooth, 


5yoi 

Clara.  Oh.  no,  forsooth.  ■ 

Syae.  Being  so  fair,  my  Clara,  % 

Why  do  you  delight  in  black-work  ? 

data.  Oh,  white  air. 
The  fairest  ladiea  like  the  blarkeel  men  ; 
I  ever  loved  the  colour  ;  all  bWk  tbiuga 
Are  leait  suHject  to  change. 

Sj/nn.  Why.  1  do  love 
A  black  thing  too ;  and  the  most  beiuteoat  fan* 
Have  oUnest  of  them  ;  ai  the  blarhest  eyes. 
Jet-arched  brows,  audi  bur.     I'll  kias  your  band. 

Clara.  Twill  hinder  me  my  work,  ur ;  tad  my 

Will  chide  me 

%io.  Your  m< 
—Yon 
Might  bare  a  prettier  task,  oould  yon  be  ru 
And  look  with  open  eyes. 

Clara-  1  atare  upon  yon, 
And  broadly  see  you;  a  wond'rons  proper  r 
Yet  'twere  a  greater  task  for  me  tu  lore  you 

Plague  a'  thia  slitching  !    I  had  rather  feel 
Two,  than  sow  one.— Thia  rogue  has  givn 

stitch 
Clean  cross  my  heart. — Good  bith,  sir. 

Faith,  I  would  prick  you  agali 


I 
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Lam.  I  prsy  jou  ice  the  muqap,  P17  lord. 

Aaa.  'T\s  eBfly  nighl  yet. 

Gen.  Oh,  if  ic  be  M  late,  take  me  along  ; 
1  would  not  give  adviQlRge  to  ill  tongues 
To  tai  my  Iwing  here,  without  your  prenence 
To  be  my  warrant. 

Fit.  Yon  might  «psre  this,  liiter. 
Knowing  with  whom  1  leare  you  ;  one  (hat  ii, 

And,  mny  my  couofel  and  iiereaaiioa  work  it, 
Your  husbBDd  ipeedily.— For  jour  enteruinment 
W  J  thanks  1  I  will  not  rob  you  of  the  mean* 
To  do  your  uistreis  *ame  acceptable  aervice, 
Id  waiting  on  ber  to  my  bouse. 

a™.  My  lord 

Vit.  Ai  you  reipect  me,  without  rortber  trouble 
Retire,  and  laite  thoie  pleaauren  prepired  Cor  you, 
Apd  lea™  me  to  my  own  ways. 

Lam.  Wben  yon  pleaie,  sir.  {firnim. 


Malr.  You'll  leave  my  chamber .' 

jllg.  Let  U9  but  bill  unoe, 
My  dove,  uiy  sparrow,  and  I,  with  ny  office. 
Will  be  thy  ulaves  for  eter. 

JUalr.  Are  you  ao  hot  ? 

Alg.  But  taste  the  diiTvrence  oFaman  in  place: 
You'll  find  that,  when  authority  pricka  him  for. 

ward. 
Your  don,  nor  jet  jour  Diego,  comei  not  near  him, 
To  do  a  lady  right !     No  men  pay  dearer 
For  their  stolen  aweeta  than  we ;  three  mianlea' 
AITorda  to  any  sinner  a  proIecUon  [trading 

For  three  years  after  1  think  on  that.     I  bum  ! 
But  one  drop  of  jonr  bounty 

Malr.  Hence,  you  rogue  I 
Am  I  fit  for  you  ?  ia't  not  grape  auffieient 
To  have  jour  stalT  a  bolt  to  bar  the  door 
Where  a  don  enters,  but  that  you'll  presume 
To  be  his  taster .' 

Alg.  la  no  more  reipeet 
Due  to  thia  rod  of  justice  > 

Malr.  Do  jnu  dispute  ? 
Good  doctor  of  the  dungeon,  not  a  word  more  1 
Pox  ■  if  you  do.  my  lord  TitelU  knowa  it. 

Alg,  Why,  I  am  big  enough  to  answer  him, 

Mttlr.  'Tia  well ! 

Vil.  IWilhin.]  Malrodal 

Alt-  Uow^ 

Malr.  You  know  the  voice ;  and  now  'crouch 


For  a  bawd  rsimpsnt ;  but,  on  this  submission. 
For  once  I  spare  you. 

Alg.   {Aiide]  I  wiU  be  revenged  I— 


I  would  I  were  but  valiant  enough 
1  would  Kiali  no  manhood  else, 

Malr.  What's  that? 

Alg.  I  am  gone. 

kept  my  w 


riar< 


Hardly  deserved  mj  tt 


lobjeel 


To  force  it, 
Pio.  'Tis 


ve.     Naj,  wUIirigly  !   I  jet  kno 
9,  lady. 


Pio.  If  so,  1  lenveyou. 
And  non.  if  that  the  conitable  keep  bis  irotd, 
A  poorer  mnn  may  chance  to  gull  a  lord.       [ 

Malt.  By  thia  good  kiaa,  yon  shall : — 

Vil.  By  this  Idsa, 
I  must,  and  will,  Malrodal  What,  do  yoDi 
A  stranger  of  me  } 

Malr.  I'll  be  so  to  you, 
And  you  shall  And  it. 

Vil.  These  are  yonr  old  arts. 
To  endear  the  game  jou  know  J  come  to  bunt  fort 
Which  i  have  borne  too  coldly. 

lHair.  Do  ao  still ! 
For  if  1  heat  you,  hang  me  1 

Vil.  Ifjoudonol. 
I  know  who'll  starve  for't.     Why,  thiHi  ibami  cf 

Whose  follj  or  whose  impudence  is  greater        h 
Is  doubtful  to  determinel  Tbia  to  mei  ^^ 

That  know  thee  for  a  nhore  !  ^| 


Remember  that  \ 

nt.  Why.  should  I  hi 
Aud  tie  that  bouaty  up, ' 
Nor  honour  can  give  way 


Hem 


hipt  from  post  to  poat. 


veil! 


I 


The  envy  of  great  fortunes  :  mode  thee  shiiM 

As  if  thy  name  were  glorious  :  stuck  then  fnl. 

Of  jewels,  aa  the  firmunent  of  atan  ; 

And  in  it  made  thee  so  remarkiible. 

That  it  grew  questionable  whether  Virtue  poor, 

Or  Vice  so  aet  forth  as  it  ii  in  thee. 

Were  even  bj  Modesty's  self  to  h«  preferr'd : 

And  im  I  thus  tepaidl* 

Mair.  Yon  are  still  my  debtor  I 
Can  this,  though  true,  be  wcigh'd  with  my  loM 

honour. 
Mufh  less  my  faith  ?  1  have  lived  private  lo  joo. 
And  but  for  you  had  ne'er  known  what  luat  was. 
Nor  chat  the  soimw  tbr'U 


tOEmB  n. 
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Jfo/r.  'Tib  true  1 
But  bow  retnrn'd  by  jon  ?  thy  whole  life  being 
Bat  one  continued  act  of  lust,  and  shipwreck 
Of  women's  chastities. 

VU,  But  that  I  know 
That  she  that  dares  be  damn'd  dares  anything, 
I  should  admire  thy  tempting  me ;  but  presume 

not 
On  thepower  yon  think  you  hold  o'er  my  affections ; 
It  will  deceive  you  !  Yield,  and  presently, 
Or  by  the  inflamed  blood,  which  thou  must  quench, 
I'll  make  a  forcible  entry. 

Mair.  Touch  me  not ! 
You  know  I  have  a  throat :  By  Heaven,  if  you  do, 
I  will  cry  out  a  rape,  or  sheathe  this  here, 
Ere  I'll  be  kept,  and  used  for  julip- water, 
To  allay  the  heat  which  luscious  meats  and  wine, 
And  not  desire,  hath  raised. 

VU.  A  desperate  devil !  lAside. 

My  blood  commands  my  reason :  I  must  take 
Some  milder  way. 

Mair.  1  hope,  dear  don,  I  fit  you :  [Aside. 

The  night  is  mine,  although  the  day  was  yours  ! 
You  are  not  fasting  now.     This  speeding  trick 
(Which  I  would  as  a  principle  leave  to  all 
That  make  their  maintenance  out  of  their  own 

Indies, 
As  I  do  now^  my  good  old  mother  taught  me : 
«<  Danghter,''  quoth  she,  **  contest  not  with  your 

lover, 
His  stomach  being  empty ;  let  wine  heat  him, 
And  then  you  may  command  him :"     'Tis  a  sure 
Htt  looks  shew  he  is  coming.  [one  I 

VU.  Come,  this  needs  not, 
Especially  to  me  :  You  know  how  dear 
I  ever  have  esteem 'd  you 

Clara.  Lost  again  I 

Vii.  Tliat  any  sigh  of  yours  hath  power  to 
My  strongest  resolution  ;  and  one  tear       [change 
SuJBIcient  to  command  a  pardon  from  me, 
For  any  wrong  from  you,  which  all  mankind 
Should  kneel  in  vain  for. 

Jfo/r.  Pray  you  pardon  those 
That  need  your  frivour,  or  desire  it. 

Vii.  Pr'ythee 
Be  better  tempered  :  I'll  pay,  as  a  forfeit 
For  my  rash  anger,  this  purse  fill'd  with  gold. 
Th(m  shalt  have  servants,  gowns,  attires ;  what 

not? 
Only  continue  mine. 

Mair.  'Twas  this  I  fish'd  for.  'Aside. 

Vii.  Look  on  me,  and  receive  it. 

Mair.  Well,  you  know 
My  gentle  nature,  and  take  pride  to  abuse  it. 
You  see  a  trifle  pleases  me  .  We  are  friends  ; 
This  kiss,  and  this,  confirms  it. 

Ciara.  With  my  ruin  ! 

Mair,  I'll  have  this  diamond,  and  this  pearl. 

Vii.  They  are  yours. 

Mair,  But  will  you  not,  when  you  have  what 
you  came  for. 
Take  them  from  me  to-morrow  ?  'Tis  a  fashion 
Tour  lords  of  late  have  used. 

VU.  But  I'll  not  follow. 

Cimra,  Tliat  any  man  at  such  a  rate  as  this 
Skoold  pay  ibr  his  repentance  I 

VU.  Shan  we  to-bed  now  ? 

Mair.  Instantly,  sweet.     Yet,  now  I  think  on't 


There's  something  first  that  in  a  word  or  two 
I  must  acquaint  you  with. 

Clara,  Can  I  cry  aim 
To  this,  against  myself?  I'll  break  this  match. 
Or  make  it  stronger  with  my  blood  !         iDescmds, 

Enter  ALOVKttm^^  PioRATo.PiicniKro,  Mktaldi,Msndoca, 
Lazakillo.  Sfc.  and  stand  apart, 

Alg.  I  am  yours ! 
A  don's  not  privileged  here  more  than  yourself : 
Win  her,  and  wear  her. 

Pio,  Have  you  a  priest  ready  ? 

Alg,  I  have  him  for  thee,  lad. — And  when  I  have 
Married  this  scornful  whore  to  this  poor  gallant. 
She  will  make  suit  to  me :  There  is  a  trick 
To  bring  a  high-priced  wench  upon  her  knees. 
For  you,  my  fine  neat  harpies,  stretch  your  talons. 
And  prove  yourselves  true  nightbirds. 

Pack.  Take  my  word 
For  me  and  all  the  rest. 

Laa,  If  there  be  meat 
Or  any  banquet  stirrini^,  you  shall  see 
How  I'll  bestow  myself. 

Alg,  When  they  are  drawn. 
Rush  in  upon  'em  ;  all's  fair  prize  you  light  on. 
I  must  away  :  Your  officer  may  give  way 
To  the  knavery  of  his  watch,  but  must  not  see  it. 
You  all  know  where  to  find  me.  y,Exit, 

Met.  There  look  for  us. 

VU.  Who's  that? 

Mair,  My  Piorato  ?  Welcome,  welcome ! 
'Faith,  had  you  not  come  when  you  did,  my  lord 
Had  done  1  know  not  what  to  me. 

VU,  I  am  guU'd  ! 
First  cheated  of  my  jewels,  and  then  laugh'd  at  1 
— Sirrah,  what  make  you  here  ? 

Pio.   A  business  brings  me. 
More  lawful  than  your  own. 

Vit,  How's  that,  you  slave  ? 

Mair,  He's  such,  that  wo&ld  continue  her  a 
Whom  he  would  make  a  wife  of !  [whorcy 

Vit.  I'll  tread  upon  {fircwt. 

The  face  you  dole  on,  strumpet ! 

Enter  Clara. 

Pach,  Keep  the  peace  there !  IThq/rusX  forward. 

Vit.  A  plot  upon  my  life  too? 

Met,  Down  with  him  ! 

Clara,  Shew  your  old  valour,  and  learn  from  a 
One  eagle  has  a  world  of  odds  against  [woman ! 
A  flight  of  daws,  as  these  are.       IShe  beaU  them  s(ff. 

Pio.  Get  you  off" ; 
I'll  follow  instandy. 

Pach.  Run  for  more  help  there  ! 

lExeunt  all  but  Vitklli  and  Clara. 

Vit,  Loss  of  my  gold,  and  jewels,  and  the  wench. 
Afflicts  me  not  so  much  as  the  having  Clara  [too, 
The  witness  of  my  weakness. 

Clara,  He  turns  from  me  I 
And  yet  I  may  urge  merit ;  since  his  life 
Is  made  my  second  gift. 

VU,  May  1  ne'er  prosper 
If  I  know  how  to  thank  her  I 

Clara,  Sir,  your  pardon 
For  pressing  thus,  beyond  a  virgin's  bounds, 
Upon  your  privacies ;  and  let  my  being 
Like  to  a  man,  as  you  are,  be  the  excuse 
Of  my  soliciting  that  from  you,  which  shall  not 
Be  granted  on  my  part,  although  desired 
By  any  other.     Sir,  you  understand  me ; 
And  'twould  shew  nobly  in  you  to  prevent 
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m  me  >  further  boliinHB,  nbirh  1  must 
ProCftd  in,  if  jrou  prove  nol  merciful, 
ThoiUlh  nitb  mj'  loai  af  bliiabo  anil  good  nni 

Fil.  MkUiu.  I   kncur  yonr  will,  uiil  waul 
If  il  wrttt  fUHlble  I  c^uld  affect  [IIibii 

Thed-JghwrorKnenciiij. 

Clara,  Th»l  Wit  falw;  tiae, 
Wlioiu  viih  foDil  ilolagE  f  on  liivc  long  punui 


Heil» 


rt-nm, 


it  for  u 


r,  thiui  bU  titlea 


Vil.   TiMral 

Clara.  Yel,  with  ber.  (i  a  friend,  you  iliU  ex- 
IlcHltli  for  diseBBea,  and,  M  yourdiigniw,    [uluingi 
Nourish  the  rivals  lo  yoar  present  pleiuurcs, 
At  your  oim  charge ;  Died  g«  a  properly 
To  giTC  •  eafe  protection  lo  her  luit, 
Tef  sUte  in  nathing  bat  (he  tbune  of  it. 

I'll.  Grant  all  thi«  10,  to  lake  yon  for  a  wife 
Were  greater  liaiard ;  for  ihould  1  affend  you 
(As  ■ti»  not  e«»y  «tiU  lo  fileate  a  woman) 
You'i-e  of  ao  great  a  gpirtt.  thai  I  muit  learn 
Tu  wear  your  petticoat,  for  you  wilt  hare 
My  breechra  from  me. 

Clara.   Ralher  from  this  hour 
1  here  ahjure  all  actions  uf  a  man. 
And  will  ealeem  it  happineu  from  yon 
To  ii^fler  lilie  t  waman.     Love,  true  love. 
Hath  made  a  aeari'h  within  me.  and  eipdi'd 
All  but  my  natural  aaftncH,  and  made  perfect 
Tlut  which  my  parenta'  care  could  nol  begin. 
J  will  ihew  strength  In  nothing,  but  my  duty 
And  glad  deiire  lo  pleaae  you,  and  in  that 
Grow  every  day  more  ablc^ 

Vil.  Coahl  thil  be,  [JiUe. 

What  a  brave  race  might  I  beget !  X  find 
A  kind  of  yielding:  and  no  reaaoa  why 
1  ahould  Imld  longer  out .  She'a  young  and  fair. 
And  chaite.  for  anrc ;  but  with  ber  Icaie,  the  devil 
Durat  not  attempt  her. — Madam,  though  you  have 
A  aoidier'n  ami.  your  lipa  appear  H  it 
They  wore  a  lody'a 

Clara.  They  dare,  sir,  from  jon 


Endux 


Ihetr 


yU.  [Kiittther.]  Hal  oooemore.  Iprayyonl- 

The  best  I  ever  taatcd  :  and  'tis  taid 
1  hate  proved  many.     'Tis  not  eafe,  I  (bar. 
To  aak  the  reat  now.     Well.  1  wiU  leave  whoring. 
And  luck  bvrein  a«nd  me  with  hert— Worthieat 
I'll  wait  upon  you  home,  and  by  the  way      [lady, 
(If  e'er  1  marry,  as  I'U  not  fortweu  it} 
Tell  you,  you  are  my  wife. 
Ciira.  Which  if  yon  do, 
From  me,  all  mankind  women  learn  t 


tK*P 
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And  rich  bang- 
ten'  *M\ 

LoM.  Yrt  ilili 
I  am  moostrODa  hunttry  I   Could  you  nol  dedui^t 
So  mnch  out  of  the  gross  (Qm,  as  would  purchase 
Eight  loini  of  veal,  aud  tome  two  doien  of  capoua  ', 

Pmeh.  Oh,  strange  proportion  for  five '. 

LoM.  For  five  .■  1  have 
A  legion  in  my  itomacb,  that  bare  kept 
hrpetaal  last  theie  ten  yean  :  For  the  capons. 


any  black  birds. 

satitfied, 
n  my  ship  il  frai^t. 


1-hey  are  lo  m. 
M.ylbuteat, 
Let  the  fates  ci 
And  I  sball  hang  in  ^ce 

Alg.  Sleal  »ell  to-night 
And  Ihoii  >hJt  ferd  to-uiorrr 
Yourselves  again,  I'll  raise  a 
To  free  yon  from  anapidon  i  Set  on  any 
You  meet  with  boldly  ;  I'll  not  be  far  off. 
To  assist  you.  and  protect  you. 

Mrl.  Oh.  brave  olficer  1 

Pitch.  'Would  every  ward  bad  one  but  ao  weS 
given, 
And  we  would  walcb,  for  mg,  in  govern  of  relvetl 

Mend.  Stand  dote  i  ■  prise  I 
Mel.  Sattin,  and  gold  bic*.  lads  I 
Alv.  Why  dott  thou  hang  upon  me? 
Ludo.  "Tis  ao  dirk 

«  my  way ;  for  Hearen  lake,  E 


Letu 


Bob.  No,  even  here  well  leave  you. — 
l>et's  run  away  from  bim,  my  lord. 

Lueio.  Oh,  'Us  I 

Ah.  Thou  hast  made  ne  mad.  and  1  trill  b 
thee  dead, 
Then  bray  thee  in  a  mortar,  and  Dew-monld  dt 
But  I  will  allcr  thee. 

Bob.  "Twill  never  bo  : 
He  has  been  three  days  pmctiaing  lo  drink. 
Yet  still  he  lips  bke  to  a  waiting  .woman. 
And  looks  as  he  were  murdering  of  a  fart 


I 


itlU 


^  wild  1] 

Ludo.  I  have 

Your  good  word 

Alv.  Milk-so] 


Thy  mother  on  her  knees  shall  not  e 
Ueroafter  to  acknowledge  thee  I 
Z.nci«.  Pray  you  ipeak  for  me  1 
Bob.  I    would,   but  now   I  cann 


Ah.    Then 


Which  is,  to  strike  the  next  man  that  yon  meet ; 

And  if  we  cliuce  lo  light  upon  •  wonua. 

Take  ber  away,  and  use  her  like  a  man, 

Or  1  will  cut  thy  hamstrings. 
Fach.  This  mskea  for  ns. 
Atv.  What  dokt  thou  do  DOW  F 
Lucia.  Sir,  I  am  saying  my  pivyera  ; 

For  being  to  undertake  what  yoD  would  have  Be, 

1  know  1  cannot  bve. 

Enlrr  LuDaAL,  Obiivdm,  Akihiio.  und  PignXU 

Lam.  ftlsdam.  I  fear 
You'll  wish  you  had  used  your  CDacbiyonrbnitlier'i 

Isyelfaroir.  [houaa 

Grn.  Tlie  better,  sir;  this  walk 
M  ill  help  digestion  after  your  great  supper, 
or  wliich  I  have  fed  largely. 

AIb.  To  yonr  taak  '. 
Or  else  you  know  what  follows. 

Now,  Lord  have  mercy  on  me  '. —  By  your  tavonr. 
^ir.  1  must  alrike  yuu. 

Lnm.  For  vbit  cause  > 

Lado.  1  know  not 


■omB  tfm 
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And  I  mnfft  UkewiM  talk  with  that  young  lady. 
An  hoar  in  private. 

Lmm,  What  you  must,  is  douhtful ; 

But  I  am  certain,  sir.  1  must  beat  you. 

iBtrikts  him. 

Lueio.  Help,  help ! 

Ah,  Not  strike  again  ? 

L^m.  How  1  Alvarez  ? 

Ana,  This  for  my  lord  ViteUi's  love  ! 

\8trilu*  Ajlyamsk  down. 

Pack.  Break  out ; 
And,  like  true  thieves,  make  prey  on  either  side, 
But  seem  to  help  the  stronger. 

B96.  Oh,  my  lord  I 
They  have  beat  him  on  his  kneea. 

Lueio.  Though  I  want  courage, 
I  yet  have  a  son's  duty  in  me,  and 
Compassion  of  a  father's  danger ;  that. 
That  wholly  now  possesses  me.         IRtuket  on  thtm. 

Ah.  Lucio, 
This  is  beyond  my  hope. 

Met.  So!  Lazariilo, 
Take  up  all,  boy  1  Well  done ! 

Ptuh.  And  now  steal  off 
Qosely  and  cunningly. 

Anm.  How  !  have  I  found  you  ?— - 
Why  gentlemen,  are  you  mad,  to  make  yourselves 
A  prey  to  rogues? 

iMtm.  'Would  we  were  off  I 

Bob.  Thieves,  thieves  i 

Lom.  Defer  our  own  contention,  and  down  with 
them.  ITkep  rwh  on  the  thieves. 

Lueio.  I'll  make  you  sure  ! 
Bob,  Now  he  plays  the  devil. 
Gon.  This  place  is  not  for  me.  \,Bxii. 

Ltteio.  I'll  follow  her. 
Half  of  my  penance  is  past  o'er.  [Exit. 

Mnier  Alocazixii,  trith  other  Watches ;  and  Awbtant, 
%eho  stand*  apart, 

Alg,  What  noise. 
What  tumult's  there  ?     Keep  the  king's  peace,  I 

Padi.  I  am  giad  he's  come  yet.       [charge  you. 

Ah.  Oh,  you  keep  good  guard 
Upon  the  city,  when  men  of  our  rank 
Are  set  upon  in  the  streets. 

Lam.  The  a&sistant 
Shall  hear  of  it,  be  assured, 

AruL  And  if  be  he 
That  careful  governor  he  is  reported. 
You  will  smart  for  it. 

Alff.  Patience,  good  signors  I 
Let  me  survey  the  rascals.     Oh,  I  know  them, 
And  thank  you  for  them  :  They  are  pilfering  rogues 
Of  .Vndalusia,  that  have  perused 
All  prisons  in  Castile.     1  dare  not  trust 
The  dungeon  with  them  ;  no,  I'll  have  them  home 
To  mv  own  houw. 

_       «  

Paeh.  We  had  rather  go  to  prison. 

Alg.  Had  you  so,  dog-bolts  ?    Yes,  I  know  you 
had! 
Too  there  would  use  your  cunning  fingers  on 
The  simple  locks,  you  would  ;  but  I'll  prevent  you. 

Lam.  My  mistress  lost  ?  good  night !        [Exit. 

Bob.  Your  son's  gone  too ; 
What  should  become  of  him  ? 

Ah.  Come  of  him  what  will, 
Ham  he  dares  fight,  I  care  not :  I'll  to  bed. 
hook  to  jow  prisoners,  Alguazier. 

IBxit  with  BooMmujo, 


Alg,  All's  cleared. 
Droop  not  for  one  disaster :  let  us  hug, 
And  triumph  in  our  knaveries. 

Assist.  This  confirms 
What  was  reported  of  him. 

Mel.  'Twas  done  bravely ! 

Alg.  I  must  a  little  glory  in  the  means 
We  officers  have  to  play  the  knaves,  and  safely : 
How  we  break  through  the  toils  pitch'd  by  the  law. 
Yet  hang  up  them  that  are  far  less  delinquents  ! 
A  simple  shopkeeper's  carted  for  a  bawd. 
For  lodging,  though  unwittingly,  a  smock-gamester; 
Where,  with  rewards,  and  credit,  I  have  kept 
Malroda  in  my  house,  as  in  a  cloister, 
Without  taint  or  suspicion. 

Pack,  But  suppose 
The  governor  should  know  it  ? 

Alg,  He  ?  Good  gentleman, 
Let  him  perplex  himself  with  prying  into 
The  measures  in  the  market,  and  the  abuses 
The  day  stands  guilty  of :  The  pillage  of 
The  night  is  only  mine,  mine  own  fee-simple. 
Which  you  shall  hold  from  ine,  tenants  at  will, 
And  pay  no  rent  for't. 

Paeh,  Admirable  landlord ! 

Alg,  Now  we'll  go  search  the  taverns,  commit 
such 
As  we  find  drinking,  and  be  drunk  ourselves 
With  what  we  take  &om  them.  These  silly  wretches. 
Whom  I  for  form-sake  only  have  brought  hither. 
Shall  watch  without,  and  guard  us. 

Assist.  And  we  will  [Comes  ferward. 

See  you  safe  lodged,  most  worthy  Alguazier, 
With  all  of  you,  his  comrades. 

Met.  'Tis  the  governor. 

Alg,  We  are  betray 'd. 

Assist,  My  guard  there  ! — 

Enter  Guard. 

Bind  them  fast. 
How  men  in  high  place  and  authority 
Are  in  their  lives  and  estimations  wrong'd 
By  their  subordinate  ministers  !  yet  such 
They  cannot  but  employ  ;  wrong'd  Justice  finding 
Scarce  one  true  servant  in  ten  officers. — 
To  expostulate  vrith  you,  were  but  to  delay 
Yourcrimes' due  punishment,  which  shall  fall  upon 
So  speedily,  and  severely,  that  it  shall  [you 

Fright  others  by  the  example ;  and  confirm. 
However  corrupt  officers  may  disgrace 
Themselves,  'tis  not  in  them  to  wrong  their  place.— 
Bring  them  away. 

Alg.  We'll  suffer  nobly  yet. 
And  like  to  Spanish  gallants. 

Pack.  And  we'll  hang  so. 

Lax,  I  have  no  stomach  to't ;  but  I'll  endeavour. 

[Extunt , 


SCENE  lY^^ Another  Street. 
Enter  Locio  and  Gsiccvora. 

Gen,  Nay,  you  are  rude  !  pray  you  forbear !  you 
More  than  the  breeding  of  a  gentleman  [offer  now 
Can  give  you  warrant  for. 

Lucio,  'Tis  but  to  kiss  you ; 
And  think  not  I'll  receive  that  for  a  favour 
Which  was  enjoin'd  me  for  a  penance,  lady. 

Gen,  You  have  met  a  gentle  confessor ;  and,  for 
once, 
(So  then  you  will  rest  satisfied)  I  vouchsafe  H. 
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Ltccio.  Rest  satisfied  with  a  kiss  ?    Wby,  can  a 
man 
Desire  more  from  a  woman  ?  is  there  any 
Pleasure  beyond  it  ?  may  1  never  live 
If  I  know  what  it  is ! 

Gen.  Sweet  innocence ! 

Lucia,  [Kistet  Aer.]  What  strange  new  motions 
do  I  feel  I — My  veins 
Bum  with  an  unknown  fire  ;  in  every  part 
I  sufier  alteration  ;  I  am  poison'd. 
Yet  languish  with  desire  again  to  taste  it, 
So  sweetly  it  works  ou  me. 

Gen.  I  ne'er  saw 
A  lovely  man,  till  now. 

Lucio,  How  can  this  be  ? 
She  is  a  woman,  as  my  mother  is. 
And  her  1  have  kissed  often,  and  brought  off 
My  lips  unscorch'd :  Yours  are  more  lovely,  lady. 
And  so  should  be  less  hurtful.     Pray  you  vouchsafe 
Your  hand,  to  quench  the  heat  ta'en  from  your  lip  ! 
Perhaps  that  may  restore  me. 

Gen,  Willingly. 

Lueio.  The  flame  increases  I     If  to  touch  you 
bum  thus. 
What  would  more  strict  embraces  do  ?  I  know  not : 
And  yet,  methinks,  to  die  so  were  to  ascend 
To  Heaven,  through  Paradise. 

Gen.  I  am  wounded  too  ; 
Though  modesty  forbids  that  I  should  speak 
What  ignorance  makes  him  bold  in. — ^Why  do  you 

fix 
Your  eyes  so  strongly  on  me  ? 

Lucio.  Pray  you  stand  still ! 
There's  nothing  else  that's  worth  the  looking  on : 
I  could  adore  yon,  lady. 

Gen,  Can  you  love  me  ? 

Lucio,  To  wait  on  you  in  your  chamber,  and 
but  touch 
Wliat  you,  by  wearing  it,  have  made  divine. 
Were  such  a  happiness  ! — I  am  resolved. 


I'll  sdl  my  liberty  to  vqu  for  this  gkyve. 
And  write  myself  your  slave. 

Enter  Lamobau 

Gen.  On  easier  terms 
Receive  it,  as  a  friend.  iOiva  him 

Lam.  How!  giving  favour  ? 
ril  have  it,  with  his  heart 

iSeixes  the  glove,  and  puU  U  in  hishoL 

Gen.  What  will  you  do  ? 

Lueio.  As  you  are  merciful,  take  my  life  rather ! 

[JTiwcb  Co  JUmmlai^ 

Gen.  Will  you  depart  with  it  so  ? 

Lucio.  Does  that  grieve  you  ? 

Gen.  I  know  not ;  but  e?en  now  you  appeared 
valiant. 

Lucio,  'Twas  to  preserve  my  father ;  in  his  oanae 
I  could  be  so  again. 

Gen.  Not  in  your  own  ? 
Kneel  to  thy  ri^,  and  thine  enemy  ? 
Away,  unworthy  creature !  I  b^n 
To  hate  m3rself,  for  giving  entrance  to 
A  good  opinion  of  thee.     For  thy  torment. 
If  my  poor  beauty  be  of  any  power. 
May  St  thou  dote  on  it  desperately  I  but  never 
Presume  to  hope  for  grace,  till  thou  recover 
And  wear  the  favour  that  was  ravish'd  from  tbee. 

Lam.  He  wears  my  head  too  then.  IBxiL 

Gen.  Poor  fool,  ferewell !  lExU. 

Lueio.  My  womanish  soul,  which  hitherto  luidi 
govem'd 
This  coward  flesh,  I  feel  departing  from  me ; 
And  in  me,  by  her  beauty,  is  inspired 
A  new  and  masculine  one,  instructing  me 
What's  fit  to  do  or  suffer.     Powerful  Love  ! 
That  hast  with  loud,  and  yet  a  pleasing  thnader 
Roused  sleeping  manhood  in  me,  thy  new  creatorer 
Perfect  thy  work  ;  so  that  I  may  make  knowoy 
Nature  (though  long  kept  back)  will  have  her  own! 


ACT   V. 


i 


SCENE  I A  Street. 


Enter  Lamokai.  and  Llx:to. 

Lam.  Can  it  be  possible  that  in  six  short  hours, 
The  subject  still  the  same,  so  many  habits 
Should  be  removed  ?  or  this  new  Ludo  (he 
That  yesternight  was  baffled  and  disgraced, 
And  thank'd  the  man  that  did  it;  that  then  kneel'd 
And  blubber' d  like  a  woman)  should  now  dare 
On  terms  of  honour  seek  reparation, 
For  what  he  then  appeared  not  capable  of  ? 

Lucio.  Such  miracles,  men  that  dare  do  injuries 
Live  to  their  shames  to  see,  for  punishment 
And  scourge  to  their  proud  fuUies. 

Lam.  Pr'ythee  leave  me ; 
Had  I  my  page  or  footman  here  to  flesh  thee, 
I  durst  the  better  hear  thee. 

Lucio.  This  scorn  needs  not : 
And  offer  such  no  more ! 

Lam.  Wliy,  say  I  should, 
You'll  not  be  angry  ? 

Lucio,  Indeed,  I  think  I  shall ! 
Would  you  vouchsafe  to  shew  yourself  a  captain. 
And  lead  a  little  further,  to  some  place 
that's  less  frequented — 


Lam.  He  looks  pale. 

Lucio.  If  not. 
Make  use  of  this. 

Lam.  There's  anger  in  his  eyes  too ; 
His  gesture,  voice,  behaviour,  .all  new  fitthicm'd* 
Well,  if  it  does  endure  in  act  the  trial 
Of  what  in  show  it  promises  to  make  good, 
Ulysses'  Cyclops,  lo's  transformation, 
Eurydice  fetch  d  from  hell,  with  all  the  rest 
Of  Ovid's  fables,  I'll  put  in  my  creed  ; 
And,  for  proof  all  incredible  things  may  be. 
Write  down  that  Lucio,  the  cowitfd  Lndo^ 
The  womanish  Ludo,  fought. 

Lucio.  And  Lamoral, 
The  still  employ'd  great  duellist  Lamoral, 
Took  his  life  from  him. 

Lam.  'Twill  not  come  to  that,  sure  I 
Methinks  the  only  drawing  of  my  sword 
Should  fright  that  confidence. 

Ludo.  It  confirms  it  rather : 
To  make  which  good,  know  you  stand  now  ( 
By  one  that  is  your  rival ;  one  that  wialies 
Your  name  and  title  greater,  to  ruse  his; 
The  wrong  you  did  Imb  pardonable  than  it  ii^ 
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Bat  your  strength  to  defend  it  more  than  ever 

It  wu  when  Joitice  friended  it ;  the  lady 

For  iHkom  we  now  contend,  Generora, 

Of  more  desert,  (if  sach  incomparable  beauty 

Could  suffer  an  addition ;)  your  love 

To  Don  Vetelli  multipIicMl,  and  your  hate 

Against  my  &ther  and  his  house  encreased  ; 

And  lastly,  that  the  glove  which  you  there  wear, 

To  my  dishonour !  (which  I  must  force  from  you) 

Were  dearer  to  yon  than  your  life. 

Zam.  You'U  find 
It  is,  and  so  I'll  guard  it. 

£«ao.  Ail  these  meet  then,    . 
With  the  black  infamy  to  be  foil'd  by  one 
That's  not  allow'd  a  man,  to  help  your  valour ; 
That,  IklUng  by  your  band,  I  may  or  die 
Or  win  in  Uub  one  single  opposition 
My  mistress,  and  such  honour  as  1  may 
Emich  myfather's  arms  with ! 

Lum.  Tis  said  nobly ; 
My  life  with  them  are  at  the  stake. 

Xtwio.  At  all  then ! 

iFtgkL  '  Lvcio  disarmt  Lauohal. 

LoMn  She  is  yours  I  this,  and  my  life  too,  follow 
your  fortune :  {fiives  up  the  glove. 

And  give  not  only  back  that  part  the  loser 
Sooms  to  accept  of  I 

Lmeh.  What's  that? 

Lmm.  My  poor  life  ; 
Wbich  do  not  leave  me  as  a  further  torment. 
Having  despoil'd  me  of  my  sword,  mine  honour, 
Hope  of  my  lady's  grace,  fame,  and  all  else 
ThMt  made  it  worth  the  keeping. 

Lmei^  1  take  back 
"So  more  from  you  than  what  you  forced  from  me, 
And  with  a  worser  title.  Yet  think  not 
That  111  dispute  this,  as  made  insolent 
By  mj  success,  but  as  one  equal  with  you. 
If  so  joo  will  accept  me.  That  new  courage 
(Or  <aU  it  fortune  if  you  please)  that  is 
Conferred  upon  me  by  the  only  sight 
Of  fuT  Genevora,  was  not  bestow'd  on  me 
To  bloody  purposes ;  nor  did  her  command 
Deprive  me  of  the  happiness  to  see  her. 
Bat  till  1  did  redeem  her  favour  from  you  ; 
Whidi  only  I  rejoice  in,  and  share  with  you 
in  all  yon  suffer  else. 

Lam.  This  courtesy 
Wounds  deeper  than  your  sword  can,  or  mine  own : 
Pray  yoa  make  use  of  either,  and  dispatch  me  ! 

Ludo,  The  barbarous  Turk  is  satisfied  with 

Til ; 
.  being  possessed  of  what  I  came  for, 
Prove  the  more  infidel  ? 

Lium.  You  were  better  be  so 
Tlian  publish  my  disgrace,  as  'tis  the  custom, 
And  which  I  must  expect. 

Lueio,  Judge  better  of  me : 
I  hare  no  tongue  to  trumpet  mine  own  praise 
To  yoor  dishonour  ;  'tis  a  bastard  courage 
That  seeks  a  name  out  that  way,  no  true-born 

one. 
Pray  yon  be  comforted  !  for,  by  all  goodness, 
Bat  to  her  virtnons  self  (the  best  part  of  it) 
I  never  will  discover  on  what  terms 
I  caaae  by  these :   Which  yet  I  take  not  fiom  you, 
B«t  leave  von,  in  exchange  of  them,  mine  own, 
With  the  desire  of  being  a  friend  ;  which  if 
Toe  will  not  grant  me,  but  on  further  trial    « 
Of  ■■whood.  in  me,  seek  me  when  you  pitase. 


(And  though  I  might  refuse  it  with  mine  honour) 
Win  them  again,  and  wear  them.  So,  good-morrow ' 

lOives  kimkii  otenhat,  and  exit. 

Lam.  I  ne'er  knew  what  true  valour  was  till 
now  ; 
And  have  gain'd  more  by  this  disgrace,  than  all 
The  honours  I  have  won  :  They  made  me  proud. 
Presumptuous  of  my  fortune,  a  mere  beast, 
Fashioned  by  them,  only  to  dare  and  do. 
Yielding  no  reasons  for  my  wilful  actions 
But  what  I  stuck  on  my  sword's  point,  presuming 
It  was  the  best  revenue.     How  unequal 
Wrongs  well  maintained  make  us  to  others,  which 
Ending  with  shame,  teach  us  to  know  ourselves  1 
1  will  think  more  on't.    ^ 

Enter  Vnraixi. 

Vit,  Lamoral! 

Lam.  My  lord  ? 

VU.  I  came  to  seek  yon. 

Lam.  And  unwillingly 
You  ne'er  found  me  till  now  1  Your  pleasure,  sir; 

Fit.  That  which  will  please  thee,  friend  !    Thj 
vow'd  love  to  me 
Shall  now  be  put  in  action  ;  means  are  offer'd 
To  use  thy  good  sword  for  me,  that  which  still 
Thou  wear'st  as  if  it  were  a  part  of  thee. 
Where  is't  ? 

Lam.  *Tis  changed  for  one  more  fortunate : 
Pray  you  enquire  not  how. 

VU.  Why  I  ne'er  thought 
That  there  was  magic  in  it,  but  ascribe 
The  fortune  of  it  to  the  arm. 

Lam.  Which  is 
Grown  weaker  too.  I  am  not  (in  a  word) 
Worthy  your  friendship:  I  am  one  new  vanquish' d, 
Yet  shame  to  tell  by  whom  ! 

VU.  But  I'll  tell  thee 
'Gainst  whom  thou  art  to  fight,  and  there  redeem 
Thy  honour  lost,  if  there  be  any  such. 
The  king,  by  my  long  suit,  at  length  is  pleased 
That  Alvarez  and  myself,  with  cither's  serond. 
Shall  end  the  difference  between  our  houses. 
Which  he  accepts  of :  I  malue  choice  of  thee ; 
And.  where  you  speak  of  a  disgrace,  the  meaus 
To  blot  it  out.  by  such  a  public  trial 
Of  thy  approved  valour,  will  revive 
Thy  ancient  courage.     If  you  embrace  it,  do  ; 
If  not,  I'll  seek  some  other. 

Lam.  As  I  am. 
You  may  command  me. 

VU.  Spoke  like  that  true  friend. 
That  loves  not  only  for  his  private  end  1     lExeunL 


SCENE  II.— Another  Street. 
Enter  Q^nmyoKA  with  a  Letter,  and  Bobaoilla. 

Gen.  This  from  madonna  Clara  ? 

Bob.  Yes,  an't  please  yoiu 

Gen.  Alvarez'  daughter? 

Bob.  The  same,  lady. 

Gen.  She 
That  saved  my  brother's  life  ? 

Bob.  You  are  still  i'  th'  right : 
She  will'd  me  wait  your  walking  forth,  and,  know. 
How  necessary  a  discreet  wise  man  [ing 

Was,  in  a  business  of  such  weight,  she  pleased 
To  think  on  roe.    It  may  be,  in  my  face 
Your  ladyship,  not  acquainted  with  my  wisdom, 


rt 
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>tlai 


lii)U!.'l>I'9  free.  Hid  think  ;au  what  foa  pluse. 

Bob.  That  1  should  be  vise,  madam  ? 
Gen.  Nu.  Ihou  a>t  xo. 

for  lliy  pains  :  and  pr'jthee  leU  Ibj  lady 


wilt  ni 


n  thj  p. 


ru™ 


It  abjencc. 


[£«i 


She  writfa  here,  sbs  hath  inmething  to  impart 
That  niH;  concerti  my  brotbcr's  life  :  I  know  not  [ 
Rut  eriieral  fame  docs  giie  her  out  so  worthj, 
That  1  dare  not  tuipect  her :  ;et  »Ub  Lucia 
Wire  master  of  her  mind  :  But,  tj  upon't  1 
Whj  cio  1  thiolc  on  biin  i 

See.  I  un  |>iiniEh'd  fiir'C, 
In  hia  unlook'd-Fbr  preeenn::  Nqit  I  mnit 
Endure  another  tedious  pieoe  of  conrtship, 
Would  make  one  fortwear  courtei]'. 

Lucia.  Gradaos  madam,  [tTimtf. 

The  BOrnitt  paid,  far  juar  jnat  anger  towardt  me. 
Arising  from  mj  weaknees,  I  presunie 
To  press  into  yonr  presence,  and  despair  Dot 
Ka  eas;  pardon. 

Can.   He  speaks  sense  :  Oh.  atrange! 

Lueia.  And  ;tt  beXeie,  that  no  desires  of  mine, 
Though  all  "re  loo  strong  in  me,  hsd  the  power. 
For  Ibeir  delight,  tn  foree  me  to  infringe 
What  TQu  commanded  ;  it  being  in  vour  part 
To  lesBED  your  great  rigoar  when  you  please, 
And  mine  ti>  tufTer  with  aa  humble  patience 
What  you'll  impose  upon  it. 

Cm.  Courtly  loo ! 

Lucid.  Yet  halb  the  poor  uid  contemn'd  Lncio, 

{Made  able  only  by  his  hope  to  serve  you) 
RecDver'd  nhal  with  violence,  not  justice. 
Wu  taken  from  hnn  ;  and  here  at  your  feel, 
With  thne,  be  could  have  Uld  the  ainquer'd  head 
Of  Ijamoral  ( "lis  all  I  say  of  biro) 
For  rudely  louirhing  that,  which,  as  a  relic, 
lever  would  hi  


[t«*. 


ir/mt. 


Gtn.  Valiant,  and  everything  a  Icdj  could 
Wish  <n  hrr  servant ! 

£ucia.  All  that's  good  in  me. 
That  heavenly  Love,  the  oppofite  to  base  Inat, 
Which  would  have  all  men  worthy,  hath  ciealcd  ; 
Which  bflng  by  your  beams  of  beauty  form'd. 
Cherish  as  yonr  own  creatoro  I 

Gen.  I  am  gone  [AilOi. 

Too  far  now  to  dissemble.— Rise,  or  sure 

Speak  the  rest  for  me  !   'tis  too  much  I  do. 
And  yet,  ifChustity  would,  I  could  wish  more. 

Lucia.  In  overjoying  me.  you  are  grown  ssd  I 
Wbiliait.  madimr  by  Heaven, 
There's  nothing  thul's  within  my  nerves  Cand  yet, 
Pivour'd  by  you,  I  should  as  much  as  mnn) 
But  when  you  please,  now,  or  nu  sD  o>^:asiuns 
You  csn  iliink  ••{  hereafter,  but  you  may 
Dispose  of  at  yonr  pleuure. 

Gen.  If  yon  break 
That  oatb  again,  ynu  lose  me :  Yet  so  well 
I  l')»e  vou.  I  sbsll  never  pnl  you  lo't ! 
And  yet.  foraet  it  not.     Rest  salistied 
With  ihJt  vou 


le  seen  so  private  with  you. 
Lucia.  1  obey  you. 
Gen.  Bot  let  me  bear  oft  from  jou,  and  n 


1  am  VHetli's 

Lucio.  What's  that.  ma<li 
Gun.  Nay.  nothing.     Fa< 

Would  ever  ask  to  have  mc 


SCENE  III.— ^  CouTi  in  lh«  Castle  of  .VoM 
Jagt  I  with  a  SeaffbUing  In  Iht  iack.gromJ, 
ffnur  uhiH.  AiHlitnnt.SiivaDM.  Aiusno,  Utrald, 


Arc  they  c< 


M>i, 

HfTiM.  Yes 

Aitiil.   Rend  the  proclamation. 
That  all  the  people  hero  assembled  n: 
Have  satiifacdau,  what  the  king's  de 
In  care  of  the  republic,  bath  ordain'i 
Attend  with  sitence. — Read  aloud. 

Jtrr-M 
D)si(er.71imp,lhepntentai 


Don  Palro  do  Vllalli  (all  which  In  vain  hi 

(>lllnK.and  flowtaghnii.  these icnalbesda. 

ilsowik*cr«4 

biont)  tpnIlM.  loM,  and  nlinivBHl,  In  llu 

dutnn  and  lormi  of  ihnlr  Mill-imiwlag  i 

illce;  11  halh 

Uifrefora  pleued  his  munA  majgsty.  out 

r  bl>  inanlts 

father  of  hi.  |ffi>pl>.)  and  on  Ih.  «rm.l  pallUn).  or  tl..* 

l»»dy...<t. 

of  Galii(Jap>,anlli 


Save  the  kbig! 

[Dthm  wilhtu. 

Sya,. 

Hark, 
tiste  t1 

ow  their  drum*  speak  tbeir  ion- 

Ofblooi 

and  SI 

p  their  pars  'gsinst  pious  peace, 

Who.gi 

tly  whi 

pering.  implores  their  frirndship 

King. 

Admit  ' 

and  blood  eilingnish  hale  I 

E,dtr 

><wr.IJr 

ALVAsn  and  Liicio.  Titclu  ant 

Sgav.  Stayl  yet  be  pleased  to  think,  and  let  not 


elst)  to  transport 


ryond  the  boundi  of  Christianity  I 
I^rd  Alvarei.  Vilelli.  gentlemen. 
No  town  iu  Spain,  from  our  melrapolia 
Untb  the  ruilrit  boiel.  hut  is  great 
Wiib  your  assured  valoars'  duly  prtHifa  : 
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Oii«  wtU  you  then,  for  a  inperfluoiu  fame, 
A  sound  of  honoar,  which,  in  these  times,  all 
like  heretics  profess  (with  obstinacy, 
But  most  ecroneously)  Tentore  your  souls  ? 
It  is  a  hard  task,  through  a  sea  of  blood 
To  sail,  and  land  at  Heaven. 

Vii.  I  hope  not, 
U  Justice  be  my  pilot.    But,  my  lord. 
You  know  if  argument,  or  time,  or  loye. 
Could  reconcile,  long  since  we  had  shook  hands  : 
I  dare  protest,  your  breath  cools  not  a  vein 
In  any  one  of  us ;  but  blows  the  fire. 
Which  nought  but  blood  reciprocal  can  quench. 

Ah.  Vitelli,  thou  say'st  bravely,  and  say 'st  right ; 
And  I  will  kill  thee  for't,  I  love  thee  sa 

Vii.  Ha,  ha  1  Old  man,  upon  thy  death  111  build 
A  story  with  this  arm,  for  thy  old  wife 
To  tell  thy  daughter  Clara  seven  years  hence, 
As  she  sits  weeping  by  a  winter-fire, 
How  such  a  time  Vitelli  slew  her  husband 
With  the  same  sword  his  daughter  favoured  him, 
And  lives,  and  wears  it  yet. — Come,  Lamoral, 
Redeem  thyself  1 

Lmm,  Ludo,  Genevora 
Shall  on  this  sword  receive  thy  bleeding  heart, 
For  my  presented  hat,  laid  at  her  feet. 

Ludo.  Thou  talk'st  well,  Lamoral !  but  'tis  thy 
That  I  will  carry  to  her  to  thy  bat —  [head 

Fy,  Cither  *  I  do  cool  too  much. 

jih.  Oh,  boy  !  tliy  father's  true  son  ! — 
Beat  drums  !  And  so,  good-morrow  to  your  lord- 
ship I  IDrums. 

Emigr  abort,  Evomns,  Cmba,  and  0£.<«xroaA. 

Jfym9,  Brave  resolutions  ! 

Amm,  Brave,  and  Spanish,  right  1 

Gwm,  Lucio! 

Ciorm.  ViteUi! 

£n0.  Alvarez ! 

Ait*  How  the  devil 
Got  these  cats  into  th'  gutter  ?  my  puss  too  f 

Bug.  Hear  us ! 

G€u.  We  roust  be  heard  ! 

Clara.  We  wiU  be  heard! 
Titelli,  look  ;  see  Clara  on  her  knees, 
Imploring  thy  compassion  ! — Heaven,  bow  sternly 
They  dart  their  emulous  eyes,  as  if  each  scorn 'd 
To  be  bdiind  the  other  in  a  look ! 
Mother,  Death  needs  no  sword  here !     Oh,  my 

sister, 
(Fate  fain  woa'd  have  it  so)  persuade,  entreat ! 
A  lady's  tears  are  silent  orators, 
Or  should  be  so  st  least,  to  move  beyond 
Tlie  hooiest-tongued  rhetorician ; 
Why  will  you  fight  ?  Why  does  an  uncle's  death. 
Twenty  year  old,  exceed  your  love  to  me, 
Bvt  twenty  days  ?   whose  forc'd  cause,  and  fair 

manner 
Too  could  not  understand,  only  have  heard. 
Custom,  that  wrought  so  cunningly  on  Nature 
In  ne,  that  I  forgot  my  sex,  and  knew  not 
Whether  my  body  female  were  or  male. 
You  did  unweave,  and  had  the  power  to  charm 
A  Dew  creation  in  me,  made  me  fear 
To  think  on  those  deeds  I  did  perpetrate. 
How  little  power  thoagh  you  allow  to  me. 
That  cannot  with  my  sighs,  my  tears,  my  prayers, 
Move  yoa  from  your  own  loss,  if  you  should  gain ! 

Ft/.  I  most  forget  you,  Chira :  Tiil  I  have 
k'd  mj  aide's  blood,  that  brands  my  face 


like  a  pestiferous  carbuncle,  I  am  blind 

To  what  you  do,  deaf  to  your  cries,  and  marble 

To  all  impulsive  exnrations. 

When  on  this  point  I  have  perch'd  thy  father's  soul, 

I'll  tender  thee  this  bloody  reeking  hand. 

Drawn  forth  the  bowels  of  that  murderer ; 

If  thou  canst  love  me  then,  I'll  marry  thee, 

And,  for  thy  father  lost,  get  thee  a  son ; 

On  no  condition  else  1 

Atsisf.  Most  barbarous  1 

Syav,  Savage  ! 

Ana,  Irreligious  ! 

Gen.  Oh,  Lucio, 
Be  thou  more  merciful ;  thou  bear'st  fewer  years. 
Art  lately  wean'd  from  soft  effeminacy ; 
A  maiden's  manners,  and  a  maiden's  heart 
Are  neighbours  still  to  thee :  fie  then  more  mild ; 
Proceed  not  to  this  combat !   fie'st  thou  desperate 
Of  thine  own  life  ?     Yet,  dearest,  pity  mine  f 
Thy  valour's  not  thine  own  ;  I  gave  it  thee ; 
These  eyes  begot  it,  this  tongue  bred  it  up. 
This  breast  would  lodge  it :  Do  not  use  my  gifts 
To  mine  own  ruin  I  I  have  made  thee  rich  ; 
Be  not  so  thankless,  to  undo  me  for't ! 

Lucio   Mistress,  you  know  1  do  not  wesr  a  veis. 
I  would  not  rip  for  you,  to  do  you  service : 
Life's  but  a  word,  a  shadow,  a  melting  dream, 
Compared  to  essential  and  eternal  honour. 
Why,  would  you  have  me  value  it  beyond 
Your  brother  ?     If  I  first  cast  down  my  sword, 
May  all  my  body  here  be  made  one  wound. 
And  yet  my  soul  not  find  Heeven  through  it ! 

Ah,  You  would  be  catterwauling  too ;  but  peace ! 
Oo,  get  you  home,  and  provide  dinner  for 
Your  son,  and  me  ;  we'll  be  exceeding  merry.-  - 
Oh,  Lucio,  I  will  have  thee  cot^k  of  all 
The  proud  Vitellis  that  do  live  in  Spain ! 
Fy,  we  shall  take  cold !  Hunch  !  By  Heaven,  I  am 

hoarse  '       ^ — — * 

Already. 

Lam.  How  your  sister  whets  my  spleen  ! 
I  could  eat  Lucio  now. 

Gen.  Vitelli!  brother! 
Even  for  your  father's  soul,  your  uncle's  blood. 
As  you  do  love  my  life  ;  but  last,  and  most. 
As  you  reftpect  your  own  honour  and  fame, 
Throw  down  your  sword  !  he  is  most  valiant 
That  herein  yields  first. 

Vit,  Peace,  you  fool ! 

Clara.  Why,  Lucio, 
Do  thou  begin  :  'Tis  no  disparagement ; 
He's  elder,  and  thy  better,  and  thy  valour 
Is  in  his  infancy. 

Gen,  Or  pay  it  me. 
To  whom  thou  ow'st  it.     Oh,  that  constant  Tima 
Would  but  go  back  a  week  ;  then,  Lucio, 
Thou  wouldst  not  dare  to  fight ! 

Eug,  Lucio,  thy  mother, 
Thy  mother  begs  it !  throw  thy  sword  down  first. 

Ah,  I'll  throw  his  head  down  alter  then. 

Gen.  Lamoral, 
You  have  often  swore  you  would  be  commanded 
by  me. 

Lam.   Never  to  this  ;   your  spite   and  scorn. 
Genevora, 
Has  lost  all  power  in  me  ! 

Gen,  Your  hearing  for  six  words  I 

Assist,    Sgav.  Ana.  Strange  obsttinacy  I 

Ah.  Vii.  LuciOt  Lam,  We'll  stay  no  longsr 

Ciara.  Then,  by  thy  oath,  Vitelli, 


ACT  T. 


Thj  dreadful  OBlh.  thou  woiildtt  rrtnm  tint  award 

Tliia  initant  1  reijuire  ill 

Gen.  Bj  Ihy  vow, 
Ai  drcudful,  Lurio,  lo  obey  my  will 
In  tnf  one  thing  I  would  w>lch  to  fhsIlrtiKe, 
I  Piisrge  ihee  not  (o  utrikr  ■  atrokc  !  Nn",  be 
Of  our  Iwn  brolhe™  Ihil  lovr»  perjiirj 
Hot,  and  dares  liral  be  dimn'd,  Infringe  his  tow  I 

Si/ao.  BxccUrnt  ladies  I 

f.uoio.  We  did  n^uiTOeiCe. 

Ah.   On  I 

Clara.  Tben,  Ludo, 
Sn  well  I  love  nij  huabuid,  (for  be  ii  ■□, 
Wanting  bat  ceremon;)  tlist  I  pn; 
Hi*  vengeful  sword  may  fall  apon  thy  head 
Saccesifully.  for  fabrhooH  lo  hii  liiter. 

Gen.  I  liltewiie  pray,  Vilelli,  Lucio'i  aword 
fU'hn  equally  is  my  buaband  aa  tbou  hen) 
Mrt  find  thy  fiilse  heart,  tliat  dnnt  'gage  tfay  Guth, 
And  dunt  not  lieep  it ! 

Aitiil.  Are  you  men ,  or  atone  ? 

Ale,  Men,  and  we'll  prore  it  with  onr  morda. 

Eug.  Your  bearing  far  aii  wordi.  and  we  have 

Zancho,  come  forth  1— We'll  light  our  challenge 


Now 


Cm.  These  they  are; 
The  firat  blow  giieu  faetwiit  you  alieathi  ll 

In  one  unother'a  ba(om«. 
Eui/.  And,  rogue,  look 
You  at  ihat  inatanl  do  diacharge  thsl  pistol 
Inio  my  breut :  If  you  ilul  back,  or  quake. 


blita, 
Thi.1 

Clara.  Cm.   Strili 

Jiiiff.  Shoot! 

Alp.  m.  Lwie.  LatH.  Hold,  hold !  kll  friends  ! 

A,4irt.  Come  down.  [fijn.»(  «*»«. 

Ale.  Thcae  devilish  women 
Can  make  men  friends  and  enemies  when  they  list  t 

St^ae.  A  gallant  underlakinit.  and  a  happy  '. 
Why.  this  i>  noble  in  you  ;  and  will  be 

Than  Ihe  relum  from  bis  Indies. 

Emir  Mow,  Cuu.  Okkkiu,  Eix.ts.i.  iiut 

IKilUD.tU. 

Chra.  Father,  your  blessing! 

AIb.  Take  her :  If  ye  bring  iiot 
Betwiil  you  boyj  that  will  find  Out  new  worlds, 
And  viD  'em  too,  I'm  *  talw  prophet 

Va.  Brother, 
There  ia  a  liilcr.     LonjC'^litidcd  atreams 
Mil  now  at  length,  by  ble. 

Be6.  1  am  not  regarded  !  I  was  the  careful 
steward  thai  provided  tbeae  initrumenla  of  peace  ; 
1  put  the  lotigHl  weapon  In  your  sinter's  hunt,  my 
lord,  because  she  was  the  shortest  lady  ;  for  likely 
the  shortcal  ladies  lote  the  longcii  men.  And, 
fur  mine  own  phrt,  1  could  liaie  diseliarged  il: 
luy  pistol  is  no  ordinary  pistol ;  it  has  two  ntn- 


ming:  bullets :  but.  tli<nighl  I.  why  sboulil  I  shnnt 
my  two  bullets  into  my  old  lady?  If  tbey  hid 
gone,  I  would  not  haic  slay'd  long  after  ;  1  wonld 
even  hare  died  tno  bravely,  i'faith,  like  a  Roman 
steward  ;  hung  myself  in  mine  own  ehalu,  and 
there  had  been  a  story  of  Bobadllla  Spindida  Zas- 
rho  for  after-a^  id  lament.  Mum  !  I  fwnsite,  I 
am  not  only  not  regarded,  but  slao  not  renrarded. 

Ale.   Pr'ythee,  peace  ! 
Shalt  have  a  new  chain,  neit  St.  Jsqiiea'  dav. 
Or  this  new  gilt. 

Bob.  I  am  mtisfied :  let  Virtue  have  her  due. 

pray  Heaven  the  state  rue  it  not !  1  would  my 
lord  Vitclh's  steward  and  I  could  mecti  they 
should  And  it  ihoutd  coat  'em  a  tiltle  more  to 
make  us  friends.  Well,  1  will  forswear  wine  snit 
women  for  a  year ;  and  then  I  will  be  drunk  to- 
morrow, and  run  «-whoring  like  a  dog  with  a 
broken  bottle  at's  tail ;  then  wdl  I  re|>ent  neat 
day,  and  forswear  'em  again  more  lelicinently : 
be  forsworn  neit  day  again,  and  re(ieiit  my  re- 
pentance 1  for  thus  a  melancholy  gtnileuian  doth 
and  ought  to  li 


»ay,  JO. 


shall  dine  with  me ;  and  after- 


ril  with  you  to  the  king,     But  finl.  t  will 
May  be  complete,     Bring  forth  tbe  malefaci 


You,  Alguaiier,  [he  ring-leader  of  these 

Poor  fellows,  are  degraded  from  you'  o9i«  ; 
You  must  restore  all  stolen  gootu  jou  leodved, 
And  watch  a  twelvetaonth  without  nny  pay : 
1'liis.  if  you  fail  of.  {alt  your  goods  confitegte) 


1  ito  dislike.    Learn,  all  ye  ofBrers, 
By  this  lo  live  uprightly— if  you  can  !  IKm. 

Aaul.  You  cubler,  to  translate  your  mannet* 

Are  dnom'd  to  th'  cloisters  of  Ihe  Mendicants, 
With  this  your  brother  hotelier  there,  for  nothing 
To  cobble,  and  heel  hose  fV>r  tbe  poor  friars. 
Till  ll>ey  allow  your  penance  for  sufficient. 
And  your  amendment ;  then  you  shall  be  freed. 
And  may  set  up  again. 

Fach.   Mendoaa,  come : 
Our  souls  have  trod  awry  in  all  men's  sight  ; 
We'll  under-lay  'em.  till  they  to  uprigbt. 

A'tiJl.  Smith,  in  those  shackles  you,  foi  ynv 
hard  heart. 
Must  lie  by  tb"  heels  a  year. 

Mel.   I  have  shod  your  horse,  my  lord.       [IfrU. 
Aitiil.     Away  1    For   yon,    my    hungry  whicc- 
laafeil  face. 
You  must  to  th'  gallies,  where  you  shall  br  sure 
To  have  no  more  bits,  than  you  shall  have  h  owa. 
/.OS.  Well )    though   1  herrings  want,    1  ah*ll 
have  rows.  lUm. 

AuUl.   Signor.   you  hare  prevented   ns,   and 
punish' d 
Yourself  teverelier  than  we  would  hsvr  dnna : 
You  have  married  *  whore  ;  may  ihi  pruvi  lionei-i  ' 

Pio.  'Tis  better,  my  lord,  than  tn  msriT 
Ad  honest  woman,  tliat  may  prove  •  w.mrr. 


•ovra  uu 
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VU,  Tif  A  handsome  wench,  an  thon  canst  keep 


111  Mnd  yon  what  I  promiaed. 

Pfo.  Joy  to  your  lordahipi ! 

Ah,  Here  may  all  ladies  learn,  to  make  of 
foes 
The  perfeck'st  friends ;  and  not  the  perfect'st  foes 
Of  dearest  friends,  as  some  do  now-a^ys  1 


Vie,  Behold  the  power* of  Love!    So  Nature 
lost 
By  custom  irreoorerably,  past  the  hope 
Of  friends'  restoring,  Love  hath  here  retrieved 
To  her  own  hahit ;  made  her  blush  to  see 
Her  so-long-monstrous  metamorphoses : 
May  straiige  affairs  never  h»ve  woae  success ! 


EPILOGUE. 

Oun  author  fears  there  are  some  rebel  hearts, 
Whose  dullness  doth  oppose  Lovers  piercing  darts  t 
Such  will  be  apt  to  say  there  wanted  wit. 
The  language  low,  very  few  scenes  are  writ 
"With  spirit  and  life ;  such  odd  things  as  these 
He  cares  not  for,  nor  ever  means  to  please : 
For  if  yourselves,  a  mistress,  or  Love's  friends, 
Axe  lilted  with  tids  niooth  play,  he  hath  his  eiuii. 


i 


^ 


•J 


WOMEN    PLEASED. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Duke  or  Sienna,  Suitor  to  Beltioerb. 
8iLV{o,   a  Oentleman  qf  Qualitp,   Servant   to 

Bbltidkre. 
Claudio,  Silvio's  Friend ^  Brother  to  Isabella, 

but  ditguued  to  her  under  the  name  of  Ruoio. 
Bartello,  Captain  of  the  Citadel.,  Uncle  to  Siltio. 
Lopez,  a  sordid  Usurer,  the  Jealous  Husband  of 

Isabella. 
Penurio,  a  hungry  Servant  to  Lopst. 
Soto,  a  merry  Servant  to  Claudio. 
Lords  (if  Florence, 
Lords  €/  Sienna, 
Counselors. 
Courtiers. 


A  Farmer,  Father  to  Sora. 

Captain. 

Soldiers  of  the  Guard. 

A  Clerk. 

BouBY,  an  Enemy  to  Wakes  and  Mag-lbkt, 

Morris-Dancers,  Masquers. 

DucRBSB  or  Florence. 

Bbltioere,  a  virtuous  Princess,  Daughter  to  ttt 

Duchess,  in  Love  with  Siltio. 
RoDOPB,  Wife  to  Bartello. 
Isabella,  Wife  to  Lopes. 
Jaquenrt,  Servant  to  Isabella. 
Two  Gentlcwomeo. 


SCENE, — Florence,  and  the  adjacent  Country. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I,— YhOKEnciL.— Night,— Before  the 

Citadel, 

Enter  Bartello  and  Silvio. 

Silvio.  'Tis  true,  she  is  a  right  good  princess, 
and  a  just  one. 
And  Florence,  when  she  sets,  has  lost  a  planet. 

Bart,  My  mistress  ?  I  tell  thee,  gentle  nephew, 
There  is  not  such  another  friend  to  goodness, 

f qjowyiright  ^^.aJ^n^JjnMl^  an^  jjii^  h^«^f 

Within  the  Christian  confin^T    Before  she  bless'd 
us. 

Justice  was    a    cheesemonger,    a   mere   cheese- 
monger, 

WeighM  nothing   to  the  world    but    mites  and 
maggots, 

And  a  main  stink  ;  law,  like  a  horse-courser, 

Her  rules  and  precepts  hung  with  gauds  and  rib- 
bands, 

And  pamper'd  up  to  cozen  him  that  bought  her, 

When  she  herself  was  hackney,  lame,  and  founder'd. 
Sil,  But  the  sweet  lady  Belvidere,  the  bright 

one 

Bart.  Ay,  there's  a  face  indeed  !     Oh,  my  dear 
nephew. 

Could  a  young  fellow  of  thy  fiery  mettU 

Freeze,  and  that  lady  in  his  arms  ? 
SU,  I  think  not. 

Bart,  Thou  hast  a  parlous  judgment !     But  let 
that  pass : 

She  is  as  truly  virtuous,  fair,  and  noble. 

As  her  great  mother's  good :  and  that's  not  ordinary. 
Sil.  But  why  (so  many  princes,  and  so  great  ones, 

Being  suitors)  should  the  duchess  deny  to  match 
her? 


Bart,  She  is  a  jewel,  man,  hangs  in  her  bosom ; 
Her  only  child :  With  her  eyes  she  sees  all  things. 
Discourses  with  her  tongue ;  and  pluck  her  firom 

her 
(So  dotingly  the  old  one  loves  her  young  one) 
You  pluck  her  heart  out  too:  Besides,  of  Ute  days. 
The  duke  of  Milan,  who  could  never  win  her 
By  love,  nor  treaty,  laid  a  close  train  for  her  ' 
In  her  own  private  walks,  some  forty  horse-men. 
So  to  surprise  her,  which  we  found,  and  dealt  with ; 
And  sent  'em  running  home  to  the  duke  their  mas- 
Like  dogs  with  bottles  at  their  tails.  [ter, 

Sil,  Since  that,  I  heard,  sir. 
She  has  sent  her  to  your  citadel  to  secnre  her 
My  cousin  Rodope,  your  wife,  attending  her. 

Bart.  Tou  hear  a  truth;  and  all  convenient 
Are  there  proportion'd  for  her.  [pleasures 

■  Sil,  I  would  fain,  sir. 
Like  one,  that  owcts  a  duteous  service  to  her, 
Sometimes,  so  please  you 

Bart.  Ghsntle  cousin,  pardon  me ! 
I  roust  not,  nor  you  must  not  dare  to  offer : 
The  last  edict  lies  on  his  life  pursues  it. 
Your  friend,  sir,  to  command  abroad,  to  love  you. 
To  lend  you  anything  I  have,  to  wait  upon  you ; 
But,  in  the  cicadel  where  I  stand  charged. 
Not  a  bit  upon  a  march :  No  service,  sir, 
No,  good  sir,  by  no  means !  I  kiss  yonr  bands,  sir. 

lExa 

SU,  To  yonr  keeping  only?  none  else  to  look 
upon  her  ? 
None  but  Bartello  worthy  her  attendance  ? 
No  faith  but  nis  to  serve  her  ?    Oh,  Belvidere, 
Thou  saint  to  whom  my  youth  is  sacrificed. 
Thou  point  to  which  my  Ufe  turns,  and  my  fortune ! 
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Art  thoa  lock'd  from  me  bow?  from  all  my  com- 
forts, 
Art  thou  snatch 'd  Tiolently  ?  Thoa  hear'st  me  not; 
Nor  canst  thoa  see,  fiur  sool,  thy  serrant's  mourn- 
ings ; 
Yet  let  thy  gentle  heart  feel  what  is  absence. 
The  great  diyorce  of  minds  so  truly  loving, 
So  long,  and  nursed  in  one  affection. 
Even  from  our  infant  eyes  suck'd  in,  and  nourish*d 
—Oh !  let  it  feel  but  that,  and  there  stand  constant, 
And  I  am  blest.    My  dear  aunt  Rodo|)e, 
That  is  her  goremess,  did  love  me  dearly ; 
There's  one  hope  yet  to  see  her:   When  he  is 

absent. 
It  may  be  ventured,  and  she  may  work  it  closely. 
1  know  the  lady's  will  goes  equal  with  me. 
And  80  the  danger  of  the  edict  avoided : 
Let  me  think  more !  for  I  must  try  all  hazards. 

Kmier  Clauino  and  Bofto,  with  a  Rope  Ladder. 

Soio,  WiU  yon  go  yonder,  sir  ? 
Ciou,  Yes,  marry  will  I,  sir. 
Soio.  And  by  this  ladder? 
Clau.  By  that  ladder,  coxcomb. 
Sot9.  Have  you  any  more  necks  at  home  when 
this  is  broken  ? 
For  this  will  crack  with  the  best  friend  he  has,  sir. 
Or,  can  you  pitch  of  all  four,  like  an  ape  now  ? 
Let  me  see  you  tumble. 

C/««.  Y'ou  are  very  pleasant,  sir. 
5*010.  No,  truly,  sir;  I  should  be  loth  to  see  you  i 
Come  flattering  down  like  a  young  rook,  cry  tquab,  | 
And  take  you  up  with  your  brains  beaten  into  your 
buttocks. 
Ciam,  Hold    your    peace,    ass! — Who's    this 
SHvio  ?  [stuuds  musing  here  ? 

Sii.  Wboddlame? 
CItm,  One  most  glad  to  aee  you.  sir. 
SH.  My  dearest   Claudio?     What  makes  you 
thuiprirate. 
And  with  a  preparation  of  this  nature  ? 
SaU,  We  have  leave  to  play,  and  are  going  to 

dimb  birds'  nests. 
SU.  Pr'ythee  what  is  it,  friend  ?  Why  start  you 
from  me? 
I  Ii  year  old  mistress  grown  so  coy  and  cruel, 
Sihe  must  be  scaled  ?    It  seems  you  are  loth  to  tell 


twenty  years'  continuance  of  our  friendship 
May  DOC  be  worth  the  weigh!  of  such  a  secret, 
*TwiU  be  but  rude  to  ask  again,  'Save  you !  IGcing. 
Ckm,  Nay,  stay,  dear  ^Ivio  !  if  you  love  me, 
Ukeit; 
For,  tin  you  know  it,  never  woman  labour'd 
All  do  now. 
Sii,  111  do  my  best  to  esM  it 
Clsii.  You  have  heard,  the  lady  Belvidere— 
SU.  What  heard,  sir? 

Ckm,  Heard,  to  the  citadel,  upon  some  fears, 
^iseonfiued. 

fi/.  Why  dreams  he  on  this  beauty  ? —     lAti'if. 
TMtrae,  I  have  heard  it. 

Cliu.  And  that  no  access, 
Ksblmriag  from  those  eyes,  but  with  much  hazard, 

wcthsardofalife 

lU.  He  dares  not  love  her ! —  lAshie 

I  Wit  heard  that  too :  But  whither  points  your 


CIn.  ^^vio,  let 
hearBMy 


me  speak  that  none  may 


None  but  thy  truth !  I  have  loved  this  lady  long. 
Long  given  away  my  life  to  her  devotion. 
Long  dwelt  upon  that  beauty  to  my  ruin. 

Sii,  Does  she  know  this  ? 

Clau.  No  ;  there  begins  my  misery  ! 
Ixion-like,  I  have  only  yet  clasp'd  clouds. 
And  fed  upon  poor  empty  dreams  that  starve  me. 

SiL  And  what  do  you  mean  to  do  now  ? 

Clau,  Though  I  die  for't, 
Though  all  the  tortures  in  the  world  hung  on  me, 
Arm'd  with  imperious  Love,  I  stand  prepared  nyA- 
With  this  to  reach  her  chamber  ;  there  to  see  her, 
And  tell  her  boldly  with  what  truth  I  love  her. 

Sii,  'Twill  not  be  easily  done,  sir 

Clau.  Oh,  my  Silvio, 
The  hardest  things  are  sweetest  in  possession. 

Sii,  Nor  will  shew  much  discretion. 

Clau.  Love  is  blind,  man ;        '  ~' 
And  he  that  looks  for  reason  there,  fiur  blinder. 

Sii,  Have  you  consider'd  ripely  ? 

Clau.  AU  that  may  £dl. 
And  arm'd  against  that  all. 

Sii.  Her  honour  too  ? 
What  she  may  suffer  in  this  rash  adventure  ? 
The  beautv  of  her  name  ? 

Clau.  Vn  do  it  closely. 
And  only  at  her  window,  with  that  caution—— 

iS*i7.  Are  there  no  guards? 

Clau,  Corruption  chokes  their  service. 

Sii,  Or  do  yo^  hold  her  bred  so  light  a  woman 
To  hold  corameJfce  with  strange  tongues  ? 

Clau.  Why,  this  service. 
This  only  hazard  of  my  life,  must  tell  her. 
Though  she  were  Vesta's  self,  I  must  deserve  her. 

Sii.  I  would  not  have  you  go ;  pray  let  it  s**0 
here,  — — 

And  think  a  nobler  way  to  raise  your  service , 
A  safer  and  a  wiser  1 

Clau,  'Tis  too  late,  sir. 

Sii,  Then  I  must  say,  you  shall  not  go. 

Clau,  I  shall  not  ? 

Sii.  You  shall  not  go :  That  part  bred  with  yoc 
friendship. 
Bids  me  say  boldly  so,  and  you  observe  me. 

Clau.  Y'ou  stretch  that  tie  too  hr, 

Sii,  I'll  stretch  it  farther : 
The  honour  that  I  bear  that  spotless  virtue 
You  foidly  seek  to  taint,  unnobly  covet, 
Bids  me  command  you  stay ;  if  not,  thus  force  you  . 

[Drotrs. 

Soto.  This  will  be  worse  than  climbing. 

Clau.  Why  do  you  draw,  sir  ? 

Sii,  To  kill  thee,  if  thy  base  will  be  thy  masttT 

Clau,  I  ever  was  your  friend. 

Sii.  Whilst  thou  wert  honest. 
And  not  a  night- thief  of  another's  honour : 
I  never  call'd  a  fool  my  friend,  a  madman. 
That  durst  expose  his  fame  to  all  opinions, 
His  life  to  unhonest  dangers ;  I  never  loved  him. 
Durst  know  his  name,  that  sought  a  virgin's  rum  ; 
Nor  ever  took  I  pleasure  in  acquaintance, 
With  men,  that  give  as  loose  reins  to  their  fancies 
As  the  wild  ocean  to  his  raging  fluxes : 
A  noble  soul  I  twin  with,  and  my  love 
Follows  his  life  dares  master  his  affections. 
Will  you  give  off,  or  fight  ? 

Clau,  I  will  not  fight  with  you  ; 
The  sacred  name  of  friend  ties  up  that  angor  t 
Rather  I'U  study 

Sii,  Do,  to  be  a  friend  stilL 
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Claa.  \t  thii  «»;,  I  shkU  never  hold. 
SU.  I  'U  wktch  ;au  : 
And,  ir  I  cKtch  you  false,  by  IleiTea  yon  die  for't, 

Sou.  When  1  feir  that,  I  km  fit  for't.[E«(H<il. 


roiutmg  Ay  d  CcmJft. 
Lnpa.  Whilst  proJigml  yonng  ganily  fooU  ap 
,tch  the  glddt 


And  launching  out  their  slatea  tn  i 
Thus  do  1  atudy  lo  jireserve  idj-  ft 
And  b&Mh  witli  care  at  honiB 

Here's 


li  tlial 


F  Bengala,  rich,  rich,  glorioua  ; 
nf  Ormaa,  bought  for  litUe, 
I     Here  Teiit«d  at  the  price  of  priniKe'  ransonu  ; 
I     Huw  bright  they  Hhino,  like  conatcllaticma  I 

TheSouui-eca'atrsainire  here,  pearl,  fair  and  orient, 
I     Able  (o  equal  Cleopaira's  banquet ; 
I     Here  diaiuB  of  leuer  stouea  Tor  ladjed'  luBtrai, 
IngoU  of  gold,  riDKi.  Iinmchee,  ban  of  ailver. 
These  (uo  luy  atudiM  to  Mt  off  in  mlo  well, 


How 


Y^  I  he  heata  apace  ;  I  'tl  li 


Wl«t  vwiity  holds  her  from  her  •Itendwico  I 
Fan.  The  very  sight  of  ihi<  egg  has  mailc  him 
eockiah ;  lAtldc. 

What  would  a  doien.b«ilter'd  do  t — She  ie  within, 

Loptt.  Within,  eirl  at  what  thrift, you  knave t 

what  getting  I 
Pat.  Getting  a  good  stomaeh,  air,  an  ehe  knew 
where  to  get  neat  to  't ; 
She  'a  praying  heartily  upon  her  knee*,  air. 
That   Heaven    would   eeud 
dinner. 
Lopet.  NoLhingbul  gluttony  and  aurfeil  thought 


1  eeud  her  a  good  bearing 
nlrfeil  thought 
t  ycalapnight. 


H«dth  flung  behind!  had  she 

Two  eprals  In  supper,  and  the  oil  allowable  I 
Waa  she  not  sick  with  eating  I     Hadsl  not  thou 

t  tmRrateful  knave,that  noiliingbaliiliee) 


kt  1  boil'd  Di 


other 


Tl'  make  ihee  hearty  br«th  I 
Pen.  'Tia  (rue,  I  had,  sir  ; 
But  1  might  as  soon  make  the  philoaopher's  b 


turn  pinng-condnit  ibortly. — My  ma 


LaptM.  Welcocoe,  my  dove  1 

l*ab.  Pray  you  keep  your  welcome  to  yon, 

nlaaa  it  earriea  more  than  won"-  • — ' 


UnleH  it  earriea  more  man  words  In  pleoac  oh 
!■  tliia  the  joy  to  be  a  wife  I  to  bring  with  mi.-, 
Bsddcs  the  Dobleiiesa  of  blood  1  spring  From, 


A  full  uid  able  portion  la  maiatain  me  t 
la  tliia  the  happineee  oryoath  and  lieauty, 
Tlie  great  content  of  being  made  a  miatrta*. 
To  live  a  slave  subject  to  wants  and  hungers, 
To  jealoaaies  for  every  eye  Uiat  waoden, 


Or  keep  me  Hke  i 

Sui'h  poor  onhaiidsome  weeds  I  am  1  old,  or  ugly  I 

1  riever  was  bred  Ihoa  ;  and  if  your  miser 

Will  Buffer  wilful  blindneea  lo  abuse  me, 

Aty  patience  shall  be  no  bawd  to  mine  owi 

Fm.  Tickle  him,  mietreiB  ;  to  him  I 

C  JlMrf  u  lur. 

hab.  Had  you  love  in  you, 
Or  any  part  of  man 

Ftn.  Follow  Hut,  miBtrees  ! 

I'ub.  Or  had  humanity  but  ever  ki 
You  would  shame  to  use  a  woman  of  my  way  tboa. 
So  poor,  and  basely  I  You  are  strangely  jealuoa  o( 
If  1  ehoidd  give  you  cause- 
to^*.  How,lMbellsl 

liab.  As  do  nut  venture  thin  nay  to  provoke 

Ptn.  Eneellent  weU,  n  ' 

liab.  'Twill  Btiranint.andlai 
And  by  that  lenure  may — 


By  those  yoo 

That  stiirk  tlitir  bmibands'  wealth  in  trifles  on  'em, 
Aud  point  'em  but  tlie  way  to  ibeir  own  miserWn. 
1  am  not  jealous.     Kisa  nie.     'Faith,  I  am  not. 
And  for  junr  diet,  'lia  to  keep  yon  healthful 
(Surfeits  destroy  more  than  the  sword}  that  I  am 

Voor  meat  should  be  both  neat  and  cleanly  huidled ; 
Sec,  sweet,  1  am  cook  myself,  and  mine  own  otter. 
Fm.  A  poxof  that  cook  cannotlick  hislinKcisI 
LoMM.  I'll  add  another  dish  :  yon  shall  havo 
milk  to't ; 
'Tis  oonrishiDg  and  good. 
I'm.  Withbulierin'l,  air) 
Lapi*.  This  konvo  would  breed  a  famine  in  a 
kingdom  t—  IJtinri. 

And  clothes  tiiat  shall  content  yon  ;  you  muM  be 

wise  then. 
And  live  seqneelcr'd  to  yooraelf  ai 
Not  wBnd'riug  after  every  toy  com 

Nor  struck  witli  evn-y  spleen What's  the  knava 

doing  I  Penurio  1 
Fen.  Hunting,  sir,  for  a  second  eonrse  of  fliea 


Tliej 


[hep 


certain,  leabella, 
This  ravening  follow  has  a  wolf  in 'a  belly. 
Ltntemperatv  knave,  will  noUiiog  quench  tliy  a|i- 

1  saw  him  eat  two  apples,  which  ia  monstrous. 
Pen.  If  yon  had  given  me  tliosc,  't  bait  been 


tiis  viUaiii. — 
table  I 


jpe*.  'Tis  a  main  miracle  to  ( 
jComc,  Isabella,  let  ns  in  lo  auppc 
And  think  the  Itonum  dainties  ai 
''Tia  all  but  thought. 
^  Fm.  'Would  all  my  ihouglitB 
The  devil  sliould  think  of  purchnung  that 
■hell. 


1^ 
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nctnil  nal  >  wilcli  Ibi  the  Bunnootheei :  ^ 
la  to  *aj  food  itomocb  liiing  now 
B  near  ■  ledioiu  gnce  Mid,  ind  no  mmt  to't, 
liai* ■  radiib  jet,  bulthit'ibultraneiutry.    [Crri, 


SCENE  in.— fl«/w«  rt*  Ciladit.—Niyhl. 


Tuenl  J  good  surgcona  ! 

Clau.  'Tis  not  far  from  m 
Some  murder,  o'  tn;  liret 

Soto.  Will  )ou  let  me  die 
No  drinli  come,  oar  no  eurgi 

C/uu.  Til  mj  man,  lure, 
Ilia  Toice,  and  bere  he  lies. — How  ii  it  with  thee 

Solo.  1  am  alain,  lir,  1  am  sliia. 

Clau.  Slain  !  Who  haa 

Sat«.  Kill'd,  Icill'd,  oat-right  liUI'd  '. 

Clau.  Where-B  thj  hurt  ? 


Sboold  nMiTa  Ml  in  what 
Ti*  but  *  pnnerb  aound,  a 
TlHt'i  ibe  >onI  can  com 


cmpting  \ 
i  broken, 
■  gentlemiui 


AfnMleman  o' th'firat  house,  there't  ibe  en'l  ( 
M)  Bd«icf  Im  moat  I'ilifull;  cuui|>laiiiing, 
Wtiacin;  and  kicking  up  to  lb'  ears  in  lote  yoi 
Ami  Kch  a  lamentable  uoiae  he  keeps,  it  killa 
I  lutn  got  hit  dothea,  and  if  I  can  net  to  her, 
8t  houk  or  crook  here,  (uch  a  lon^  I'll  sing  her— 

I  Ibiok  I  shall  be  haog'd  ;  but  thafs  no  matter  1 
WlMl'l  a  hutgiDg  among  (riEnds  ?  I   am   lalianl 
A*  n  elephaat.     I  bate  considered  what        [noii 
T«  ■!  loo.     Let  me  aee  now  I  this  is  the  placi 
*n*  plapif  bigb  I     SCaj;  at  that  liiHcr  window    i 
l«t  ow  aim  Goe);  now,  like  a  good  gunnvr, 

II  B>j  ptuie  but  a'r^pping^ 

SU.  1  (■*  aomeboil; 
haa  bf  me  oov,   and,  though  'inere  dark,  me- 

tboniErjet 
I  faiF*  tbe  doiha^^Ha  '.  let  me  not  be  coien'd  ! 
Ilia  laddrr  luo,  leadj  to  fiii.g  it  ?     Monslroiia  1 
-na  ha,  'tit  Claudiu  I  moil  vuluptuoua  .illsiu. 
Sandal  to  vomBn's  credit !    Loie.  1  forget  thee — 

Soto.  V^'hat  will  he  do,  i'  th'  name  of  Heaven? 

Sil.  Asd  ail  the  fi-ieudship  that  1  bore  thee, 

XaML  Mtiat  baa  be  in'a  handP     I  hope  bat  a 


JMf.  ]  am  alain.  I  am  slain !  [i'uUi. 

SU.  ile'a  doan,  and  dead,  dead  certain, 
nt  «B*  too  nsh,  too  full  of  iplien)  stark  dead  : 
Thla  ts  BO  place  now  to  repent  in  ;  only. 
'WiMiU  I  bad  giteii'this  hand  that  shot  the  piilol 
I  bad    aiiu'd   Ihce,   and    thou  wert  once   more 
Cbudio  I  [J^><- 

CUu.  Whj  should  I  love  thus  fonlishlf  ?  thua 


Whj  ahoald  not  the 

TW  *«a*fTllSoffi  i  run  into,  affright  me  ? 
Tke  hvnoar  at  the  lady,  charm  my  nildness  ! 
1  bata  DO  poacr,  no  being  of  mTself, 
K*  NBBM  alroag  enough  now  left  within  me 
imVudnjinlL    Oh,  Love.tbou  god,  or  denl, 
"^vhaC  tliini  art,  tbat  plap  the  tyiuit  in  me — 


>C(-        *^  C*l^^ 


gentleman  is  to  be  liill'd  twice  s-weel 
Clau.  Keep  yonnelf  close  i'  th'  countrj  lor  a 
while,  aiciah  t 
There's  money  ;  Walk  to  your  friends. 

Solo.  They  have  no  pistols, 
Nor  an  no  EPoUemen,  that  is  my  comfort.     [Era. 
Clau.  I  will  retire  loo,  and  live  private  ((or  tbii 


Inflamed  with  noblenets,  willbe  my  death  elae;] 
And,  if  I  caD,  forget  thia  love  that  load*  me. 

At  least  the  danger And.  now!  think  on't  better, 

1  have  some  conclusions  else  iutite  me  to  it.  (Ecu- 


^^^V  lis 

^^H  SCENE 

^^^"  Had.  Nephew  I 

■  Sil.  M*  deir  aunt 
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-ht/oTC  Ihe  Citadel. 


Eod.  Woold  fou  en  by  thus  glily, 


Sil.  I  Ihsn 

But  anuli  Ht  tl 
Jtorf.  Yuu 


thall  ni 


worthy  aont ; 
e  are  my  occasio 
.ot  go  yet  1  by  i 


ly  faitli,  yoi 


I  wiil  not  be  denied.    Wby  lonb  ymi  saA,  nephi 

SU.  I  am  Kldom  olher.— Oh,  this  blond  eitg 
Ab  I  walk'd  tluB  way  late  last  oighl,  [heiivj  !— 
In  meditation  of  aome  thingi  concem'd  me 

Rod.  Whnt,  nephev  > 

Sil.  Why,  melhought  1  heard  a  jnecc,  lady, 
A  |iiece  ahut  off,  auidi  about  tliii  place  too. 
(But  conid  not  jud)^  the  cause,  nor  *hat  it  buded) 
Under  the  castle-wall. 

nod.  We  heard  it  loo  : 
^nd  the  watuh   pursued  it  preaenUf,  but  fonnd 
Not  any  tracli.  [nothing, 

Sil.  I  BID  right  glad  to  hear  it  t— 
rhe  ruffiant  Burely  thai  cDmntand  (lie  night  {Aiidi. 

Convey'd  the  body. 

Rod.  You  look  atill  ladder,  nephew. 
Ii  anything  nitlim  these  wtUs  to  comroityou  > 
Speak,  and  be  master  of  it. 

SU.  You're  a  right  courtier  ; 
A  great  profesior,  but  ■  poor  performer. 

Rod.  Do  yon  donbt  my  faith  ?  You  never  found 

(1  dare  well  apeak  it  boldly)  but  a  true  friend. 

SU.   Continue  then. 

Rod.   Try  me,  and  >ee  nho  fnlten. 

Sil.  I  will,  ond  preiently ;  "Tia  in  your  poner 
To  make  me  the  most  bound  man  to  your  courtesy. 

Rod,  Let  me  know  how,  and  if  I  Ciil 

SU.  'TiB  thus  then : 
Get  me  occeag  to  the  Lady  Belvidero, 

□T  a  minute,  but  to  see  ber ;  your  hnahand 


:t  of  thi)  Imrthen : 
lell  the  dnehett  1  perraaded  you, 
le,  and  one  will  win  yoD  credit ; 
of  roBsin,  blot  my  blood  out, 
ynurfutf,  Ifl  me  grow  shorter  \ 
n-friend  ?  Uc  Ihnt  bclioes  that  wealmess. 
a  stormy  m'ght  nithont  a  compBui. 


Rod.  What  ia't  I  dur«t  not  do  might  not  u 

peach  yoD? 
Sil.  Why,  thiB  you  dare  not  do,  you  darv  n 
"    '    ""'    a  main  haoard.  [think  of  ! 


.  lfit« 


would  not  come  to  you  to  aeck  a  favour, 

Ro.1.  You  wiU  lose  yourself. 

Sil.  The  loBB  ends  with  myself  then. 

Rod.  You  wlU  but  see  ber  > 

Sil.  Only  look  upon  ber. 

Hod.  Not  stay? 

Sil.  Prescribe  your  time. 

Rod.  Not  traffic  with  her, 
U  any  dose  diahonoorable  actions  > 

Sil.  Stand  you  yonrseif  by. 

Bod.  I  wiJi  venture  for  yon : 
lecauie  you  shall  be  aure  I  tm  '  t^-nrWi  tnmA 
I'll  bring  her  to  yoo.  Come,  walk  i  you  know  Iha 


arden. 


And  toki 
There  «ti 
SU.  I  ihaU 


key  to  open  tl 


:  little  pi 


SCENE  n.- 

1  Sold.  Is  the 


-At  the  Gale  <^0u  Ciladel. 


a  Sold.  What's  the  «oH  i 

1  Sobl.  None  knows  yet, 
'2  Sold.  I  would  this  lady  were  married  out  o 
th'  way  once. 
Or  oat  of  our  cnitodiea  1    I  wish  they  would  take 

in  more  companies, 
For  I  am  aure  we  feel  her  in  our  duties  shrewdly, 

1  Sold.  Tis  not  her  fault,  I  warrant  yon  ;  ihr'a 

And  that's  the  plagae;  when  they  grow  ripe  for 
They  must  be  slipt  like  hawk;.  [morriige 

2  Sold.  Give  me  a  mean  wench  I 

No  alate-douht  lies  on  her.  she  is  olniya  ready. 

I  Said.  Come  to  the  guard ;   'tis  late,  and  sun 
Cannot  be  long  away.  [ibe  capttja 

a  SoU.  1  have  watch 'd  these  three  nights; 
To-morrow  they  may  keep  me  tnmc  for  nothing. 

SCENE  \U.~Tkt  Curdrn  <tf  Ihe  ,amt. 

Sil.  This  is  the  pbce,  I  Chink.     Wliat  light  ia 
The  Udy  and  my  cousin  !  [that  thei     '' 

Bel.  Is  this  the  garden  ? 

Rod.  Yes,  madam. 

Sil.  Oh,  my  blessed  mistreia. 
Saint  of  my  soul! 

Btl.  Speak  softly  !— Take  mo  to  you  1 
Ob,  Silvio,  I  am  thine,  thine  ever,  Silvio ! 

intjt  tmtrart. 

Rod.  Is  this  yonv  promise,  M(?— Lady,  joui 

I  am  undone  if  this  be  seen,  dii^need. 
Fallen  under  all  discredit! 
Bel.  Do  you  love  still  I 
Dear,  do  you  keep  your  old  faitS  '> 


Sii.  £Ter,  kdj; 
And,  when  that  Culs  me,  all  that's  good  forsake  me  ! 

iiedL  Do  not  yon  shame  ? — Madam,  I  must  not 
suffer  this, 
I  win  not  suffer  it !  Men  call  jou  Tirtttons : 
What  do  you  mean,  to  lose  yourself  thus  ? — Silvio, 
I  charge  thee  get  away,  charge  you  retire  you  ; 
ru  rsU  the  watch  else. 

Sii.  Call  all  the  world  to  see  us  1 
We  lire  in  one  another's  happiness. 
And  so  will  die. 

Bei.  Here  will  I  hang  for  ever  I 

Rod,  As  you  respect  me,  as  hereafter,  madam. 
Yon  would  enjoy  his  knre — Nothing  prerail  with 

you? 
1*11  try  my  strength  then :  Get  thee  gone,  thou 
Tillain,  iSln^f*^  »<<*  *<"■• 

Thou  promise-breaker ! 

Sii.  I  aaa  tied  ;  I  cannot 

Rod.  I'U  ring  the  bell  then ! 

Sii.  Ring  it  to  death,  I  am  fix'd  here. 

Emier  BAKimuja  mnd  two  Soldien  with  Lights. 

Bart.  I  saw  a  licht  over  the  garden  wall. 
Hard    by    the    ladies'    chamber:    Here's    some 
As  I  lire,  I  saw  it  twice.  [knarery  I 

Rod.  The  guard,  the  guard  there ! 
I  must  not  suffer  tlus,  it  is  too  miscbieyoos. 

Bmri.  Ught  up  the  torch  1    I  fear'd  this.     Ha  ! 
How  got  he  in  ?  [young  Silvio  ? 

1  Md.  The  deril  brought  him  in  sure ; 
He  came  not  by  us. 

Bmrt.  My  wife  between  *em  bustling  ? 
Guard,  pull  him  off  ! 

Rod.  Now,  now,  jt  feel  the  misery. 

Bmrt.  YoUf  madam,  at  an  hour  so  far  undeoent  ? 
Dmth  o'  my  soul  I  This  is  a  foul  fault  in  you  I 
Your  mother's  care  abused  too  1— lights  to  her 
I  sm  sorry  to  see  this.  [chamber ! — 

Mei.  Ftarewell,  my  Silvio, 
And  let  no  danger  sink  thee  1 

Sii.  Nor  death,  lady. 

[£xmfi(  BxLTromB  and  Rodopb. 

Bmri.  Are  you  so  hot?   I  shall  prepare  you 

phv^ic 
Will  purge  you  finely,  neatly ;  you  are  too  fiery : 
Think  of  your  prayers,  sir,  an  you  have  not  forgot 

^em! 
Can  you  ffy  i*  th'  air,  or  creq>  you  in  at  key-holes  ? 
I  have  a  gin  will  catch  you,  though  you  conjured. — 
Tttke  him  to  guard  to-night,  to  strong  and  sure 

guard; 
in  back  to  th'  duchess  presently. — No  less  Bi)ort 

serve  you. 
Than  th'  heir  to  a  dukedom  ?  PUy  at  push* pin 

there,  sir? 
It  was  well  aim'd  ;  but,  plagu)  upon't,  you  shot 
And  that  will  lose  your  game.  [short, 

Sii.  I  know  the  loss  then.  lExwnt. 


SCENE  W.^A  Street. 
EmUr  Claumo  like  a  Merchant. 

CImm.  Now,  in  this  habit,  may  I  safely  see 
How  my  ineeiued  firiend  carries  my  murder ; 
Ulw  little  I  imagined  had  been  wrought 
Tb  sMch  a  height  of  rage :  And  much  I  grieve  now 
Wine  own  blind  passion  had  so  mastcr'd  me 
I  eould  not  8e«  his  love  ;  for  sure  he  loves  hir. 


And  on  a  nobler  ground  than  I  pretended. 
It  must  be  so,  it  is  so. — 

Enter  PairuRto. 
What,  Penurio, 
My  shotten  friend,  what  wind  blew  you  ? 

""fen,  'jfaith,  'tis  true. 
Any  strong  wind  will  blow  me  like  a  feather : 
I  am  all  air,  nothing  of  earth  within  me. 
Nor  have  not  had  this   month,  but  that  good 

dinner 
Your  worship  gave  me  yesterday;  that  stays  by 

me. 
And  gives  me  ballast,  else  the  sun  would  draw  me. 

Ciau,  But  does  my  mistress  speak  still  of  me  ? 

Pen,  Yes,  sir, 
And  in  her  sleep,  that  makes  my  master  mad  toj, 
And  turn  and  fart  for  anger. 

Clau.  Art  sure  she  saw  me  ? 

Pen.  She  saw  you  at  a  window. 

Clau.  'Tis  most  true, 
In  such  a  place  I  saw  a  gentlewoman, 
A  young,  sweet,  handsome  woman 

Pen.  That's  she,  that's  she,  sir. 

Clau.  And  well  she  view'd  me  :  I  view'd  her — 

Pen.  Still  she,  sir. 

Clau.  At  last  she  blush'd,  and  then  look'd  off. 

Pen.  That  bli|Bh,  sir. 
If  you  can  read  it  truly 

Clau.  But  didst  thou  tell  her. 
Or  didst  thou  fool  me  thou  knew'st  such  a  one  '. 

Pen.  I  told  her,  and  I  told  her  such  a  sweet 
tale— 

Clau.  But  did  she  hear  thee  ? 

Pen.  With  a  thousand  ears,  sir. 
And  swallow'd  what  I  said  as  greedily 
As  great-bellied  women  do  cherries,  stones  and 
all,  sir. 

Clau.  Methinks  she  should  not  love  thy  master  ? 

Pen.  Hang  him,  pilcher  ! 
There's  nothing  loves  him ;   his  own  cat  cannot 

endure  him. 
She  had  better  lie  with  a  bear ;  for  he's  so  hairy, 
That  a  tame  warren  of  fleas  frisk  round  about  him. 

Clau.  And  wilt  thou  work  still  ? 

Pen.  Like  a  miner  for  you. 

Clau.  And  get  access  ? 

Pen.  Or  conjure  you  together  ; 
'Tis  her  desire  to  meet:    She  is  poison'd  w>ib 

him. 
And,  till  she  take  a  sweet  fresh  air — that's  you, 
sir — 

Clau.   There's  money  for  thee  ;    thou  art  a 
precious  varlet  1 
Be  fat,  be  fat,  and  blow  thy  master  backward. 

Pen,  Blow  you  my  mistress,  sir,  as  flat  as  a 
flounder. 
Then  blow  her  up  again,  as  butchers  blow  their 
veals: 

If  she  die  upon  the  same. 

Bury  her,  bury  her,  in  God's  name ! 

Clau.  Thou  art  a  merry  knave  !    By  this  hand. 
I'll  feed  thee, 
Till  thou  crack'st  at  both  ends,  if  thou  darest  no 
Thou  shalt  eat  no  fantastical  porridge  [this  ! 

Nor  hck  the  dish  where  oil  was  yesterday. 
Dust,  and  dead  flies  to-day  ;  capons,  fat  capons — 

Pen.  Oh,  hearty  sound  ! 

Clan,  Cramm'd  full  of  itching  oysters 

f*''n.  Will  you  have  the  duchess  ? 
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Clou.  And  lobatf  n  big  »  gBontleti  | 
Thou  ihilC  despiie  hue  berf 

Pen.  I  do  dopise  It ! 
Knd  now,  methiokt,  I  Tecl  i  Urt  come  gliding 

Claii.  Leaping  into  tbf  mouth  i  but  Rnl  deal 

Pm.  When  «ill  yoD  caiii<  f  [hithfallj. 

CUa.  To-morrow. 

/•en,  rU  attend  ycm; 
For  then  m;  tnaBler  will  be  out  Id  bodneM. 

Clau.  WbBl  newfi  abroid  ? 

Fen.  'M»3,  u  1  wa>  caming  to  yon, 
I  heard  that  Signor  Siltio,  n  good  |nitlemui> 
(Manjp  a  good  meal  I  bive  eaten  with  him)— — 

Clau,  What  of  bim  ? 

Fen.  Wai  tfaii  day  to  be  iCTaign'd  beTare  the 
But  why,  I  could  not  hear.  Iduebew  ; 

Clau.  Silvio  arraign'd  ?^ 
Go,  get  you  gooe,  and  think  of  m*. 

Pen.  I  fly,  air.  {Bxil. 

Clau.  Arraign'd?  for  what?  for  my  mppined 
death  ?    No, 
That  cannot  be,  anre ;  there's  no  rumour  of  it. 
Be  it  what  it  will,  I  will  be  tbereand  tee  it, 
And,  if  my  help  will  bring  him  off,  he  baa  il. 

SCENE  v.— jfn  Apartment  In  the  Palace. 
Enter  DuobflH,   Lordtp  Sn,-Yio    ipritonrr.l    BaLTinvaa, 


I  Poor  gentle  aoul,  he'a  in  no  part 
Sil.  Do  not  wrong  that  honoi 


Tempted  the  law,  eolicilsd  unjustly— 


ir  could  he  find  oi 
Diuit  make  it  lure  fin 
:  abuaed,  nor  let  an  in 


How  could  this  man  have  come  to  me.  left  naked. 
Wilbout  my  couniel  and  provision  ? 

'    *      '  '    pa»  the  watchea. 
Reterend  jndgea, 

„..■«*, 

,:,  .u.v  U..V  U.W  wheel  ihal  aetlum  a-going  ; 
\  HiE  motion  hot  compeU'd. 
^>'.  Can  ye  believe  thii, 
,And  know  with  what  a  modeaty  and  whitenen 
IHer  life  wai  ever  rank'd  ?     Can  ye  believe  thia. 
And  see  me  here  before  ye,  young  and  wilful  ? 
'Apt  to  what  danger  L«vb  darei  "' 


Dvch.  Read  the  edic 
Clerk.  [Reading.]  " 


laat  made;  keep  li 


iny  man,  of  what  con- 
t,  after  the  publishing 
Df  lUi*  edict,  iball,  withoal  special  licence  from  the 
Greiit  Duchesa,  attempt,  or  buy,  oiler,  or  make  an 
atten.pl  In  aoliint,  (he  love  of  the  Princeaa  Belvi. 
dete,  the  peraon  ao  offending  ahall  fbrfeil:  hia  life." 

Coun.  The  reason  why— My  royal  mistress  here. 
In  her  last  treaty  vitb  Sienna'a  dnke, 

omisfd  her  heaoleont  daughter  there  in  marriage ; 

.e  Duke  of  Mil<n,  rival  in  this  fortune, 

nnoblT  EODght  by  practice  to  betray  her; 

hii'ta  Aiuiid,  and  cross'd,  Ihe  diadcl  received  lier, 

ttisny  gentlemen  of  late  enamonr'd 
I  ibiB  mott  beauteous  princess,  and  Dot  brooking 
One  more  than  another,  to  deserve  a  favour, 
BliH>d  hat  been  apilt,  many  brave  apiritt  loat, 
And  more,  nnlesi  abe  had  been  kept  dote  from 


Had  like  ta  have  fbllov'd :    Therefon 
rvfall  int^hazan 


for  du 


itemn'd  )  for  which  c( 


CItrk.  Speak,  SUvio  I 
Vbat  canal  thou  say  to  avoid  the  hand  of  jnalice  ? 
3il.  Nothingi  bnt  1  confcai,  aubmil,  and  lay  my 

headto't. 
Set-  Have  ye  no  eyea,  mylorda,  no  underatand- 
I  The  gentleman  will  caat  hi-naelf  away,  [ings. 

Cast  himself  wilfully  I     Are  you.  or  you,  guilty  ? 

n  thither,  'twat  my  way  betra)  'd  him  ; 


Bel.!, 


1=« 


my  way,  apt  to 


laabful,  old,  or  dull,  a 


nit? 


Direct,  and  clew  me  out  the  way  to  happiness  i 

But  1.  Uke  fTraTlindled  with  that  bright  beauty, 
Catch  hold  of  all  occasions,  and  mn  Uirough  'em. 
Bel.    I   charge  ye,  at   your  boneal  touls   will 

Sil.  I  charge  ye,  ai  ye  are  the  friends  (o  Virtue, 
That  bai  no  pattern  living  but  tbia  lady 

Bel.  Let  not  hia  blood 

Sil.  Let  not  her  wiKidneat 
(For  then  you  act  a  acme  hell  will  rejoice  at)— 

Bel.  He's  clear, 

Sil.  She  ia  aa  white  in  this  at  iofanti. 

Clau.  The  god  of  lore  protect  your  eaote,  and 
Two  nobler  pieces  of  affection  [help  ye  I 

Theaeeyctne'erlouk'don  ;  if  such  goodneas  penth, 
Let  never  true  hearts  meet  again,  but  break  I 


1  Lord.  A  i 


inge  eiample  of  s 


2  Lord.  Madam,  we  know  not  ol 
think  on. 

Duck,  I  must  confess  it  strikes  m 
Searches  my  mother's  heart.  You  found 'en  then  ? 

Bart.  Tea.  certain,  madam. 

Dueh.  And  ao  link'd  together? 

Bart.  Aa  they  had  been  one  |uece  of  alabaster. 

Duch.  Nothing  dinhoDonrable? 

Sil.  So  let  my  aonl  have  happiness, 
Aa  that  thongbt  yet  durst  nerer  aeek  this  bosom  t 

Duch.  What  shall  I  do  ?  Ue  has  broke  my  Law, 

Fain  would  I  know  the  truth  : — Either  conteH  it. 
And  let  me  understand  the  main  offender. 
Or  both  shaU  feel  the  torture. 
mother. 


1  SU.  Are  yon  a  mother, 
iTbe  mother  of  so  sweel  a  r< 
jSn  pure  a  flower,  and  dare 


uthisi 


dare  you  lose  that  nature  > 
Dare  you  take  to  younelf  to  great  a  wickedneaa, 
(Oh,  boly  HeavcDl)  of  thinking  what  may  ndn 
Thi>  goodly  building  ■  this  temple,  when  the  goda 


a  death  hut  1  will  a 

«<^it; 

:  bat  I'll  lan^  apon't,  and  kist  ll. 
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I  Lvri.  Thit  u  oa  nj. 
3  Ltrd.  Thef  ■■;  no  more,  Cor  certain. 
Than  their  •troBg  liearti  ■iU  ralTer. 

i>iieA.  1  btie  helliouglit  me : 
No.  lonli,  illhough  1  tuve  a  cbild  olTeiiding, 
NatDTc  doea  not  forgcl  ihe  u  a  child  still ; 
Till  BOO,  I  uret  laotCi  on  Iotd  impf  rioui  ~ 
I  hare  bethouEht  me  of  a  wiy  to  break  ;ou. 
To  arpanlc  iboogh  not  yom  tqies.  fiiur  bodiea ; 
SilTio,  attend  <     I'll  be  Tour  judge  m^Klf  now. 
Hk  (catence  of  four  d«th  (brcaiue  mt  daughter 
WUI  bear  u  oiiul  part  In  roar  afflictioiii) 
t  take  awaf.  and  pardon  :  Tbia  rEduitia  theD, 
An  (MT  and  a  gentle  ponlihmEDt, 
And  thia  ahall  be  fulfill'd :  fiecauie  unnobly 
You  bant  annghi  thetoveand  maningeora  princesa. 
Tbe  alHDlat«  and  «ole  heir  of  thii  dukedom, 
Bj  thai  Dieanj,  ai  we  mtiat  imagine  slrouglf. 
To  plant  ronraelf  into  thia  rule  hereaTler. 
We  hcr«  pronouDCfi  jou  a  man  bauiab'd  from  na. 
Sil.  For  eier  baniih'd,  kdy  ? 
DhcK.  Yet  more  mere;  ! 
Bnl  tor  a  }ear,  and  then  agsin  in  thia  place 
To  make  your  full  appearance.     Yet  more  pity  ! 
If  in  that  time  yon  can  abaolte  a  queitioa, 
Writ  down  within  thia  acroU,  absolve  it  righlly. 
Thii  ladjr  ia  jour  <rtfe,  and  tball  live  with  you  ; 
Kaot,  jron loae  jnnr  head.  \_aiviiMma paper. 

Sil.  I  take  this  honour, 
And  htimblf  kill  theie  rojal  hands. 

Dark.  tlMeite  it- — 
Ilirtillo,  to  joui  old  guard  lake  Che  prioceas. 
AoH  «,  the  court  brrak  np  ! 

SU.  Farewell  to  all, 
jUd  u  llut  ipoileM  hurt  niy  endleu  Mfvice  1 

I  Lord,  What  will  thia  prove  ? 

1  Larxt,  I'll  teJl  jm  •  jar  hem-e.  air.    lExnmL 


SCENE  VJ.—A  SooHi  in  tht  Houia  ^  Lofhi. 

/Vs.  Areyaupleaf'd  now?  Have  I  not  wrou ^h 
A'«*  *  in>  /atto,  lignuT  t  [thia  wonder 

rfa«.   Rarely.  Pennrio. 

Frm.  Cloae,  elo«  then,  and  work,  wai  I 

Clan,  t  am  itudjing  for  tbee 
A  dlna*r.  that  aball  victual  thee  for  ten  jrear. 

F*rt.  Doyouhrar,  mi ' 


To«ki 


bedfellow  i 
Aad,  far  bia  loTc,  never  let  that  deceive  you. 

/mA.  Nay,  nn  he  loves  me  not 

Ft*.  If  he  could  coin  you. 
Or  tarn  foa  into  netal,  muah  might  be  then ; 
tit  lorn  not  anydiiag  but  what  ia  traffic  ; 
I  fane  hoard  him  awear  he  would  tell  yon  to  the 

Imt.  Th«  Turk  >  [grand  lignor. 

Fm.  Tb*  >«TT  Turk,  and  how  they  would  uk 

/mA.  ]*IISlUmfor'ti  The  Turk?      [yuu 

Fm.  I  know  Ibe  price  loo  ; 
Niw  JDS  hare  tine  to  pay  him,  pay  him  home, 

ftoykiB  o'  th' pate,  clout  him  for  all  Ua  conrtniei : 
tbn*(certliatdaDc«tnyoureTn,  young,  dilicale, 
Ta  wnrk  t^  vengcanca  ;  if  jou  let  it  alip  now, 
TWra  I*  no  pitying  of  you.  Od'»  prtcioua,  miatreaa, 


I  of  your  fair  Beemiog 


Were  1  hi*  wife,  I  wonid  so  maul  hia  mi 
"Tis  charity,  mere  charity,  pure  chanty  I 
Are  you  Ihe  first  >  Has  it  Dot  been  from  bve  anme, 
Women  would  have  their  aafe  retengei  this  way  ■ 
And  good  and  gracious  women,  exrrllent  women  } 
la't  not  a  handauuie  gentleman,  a  sweet  gentleman  ? 
View  him  from  bead  to  foot,  acomplet?genileman  ? 
When  cun  yon  hope  Ihe  like  again  f  1  leave  yrm. 
And  my  revenge  too,  with  you :  ]  know  my  office  i 
I'll  not  be  far  off.  Be  nut  long  a.ruu.liiing  I 
When  danger  aliall  appear,  I'll  give  tlie  'larm. 

liab.  Yon  are  welcome,  air  !  and  'would  it  vers 
my  fortune 
To  alford  ■  gen 

Cfuu.  KdoV  andVi'y.  ladf, 
■'>ucb  aweelneai  in  Ihe  bud  ihoald  be  ao  blaated  : 
Dare  you  moke  oie  your  lervant  1 

Iiai.  Dare  yon  make,  air, 
That  service  irorthy  of  a  woman's  favour 
ily  constancy  and  goodneia  P 

Call.  Here  I  swear  to  you, 
By  Ihe  unvalued  lore  I  bear  tbia  beaaty, 
(And  kiss  the  book  too]  never  lo  be  recreant  | 
To  honour  you,  to  truly  love  and  lerve  you. 
My  yonlh  to  wait  upon  yon,  what  my  weallh  baa — 

Jiai.  Oh.  make  me  not  to  poor  to  aetl  affection  1 
Thoae   bought   lovea,    sir,  wear  Cuter  than    the 

[Ap«.l. 


Let  mj  truth  purcliaae  then  1 

Itab.  1  abould  first  try  it ; 
Bnt  you  may  happily 

Clau.  You  shaU  not  doubt  me— 
I  hope  the  lovet  me. — When  1  pron 
Will  you  believe  a  Uttle  ? 

/>"/,.  1  fear,  loo  much,  sir. 

Claa.  And  wiU  you  luve  a  little  ? 

yia(.  That  should  be  your  part. 

Call.  Thna  1  begin  then,  thus  and  IhuB. 


[take  I 


fiab.  A  good  beginn 


IKiaa 


overb  be 


Clau 

Imb.  Good  >ir,  yonr  patience 
Methinki  I  have  ventured  now,  like  a  weak  bark, 
L'pon  a  broken  billow,  that  nill  swallow  me, 
V  poo  a  rough  tea  of  maptciona, 
Slock  round  with  jealoui  rocks. 

Ptn.  [(TirttM.]  A-hero,  B-hem  thort  I 

Isab.  This  ia  my  man  1  my  fears  loo  aoon  hate 

Eflcr  Pmuaio. 
Now,  wbal't  the  newt ! 

Ptn.  A  pox  of  yond  oldjigsL. 
The  captain,  the  old  captain  ! 

/sai.  What  old  captain? 

Pen.  Captain  Coarageoua  yonder,  of  Ihe  caatlc. 
Captain.  Don  Diego,  old  Bartello. 

Iiai.  Where  i>  he ! 

Pen.  He'a  coming  in : 
'Twould  rei  Ihe  devil  that  «nch  an  old  potgun  as 

tbia. 
That  can  make  no  aport.  tbould  hinder  Ihcm  that 

Uab.  I  would  not  have  him  aee  the  gentleman 


Jtf6 
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ACT  U. 


Pen,  Shall  I  flings  a  piss-pot  on's  head  as  he 
comes  in, 
And  take  him  into  th'  kitchen,  there  to  drj  him  ? 

Isab.  That  will  not  do.    And  he's  so  humorous 
He  will  come  in.  [too, 

Clau,  What  is  he  ? 

Isab.  One  much  troubles  me. 

Pen*  And  can  do  nothing,  cannot  eat 

Isab.  Your  sight  now, 
Out  of  a  drivelling  dotage'he  bears  to  me. 
May  make  him  tell  my  husband,  and  undo  mc. 

Clau.  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Isab.  But  for  a  while,  sir, 
Step  here  behind  this  hanging ;  presently 
ru  answer  him,  and  then 

Clau,  I  will  obey  you.      IRetires  behimi  the  arras. 

Enter  Bjaaaxo. 

Bart.  Where's  my  rich  jeweller  ?  I  have  stones 
Pen.  He  is  abroad,  and  sure,  sir.  [to  set 

Bari.  There's  for  your  service ! — 

IQivts  him  montjt.    Exit  Pknurio. 
jWhere's  the  fair  lady  ?  All  alone,  sweet  beauty  ? 
Isab,  She's  never  much  alone,  sir,  that's  ac- 
quainted 
[With  such  companions  as  good  honest  thoughts 
are. 
Bari.  I'll  sit  down  by  thee,  and  I'll  kiss  thy 
hand  too. 

And  in  thine  ear  swear,  by  my  life,  I  love  thee. 
Isab.  You  are  a  merry  captain. 
Bari.  And  a  mad  one,  laay. 
Qj^hljaiayB8*~yiQU  hast  goodlf^ej^^^cellent  eyes. 

Ye  twinkling  rogues  !  look  what  thy  captain  brings 
Thou  must  needs  love  me,  love  me  heartily,  [thee ! 
Hug  me,  and  love  me,  hug  me  close. 

Isab.  Fy,  captain ! 

Bart.  Nay,  I  have  strength,  and  I  can  strain 
you,  sirrah. 
And  vault  into  my  seat  as  nimbly,  little  one. 
As  any  of  your  smooth-chinn'd  boys  in  Florence. 
I  must  needs  commit  a  little  folly  with  you  ; 
I'll  not  be  long ;  a  bridling  cast,  and  away,  wench! 
The  hob-nail  thy  husband's  as  titly  out  o'  th'  way 
now — 

Isab.  Do  you  think  he  keeps  a  bawdy-house  ? 

Bart,  That's  all  one. 

Isab.  Or  did  you  e'er  see  that  lightness  in  my 
carriage, 
That  you  might  promise  to  yourself 

Bart.  Away,  fool  ! 
A  |?ood  turn's  a  good  turn  ;  I'm  an  honest  fellow. 

laab.  You  have  a  handsome  wife,  a  virtuous 
gentle  worn  an 

Bart.  They  are  not  for  this  time  o'  th*  year. 

Isab.  A  lady. 
That  ever  bore  that  great  respect  to  you. 
That  noble  constancy 

Bart.  That's  more  than  1  know. 

Entfr  Maid  and  PK.vrRto. 

^faid.  Oh,  mistress,  you're  undone  !  my  ni:is- 

Fen.  Coming  hard  by  here.  [ter's  coming. 

Bart.  Plague  consume  the  ras^cal ! 
Shall  1  make  petty-patties  of  him  ? 

Ifttb.  Now  what  love,  sir.' 
Fear  of  your  coming  made  him  jealous  first ; 
YourJ&nding;  here  will  make  him  mad  and  despe- 
rate ; 
And  what  in  that  wild  mood  he  will  execute 


Bari,  I  can  think  of  nothmg;  I  have  no  wit 
left  me ; 
Certain  my  head's  a  mustard-pot ! 

Isab.  I  have  thought,  sir  ; 
And,  if  you  please  to  pot  in  ezecatiaii 

What  I  conceive 

Bari,  I'll  do  it ;  tell  it  quickly. 
Isab,  Draw  your  sword  quickly,  and  go  down 
enraged, . 
As  if  you  had  pursued  some  foe  up  hither. 
And  grumble  to  yourself  extremely,  terribly. 
But  not  a  word  to  him  ;  and  so  pass  by  him. 
BarL  I'll  do  it  perfectly. 

Enter  horwz. 
Isab.  Stand  you  ^till,  good  sir. 
Bari,  Rascal,  slave,  villain !  take  a  boose  so 
pooriy. 
After  thou  hast  vrrong'd  a  gentleman,  a  soldier? 
Base  poltroon  boy!  yon  wiU  forsake  yovr  nest, 
sirrah? 
Lopez.  The  matter,  good  sweet  eaptain  ? 
Bari.  Run-away  rogue ! 
And  take  a  house  to  cover  thy  base  cowardice  ? 
I'll  whip  you,  I'll  so  soonige  yon  iExU. 

LopcM.  Mercy  upon  me,- 
What's  all  this  matter,  wife  ? 
Isab,  Did  yon  meet  ^e  madman  ? 
Lopes.  I  never  saw  the  captain  so  provoked  yet. 
Isab.  Oh,  he's  a  devil  sure,  a  moat  bloody  devil! 
He  foUow'd  a  young  gentleman,  his  avrord  drawn. 
With  such  a  fury — ^how  I  shake  to  think  on't ! 
And  foin'd,  and  slashed  at  him,  and  swore  ke*d 

kill  him; 
Drove  him  up  hither,  foUow'd  him  still  bloodily. 
And,  if  I  had  not  hid  him,  sure  had  alain  him. 
A  merciless  old  man  !  [Glapdio  mfpean. 

Clau,  Most  virtuous  lady. 
Even  as  the  giver  of  my  life,  I  thank  yon  I 
Lopez,  This  fellow  must  not  stay  here,  he's  too 
handsome. — 
He  is  gone,  sir,  and  you  may  pass  now  with  aO 

security; 
I'll  be  your  guide  myself,  and  such  a  way 
I'll  lead  you,  none  shall  cross,  nor  none  shall  know 

you. — 
The  doors  left  open,  sirrah  ?  I'll  starve  yon  for  this 

trick  ! 
I'll  make  thee  fast  o*  Sundays :  And  for  yon,  lady, 
ril  have  your  lodgings  farther  off,  and  closer ; 
I'll  have  no  street-lights  to  you! — WiU  yon  go, 
sir? 
Clau.  I  thank  yon,  sir !— The  devfl  take  this 
fortune ! — 
And,  once  more,  all  my  service  to  yonr  goodness! 

[Exeunt  Lopss  amd  Clavdiol 
Pen.  Now  could  I  eat  my  very  arms  for  mad- 
ness ! 
Cross'd  in  the  nick  o'  th'  matter?    Vengeance 

take  St, 
And  that  old  cavalier  that  spoil'd  our  cock-fight ! 
I'll  lay  the  next  plot  surer. 

Isab.  I  am  glad,  and  sorry  : 
Glad  that  I  got  so  fairly  off  suspicion; 
Sorry,  I  lost  my  new-loved  friend. 

Pen.  Not  lost,  mistress ; 
ru  conjure  once  again  to  raise  that  spirit 
In.  and  look  soberly  upon  the  matter ! 
We'U  ring  him  one  peal  more ;  and  if  that  tsM, 
The  devU  take  the  clappers,  bells,  and  aU ! 

\Exmmt. 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  J,^A  Room  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Dvcmmsb,  Lords,  and  RoDoni. 

Ihteh,   Now,   Rodope,  how  do  you  find  my 

daughter  ? 
Bod.  MadjuD,  I  find  her  now  what  you  woald 

have  her. 
What  the  state  wishes  her ;  I  urged  her  &ult  to 

her, 
Open'fl  her  eyes,  and  made  her  see  the  mischief 
She  was  nnuiing  with  a  headlong  will  into ; 
Made  her  start  at  her  folly,  shake  and  tremble 
At  the  mere  memory  of  such  an  ignorance. 
She  now  contemns  his  loye,  hates  his  remembrance, 
Cannot  endure  to  hear  the  name  of  Silvio ; 

His  person  spits  at 

Difdk.  I  am  glad  to  hear  this. 

Hod,  And  humbly  now  toj^our  will,  jour  care, 

madam. 
Bends  her  affections,  bows  her  best  obedience ; 
Sienna's  Duke  with  new  eyes  now  she  looks  on, 
And  with  a  princely  loye,  fit  for  his  person. 
Returns  that  happiness  and  joy  he  look'd  for ; 
The  general  good  of  both  the  neighbour  dukedoms, 
Not  any  prirate  end,  or  rash  affection. 
She  aims  at  now.     Hearing  the  Duke  arriyed  too, 
(To  whom  she  owes  all  honour  and  all  service) 
She  chaiged  me  kneel  thus  at  your  grace's  feet. 
And  not  to  rise  without  a  general  pardon.    IKneelt. 
Dmeh*  She  has  it,  and  my  love  again,  my  old 

love; 
And  witii  more  tenderness  I  meet  this  penitence, 
Than  if  she  ne'er  had  started  from  her  honour. 
I  thank  you,  Rodope,  am  bound  to  thank  you, 
And  dafly  to  remember  this  great  service, 
This  honest  faithful  service !    Go  in  peace, 
Aad  by  this  ring,  deliver'd  to  Bartello, 
Let  ha  enjoy  our  favour,  and  her  liberty ; 
And  presently  to  this  place,  with  all  honour. 
See  her  conducted. 
Hod,  Your  grace  has  made  me  happy.        lExit. 

Enter  a  J«(rd. 

Lord,  Sienna's  noble  Duke  craves  his  admittance. 
Dmeh,  Go,  wait  upon  his  grace  ! — 

Enter  Dnke  q/'SmnrA,  wUk  Attendants. 

Fair  sur,  you  are  welcome. 
Welcome  to  her  ever  admired  your  virtues  ! 
And  DOW,  methinks,  my  court  looks  truly  noble. 
Ton  hare  taken  too  much  pains,  sir. 

Dmke,  Royal  lady. 
To  wait  npon  your  grace  is  but  my  service. 

Dmeh,  Keep  that,  sir,  for  the  saint  you  have 
Tow'd  it  to. 

Dnke.  I  keep  a  life  for  her.     Since  your  grace 
To  jump  so  happily  into  the  matter,  [pleases 

I  come  indeed  to  daim  your  royal  promise. 
The  bcnnteous  Belvidere  in  marriage : 
1  come  to  tender  her  my  youth,  my  fortune, 
My  everiasting  lore. 

Duch,  Ton  are  like  to  win,  sir — 
Enter  BaLnnsBB,  Rabtsixo,  Rodops,  and  Attendants. 

AB  is  forgot,  forgiven  too.    No  sadness, 
My  good  child !  yon  have  the  same  heart  still  here. 
The  Dnke  of  Sienna,  child !  Pray,  use  him  nobly. 
DmJbe,  An  antfitl  beauty ! 


Bel.  Tour  grace  is  fairly  welcome ! 
And  what  in  modesty  a  blushing  maid  may 
Wish  to  a  gentleman  of  your  great  goodness— 
But  wishes  are  too  poor  a  pay  for  princes. 

Duke.  You  have  made  me  richer  than  all  state 
and  titles  1 
One  kiss  of  this  white  hand's  above  all  honours  : 
My  faith,  dear  lady,  and  my  fruitful  service, 
My  duteous  zeal 

Bel.  Your  grace  is  a  great  master. 
And  spealL  too  powerfully  to  be  resisted. 
Once  more,  you  are  welcome,  sir ;  to  me  you  are 

welcome, 
To  her  that  honours  you  1  T  could  say  more,  sir : 
But  in  another's  tongue  'twere  better  spoken. 

Duke.  As  wise  as  fair!   you  have,  made  your 
servant  hsppy. — 
I  never  saw  so  rich  a  mine  of  sweetness  ! 

Duch.  Will  your  grace  please,  after  your  painful 
journey. 
To  take  some  rest?— Are  the  Duke's  lodgings 

Lord.  All,  madam.  [ready  ? 

Duch.  Then  wait  upon  his  grace,  all ! — And  to- 
morrow, sir. 
We'll  shew  you  in  what  high  esteem  we  hold  you : 
Till  then,  a  fair  repose ! 

Duke.  My  fairest  service  ! 

iBxcunt  DcKB  and  Attenilants. 

Duch.  You  have  so  honoured  me,  my  dearest 
daughter. 
So  truly  pleased  me  in  this  entertainment, 
I  mean  your  loving  carriage  to  Sienna. 
That  both  for  ever  1  forget  all  trespasses, 
And  to  secure  you  next  of  my  full  favour, 
Ask  what  you  will  within  my  ]K)wer  to  grant  you, 
Ask  freely  ;  and  if  I  forget  my  promise — 
Ask  confidently ! 

Bel.  You  are  too  royal  to  me ; 
To  me  that  have  so  foolishly  transgress'd  you. 
So  like  a  girl,  so  far  forgot  my  virtue. 
Which  now  appears  as  base  and  ugly  to  me. 
As  did  his  dream,  that  thought  he  was  in  Paradise, 
Awaked  and  saw  the  devil.     How  was  1  wanderM  ! 
With  what  eyes  could  1  look  upon  that  poor,  that 

coarse  thing, 
That  wretched   thing,  call'd   Silvio !    that,    now, 

despised  thing ! 
And  lose  an  object  of  that  graceful  sweetness. 
That  god-like  presence,  as  Sienna  is  I. 
Darkness  and  cheerful  day  had  not  such  difference. 
But  1  must  ever  bless  your  care,  your  wisdom. 
That  led  me  from  this  labyrinth  of  folly : 
How  had  1  sunk  else  !  what  example  given  ! 

Ditch.  Pr'ythee,  no  more  ;  and  as  thou  art  my 
best  one. 
Ask  something  that  may  equal  such  a  goodness  ! 

Bel.  Why  did  you  let  him  go  so  slightly  from  you, 
More  like  a  man  in  triumph,  than  condemn'd  ? 
Why  did  you  make  his  penance  but  a  question, 
A  riddle,  every  idle  wit  unlocks  ? 

Duch.  'Tis  not  so. 
Nor  do  not  fear  it  so  ;  he  will  not  find  it : 
I  have  given  that  (unless  myself  discover  it^ 
Will  cost  his  head. 

Bel,  Tis  subject  to  construction  ? 

Duch.  That  it  is  too. 

Bel.  It  may  be  then  absolved. 
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WOMEN  PLEASED. 


ACT  III. 


And  thien  are  we  both  icomM  and  laogh'd  at, 

madam : 
Beaide  the  promise  yon  have  tied  upon  it, 
Which  yon  muat  never  keep 

Dueh.  I  never  mean  it. 

Bel.  For  Heaven  sake,  let  me  know  it !  'tis  my 
soit  to  you, 
The  boon  yon  would  have  me  ask :  Let  me  but 

see  it, 
That,  if  there  be  a  way  to  make't  so  strong 
No  wit  nor  powerful  reason  can  run  through  it 
For  my  disgrace,  I  may  beg  of  Heaven  to  grant  it. 

Dueh,  Fear  not !  it  has  been  put  to  sharper 
judgments 
Than  e'er  he  shall  arrive  at :  My  dear  father. 
That  was  as  fiery  in  his  understanding 
And  ready  in  his  wit  as  any  living, 
Had  it  two  years,  and  studied  it,  yet  lost  it : 
This  night  you  are  my  bedfellow ;  there,  daughter. 
Into  your  bo9om  I'll  commit  this  secret. 
And  there  we'll  both  take  counseL 

Bel,  I  shall  find 
Some  trick,  I  hope,  too  strong  yet  for  his  mind. 


Bart.  Why 
Do  not  I  see  thee  sometime  ?  why,  thoa  itarved 

rascal? 
Why  do  not  you  oome  to  me,  yon  preckmt  bofw- 


SCENE  11.—^  Street, 

Enter  ymKVMa. 

Pen,   Methinks  I   am  batten'd  well  of  late, 
grown  lusty, 
Fat,  high,  and  kicking,  thanks  to  the  bounteous 

Ri^o ! 
And,  now,  methinks,  I  scorn  these  poor  repasts, 
Cheese-parings,  and  the  stinking  tongues  of  pil- 

chers : 
But  why  should  I  remember  these  ?  thsy  are  odious. 
They  are  odious  in  mine  eyes ;  the  full  fat  dish  now, 
The  bearing  dish,  is  that  1  reverence. 
The  dish  an  able  serving-man  sweats  under. 
And  bends  i'  th'  hams,  as  if  the  house  hung  on  him. 
That  dish  is  the  dish ;  hang  your  bladder  banquets, 
(  f  half  a  dozen  of  turnips  and  two  mushrooms  ! 
These,  when  they  breed  their  best,  hatch  but  two 

belches : 
The  state  of  a  fst  turkey,  the  decorum 
He  marche;  in  with,  all  the  train  and  circum- 
stance; 
'Tis  such  a  matter,  such  a  glorious  matter  ! 
And  then  his  sauce  with  oranges  and  onions. 
And  he  display'd  in  all  parts  !  for  such  a  dish  now. 
And  at  my  need,  I  would  betray  my  father, 
And,  for  a  roasted  conger,  all  roy  country. 

Enter  Barttllo 

Bart,  What,  my  friend  Lean -gut !  how  does  thy 
beauteous  mistress  ? 
And  Where's  your  master,  sirrah  ?   where's  that 
horn-pipe  ? 
Pen,  My  mistress,  sir,  does  as  a  poor  wrong'd 
gentlewoman 
\Too  much,  Heaven  knows, oppressed  with  injuries) 
May  do,  and  live. 
Bart,  Is  the  old  fool  still  jealous  ? 
Pen,  As  old  fools  are  and  will  be,  still  the  same, 

sir. 
Bart,  He  must  have  cause,  he  must  have  cause. 
Pen.  'Tis  true,  sir ; 
And  'would  he  had  with  all  my  heart ! 
Bart,  He  shall  have. 
Pen,  For  then  he  had  salt  to  his  saiTron  porridge. 


I  keep  good  meat  at  home,  good  store. 

Pen,  Yes,  sir ;  « 

I  will  not  fail  yon  all  next  week. 

Bart.  Thou  art  welcome  : 
I  have  a  seoret  I  would  fiun  impart  to  thee ; 
But  thou'rt  so  thin,  the  wind  will  blow  it  firom  thee. 
Or  men  will  read  it  through  thee. 

Pen.  Wrapt  up  in  beef,  sir, 
In  good  gross  beef,  let  all  the  worid  look  oo  me ! 
The  English  have  that  trick  to  keep  intelligeDoe. 

Bart,  A  witty  knave !  First,  there's  to  tie  yovr 
tongue  up.  {fiiweemmtep. 

Pen,  Dumb  as  a  dog,  sir. 

Bart,  Next,  hark  in  your  ear,  nrrah ! 


Pen.  Well,  very  well,  excdlent  wdl  I  lis  done, 
sir; 
Sav  no  more  to  me. 

Bart.  Say,  and  hold. 

Pen.  'Tis  done,  sir. 

Bart.  As  thou  lov'st  butter'd  eggi,  fweer. 

Pen,  Let  me  kisa  the  book  first : 
But  here's  my  hand,  brave  captain. 

Bart,  Look  you  bold,  surrsk  [BjHL 

Pen,   Oh,   the  most   precioos  vanity  of  this 
worid  1 
When  such  dry  neats'  tongues  must  be  aoak'd  and 

larded 
With  young  fiit  supple  wenches  ?    Oh,  the  devil* 
What  can  he  do  ?  he  cannot  suck  an  egg  off. 
But  his  back's  loose  i'  th'  hilts:  Go  thy  ways. 

captain ! 
Well  may  thy  warlike  name  work  mirades ; 
But  if  e'er  thy  founder'd  courser  win  match  more. 
Or  stand  right  but  one  train 

Enter  three  Gaitlemen. 

1  Gent.  Now,  Signer  Shadow, 

W' hat  art   thou  thinking  of  ?    how   to  rob  th*- 

master  ? 
Pen,  Of  his  good  deeds  ?   Tlie  thief  that  ut;der 

takes  that 
Must  have  a  hook  will  poze  all  bell  to  hammer. 
Have  you  dined,  gentlemen,  or  do  you  puquMC  r 

2  Gent.  Dined,  two  long -hours  ago. 
Pen,  Pray  yt  take  me  with  ye. 

3  Gent.  To  supper,  dost  thou  mean  ? 
Pen.  To  anything 

That  has  the  smell  of  meat  in't.    Tell  me  true 

gentlemen ; 
Are  not  you  three  now  going  to  be  sinful  "^ 
To  jeopard  a  joint,  or  so  ?  I  have  found  yonr  facrs 
And  see  whore  written  in  your  eyes. 

1  Gent  A  parlous  rascal  1 
Thou  art  much  upon  the  matter. 

Pen.  Have  a  care,  gentlemen  !  ^ 

"Tis  a  sore  agcj^ery^sore  m-,iewd  age  j  ^ 

And  women  ncmare  like  old  Miigbts  adventures. 
Full  of  enchanted  flames,  and  dangerous. 

2  Geni.  Where  the  most  danger  is,  there's  the 

most  honour. 
Pen,  I  grant  ye,  honour  most  consists  in  suffer 
ance; 
And  by  that  rule  yon  three  should  be  most  ho- 
nourable. 


WOMEN  PLEASED. 


3  Cml.  A.  inbtle  rogue  !     But  canst  Iliou  te)l. 

Whiire  we  miy  light  upon [Penurio. 

Ffn.  A  Inrned  luigEDn  ? 

1  GrtU.  Poi  tike  jt,  fool !  I  mem  good  whale- 


Fn,  'Fiith,  « 


will  b 


great 


For  joa  *re  *o  naed  to  aoap-luianceB. — But  talii 

mi  cauQtel ; 
Take  tt  old  women,  tat,  md  Gtb  and  Jinr  ; 
The  Dag-dafi  are  come  in. 

S  Cent.  TaLe  fat  old  womni  ? 

Pt*.  TV  bctcr  and  the  older,  itiU  the  better  I 
Too  do  BOt  know  the  pleuure  of  an  old  dame, 
A  be  old  dime  ;  you  do  not  know  the  knack  on't. 
Tlief 'ic  like  our  country  grots,  as  coot  a>  Chriatmat , 
Aad  ran  i'  th'  keeli. 

I  Cfnf.   Hang  him,  atarved  fool,  be  mocks 

i  Gml-  Penurio,  thou  know'»t 
wrocbu : 
in«t  thatl  ]  gi.e  Ihee  for  ■  merehant'a  wift 

/■«.  1  take  no  money,  gentlemen  :  tbaf, 
t  trvW  In  meat :  K  merchant's  wife  will  cm 
K  Kintioui  capon,  a  great  slioulder  of  mutio: 

3  lint.  Tbal'i  chEKp  enough 
I   Oaf.  And  what  a  bBberdushcr's.' 
Pn,  Worse  meat  will  aerve  for  her ;  i 
gQo.e.pie— 

(B«I  yon  ataa  ttuA  it  out  •>'  th'  country  to  me, 
ll  will  BBl  do  elw)  with  a  piece  of  bacon, 
AbJ.  -\1  jtn  pan.  a  pol  of  butler  with  it. 

3  GrmL   Now  do  I  aim  al  horw-fleah  :  What  a 

/*«>.  A  tithc-pig  hie  no  fellow,  if  1  fetch  her  i 
If  abe  he  Puritan,  plumb-porridge  does  it. 
And  •  fat  loin  of  veal,  well  uoced  and  rousted. 

I  Gml.  We'll  meet  one  niRht,  and   tbou  thalt 
biTc  all  tbese, 
O*  that  condition  we  may  biTe  the  wenchea. — 
A  duDly  nacal '. 

Pm.  WLbo  your  atomaeha  aerre  ye, 
(Pile  mine  i<  erer  ready)  I'll  anpply  yc. 

I  Gnt.  Farewell!  and  ihne'sto  lillthy  pauncb. 

Ptn.  BriTf  geotleman 

J  tim.   Hold,  lirrah  1  there. 

Frm,  Any  young  wench  i'  th'  town,  sir 

1  Cnl,  It  ahill  go  round.       iEmat  Genllemni. 

Ff.  Moil  honourable  gentlemen  ! — 
Alt  th™*  ue  conrtlm ;  but  ihey  ira  mere  em- 
And  oady  tor  a  wench  their  pnraea  open  :    [combi, 
ban  Ihey  ao  mudi  judgment  left  to  ehuie  her. 
If  ■'»  tbey  caJInpon  me.  I'll  ao  lit  'em — 
I  ban  *  park  of  wty-moutb'd  micltrel  ladiej, 
Slloh  llkei  itanding  ditch,  and  IhOBedeardimaela — 
fist  I  forgot  my  buiinesa -,  I  thank  you.  monsiniri  1 
'  *    K  a  tbooMod  whimiiea  in  my  braini  now. 


lymtK.  Yoor  grace  ahall  now  perceive  how  much 

Ad4  ia  wlial  dear  r^srd  we  hold  your  friendthip, 

WiD  yoa  ail.  aii,  and  grace  thii  homely  haaijuci  i 

Oikt~  Madam,  to  your  poor  friend  you  are  too 


Dvch.  To  the  Doke'i  health,  and  all  the  joyi  1 

wiih  him  I  [TViidH**. 

Lei  no  man  miu  this  cup.  Have  we  no  mnaic  ? 
Oiikt.  Your  Doble  bvonn   ttiU  yon  heap  upon 

But  where'a  my  Tirtuoui  miatreaa?   Such  a  feaat. 
And  not  her  sparkling  boauty  here  to  bless  it  ? 
Methinki.  it  ahonld  not  be ;  il  ahewi  not  fully. 

Daah.  Young  ladiea.  sir,  are  long  and  carious 
In  pulting  on  their  trims,  forget  how  day  goes. 
And  then  'tis  their  good-morrow  when  Ihey  ire 

Go  some  and  call  ber,  and  wnit  upon  her  hitber ; 
Tell  her  the  Duke  and  I  deiire  her  company.— 
1  warrant  you  a  buudred  dressings  now 
She  has  survey'd;  this  and  tlutfosbinn  look'd  on, 
For  ruffs  and  gowns  ;  cast  this  away,  these  jewels 
Suited  to  these,  and  these  knots  :  O'  my  life,  sir. 
She  fears  your  curious  eye  will  aooa  dtaooTer  else. — 
Why  stand  ye  still?  why  gape  ye -on  one  another  ? 
Did  I  not  bid  ye  go,  and  tell  my  daughter  ? 
Areyonnail'dhere?  Nor  atlr,  nor  speak?     Who 
And  who  are  you?  [am  I  ? 

1  Lord.  Pardon  me.  gracioDB  ladyl 
The  fear  to  tell  you  thnt,  you  would  not  hear  of, 
MakeiusBlldumb:  The  princess  ii  gone,  madam. 

D-ach.  Gone?  whither  gone!  Some  wiierfellow 


2  Lord 

We  aooght  the  co 

rtillov 

r ;  and.  be- 

0  news  of  where  ihe  Is,  nor  how  con 
Duch.  It  cannot  be,  it  must  not  be 
1  Lord.  I^ni^,  m«1.157^ 
o  room  in  all  the  court,  (jut  we  search 
er  womeo  found  her  want  first,  an 

eyed  hence. 

d through iL 
d  tbey  ciied 

Duki.   Til  I  that  am  abused,  'tis  I  dishononr'd  ! 
Is  this  your  welcome?  this  your  fatourto  me? 
To  foiat  a  trick  upon  me  ?  diia  trick  loo. 
To  cheat  me  of  Jiy  lote  ?     Am  I  not  worthy  ? 
Or,  since  I  was  yourgucat.  am  I  grown  odious? 

Dock.  Your  gmcs  miatakei  me ;  as  I  bale  n 
life,  sir 

Duke.  And  I  another,  I  will  never  beer  this, 
Never  endure  this  dor  I 

Duch.  Bot  hear  me  patiently  ! 

Dukt.  Give  me  my  love  ! 

Duch.  Aa  auoQ  as  care  can  find  her  : 
And  ill  care  shaU  be  used. 

Dukt,   And  all  my  care  too, 
To  be  revenged  :  I  amell  the  trick ;  'lis  too  rank ; 
Fj,  how  it  smells  u'  Ih'  mother ! 

Dutb.  YoD  wrong  me,  Duke. 

Duke.  Forthis disgrace. ten thonsandFlorentines 
Shall  pay  their  dearest  bloods,  and  dying  curse  jou  ! 
And  to  I  turn  away,  your  mortal  enemy  !       [t>i(. 

Duch.  Since  you're  ao  high  and  hot.  sir,  you 
have  half  anu'd  ua. — 
Be  careful  of  the  town,  of  all  the  castlea, 
And  lee  aupplies  of  soldiers  orerywhere, 
And  mutters  tor  the  lield  when  he  invites  na. 
For  he  ahall  know,  'tis  not  high  words  can  fright  ua. 
My  daughter  gone  ?  Has  she  so  finely  cotea'd  mo  F 
This  it  for  Silvio's  sake,  sure  i  oh.  canning  liUs« 

— Publish  aprocUmation  through  the  dukedom, 
That   whoeoe'er   can  bring   to  th'    court     young 
Silvio, 
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liTc  or  dud,  brtide  our  thankt  anil  f^mnf, 
mil  hBvr  two  thousand  ilucati  for  his  labour ! 
X  it  diip»tcb'd  and  lent  in  baate. — Ob,  bisc  on. 
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I,at 

W«,ttb 

ouwilhRaeio? 

/*™ 

Ym,  mUTTWwI.clowll. 

U«b 

AnJdiw 

J  Se  (liJl  reuicmber  his 

Dor.h 

dcairc  t 

FtH 

Vrs.  in 

1  be  here 

Ual 

Bulwh 

,e'.thym«ler? 

Pm 

Where  ■ 

ooxeomb  should  be : 

JVnitmi  »t  court  with  biiiBwels  : 

^;rT5riWiiiigiir.-r«£Sinr7ou. 

/<■)£ 

I  ■m  bound  to  thee. 

^-ffl 

1  would 

j-ou  were,  as  cloge  ns  I 

conid  t 

/tat 

Tbou  « 

n,y  be.t,  my  truest  fri 

■Kl 

I  moil 

nd  toil  fo 

rynn;  I  im  yonrhackn 

J, 

Uat 

lfe>er 

1„  able 

Pen 

Steal  the  greBt  cheese,  mistress 

W«j  sr 

It  him  0 
Anjthin 
TbBf»ni 

t  o'  th-  countfj. 

Pm 

«t ;  'tit lawful,  inigtreu 

Where 

lUpn 

[the  rastlc-cusUr. 

Heh« 

ock-d  it  iu  his  study. 

Pen.  Get  ■  warrant 
T"  fcnrch  for  counterfeit  gold. 

hah.  Give  me  thy  dndle; 
ril  find  a  time  to  be  thy  cirrFnl  eater. 

Pen.  And  many  ■  time  I'll  find  to  be  his  rook. 
And  dreu  his  calfs  head  to  the  sweetest  uaee, 

Ital.  To  bed,   Penurio  I   go,  the  rest  U  my 
I'll  keep  tbe  iritch  oat.  [cbar^ 

Pt%.  Now  if  you  spare  him [t«*(. 

/.oi.  Peace,  fool  !— 
1  hope  my  Rogto  will  not  fail ;  'twould  tee  me. 

And  this  end  to  my  Anger.     I'll  lie  down. 
Pur  an  ■  sudden  1  am  wond'roas  heayy ; 
"Ha  lery  late  too  \  if  he  come  and  tind  this, 
And  noil  it,  though  it  be  with  easy  motion, 
1  shall  soon  waken,  and  as  toon  be  with  bim. 

[Sti  aa  a  String  Id  Iht  Fi«pcr,  ld»>  doim,  uHrf  /alli 


Lope*.  Thou  sei 
lore  thee 
And  how  lo  hug  th 
Thou  art  the  sUr  a 
The  filed 
II,  thee  1 
Ofd»ili»hwan 


knnv 


my  conjur 
h'd  and  stil 


il  friend,  how  am  I  bound  to 

for  thy  private  service  ! 
my  suspicions  sail  by, 
Toneed  honour  tome  to: 
all,  find  all  tbe  tubiiltles 

le  daily  : 


Waiting  for  me,  upon  tny  life  !  her  fundneu 
Would  not  admit  her  rest  till  1  came  to  her : 
Oh,  careful  fiMl,  *hy  am  I  angry  nith  thee  ■* 


,   'by  do  I  think  thou  hat'st  tby  loting  husband? 
I  am  an  ass,  an  oier-doting  caii<ODib ; 

I  this  sweet  soul  the  mimr  of  perfection. 
■  admirable  fair  and  delicate  1 
1  how  it  sdrs  me  1  I'll  sing  thj  xreeta  a  re- 
will  oat  waken  thee.  [qainn, 

BONO. 
Oh,  (air  iwnt  fif*.  oh.  tyot  niallal  brfflil. 

Oh,(nilIful  tlpi.  wbm  cberrias  oTir  iniw. 

And  dsoiiuk  chnlii,  wlienall  •■ran  bntullis  bUnr; 

Oil  thou  from  Iiaad  to  trw(  dl*lncly  fair  I 


Soft  pfacaful  Ihougbta,  t 
Whllrt  I  In  wonder  aim  1 


r  bnurlj  watcduskeep. 


Now  will  I  steal  a  kiss,  a  dear  kisi  tram  her. 

And  suck  the  rosy  breath  of  thia  bright  beauty. — 
What  ■  dcTil's  this  ?  tied  to  her  finger  too  t 
A  siring,  a  damned  string,  lo  give  intelllgeQC^  I 
Oh,  my  loved  key.  how  truly  haal  thou  served  me  ! 
I'll  fallow  this  : — Soft,  soft '.  lo  lb'  door  it  goes. 
And  through   to  th' other  ude!  a  damned  string 
1  am  abuiied.  topC,  cuckolded,  foal'd,  jaded,   ['till 
Ridden  lo  death,  lo  madDeii! — Stay  ;  thia  belfi* 
Stay,  stay  !  and  now  invention  help  me  !        [bo 
I'll  sit  down  by  her,  lake  this  from  her  essily. 
And  thus  upon  mine  own — Dog,  I  shall  catch  yoi 
With  all  your  runinng,  sir,  I  shall  light  m.  you.— 
I  felt  it  pull,  sure  ;  yes,  but  wood'roos  softly  ; 
'Tis  there  again,  and  harder  now  :  Have  at  you 
Nuwanllion  'scap'sl,  the  devil's  thy  ghoatly  blhcrl 

hah,    [Ateaking.]    Sore   'twas    my  huabilnd'a 

Toioe '.  Tbe  string  is  gone  loo  ; 

He  has  found  the  trick  on'l  t     I  am  undone,  be- 

Arid.  if  he  meet  my  friend,  he  perishes  i      [tny'd, 

WliKt  fortune  follows  me,  what  spitEfnl  fartane  I 


Jnj.  Here,  mist 


Enirr  J  J 


h.„ 


nolln 


Jaij.   I  bear  my  muter  mud  yonder. 
And  Kwesn,  and  chafes 

/tni.  Dar'si  thou  do  one  thing  for  me? 
One  Ihingeoneems  mine  honour?  allialosttlf 

Jogi.  Name  what  yon  wilL 

Jiai.  It  can  bring  but  a  beating. 
Which  I  will  recompense  so  largely 

Jaj.  Name  it. 

lini.  Bit  here  aa  if  thou  wert  asleep. 

Jail.  Is  that  all? 

hab.  When  be  comes  in,  white'er  be  do  m 


|T!,e 


thee, 


II  he  hat  beating)  speak  a 


Lvpe*.  Have  yon  p 

stumble  to  yo 


.  your  light  out  ?     1  shall 
ig  whore  I     1  shall  catch 


light  legs,  else  1  had  so  ferret-i:l> 
ve  I  found  ynu  ?    Do  yon  play  at 
(til!,  whore  ? 
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Do  joa  think  that  can  protect  yon  ?   Yes,  Til  kill 

thee. 
But  first  ril  bring  thy  fnends  to  Tiew  thy  villainies. 
Thy  whorish  Tilloinies :  And  first  1*11  beat  thee. 
Beat  thee  to  pin-dost,  thoa  salt  whore,  thou  variet. 
Scratch  out  thine  eyes :  I'll  spoil  your  tempting 
visage ! —  IBroU  her. 

Are  yon  so  patient  ?  1*11  put  my  nails  in  deeper. 
U  it  good  whoring  ?  whoring,  ye  base  rascal  ? 
Is  it  good  tempting  men  with  strings  to  ride  you  ? 
Su !  1  will  fetch  your  kindred,  and  your  fnends, 

whore ; 
And  snch  a  justice  I  will  act  upon  thee lExit, 

Enter  Isabxula. 
Itub.  What,  is  he  gone? 
Jaq.  The  deril  go  with  him,  mistress ; 
He  has  harrow 'd  me ;  ploughed  Umd  was  ne'er  so 

harrow'd  : 
I  iud  the  most  ado  to  save  mine  eyes. 

iub.  He  has  paid  thee ; 
But  ru  heal  all  again  with  good  gold,  Jaquenet. 
He  has  damned  naiU. 
Jaq.  They  are  tenpenny  nails,  I  tliink ,  mistrests  ; 
^   ru  undertake  he  shall  strike  'em  through  an  iucL 
board. 
Fsab.  Go  up  and  wash  thyself ;  take  my  poma- 
Aad  now  let  me  alone  to  end  the  tragedy,     [tum ; 
Jaq.  You  had  beat  beware. 
lamb.  I  shall  deal  stoutly  with  him ; 
Reach  me  my  book,  and  see  the  door  made  fast, 

wench; 
And  BO,  good  night ! — Now  to  the  matter  politic  ! 
iExit  jAQDanar.    Lop»  knocks  withiH, 

L&f€M.  \WUhin.\  You  shall  see  what  she  is, 

what  a  sweet  jewel. 
Iwth.  Who's  there  ?   what  madman  knocks  ?  is 
this  an  hour, 

And  in  mine  husband's  absence  ? 
LopeM.  [  Wilkin,^   Will  you  open .' 

Ton  know  my  voice,  you  whore !  I  am  that  hus- 
band.— 

Do  yoQ  mark  her  subtilty  ?  But  I  have  paid  her  ; 

1  have  so  ferk'd  her  face — Here's  the  blood,  gen- 
tlemen ; 

Eeee  tiffnum  !  I  have  spoil'd  her  goatish  beauty  ; 

Observe  her  how  she  looks  now,  how  she's  paintfxi ! 

Oh,  'tis  the  most  wicked'  st  whore,  and  the  most 
treacherous 

Emter  ham,  Bartkllo,  Gentlonon  and  turo  Gentle- 

woincn. 

Geni,  Here  walks  my  cousin,  full  of  meditation, 
Ann'd  vrith  religious  thoughts.  ^ 

Bmrt,  Is  this  the  monster  ? 

1  Geniiew.  Is  this  the  subject  of  that  rage  you 
taUi'd  of, 
Tkst  naughty  woman  you  had  pull'd  a-pieces  ? 

Bmri.  Here's  no  snch  thing. 

1  GrntUw.  How  have  you  wrong'd  this  beauty  ! 
Are  not  you  mad,  my  friend  ?     What  time  o'  th' 

moon  is't  ? 
Have  not  yon  maggots  in  your  brains  ? 

Lop€i,  Tis  she,  sure ! 

Cm,  Where's  the  scratch'd  face  you  spoke  of, 
the  torn  garments, 
Aikl  an  the  hair  plnck'd  off  her  head  ? 

Bmri,  Bdieve  me,  ; 

Tvere  better  tu  yon  had  lost  your  pair  of  pebbles  j 
Thu  she  the  least  adornment  of  that  sweetness.   ^ 

liipw.  !■  not  this  blood  ? 


I 


1  Gentlew.  This  is  a  monstrous  folly, 
A  base  abuse ! 

Isab.  Thus  he  does  ever  use  me, 
Atid  sticks  me  up  a  wonder,  not  a  woman  . 
Nothing  I  do,  but  subject  to  suspicion  ; 
Nothing  I  can  do,  able  to  content  him. 

Bart,  Lopez,  you  must  not  use  this. 

2  Gentlew,  *Twere  not  amiss,  sir, 

To  give  ye  sauce  to  your  meat ;  and  suddenly — 

1  Gentlew.  You  that  dare  wrong  a  woman  of  lier 

goodness. 
Thou  have  a  wife  ?  thou  have  a  bear  tied  to  thee. 
To  scratch  thy  jealous  itch !      Were  all  o'  my 

mind, 
I  mean  all  women,  we  would  soon  disburthen  yon 
Of  that  that  breeds  these  fits,  these  dug-flaws  in 
A  sow-gelder  should  trim  you.  [ye  ; 

Bart,  A  rare  cure,  lady, 
And  one  as  fit  for  him  as  a  thief  for  a  halter  I — 
You  see  this  youth ;  will  you  not  cry  him  q\iit- 

tance  ?  [Apart  to  Liabkuji. 

Body  o'  me,  I  would  pine,  but  I  would  pepper  him. 
I'll  come  anon. — He,  hang  him,  poor  pompillion  ! 
How  like  a  wench  bepist  he  looks  I — I'll  come 

lady^ 
Lopez,  the  law  must  teach  you  what  a  wife  is, 

A  good,  a  virtuous  wife 

Itab,  1*11  ne'er  live  with  him ! 
I  crave  your  loves  all  to  make  known  my  cause 
That  so  a  fair  divorce  may  pass  between  us 
I  am  weary  of  my  life  ;  in  danger  hourly. 
Bart.  You  see  how  rude  you  are — I   will  not 

miss  you —  [Apart  to  her. 

Unsnfferable  mde^I'll  pay  him  soundly — 
You  should  be  whipt  in  Bedlam — I'll  reward  him — 

2  Gentlew.  Whipping*s  too  good. 
Lopez,  I  think  I  am  alive  still, 

And  in  my  wits  ! 

Bart,  I'll  put  a  trick  upon  him — 
And  get  his  goods  confiscate  ;  you  shall  have  Vm 
I  will  not  fail  at  nine [Apart  to  her. 

Lopez,  I  think  I  am  here  too  ; 
And  once  I  would  have  sworn  I  had  taken  her  nap- 
I  think  my  name  is  Lopez.  [pi"K  '•> 

Gent.  Fy,  for  shame,  sir  ! 
You  see  you  have  abused  her,  foully  wrongM  her, 
Hung  scandalous  and  coarse  opinions  on  her. 
Which  now  you  find  but  children  of  suspicion  : 
Ask  her  forgiveness,  shew  a  penitence  ! 
She  is  my  kinswoman ;  and  what  she  suffers 
Under  so  base  and  beastly  jealousies, 
I  will  redress,  else  I'll  seek  satisfaction. 

Bart.  Why,  every  boy  i'  th'  town  will  piss  upon 

Lopez.  I  am  sorry  for't [thee. 

1  Gentlew,  Down  o'  your  marrow-bones  I 
Lopez.  Even  sorry  from  my  heart :  Forgive  me, 

sweet  wife  1  [KiueU. 

Here  I  confess  most  freely  I  have  wrong'd  you  ; 
As  fireely  here  I  beg  a  pardon  of  you ! 
From  this  hour  no  debate,  no  cross  suspicion — 

Jitab,  To  shewyou.sir,  I  understand  a  wife's  part, 
Thus  I  assure  my  love,  and  seal  your  pardon. 

[Kimtt  hi  in. 

2  Gentlew,  'Tis  well  done :  Now  to  bed,  and 

there  confirm  it ! 
Gent.  And  so  good  night  I 
Bart.  Aware  relapses,  Lopez.  [Exeunt 

Lopez,  Now,  Isabella,  tell  me  truth,  and  sud 

denly. 
And  do  not  juggle  with  me,  nor  dissemble. 


^     ^aiAAAiL     LtCvvvVl     Ua     \lh 
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I  1  un  Do[  mul. 


Tell  mB  Ihs  trick  of  this,  md  tell  mc  fnely. 

tiab.  Will  then  that  astialj  joa  7 

l.ajiex.  \(  you  deal  ingenuautlir. 

I  sub.  I'll  tell  )ou  all,  iQd  tell  yon  true  and  freelj. 
Ilarlello  WB>  tbe  end  of  alt  thia  jcilouajr ; 
Nil  often  visiutioiu  brought  bj  jou,  Ant 
Urcd  all  Ibex  fit),  and  tbeac  ■lupicioru; 
'  '  lew  your  fiJie  key,  and  »ceordinsly 

unied  mj  plot,  lo  have  yon  take  him  finely, 
Too  poor  a  penani*  f  Jr  the  wrong  hi>  wife  heari, 
His  worthy  virtuou.  wife  I     I  felt  it  leniiblj 
■'"  en    you  took    off  the  atring,    and  wu  moch 
pleaied  ia't. 


Lope*.  Thia  aoundi  like  truth.  [had  hit 

Itab.  Became  thtt  ahall  be  ocrtajn, 
NeiC  time  be  coraea  (na  long  he  eauuot  tarr^) 
Yourself  ahall  aee.  and  hear,  h)a  lewd  tempUtioui. 

Lopex.  Till  Ibcn  I  am  aatiaSed  :  And  if  thia 

Henceforward  miitreii  of  yoanelf  I  gire  you, 
And  I  lo  aerre  yoa.     Far  ay  Vatj  captain, 
ru  make  him  dance,  and  makebim  thbik  ibrdevU' 
ClaHa  athia  hreecb,  and  yet  1  will  not  hurt  him. 
Come  now  to  heil ;  and  prove  bat  conataut  Ihli 
I'll  prove  tbe  man  you  ever  wiih'd.  l"a]r, 

Iiab.  You  have  bteaC  me.  [Ekbm. 


SCENE  \.—A  Caunlr^  FiUagt. 


SU.  What 


LI  and  chat  tniel  have  1  r 


I 


And  throDgb  what  citie*  to  abaolie  thia  riddle  ! 
DiTluera,  dreamera,  aehoolmen,  deep  magieiaoa. 
All  have  I  tried  ;  and  all  give  aereral  meanioga. 
And  from  all  hope  of  any  future  bappineaa: 
To  thii  place  ata  J  come  at  length,  the  country  ; 
The  people  aimpie,  plain,  and  harmleaa  witty. 
Whoee  honeat  Isbouri  HeaveD  rewardi  witb  plenty 
Of  corn,  wine,  oil,  which  they  again,  aa  thankful, 
To  their  new  cropa  new  pastimca  celebrate, 
And  crown  thdr  joyful  baneata  witb  new  Tolcea. 
Bt  a  rich  farmer  here  I  am  entertain 'd, 

1  rauk'd  among  tbe  number  of  hii  serranta. 
Not  gucasing  what  1  aai,  but  what  he  would  have 


My  fortunei  had  been  balch'd  witb  thejn,  aa  in- 

And  neier  known  ■  pitch  above  their  plainoeu  < 

Enta  Soto,  draitdai  a  itarrli-^netr.ielOi  aPriKlama- 

Sou.  That  it  ia,  that   it  ia— what'a  thia  word 

Thii  ia  a  plagny  word  I  that  it  ii— r,  e,  a.  tbnt  it 

By  your  leave.  Mailer  Soto,  by  your  leave,  yon  are 

Thare'a  a  atrange  paHnua  T  before  the  rraion. 
A  very  tall  T.  which  makea  the  word  high-ltiiuon. 

SiL  What  treatoD'a  that  ?  doea  thia  fbllow  un. 
deratand  himtelf  ? 

Solo,  ntc-b  will  infect ;    I'll  meddle  no  more 
■  ith  thia  geer — 
What  a  deril  aila  thia  fellow  >  thia  fooliah  fellow  ! 
B«ing  admitted  to  be  one  of  ua  too, 
That  are  tiie  maatcTa  of  tiie  aporti  proceeding, 
Tbua  lo  appeal  baforo  me  too,  unmorria'd? 
Do  yoa  know  me,  friend? 

Si!.  You  are  my  maiter'i  aon,  nr. 

5iMa.  And  do  you  know  «1{at  (porta  are  now  in 

SU.  1  bear  there  art  aome  a-foot. 


Sola,  Where  are  your  bella,  then  ? 
Your  ringi,  your  ribbands,  frieod  ?  and  jDor  ckan 
napkini  ?  {ben 

Your  noa^ay  in  your  hat,  pinn'd  up  ?     Am  oot  I 
My  hther'a  eldeat  aon  ?  and  at  thia  time,    ' 
1  would  have  you  know  it,  though  you  be  I 


Go  to  !  I'll  lay  the  beat  part  of 
Tliou  art  in  love,  and  I  can  rueaa  wil 
1  saw  the  wencb  that  Iwirej^nd  twini 
The  other  day  ;  the  wench  that'a  new 
The  joung  amug  wench. 

SU.  You  know  moic  than  I  feel,  tir. 

Soto.  Go  to  I  I'll  be  thy  friend,  I'll  apeak  agood 
word  for  thee. 
And  tboD  ahall  have  my  lordahip'a  coDnlenaDcc 

May  be  I   have  had  a  map  myaelti  may  be   ay. 
We  lorda  are  allow'd  a  Uillo  more.       [may  be  no  i 

*i/.  'Tiafit,  aln 
1  humbly  thank  you  ;  you  are  loo,  too  lender  of 
But  what,  rir,  1  beieech  you,  woa  tiiat  paper  [me. 
Your  lordihip  wai  ao  atudionaly  employ'd  in, 
When  you  came  out  a-doon? 

Snto,  Tbou  meau'al  thii  paper  i 

SU.  That,  air,  I  think. 

Solo.  Why.  'tia  a  proclamation, 
A  notable  piece  of  villainy,  aa  ever  thou  heard'at 
By  mine  honour,  'tit.  [in  thy  life  ; 

SU.  How.nrjorwbatconcemait? 

Solo.   It  GOraea^^ou  from  the  ducheu,  a  plaguy 


wiaewi 


(A.arr 
And  tb 
To  bring  before  her,  live 


the  body  of  one  Silvio, 
aaca!  ai  ever  piaa'd  oMiBlUlSS) 
Silvio,  or  thia  foresaid  reacal. 


t  dead  I  tor  wbidi  good 
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The  nun  that  brings  him  has  two  thoosand  ducats : 
Is  not  this  notable  matter  now  ? 

Sil.  TIs  so  indeed. — 
This  proclamation  bears  my  bane  about  it ! 

Can  no  rest  find  me,  no  private  place  secure  me, 
Bat  stiU  my  miseries  like  blood-hounds  haunt  me  ? 
Unfortunate  young  man,  which  way  now  guides 

thee, 
Gnidet  diee  firom  death  ?  the  country's  hud  round 

for  thee. 
Oh,  Clandio,  now  I  feel  thy  blood  upon  me ; 
Now  it  speaks  londly  here,  I  am  sure,  against  me  ; 
Itne  now  has  found  it  out,  and  Truth  proclaim*d  it. 
And  Jnstice  now  cries  out,  I  must  die  for  it. 

Asia.  Hast  thou  read  it? 

SU.  Yes. 

Soto,  And  dost  thou  know  that  Silvio  ? 

8U,  I  never  saw  him,  sir. 

Soio.  I  have,  and  know  him  too. 
I  know  him  as  well  as  I  know  thee,  and  better ; 
And,  if  1  light  upon  him,  for  a  trick  he  play'd  me 

once, 
A  eertain  kind  of  dog-trick,  I'll  so  fiddle  him  ! 
Two  thooaand  dncnts  ?  I'll  so  pepper  him  ! 
And  with  that  money  I'll  turn  gentleman. 
Worth  a  brown  baker's  dozen  S(  such  Silvios. 

at.  There  is  no  staying  here ;  this  rogue  will 
know  me» 
And  fir  the  money's  sake  betray  me  too : 
I  mast  bethink  me  suddenly  and  safely. 

EoUr  BoMBT  oi  Hobby-bom,  cMd  other  Morris-dancers. 

Soto,  Mine  awn  dear  lady,  have  at  thy  honey- 

eomb! 
Now,  for  the  honour  of  our  town,  boys,  trace 

sweetly  !  {Cry  within  <tf.  Arm,  arm ! 

What  a  vengeance  ails  this  whobub  ?  pox  refuse 


Cannot  tbey  let  us  dance  in  our  defence  here  ? 
'      EmUr  Fajui am  and  Captaii*. 

Copt.  Arm,  honest  friends,  arm  suddenly  and 

bravely. 
And  with  yonr  ancient  resolutions  follow  me  ! 
Look  how  the  beacons  shew  like  comets;  your 

poor  neighbours 
Ran  mawungly  affrighted  through  the  villages  ; 
SwBBn's  dnke  is  up,  bums  all  before  him, 
And    with  his  sword  makea  thousand    mothers 


Sstfa.  What's  this  to  our  morris-dancers  ? 

ShL  This  may  serve  my  turn. 

Soto,  There's  ne'er  a  duke  in  Christendom  but 

loves  a  May-game. 
Cmpi.  At  a  horse  you  were  always  cess'd  ;  put 
yonr  son  on  him, 
inn  him  well  1  i'  th'  states  name,  I  command 

yon: 
they  that  dare  go  voluntary  shall  receive 
reward. 

I  dare  go  no  way,  sir.    This  is  strange, 
Master  Captain, 
Tan  caanot  be  oontent  to  i^wil  our  sport  here, 
(WUch   I  do  not  think  your  worship's  able   to 

answer) 
Bii  ym  mnat  sat  ns  together  by  the  ears,  with  1 

know,  not  who  too  ? 
Wt  are  for  die  bodily  part  o'  th'  dance. 

Cmpi,  Arm  him  suddenly  ! 
(This  is  no  time  to  fool)  I  shall  return  you  else 
II. 


A  rebel  to  the  general  state,  and  duchess  ; 

And  how  you'U  answer  then 

Farmer.  I  have  no  more  sons,  sir ; 
This    is  my  only  boy;    I  beseech  you,   Mastei 
Captain — 
Soto.  I  am  a  rank  coward  too,  to  say  the  truth, 
I  never  had  good  luck  at  buffets  neither.         [sir  ; 
Farmer.  Here's  vorty  shillings,  spare  the  child. 
Capt.  1  cannot. 

Solo.  Are  you  a  man  ?  will  you  cast  away  a 
May-lord  ? 
Shall  all  the  wenches  in  the  country  curse  you  ? 
SiL  An't  please  you,  captain,  I'll  supply  his 
person ; 
('Tis  pity  their  old  custom  should  be  frighted) 
Let  me  have  horse,  apd  good  arms,   I'll  serve 

willingly. 
And,  if  I  shrink  a  foot  of  groimd,  hell  take  me  I 
Capt.  A  promising  asp^t,  face  full  of  courage. 

I'll  take  this  man,  and  thank  you  too 

Farmer.  There's  for  thee  ; 
'Tis  in  a  clout,  but  good  old  gold. 
SU.  1  thank  you,  sir. 

Farmer.  Go,  saddle  my  forehorse,  put  his  feather 
on  too, 
(He*ll  praunce  it  bravely,   friend;   he  fears   no 
colours)  "^^  ""^ 

And  take  the  armour  down,  and  see  him  dizen'd. 
Soto.  Farewell !  and  if  thou  carriest  thyself  well 
in  this  matter — 
I  say  no  more  but  this,  there  must  be  more  May- 
Aad  I  know  who  are  fit.  [lords, 

Sil.  Dance  you  ;  I'll  fight,  sir. 
Capt.  Away,  away  I 

Sil.  Farewell !  I  am  for  the  captain.      lExeunt. 
Farmer.  Now  to  this  matter  again,  my  honest 
fellows  I 
For,  if  this  go  not  forward,  I  foresee,  friends 
This  war  will  fright  our  neighbours  out  o*  th* 

villages : 
Cheer  up  your  hearts  !  we  shall  hear  better  news, 
boys. 
Bomby.  Surely  I'll  dance  no  more,  'tis  most 
ridiculous : 
I  find  my  wife's  instructions  now  mere  verities, 
My  learned  wife's ;  she  often  hath  pronounced  to 

me 
My  safety :  "  Bomby,  defy  these  sports ;  thou  art 

damn'd  else." 
This  beast  of  Babylon  I  will  never  back  again, 
His  pace  is  sure  prophane,  and  his  lewd  wi-hees, 
The  songs  of  Hymyn  and  Gymyn  in  the  wilderness. 
Farmer.  Fy,  neighbour  Bomby,  in  your  fits  again, 
Your  zeal-sweats.    This  is  not  careful,  neighbour  ; 

The  hobby-horse  is  a  seemly  hobby-horse 

Soio.  And  as  pretty  a  beast  on's  inches,  though 

I  say  it — 
Bomby,  The  beast  is  an  unseemly  and  a  lewd 
beast, 
And  got  at  Rome  by  the  Pope  s  coach-horses ; 
His  mother  was  the  mare  of  Ignorance. 

Soio.  Cobler,  thou  liest,  an  thou  wert  a  thousand 
coblers  ! 
His  mother  was  an  honest  mare,  and  a  mare  of 

good  credit ;  % 

I  know  the  mare,  and,  if  need  be,  can  bring  wjt- 
And,  in  the  way  of  honesty  I  tell  thee,  [neas ; 

Scoru*d  any  coach-horse  the  pope  had ;  thou  art 

foolish. 
And  thy  blind  zeal  makes  thee  abuse  the  beast. 
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Bomhy,  I  do  Artj  thee,  and  thy  fool-cloth  too  i 
And  tell  thcc  lu  thy  fiis,  thii  prorioe  riding. 
(I  feci  it  ill  mj  oonfcicnce.  and  I  dare  speak  it) 
TUis  uuedilied  ambtiug  hath  brought  a  iconrge 
Thii  hobby-hone  Sincetity  «e  lived  in.  [upon  ui ; 
War,  and  tlie  Sword  of  SUagfater :  I  renounce  it, 
And  put  the  beut  off',  thua,  the  betut  polluted, 

{Thrmn  dWN  Mr  tnUy-Jtorfi. 
And  now  no  more  ihall  Hopcon-high  Bomhy 
Follow  the  piinled  pipes  of  woridly  rieaturei, 
And,  with  the  wicked,  dance  the  devil  a  muturei. 

Away,  Uiou  pamper'd  jade  of  vanity,        

Stxod  at  the  livery  of  lend  delighu  now. 
And  est  the  provender  of  prick-eu'd  folly  ! 
My  dance  ahall  be  to  the  pipe  of  pereccDiiun. 

Farmer.  WiU  you  dance  no  more,  neighbour  ? 

Bomby.  Surely,  no : 
Carry  the  beast  to  hia  ciib  ;  I  hate  reuounoed  him. 
■    laUhU  worts. 

lotB.  Shall  the  hobby-horse  be  foi^ot  then  ? 
The  hopefol  hobby-horde,  ahall  he  lie  founder'd  ? 

Myanger'a  up  ;  think  wisely,  and  think  quickly. 
And  look  opon  the  quondam  beaat  of  pleoaure  I 
^ir  thou  dost  this  (mark  me,  thon  serions  eowter. 
|Tbou  bench- wbiiller,  of  the  eld  tribe  of   toe- 
pieces  !) 
Lbon  doat  this,  there  shall  be  no  more  ahoe. 
mending; 
Every  man  ahall  have  a  apecial  i 
And  in  hia  pocket  carry  hia  twi 

Hia  lingel.  and  hi]  nnwl.     If  thou  do<t  this 

Farmtr.   tle'll  dance  again,  for  certain. 
Bomby.  I  cry  out  on'tT 
'Twos  the  fore-running  sin  brought  in  those  tilt- 

The*  brandish  'gaiiut  the  church,  the  devil  calls 
May-poles. 
Solo.  Take  op  your  borae  again,  tmd  girth  him 
to  ye. 
And  girthhim  ban daomely,  good  neighbour  Bomby! 
Bomhy.  I  spit  at  him  ! 
SMo.  Spit  in  the  horac'  face,  cnblei  ? 
l%ou  ont-of-tune  psalm-ainging  slave  I  Spit  in  lus 


Btmbg.  I  spit  again  ;  and  thus  1  r 


Against  this  beut,  that  aigniiied  destmctian, 
Fore-ahew'd  i'  th'  folia  of  monarcluea. 

0(0.   I'  th'  face  of  him  ? 
Spit  auch  another  spit,  by  thia  hand,  cobtcr, 
I'll  make  ye  set  a  new  piece  o'  your  nose  there. 
Take't  ap.  I  Bay,  and  dance  without  more  bidding. 
And  dance  as  you  were  wonti  you  have  been  eicel. 
lent. 
id  art  Btkll,  but  for  this  new  nicety, 
And  your  wife's  learned  lectures :  Take  up  the 

hobby-horse  I 
Come,  'tia  a  thing  thou  hast  loved  with  all  thy 

besft.  Bomby. 
And  wonldat  do  still,  bat  far  the  round-breech 'd 
broth era : 
.  were  not  thus  i'  th'  oiondDg.    Takc't  up,  I 

ssy; 
not  delay,  but  do't  1  Yoa  know  I  nm  officer : 
I  know  'tia  unfit  all  these  good  fellows 
ild  wait  the  cooling  of  your  lealous  porridge. 
Cbnae  whether  yon  will  dance,  or  have  me  execute-. 
I'll  dap  your  neck  i'  tk'  ttocka.  and  there  I'll  make 
ye  Iji  . 


Dance  a  whole  day,  and  dance  with  tbcae  at  night 

Yoa  mend  old  shoea  well,  mend  your  old  man 

And  suddenly  see  you  leave  off  Ibii  sinccrenea 
This  new  hot  balcb,  borroiv'd  from  some  brown 

Some  learned  brother,  or  I'll  so  bait  yoa  for't- 

Take  it  i|uickly  up. 

Bomby.  I  take  my  persecution, 

[T>il:«  Hfi  »(  hiAif*erH. 

And  thua  I  am  forced,  ■  bye-word  to  mybrelhrei 
.¥o/o.  Strike  up.  atrike  up.  strike  merrily  I 
ParmtT.  To  it  roundly.  [J  llorrit-4aiit . 

Now  (□  tbo  borvest-feaal :  then  aport  again,  boyi  I 


SCENE  II Open  CouHby. 

Sil.  What  shall  1  do  f  Live  tb>u  unknown.  ■ 
baseatill, 
Or  thrust  myself  into  the  head  o'  th'  battle  ^ 
And  there,  hke  that  I  am,  a  gentleman. 
And  one  that  never  fear'd  the  face  of  Danger, 
(So  in  her  angry  eyes  ahe  carried  Honour) 
Pight  nobly,  and  (to  end  my  coreij  die  nobly  ? 


.    (JT 


Ha.] 


and  ralK  tbj  noble  mind 
■ ;  flln^  DOBTBD  baae  thougbta 
nn  nf  enr-UvlDS  fame. 


1  aecond  time  't  bat  waited  o\ 
e  I  was  arm'd,  and  ready  for  the  battle : 
amei  me  oilen,  ateels  my  heart  with  conrage, 
in  a  thousand  swut  notes  comforts  me. 

What  beldam's  this  ?  How  old  sho  ii,  and  tiflj  I 
Why  does  ibe  follow  me  ? 

Btl.  Be  not  dismay'd,  aon  ; 
I  wait  upon  thee  for  thy  good  and  honoiif ; 
TwBS  I  that  now  aung  to  thee,  sdrr'd  thy  mind  np, 
Aud  raised  thy  spirits  to  the  pitch  of  nobleness. 

Sit.  Though  she  be  old,  and  of  1  crooked  anaat. 
Her  voice  ia  like  the  harmony  of  angels. 

Bei.  Thou  art  my  darling ;  all  my  love  dwiUa 
on  Ihee, 
The  aon  of  Tinne  \  thertfote  I  attend  thee. 

what  I  am ;  1  come  to  serve  tbee  i 
For  if  thou  be'st  inqniaitive,  thou  hist  lost  mc 

lilei  hcace  my  dwelling  is. 
Deep  in  a  care,  where,  but  mine  own,  no  fi* 

treads: 

There,  by' mine  art,  I  found  what  danger,  Silvio, 
And  deep  distress  of  heart,  thou  wert  grown  inti 
A  thoiuaad  leagues  I  have  cut  through  empty  ai 
Far  Bwifter  than  the  sailing  ra,ik  that  gallopi 
Upon  the  winga  of  angry     ■    '     --        •   -■ 


uopi  - 

thee.  i*^ 


On  a  dolphin's  bnck  I  ride ; 
Sometiines  ptai  the  earth  below, 
And  through  the  nntnoTed  centre  go  ; 
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Sometimes  in  a  flame  of  fire. 

Like  a  meteor  I  aspire  ; 

Sometimes  in  mine  own  shape,  thus, 

Wnen  I  help  the  Tirtaous : 

If  en  of  honourable  minds, 

Command  my  art  in  all  his  kinds : 

Porsoe  the  noble  thought  of  war ; 

From  thy  guard  I'll  not  be  far. 

Get  thee  worship  on  thy  foe ; 

Lasting  fune  is  gotten  so. 

Single  Sienna*s  Duke  alone ; 

Hear  thy  friends,  thy  country  groan, 

And  widi  thy  manly  arm  strike  sure ; 

Then  thou  hast  wrought  thine  own  free  cure. 
^.  Some  sybil  sure,  some  soul  Heaven  loves, 
and  favours, 
Asd  lends  her  their  free  powers  to  work  their  won- 
ders! 
How  she  incites  my  courage ! 
M.  SUvio, 

I  knew  thee  many  days  ago ; 

Foresaw  thy  love  to  Belvidere, 

The  duchess'  daughter,  and  her  heir ; 

Knew  she  loved  &ee,  and  know  what  past. 

When  yon  were  found  i'  th'  castle  fast 

In  one  another's  arms ;  foresaw 

The  taking  of  you,  and  the  law ; 

And  so  thy  innocence  I  loved. 

The  deepest  of  my  skill  I  proved : 

Be  inlcd  by  me ;  for,  to  this  hour, 

I  have  dwelt  about  thee  with  my  power. 
SU.  I  will,  and  in  the  course  of  all  observe  thee; 
fw  thoa  art  sure  an  M]|gyl  g^^  wnt  to  me. 
B^L  Get  thee  gone  then  to  the  fight  1 

Longer  stay  but  robs  thy  right : 

When  thou  grow'st  weary,  FU  be  near ; 

Thttn  diink  on  beauteous  Belvidere ! 

For  everr  precious  thought  of  her 

Wfll  knd  thine  honour  a  new  spur. 

When  all  is  done,  meet  here  at  night ; 

Go,  and  be  happy  in  the  fight  1  IBxil. 

SiL  1  certainly  believe  I  shall  do  nobly ; 
Old  that  rU  bravely  reach  at  too,  or  die.  {.Exeunt 


SCENE  III.— Florbncb.    A  Room  in  the 
House  Hif  Lopez. 

Emier  Claozho  witk  a  WaUei,  and  Pcmnua 

Clem,  Is  she  so  loving  still  ? 

Pern,  She  is  mad  with  love, 
\m  mad  as  everjgQ^soAld  dog  was,  signor ; 
lad  does  so  weep,  and  curse,  for  your  prevention, 
torn  croeaesin  your  love— it  frets  me  too ; 
I  am  fall'n  away  to  nothing,  to  a  spindle, 
Grown  a  mere  manof  mat,  no  soul  within  me  : 
fn  o'  my  master  1  Sir,  will  that  content  you  ? 
Ckm.  This  rogue  but  cozens  me,  and  she  neglects 
me ;  lAtidt. 

Upea  my  life,  there  are  some  other  gamesters, 
Ncsrar  the  wind  than  I,  and  that  prevents  me. — 
U  there  no  other  holds  acquaintance  with  her  ? 

Chr'ythee  be  true,  be  honest ;  do  not  mock  me ; 

nou  know'ftt  her  heart)  no  former  interest 

tio  has  vow'd  a  Csvour  to,  and  cannot  handsomely 

^  oC^  hmt  by  regaining  such  a  friendship  ? 

Ibn  are  a  thousand   handsome    men,  young, 

wealthy, 
:  TM  win  not  stick  at  any  rate,  nor  danger, 
I  •^pam  BO  aweet  a  prize ;  nor  can  I  blame  her. 


If,  where  she  finds  a  comfort,  she  deal  cunningly : 
I  sm  a  stranger  yet. 

Pen.  You  are  all  she  looks  for ; 
^ndjif  there  be  any  ptheri  ^he-neglects  al|e 
Anoairifbr  you :  I  would  you  saw  how  grievously 
And  with  what  hourly  lamentations 

Clau.  I  know  thou  flatter'st  me ;  tell  me  but 
truth- 
Look  here,  look  well ;  the  best  meat  in  the  duke- 
The  rarest,  and  the  choicest  of  all  diets  1       [dom, 
This  will  I  give  thee,  but  to  satisfy  me, 
(That  is,  not  to  dissemble)  this  rare  lobster, 

'^^*  PH*'5ftt""*^  ^^I'^a'^ifT*    ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^  princes. 
And  ail  tbis  te<Su  stiait  enjoy,  eat  all  thyself; 
Have  good  Greek  wine,  or  anything  belongs  to't, 
A  wench,  if  it  desire  one. 

Pen.  AU  this,  signor  ? 

Clau,  All,  and  a  greater  far  than  this 

Pen.  A  greater  ? 

Clau.  If  thou  deserve  by  telling  truth. 

Pen.  A  wench  too  ? 

Clau,  Or  anything ;  but  if  you  play  the  knave 
now. 
The  cozening  knave,  besides  the  loss  of  this, 
( In  which  thou  hast  parted  with  a  paradise) 
I  ne'er  will  give  thee  meat  more,  not  a  morsel ; 
No  smell  of  meat,  by  my  means,  shall  come  near 
Nor  name  of  anything  that's  nourishing ;       [thee. 
But  to  thy  old  part,  Tantalus,  again 
Thou  shalt  return,  and  there  snap  at  a  shadow ! 

Pen.  Upon  this  point,  had  I  intended  treason. 
Or  anything  might  call  my  life  in  question, 
Follow'd  with  all  the  tortures  time  could  think  on, 
(Give  me  but  time  to  eat  this  lovely  lobster. 
This  alderman  o'  th'  sea,  and  give  me  wine  to  him) 
I  would  reveal  all ;  and  if  that  all  were  too  little. 
More  than  I  knew.  Bartello  holds  in  with  her. 
The  captain  of  the  citadel ;  but  you  need  not  fear 

him, 
His  tongue's  the  stiffest  weapon  that  he  carries. 
He's  old  and  out  of  use  :  There  are  some  other. 
Men  young  enough,  handsome,  and  bold  enough, 
Could  they  come  to  make  their  game  once ;  but 

they  want,  sir. 
They  want  the  unde  quaret  they're  laid  by  then. 
You  only  are  the  man  shall  knock  the  nail  in 

Enter  Baatbllo. 

Bart.  How  now,  Penurio  ? 
Pen.  Your  worship's  fairly  met,  sir. — 
You  shall  hear  further  from  me :   Steal  aside,  sir. 
Clau.  Remember  your  master  for  those  chains. 

[ExU. 
Pen.  They  are  ready,  sir. 
BarL  What  young  thing's  this?    By  his  habit 
he's  a  merchant ; 
I  fear  he  trades  my  way  too. — ^You  dried  dog-fish. 
What  bait  was  that  ? 

Pen.  Who,  sir  ?  the  thing  went  hence  now  ? 

A  notable  young  whelp 

Bart.  To  what  end,  sirrah  ? 
Pen,  Came  to  buy  chains  and  lings,  is  to  be 
married  ; 
An  ass,  a  coxcomb !  has  nothing  in  his  bouse,  sir. 
I  warrant,  you  think  he  came  to  see  my  mistress  ? 
Bart.  I  doubt  it  shrewdly. 
Pen.  Away,  away,  'tis  foolish ! 
He  has  not  the  face  to  look  upon  a  gentlewoman 
A  poor  skimm'd  thing !  his  mother's  maids  arc 
fain,  sir, 
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To  teuh  Mm  how  to  luaa;    mi,  agunit  he'i 

■named. 
To  shew  him  on  which  eide  the  >UiTop  gtnada. 

Barl.  That  is  ■  fine  jioulh. 

Pen.  ThoD  wouldit  huig  IhrselF,  [.tifdr. 

Tlist  ihou  hadst  halF  hii  poicrr,  ihou  emply  oot- 

Bari.  Am  I  come  fit,  PcnuriD  ?  [juu. 

Pen.  As  fit  Bi  a  fiddle  i 
My  milter's  now  abroad  about  hie  huslness. 

Barl.  When  thou  eameat  to  me  home  to-day,  I 
hair  autpectcd 
My  wife  waa  jealoua,  that  sbo  whiipfr'd  to  thre. 

Pra.  You  deserve  well  the  whilal.— There'!  no 
■uch  matter  1 
She  talk'd  about  aome  taja  my  mnater  muM  bring 
You  must  not  know  or.  [to  her, 

Barl.  I'll  lake  no  note.  Pennrio, 

Pen.  No,  nor  yon  shnll  not,  till   yoo  hare   it 
souudly.  [Ji*d«. 

This  is  the  bravest  capUana  potnpa  I 
But  I  shall  pump  yoa  *aon,  sir. 

I   /™ft.  Oh,  my  Bartello  ! 


%way,  Veuitrio  I  go  and  walk  i'  th'  Horse-Fair. 

Itab.  You  do  not  love  me. 

Ban.  Tliou  lieat,  thon  little  rascal  I — 
There,  sirrah  ;  to  jroor  centry  1  COhm  iiiniw*. 

fen.  How  the  colt  itches  •. 
I'll  help  yon  to  a  carry -oumb  shall  claw  you. 

JEj:,-. 

litA.  And  how  much  doit  thou  love  me  ? 

Bart.  Let's  go  in  qnii-kly  ; 
I'll  Ult  thee  preaenUy,  I'll  mctlUft  it  tO  thce. 

Iiab.  No  busses  first?  Sito'  my  knee,  my  brave 

My  valiant  bo;  I    Do  not  look  so  fiercely  on  me  i 
Thou  wilt  fright  me  with  thy  face.     Come.  huM 
Smile  in  my  face,  yoD  imtd  thing  I      [again,  chii-k  I 
Bart.  I  am  mad  indeed,  wench ; 


ACT  IV. 

Itab.  There,  there.  It  must  be  there. 
We  areaUandoiieelae:  it  muitbe  Dpthedumney, 

Bart  Give  me  a  ladder. 

Iiab.  Y'ou  mutt  use  yoar  art,  wa ; 
.\las,  we  have  no  ladders. 

Barl.  Poi  o'  thy  husband  I 
Dues  he  never  mend  bia  boose  f 

Pen.  No,  nor  himself  neither.  1 

Tlum  mercilesB  lean  rogue.  , 

Pen.  Will  yon  bekill'd? 
For  if  he  take  yOQ 

Bart.  Leudme  thy  shoulder. 

Pen.  Soft,  sir ! 
You'll  tread  my  ■houlder-honei 
Have  you  fait  hold  o'  ih'  bora  .' 

Bart.  A  vengeance  bar  'em  ! 

Itali.  Patience,  good  captain, 
quickly  I 

Barl.  Do  yon  think  I  am  made  of  amokc  ? 

Ptn.  Now  he  talkg  of  smoke, 
What  if  my  master  should  call  for  fire .' 

Bart.  Will  you  martyr  me  ■ 

Slab.  He  must  needs  have  It. 

Barl.  Will  yOD  make  me  bacon  ' 

Itab.  We'll  do  the  best  we  can.— Am  ill  diJnga 

Pen.  All,ali;  I  have 'em  all.  [rradyf 

Uab.  Go  let  'em  in  then.  [EXI  Pim>aM. 

Nut  a  word  now  on  your  life  ', 

Barl.  1  hang  like  a  meteor. 


L^ffn,  You  arc  wdcome,  Udj. 
Bad.  You  are  too,  too  courtetnu  : 

But  I  ahaU  make  amends.  Fair  Inbelbi 

liab.  Welcome,  my  worthy  (riend,  omit  kiodlr 
welcome  ! 

't,  and  I'll  fit  him  for  his  loolery. 


into  my  sides  else. 
patlenoe :  quidtlf 


1.  Som. 


Did 


yon  h. 


Jaq.  Mistress,   look  to  younclfi  my  n 

coming  ! 
Barl.  Thedevil  eome  and  go  with  him  I 
Pen.  The  devil's  come  indeed  t   he  brings  youi 
Iiab.  We  are  undone,  undone  then  I    [wife,  sir. 
Barl.  My  nife  with  htm  .' 
Why.  this  is  a  dismal  day. 
Pen.  They  are  hard  by  too.  ^ir. 

liab.  Nor  my  husband. 
For  twenty  lhuu!<and  pound. 

Batl.  That  I  wen  a  cat  now. 
Or  aoylliiag  could  run  into  abimi-b-hote  ! 
Saint  Anthony'i  fire  upun  the  ruguc  has  brought 

n-heri 


My  wife,=  All  the  wUd  Airi«  hell  bos^ 

Pen.  Up  the  rhimoey  I 

Barl.  They'll  amoke  me  out  lher«  presently. 


Rod.  Yea,  yes,  perfectly  ;  proceed,  sir. 

Lofra.  Speak  loud  enough. — Dart  you  at  length 

Bad.  'Faith,  sir,  you  have  used  so  many  rvaxms 

.\ud  those  so  powerfully J^to  i 

Loptu.  Keep  this  kiaa  for  me. 
Barl.  And  do  I  atand  and  hear  this  .' 


Rod.  This  for  m 
rhis  ia  some  comfort  now  :  Alas,  my  huibs 
Int  why  do  I  think  of  ao  poor  a  fellow, 
«  wretched,  so  debosh'd? 

Ban.  That's  I ;  I  am  honnd  to  hear  it. 

Rod.  I  dare  not  lie  with  him,  he  ia  ao  i 

l.opej.  And  that's  a  dangerons  point. 

Rod.  Upon  my  conicienee,  air, 
te  would  atick  n  Ihoaaand  baae  diiouea  on 

Barl.  And  now  must  I  (a;  nothing  I 

I.npem.  I  am  sound,  lady. 

Hod.  That'a  it  that  makes  me  loio  yon. 

Lopei.  Let's  kiss  again  then  ! 

Rod.  Do.  do : 

flor(.  Do.'  IhedevJ 
^nd  the  grand  poi  do  with  Jon  ! 

Lopet.  Do  you  hear  bim  ?  well 
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Bnter  Pnrmuo  attd  Isawoaa. 

Now,  what's  the  newi  with  yoa  ? 

Pen.  The  sound  of  war,  sir, 
Somes  still  along :  The  duke  will  chaise  the  city  ; 
We  hare  lost,  they  say. 

LopejK.  What  shall  become  of  me,  then, 
And  my  poor  wealth  ? 

Bart.  Even  haog'd,  I  hope. 

Hod.  Remove  your  jewels  presently  and  what 
Ton  have  of  wealth,  into  the  citadel ; 
There  all's  secure, 

Lopem.  I  humbly  thank  yon,  lady. — 
Pennrio,  get  me  some  can  dimb  the  chimney, 
For  there  my  jewels  are,  my  best,  my  richest ; 
I  hid  'em,  fearing  such  a  blow. 

Pen.  Most  happily 
I  have  two  boys  that  used  to  sweep  fouled  chimnies ; 
Truly  I  brought  *em,  sir,  to  mock  your  worship, 
For  the  great  fires  you  keep,  and  the  full  diet. 

Lopem.  I  forgive  thee,  knave.  Where  are  they? 

Pen.  Here,  sir,  here. 

Enter  two  Bofs. 

Monsieur  Black,  will  your  small  worship  mount  ? 
1  Bo§.  Madam,  e  be  com  to  creep  up  into  your 
chimney,  and  make  you 
Ckane  as  any  lady  in  de  world :  Ma  litla,  litla 

frera,  and  d. 

Chanta,  frere,  chanta.  [Boy  tingt. 

Pen.  Come,  monsieur,  monntd,  mounts  !  mount. 

Monsieur  Mustard-pot  1  [Boy  »ingt. 

I  Bog.  Monsieur,  k  have  dis  for  Totra  barba, 

pie  ta  YOU,  monsieur, 
Pen.  Mounts,  monsieur,  moimt^ ;  dere  be  some 

fine  tings 

1  Bo§f.  Me  will  creep  like  de  ferret,  monsieur. 

ICreeps  up. 
Pen.  Dere  in  de  chimney. 

ITke  Boy  abcvt  sinffing. 
1  Bog.  Here  bede  sheilde  due  shanson,  madam. 

[Boy  goes  in  behi^fi  the  arroi. 
Pen.  There's  a  bird^s  nest ;  I  would  have  you 
climb  it,  monsieur  : 
Up,   my  fine  singing  monsieur.    That's  a  fine 
Lopez.  Watch  him,  he  do  not  steaL  [monsieur  ! 
p€n.  I  warrant  you,  sir. 
Lopem.  These  boys  are  knayish. 
Pen.  I'll  look  to  him  tithly. 
Bog.  [  fFilAm.]  Madam,  here  be  de  rat,  de  rat, 


JKMsr  Babtxixo,  with  the  Boy  tinging  on  M*  ihouUUr, 

Lopem.  Lord  I  what  comes  here  ? 
A  walkiiig  apparition  ? 

i4nb.  Saint  Christopher ! 

Rod,  Merey  o'  me,  what  is  it  ? 
How  like  my  husband  it  looks ! 

BmrL  Get  you  down,  devil ; 
m  break  your  neck  else.    Was  ever  man  thus 
chimnifd  ? 

Lopem.  Go,  pay  the  boys  well ;  see  them  satisfied. 

Pen.  Come,  Monsieur  Devils ;  come,  my  black- 
rn  batter  yon  o'  both  sides,  [berries ! 

Bop.  Adieu,  madame !  adieu,  madame  ! 

lEseunt  Psifuaio  and  Boys. 

lamb.  Nay,  even  look,  sir.    Are  you  cool'd  now, 

captain? 
Bori.  1  am  cockolded,  and  fool'd  to  boot  too ! 
FooTd  fevfidly,  fool'd  shamefully. 
Lopem,  Yon  are  welcome,  sir. 


I  am  glad  I  have  anything  within  these  doors,  sir, 
To  make  you  merry.    You  love  my  wife,  I  thank 
You  have  shew'd  your  love.  [you  ; 

Bart,  Wife,  am  I  this  ?  this  odd  matter. 
This  monstrous  thing  ? 

Rod.  You  ought,  but  yet  you  are  not : 
I  have  been  bold  with  you,  sir,  but  yet  not  basely ; 
As  I  have  faith,  I  have  not. 

Lopez,  Sir,  believe  it. 
'Twas  all  meant  but  to  make  you  feel  your  tres- 
pass: 
We  knew  your  hour,  and  all  this  fiishion'd  for  it. 

BarL  Were  you  o'  th'  plot  too  ? 

I$ab.  Yes,  by  my  troth,  sweet  captain. 

Bart,  You  will  forgive  me,  wife  ? 

Rod.  You  will  deserve  it? 

Bart,  Put  that  to  th'  venture. 

Rod.  Thus  am  I  friends  again  then ; 
And,  as  you  ne'er  had  gone  astray,  thus  kiss  you. 

Bart.  And   I'll  kiss  you;   and  you,  too,  ask 
forgiveness. 
Kiss  my  wife,  Lopez  :  'tis  but  in  jest,  remember. 
And  now,  all  friends  together  to  my  castle, 
Where  we'll  all  dine,  and  there  discourse  these 

stories ; 
Andlethim  be  chimney-swept,  in's  lust  that  glories  I 

lExeuuU 


SCENE  IV.— The  Country 

Bnter  Silvio  and  BsLvrociut  tevtraUjf, 

SU,  Hail,  reverend  dame !     Heaven  wait  upon 

thy  studies  ! 
Bel.  You  are  well  met,  son.  What,  is  the  battle 
Sil.  Mother,  'tis  done.  [ended  ? 

Bel.  How  has  thy  honour  prosper'd  ? 
Sil.  The  duchess  has  the  day ;  Sienna's  prisoner  ; 
Arm'd  with  thy  powerful  art,  this  arm  dismounted 

him, 
Received  Lim  then  on  foot,  and  in  fair  valour 
Forced  him  mine  own  :  This  jewel  I  took  from  him, 
(It  hung  upon  his  casque)  the  victor's  triumph ; 
And  to  the  duchess  now  a  prisoner 
I  have  rendered  him  !  come  off  again  unknown, 
mother. 
Bel.  'Tis  well  done  :  Let  me  see  the  jewel,  son ! 
'Tis  a  rich  one,  curious  set. 
Fit  a  prince's  burgonet. 
This  rich  token  late  was  sent 
By  the  duchess,  with  intent 
The  marriage  next  day  to  begin. 
Dost  thou  know  what's  hid  within  ? 

{Opent  the  Jew€S% 
Wipe  thine  eyes,  and  then  come  near ; 
See  the  beauteous  Belvidere  ! 
Now  behold  it. 
SU.  Oh,  my  saint ! 
Bel.  Wear  it  nobly ;  do  not  faint. 
Sil,  How  blest  am  I  in  this  rich  spoil,  this  pic- 
For  ever  will  I  keep  it  here,  here,  mother,    [ture  ! 
For  ever  honour  it :  How  oft,  how  chastely 
Have  I  embraced  the  life  of  this,  and  kiss'd  it ! 
Bel.  The  day  draws  on  that  thou  must  home 
return, 
And  make  thy  answer  to  the  duchess'  question  ; 
I  know  it  troubles  thee :  ft)r  if  thou  fail  in't 
Sil.  Oh,  I  must  die ! 
Bel.  Fear  not,  fear  not ;  I'll  be  nigh  ! 
Cast  thy  trouble  on  my  back  ! 
Art  nor  cunning  shall  not  lack. 
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ACT  T 


To  preserve  thee,  stiU  to  keep 

Wliat  thy  ennona  foemen  seek. 

Go  boldly  home,  and  let  thy  mind 

No  dUtmstful  crosses  find  ! 

All  shall  happen  for  the  best ; 

Souls  walk  through  s:)rrow8  that  are  blest. 

SU.  Then  I  go  confident. 

Bel.  But,  first,  my  son, 
A  thankful  service  must  he  done  : 
The  good  old  v^oman  for  her  pain. 
When  every  thing  stands  fair  again, 
Most  ask  a  poor  boon,  and  that  granting, 
There's  nothing  to  thy  journey  wanting. 

SeL  Except  the  trial  of  my  soul  to  mischief, 


And,  as  I  am  a  knight,  and  lore  mine  honour, 

I  grant  it,  whatsoever 

Bel.  Thy  pure  soul 

Shall  never  sink  for  me,  nor  howL 
SU.  Then  anything. 
Bel.  When  I  shall  ask,  remember ! 
SU.   If   I    forget,  Heaven's  goodness    forget 

me! 
Bel.  On  thy  journey  then  awhile  ! 
To  the  next  cross-way  and  stile 
ril  conduct  thee ;  keep  thee  tme. 
To  thy  mistress  and  thy  vow. 
And,  let  all  their  envies  fidl ! 
ru  be  with  thee,  and  qnendi  alL        lExeumi. 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  I.— Florbncb.  A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Dccima,  Duke  </  SunrivA  prisoner,  and  Lords. 

Duke.  Lady,  the  stubborn  war*s  more  mild  than 
you  are. 
That  allows  ransom,  and,  the  prisoner  taken 

Dueh,  We  must  not  be  too  hasty  :   Remember, 
The  wrong  and  violence  you  have  offer'd  us ;  [sir. 
Burnt  up  our  frontier  towns,  made  prey  before  you 
Both  of  our  beasts  and  com ;  slain  our  dear  subjects ; 
Open'd  the  fountain  eyes  of  thousand  widows. 
That  daily  fingtEeir  curses  on  your  fury  : 
What  ordinary  satisfaction  can  salve  this  ? 
What  hasty-thought-on  ransom  give  a  remedy  ? 
You  must  excuse  ns  yet ;  we'll  take  more  counsel : 
In  the  mean  time,  not  as  a  prisoner, 
But  as  a  noble  prince,  we  entertain  you. 

Duke.  I  am  at  your  mercy,  lady ;  'tis  my  fortune. 
My  stubborn  fate  1  the  day  is  yours,  you  have  me  ; 
The  valour  of  one  single  man  has  crossed  me, 
Cross'd  me  and  all  my  hope  ;  for  when  the  battles 
Were  at  the  hottest  game  of  all  their  furies, 
(And  conquest  ready  then  to  crown  me  victor) 
One  single  man  broke  in,  one  sword,  one  virtue, 
(And  by  his  great  example  thousands  foUow'd) 
Oh,  how  I  shame  to  think  on't !  how  it  shakes  me  ! 
Nor  could  our  strongest  head  then  stop  his  fury, 
But,  like  a  tempest,  bore  the  field  before  him, 
Till  he  arrived  at  me ;  with  me  he  buckled  ; 
A  while  I  held  him  play  ;  at  length  his  violence 
Beat  me  from  my  saddle,  then  on  foot  pursued  me. 
There  triumphed  once  again,  then  took  me  prisoner ; 
When  I  was  gone,  a  fear  possessed  my  people. 

Duch.  One  single  arm,  in  a  just  cause.  Heaven 
prospers. — 
Is  not  this  stranger-knight  as  yet  discover* d. 
That  we  may  give  his  virtue  a  due  honour  ? 

Lord.  Not  yet,  that  we  hear,  madam  ;  but  to 
that  purpose 
Two  days  ago  we  publish'd  proclamations. 

I  EfUer  80TO  with  a  Trumpet,  and  Su.tio. 

Soia,  Oh,  dainty  Duchess,  here  I  bring  that 
knight 
Before  thy  fragrant  face,  that  warlike  wight. 
He  that  Sienna's  duke,  and  all  his  louts. 
Beat  (as  the  proverb  seemly  says)  to  clouts  ; 
He  that  unhorsed  the  man  of  fame  to  boot. 
And  bootless  taught  his  grace  to  walk  s-foot ; 
Hf  that  your  writings,  pack'd  to  every  pillar, 
Promised  promotion  to,  and  store  of  siller ; 


That  very  man  I  set  before  thy  grace. 
And  once  again  pronounce,  this  man  it 

Dueh,  A  pretty  foolish  aquire  I  what  must  the 
knight  be  ? 

Duke.  Some  jugg^,  or  some  madman. 

SU.  I  was  not  so, 
When  thy  faint  troops  in  flock*  I  beat  beftm  me ; 
When,  through  the  thickest  of  thy  warlike  hone, 
I  shot  myself  even  to  thy  standard,  Duke, 


And  there  found  diee.  there 


'Tis  tme,  tlum  ttood'st 
%  bidst  me  wdoome ;  [me. 
And  this  I'll  say,  more  honour  in  that  arm 
I  found  and  tried,  than  aD  thy  army  carried  ; 
What  follows,  thy  imprisonment  can  tdl  tbee. 

Duke.  His  (air  relation  carries  truth  and  virtae ; 
And  by  those  arms  I  see,  (for  soch  were  hia. 
So  old,  so  rusty)  this  may  be  he  that  forced 

SU.  Do  you  know  this  jewel  ?  from  your 
I  rent  it. 

Even  as  I  dosed,  and  forced  you  from  yonr  saddk : 
Do  you  now  remember  me  ? 

Duke.  This  is  the  valour. 
Madam  ;  for  certain  be ;  it  must  be  he  ; 
That  day  I  wore  this  jewel :  You  remember  it  ? 

Duch.  Yes,  very  well :  Not  long  before,  I  sent  it^ 

Duke.  That  day  I  lost  this  jewel,  in  fight  I  lost  it ; 
I  felt  his  strokes,  and  felt  him  take  it  from  me ; 
I  wore  it  in  my  casque.     Take  it  again,  sir ; 
You  won  it  nobly,  'lis  the  prize  of  honour. 

Soto.  My  father  and  myself  are  made  for  ever ! 

Duch'  Kneel  down,  brave  sir.  Thus,  my  knight 
first  I  raise  you  ;— 
Gird  on  a  sword — next,  general  of  my  army ; — 
Give  him  a  staff — last,  one  in  counsd  near  me. 
Now,  make  ns  happy  with  your  sight.— How ! 
Silvio  ?                      [Silvio  dieccvere  kbn$r(/. 
Have  I  on  thee  bestow'd  this  love,  this  honour  ? 
The  treasons  thou  hast  wrought  set  off  with  fovours  ? 
Unarm  him  presently  ! — Oh,  thou  foul  traitor. 
Traitor  to  me,  mine  honour,  and  my  country. 
Thou  kindler  of  these  wars IThep  ttise  him. 

SU,  Mistake  not,  madam  ! 

Duch.  Away  with  him  to  prison, 
Sec  him  safe  kept — The  law  bhall  shortly,  sirrah, 
Find  fitter  titles  for  you  than  I  gave  yon. 

Soto.  This  is  the  youth  that  kiU'd  me ;  111  be 
quit  with  him. 
What  a  blind  rogue  was  I,  I  could  never  know  him  \ 
An't  please  your  grace,  I  claim  the  benefit 


Of  the  prodamatioii  that  proclaimed  him  traitor ; 
I  hroqgnt  him  in. 

Dueh,  Thoa  shalt  have  thy  reward  for't 

Soio.  Let  him  be  hangM  or  drown'd  then. 

Dueh.  Away  with  him  I 

Sii,  Madam,  I  craTe  your  promise  first ;  you  are 
Yoa  have  paaa'd  your  princely  word,      [tied  to  it, 

Dueh.  Prove  it,  and  take  it. 

Sii,  This  ia  the  day  appointed, 
Appointed  by  your  grace,  for  my  appearance, 
To  answer  to  the  Question. 

Dueh.  I  remember  it. 

SU.  I  claim  it  then. 

Dueh.  If  yon  perform  it  not. 
The  penalty  yon  claim  too. 

Su.  I  not  repent  it. 
If  I  abfloWe  the  word» 

Dueh.  Yovr  life  is  free  then, 
Yoa  hsTe  drawn  a  speedy  course  above  my  wishes, 
To  my  revenge :  Be  sure  you  hit  it  right. 
Or  I'll  be  sure  yon  shall  not  'scape  the  danger^ 

Sii.  My  rest  is  up  now,  madam. 

Dueh.  Then  play  it  cunningly. 

Sii.  Now,  Where's  the  hag  ?  where  now  are  all 
her  promiset 
She  would  be  with  me,  strengthen  me,  inform  me  ? 
My  death  will  now  be  double  death,  ridiculous. 
She  was  wont  still  to  be  near,  to  fed  my  miseries, 
And  with  her  art — I  see  her  no  where  now  ! 
What  hare  I  undertaken  ?  Now  she  fails  me  ; 
No  comfort  now  I  find ;  how  my  soul  staggers ! 
Till  this  hour  never  fear  nor  doubt  possess'd  me : 
She  cannot  come,  jhe  will  not  come,  she  has 

Sore  she*l  \h&  devH,  has  drawn  me  on  to  ruin. 
And  BOW  to  death  bequeaths  me  in  my  danger  ! 

Duke.  He  stands  distracted,   and  his  colour 
changes. 

Dueh.  I  have  given  him  that  will  make  his  blood 
Sh*wtly  his  life.  [forsake  him, 

Duke.  His  hands  and  contemplation 
Have  motion  still ;  the  rest  is  earth  already. 

Dueh.  Come,  will  you  speak,  or  pray  ?     Your 
time  grows  oat,  sir. — 
How  erery  wh^  h^  looks  !     He's  at  last  cast. 

Enier  BaLvmnuB,  dUguUfdt  who  suretly  givtt  him  a 
Paper,  and  exit. 

Duke.  His  colour  comes  again  fresh. 

Dueh.  'TIS  a  flash,  sir, 
Before  the  flame  bums  out.— Can  you  yet  answer? 

Sii.  Yes,  madam,  now  I  can. 

Dueh.  I  fear  you'll  fail  in't. 

SiL  And  do  not  think  my  silence  a  presage. 
Or  omen  to  my  end  ;  you  shall  nut  find  it ; 
I  am  bred  a  soldier,  not  an  orator. 
Madam,  peruse  this  scroll ;  let  that  speak  for  me, 
AmIv  as  you  are  royal,  wrong  not  the  construction ! 

Hiueh.  By  Heaven,  you  shall  have  fair  play  ! 

iRL  I  shall  look  for't.  liuadi. 

qvMfmojt, 
Tell  me  what  is  that  only  thing. 

For  which  all  wijmen  long ; 
Tct  having  what  they  moet  desire. 

To  have  It  does  than  wixmg  ? 

AlOfWSR. 

Tis  not  to  be  diaste,  nor  fair. 
(SbcIi  gifto  malice  may  impair) 
Richly  trimm'd,  to  walk  or  ride. 
Or  ttt  wanton  iuieq»led ; 


To  preserve  an  honest  name. 
And  80  to  give  It  up  to  fame ; 
These  »ro  toys.    In  good  or  ill. 
They  desire  to  have  their  will : 
Yet,  when  they  have  it,  they  ahuse  it. 
For  they  Icnow  not  how  to  use  it. 

Dueh.  You  have  answer'd  right,  and  gain'd  your 
life  ;  I  give  it. 

Sii.  Oh,  happy  hag! — But,  my  most  gracious 
madam. 
Your  promise  tied  a  nobler  fovoar  to  me. 

Dueh.  Tis  true  ;  my  daughter  too. 

Sii.  I  hope  you'U  keep  it. 

Dueh.  'Tis  not  in  my  power  now ;  she  is  long 
since  wander'd, 
Stol'n  from  the  court  and  me  ;  and  what  I  have  not 
I  cannot  give.     No  man  can  tell  me  of  her. 
Nor  no  search  find  her  out ;  and  if  not  Silvio, 
Which  strongly  I  believe 

Sii.  Mock  me  not,  lady  ! 
For,  as  I  am  a  servant  to  her  virtue, 
Since  my  first  hour  of  exile.  I  ne'er  saw  her  1 

Lord.  That  she  is  gone,  'tis  too,  too  true,  and 
Our  last  hope  was  in  you.  [lamentable  : 

Sii.  What  do  I  hear  then. 
And  wherefore  have  I  life  bestow'd  and  honour  f 
To  what  end  do  I  walk,  for  men  to  wonder  at, 
And  fight,  and  fool !     Pray  you  take  your  honours 

from  me, 
(My  sorrows  are  not  fit  companions  for  'em) 
And,  when  you  please,  my  life. — Art  thou  gone. 

mistress  ? 
And  wander'st  Heaven  knows  where  ?    This  vow 

I  make  thee, 
That  till  I  find  thee  out,  and  see  those  fair  eyes, 
Those  eyes  that  shed  their  lights  and  life  into  me, 
Never  to  know  a  friend,  to  seek  a  kindred. 
To  rest  where  pleasure  dwells,  and  psinted  glor}* ; 
But  through  the  world,  the  wide  world,  thus  to 

wander, 
The  wretched  world,  alone,  no  comfort  with  me  ; 
But  the  mere  meditations  of  thy  goodness  ! 
Honour  and  greatness,  thus  adieu  ! 

Enter  Bkltidkril,  disguised  at  hefare. 

Bel.  Stey,  SUvio  1 
And,  lady,  sit  again  !  I  come  for  justice. 

SiL  What  would  she  now  ? 

Bel.  To  claim  thy  promise,  Silvio  ; 
The  boon  thou  swor'st  to  give  me. 

Duke.  What  may  this  be  ? 
A  woman  or  a  devil  ? 

Dueh.  'Tis  a  vntch,  sure  ; 
And  by  her  means  he  came  to  untwist  this  riddle. 

Sii.  That  I  am  bound  to  her  for  my  lile,  mine 
honour. 
And  many  other  thousand  ways  for  comfort, 
I  here  confess  ;  confess  a  promise  too. 
That  what  she  would  ask  me  to  requite  these 

favours. 
Within  the  endeavour  of  my  life  to  grant, 
I  would  ;  and  here  I  stand,  my  word's  full  master. 

Bel.    I  vtrish  no  more  ! — Great  lady,  witness 
with  me ; 
The  boon  I  crave  for  all  my  service  to  thee. 
Is  now  to  be  thy  wife,  to  grant  me  marriage. 

SU.    How !    for  to  marry   thee  ?     Ask  again, 
woman  ; —  "' 

Thou  wilful  woman,  ask  again  ! 

Bel.  No  more,  sir. 

Sii.  Ask  land,  and  life  I 
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n  gunpowder ; 


BeL  1  isk  thee,  for  ■  hastim 

Sato.  Morrr  ber,  and  beat  b 
She  would  make  nre  cricken. 

Sil.   Ask  »  better  formne; 
Thou  arl  too  old  ta  mnrry  -,  I  a  soldier, 
And  aliraya  married  to  Tnfiword. 

Btt.  lij  wuri,  Tool! 
Break  that,  and  I'll  break  all  tbf  Ibrtimei  ;et ! 

Duch.  Heihall  oot; 
t  am  iritnets  to  his  faith,  and  111  cainpel  it. 

Dnke.  'Tit  fit  jou  hold  jout  word,  air. 

.ViJ.  Ob,  moil  wretched  ! 

Duch.    This  wai  a  fortune  now  bejrond   my 

For  now  my  dnughler'a  free,  if  e'er  I  lind  her. 


Dueh,  You  are  iharer  in  Ih 
M;se]f  will  wail  upon  this  inai 
And  do  the  old  womsa  all  the 

Dukl.    I'U  lead  tlie  knigh 


ibappiiu 


SCENE  II.- 


n  (fte  Il:>uie  nf  LofEl, 


Lepet.  Hast  thuu  aent  for  him  ? 

Itab.  Yes. 

l.opi*.  k  young  man,  say'st  thou  ; 

Uab.  Yes,  verj  joung,  and  verj  atnoroui. 

hope*.  And  bandaame  ? 

Jaab.  As  the  (own  alTordi. 

Lopei.  And  dar'st  thou 
Be  so  far  good,  aad  mistrees  of  thiae  honour, 
To  aUgbt  theae  ? 

Itab.  For  Dij  husband's  sake,  to  cut^e  'em  : 
And,   since  ;ou  hare  made  me  mistress  of  m 

Never  to  point  at  anj  jo;,  but  husband. 

I  could  have  coieo'd  you ;  but  so  much  I  loto  yoi 

And  now  so  much  I  weigh  the  ^timation 

Of  an  unspotted  wife 

Lope».  I  dare  beliere  tbee  i 
And  neter  more  shall  doubt  torment  mj  spirit. 

Itab.  How  now,  Penurio? 
Pm,  The  thing  is  coming,  mistress. 
Lopea.  I'll  take  my  standing,  [^~ji 

Fen.  Do,  aod  I'll  take  mine. 
Itab.  Where  didst  thou  leave  him  > 
Pen.  1  left  him  in  a  cellar. 
Where  he  has  paid  me  tightly,  paid  me  hom< 

We  had  an  hundred  and  l^fty  healths  to  you,  ««ci 

And  timescore  and  ten  itamiialians  to  niy  ma^Ic 
Miitresi.  jhall  1  speak  a  foolish  vord  to  you  ? 

Itab.  Whw's  that,  Penurio  ?— 
The  fellow's  drank. 

Pen.  1  would  fain  know  your  body. 

/lot.  How's  that?  how's  thai,  pr'ythee  * 

Pen.  I  would  know  it  cHmally  ; 
I  would  roDglatinate. 

Jiai,  The  reason,  sirmh  ? 

Pen.  Lobster,  tweet  niistrew,  lobster  ! 

/•a*.  Thy  mast! 


ttai.  Tbou'rt 


r.  lobsl. 


rn.  Afoat  preciou*  lobster  ! 

ab.  Do  you  aee  who'a  here  ?     Go  ileep,  ] 

drunken  rascal ! 
rii.  Remember  you  refiise  me,  ano'dbilotal 
[« 
all.  Oh,  my  lost  Rugio !  welcome,  wcUmi 


son  of  sotne  wrong  done  by  your  h 


Mysi 


nartyr ;  thou  1 


Clau.  Do  yuu  do  this  arriously  i 
'Tib  true,  I  would  be  entertoin'd  thus. 

Isab.  These  arc  nothing. 
No  kisses,  no  embraces,  no  endearmeati 
To  those 

Clan.  Do  what  you  will. 

Itab.  Those  that  shall  follow. 
Those  1  will  crown  our  love  withal.  Whyslgbyi 
Why  look  you  sad,  my  de»r  one  > 

Clau.  Nay,  'faith,  nothing  ; 
But  methinks  so  sweet  a  beauty  si  yours  *1 

And  such  an  innocence  as  you  may  make  it 
Should  hold  a  longer  aiege. 

Itab.  Hs  t  you  speak  truth,  sir. 

C/iiu.  I  would  not  haie  it  so. 

/lufi.  And  now  methinks, 
Now  I  consider  truly  what  becomes  me, 
1  huts  been  coien'd,  feirfuily  abused. 
My  reason  blinded 

Clau.  Nay,  I  did  but  jest  with  yon. 

Iiab.  I'll  take  yon  at  yonr  word,  and  thank  f 


Andni 


iweetnesB  in  that  person, 


(Which  you  yourself  are  cons- 
yon, 

If  yon  had  thrice  the  beauty  you  possesa, 
reach  you) 

If  in  my  tongue  your  fame  lay  wreck'd,  and  mln'd 

With  every  cup  I  drink  ;  if  in  opinion 

■  "amed  man— But  this  is  comi 


^1 


\\her. 


stake 


awarded  !      Pare  jt 


in(B.  and  mine  oitb  bllin 
And  task  niyaelf  nilb  indiSLTclion, 
For  doling  on  a  fniw  m  iioor  I 

/..it.  Say  you  »,  sir.' 
I  must  nut  JDir  niy  end. — I  did  but  jest  with  v" 
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Only  fool'd  thus  to  try  your  fidth :  My  Rugio, 
Do  yoa  think  I  ooald  forget  ? 

Chu.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter.  - 

/fa5.  If't  possible  I  shoold  forsake  a  constancy, 
So  strong,  so  good,  so  sweet  ? 

Clmu.  A  snbtle  won;an  1 

/«a5.  Yoa  sliall  foigive  me  ;  'twas  a  trick  to  try 
And,  were  I  sure  you  lored  me [you  : 

Clou.  Do  yoa  doabt  now  ? 

Imh.  I  do  not  doabt ;  but  he  that  would  profess 
this. 
And  bear  that  full  affection  you  make  show  of, 
Shoold  do 

Clmu,  What  should  I  do  ? 

Ismh,  I  cannot  shew  you. 

Cimu.  [Apart.'}  VU  try  thee,  damned'st  devil !  — 
Hark  ye,  lady ! 
No  man  shall  dare  do  more,  no  service  top  me  ; 
I'll  marry  yoa. 

I$mb.  How,  sir  ? 

CloM,  Your  husband's  sentenced, 
And  he  shall  die 

Imb.  Die? 

Cbm.  Die  for  ever  to  you ; 
TW  danger  is  mine  own. 

Jsmb.  Die,  did  you  tell  me  ? 

Clou.  He  shall  die ;  I  have  cast  the  way. 

Jsmb.  Oh,  foul  man, 
Mahcioaay  blood  J  man ! 

Enter  Lopbi. 

UpeM.  When  shall  he  die,  sir  ? 
By  whom,  and  how  ? 
CImm.  Hast  thou  betray'd  me,  woman  ? 
Isab.  Base  man,  thou  wouldst  have  niin'd  me, 
my  name  too. 
And,  Uke  a  toad,  poison 'd  my  virtuous  memory  ! 
Rttrther  than  all  this,  dost  thou  see  this  friend  here, 
This  only  friend  ? — Shame  take  thy  lust  and  thee, 
And  shake  thy  soul !— His  life,  the  life  I  love  thus. 
My  life  in  him,  my  only  life,  thou  aim'st  at  I 
Clou.  Am  I* catch 'd  thus? 
L^ptM.  The  law  shall  catch  you  better. 
/aa*-  You  make  a  trade  of  betraying  women's 
honours. 
And  think  it  noble  in  you  to  be  lustful ! 

Report  of  me  hereafter 

Ciau.  Fool'd  thus  finely  ? 

L^peM,  I  must  entreat  you  walk,  sir,  to  the  jus- 

Where,  if  he'll  bid  you  kill  me [tice  ; 

Clam,  Pray  stay  a  while,  sir ; 
I  must  use  a  player's  shiSt— [Throws  off  his  dis- 
^ise.] — Do  you  know  me  now,  lady  ? 
Lepem.  Your  brother  Claudio,  sure  1 
Itmb.  Oh  me,  'tis  he,  sir  !_ 
Ob,  my  best  brother  ! 

Ciau.  My  best  sister  now  too  ! 
I  hare  tried  you,  found  you  so  :  and  now  I  love 

Love  you  so  truly,  noBly [joUf 

Lapem.  Sir,  I  thank  you ; 
Yoa  have  made  me  a  most  happy  man. 

Clmu.  Thank  her,  sir  ; 
k»A  from  this  hour  preserve  that  happiness  ; 
Be  DO  more  fool'd  with  jealousy  ' 

Lopem,  I  have  lost  it ; 
Aad  take  me  now,  new-born  again,  new-natured  I 
/»A.  I  do  ;  and  to  that  promise  tie  this  faith, 
Kcver  to  have  a  false  thought  tempt  my  virtue. 
•  Enough,  enough  I  I  must  desire  your 


My  cousin  Rodope  has  sent  in  all  haste  for  us : 
I  am  sure  you  will  be  welcome. 

Clau.  I'll  wait  on  you. 

LopeM,  What  the  project  is — 

Isab,  We  shall  know  when  we  are  there,  sir. 

\JBxeuHi 


SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Entsr  DucHCSK,  BiSitNA,  Lords,  and  Silvio. 

Duoh.  Joy  to  you,  Silvio,  and  your  young  fair 
bride  ! 
You  have  stol'n  a  day  upon  us  ;  you  cannot  woo, 
sir ! 
Sil.  The  joys  of  hell  hang  over  me ;  Oh,  mis- 
chief! 
To  what  a  fortune  has  the  devil  driven  me ! 
Am  I  reserved  for  this? 

Duke,  Beshrew  me,  sir, 
But  you  have  gotten  you  a  right  fair  bedfellow  \ 
Let  you  alone  to  chuse  1 

sil.  I  beseech  your  grace— 
'Tis  misery  enough  to  have  met  the  devil;^ 
Not  men's  reproaches  too. 

Duke.  How  old  is  she  ? 

Duch.  A  very  girl ;  her  eye  delivers  it. 

Vuke.  Her  teeth  are  scarce  come  yet. 

Lord.  What  goodly  children 
Will  they  two  have  now  !      She  is  rarely  made  to 
What  a  sweet- timber'd  body  !  [breed  on ; 

Dtich.  Knotty  i'  th'  back  ; 
But  will  bold  out  the  stronger.    What  a  nose ! 

Duke.  Ay,  marry,  such  a  nose,  so  rarely  mounted 
Upon  my  conscience,  'twas  the  part  he  doted  on. 

Duch.  And  that  fine  little  eye  to  it,  like  an  ele- 
phant's I 

Lord.  Yes,  if  her  feet  were  round,  and  her  ears 

Duke.  For  any  thing  we  know [sacheis — 

Sil.  Have  ye  no  mercy  ? 
No  pity  in  your  bloods,  to  use  a  wretch  thus  ? 
You  princes,  in  whose  hearts  the  best  compassions, 
Nearest  to  those  in  Heaven,  should  find  fit  places. 
Why  do  you  mock  at  misery?  fling  scorns  and 

hasenes:^ 
Upon  his  broken  back,  that  sinks  with  sorrows  ? 
Heaven  may  reward  you  too  ;  and  an  hour  come, 
When  all  your  great  designs  shall  shew  ridiculous. 
And  your  hearts  pinch'd  like  mine 

Duch.  Fy,  sir  !  so  angry 
Upon  your  wedding-day  ?  go  smug  yourself; 
The  maid  will  come  anon.     What  music's  this  ? 

IMutie  in  divers  places. 

Duke.  I  warrant  you  some  noble  preparation. 

Dfich.  Let's  take  our  places  then. 

Sil.  More  of  these  devil's  dumps  ? 
Must  1  be  ever  haunted  with  these  witchcrafts  ? 

Enter  Iteo  I*rcscnter8;   then  a  Masquerade  (ff  several 
ihaitet,  and  dances  ;  among  the  Masquers   Bartmllo 
LoPKz.   Claudio,  Lubslla,  Kooopk,  Soto,  Puvuaio, 
and  JAquKNBT. 

1  Pre.  Room,  room  for  merry  spirits,  room  I 
Hither  on  command  we  come  ; 

From  the  good  old  beldam  sent, 
Cares  and  sorrows  to  prevenL 

2  Pre.  Look  up,  Silvio,  smile,  and  sing  1 
After  winter  comes  a  spring. 

1  Pre.  Fear  not,  faint  tool,  what  may  follow 
Eyes,  that  now  are  sunk  and  hollow, 
By  her  art  may  quick  return 
To  their  flames  again,  and  bum. 
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2  Pre.  Art  commands  all  youth  and  blood  ; 

Strength  and  beauty  it  makes  good. 
1  Pre.  Fear  not  then,  despair  not,  sing, 
Round  about  as  we  do  spring ; 
Cares  and  sorrows  cast  away  ! 
ThLi  is  the  old  wife's  holiday. 
IDame  \€ri\  ihm  enter  Brlviokrs  in  her  proper  Jlgure^ 

and  dUpertes  the  masquers. 
Duch.  Who's  this  ? 
DiJce.  The  shape  of  BeMdere  I 
BeL  Now,  Silvio, 
How  dost  thou  like  me  now  ? 
SU,  Thus  I  kneel  to  thee. 
Bel.  Stand  up,  and  come  no  nearer ;  mark  me, 
well  too : 
For  if  thou  troublest  me,  I  vanish  instantly : 
Now  chuse  wisely,  or  chuse  never, 
One  thou  must  enjoy  for  ever  i 
Dost  thou  love  me  thus  ? 
^Vt7.  Most  dearly. 

Bel.  Take  heed,  fooll  it  concerns  thee  nearly. 
If  thou  wilt  have  me  young  and  bright , 
Pleasing  to  thine  eye  and  sight, 
Courtly,  and  admired  of  all, 
Take  heed,  lest  thy  fame  do  fall 
I  shall  then  be  full  of  scorn, 
Wanton,  proud,  (beware  the  horn !) 
Hating  what  I  loved  before, 
Flattery  apt  to  fall  before. 
All  consuming,  nothing  getting ; 
Thus  thy  fair  name  comes  to  setting  ! 
But  if  old,  and  free  from  these, 
Thou  shalt  chuse  me,  I  shall  please  ; 
I  shall  then  maintain  thee  still. 
With  my  virtue  and  my  skill, 
StUl  increase  and  build  thy  name  ; 
Chuse  now,  Silvio,  here  I  am. 
SU.  I  know  not  what  to  say,  which  way  to  turn 
Into  thy  sovereign  will  I  put  my  answer.         [roe ; 
Bel.  I  thank  you,  sir,  and  my  will  thus  rewards 
you; 
Take  your  old  love,  your  best,  your  dearest,  Silvio ! 
No  more  spells  now,  nor  further  shapes  to  alter  me ; 
I  am  thy  Belvidere  indeed. — Dear  mother. 
There  is  no  altering  this,  Heaven's  hand  is  vrith  it ; 
And  now  you  ought  to  give  me  ;  he  has  fairly  won 
SU.  But  why  that  hag  ?  [me. 

Bel.  In  that  shape  most  secure  still, 
I  follow'd  all  your  fortunes,  served,  and  counsell'd 
you. 


I  met  you  at  the  farmer's  first,  a  country  wench  ; 
Where,  feoriug  to  be  known,  I  took  that  habit. 
And,  to  make  you  laughing-sport  at  this  mad  mai- 

riage, 
By  secret  aid  of  my  friend  Rodope, 
We  got  this  masque. 

SU,  And  I  am  sure  I  have  you  ? 
Bel.  For  ever  now,  for  ever. 
Duch.  You  see  it  must  be  ; 
The  wheel  of  Destiny  hath  turn'd  it  round  so. 
Duke,  It  must,  it  is ;  and  cura'd  be  he  that 

breaks  it ! 
Duch.  I'll  put  a  choice  to  you,  sir:  You  are  my 

prisoner 

Duke.  I  am  so,  and  I  must  be  so,  till  it  please 

you 

Duch.  Chuse  one  of  these ;  either  to  pay  a  ran- 
som 
At  what  rate  I  shall  set  it,  (which  shall  be  high 

enough) 
And  so  return  a  free-man,  and  a  bachelor ; 
Or  give  me  leaye  to  give  you  a  fit  wife, 
In  honour  every  way  your  grace's  equal, 
Aud  so  your  ransom's  paid. 

Duke.  You  say  most  nobly  ! 
Silvio's  example's  mine  ;  pray  chuse  you  for  me. 
Duch.  I  thank  you,  sir  I  I  have  got  the  mast'ry 
too: 
And  here  I  give  your  grace  a  husband's  freedom. 
Give  me  your  hand,  my  husband ! 
Duke.  You  much  honour  me ; 
And  I  shall  ever  serve  you  for  this  favour. 
Bart.  Come,  Lopez,  let  us  give  our  wives  the 
breeches  too ! 
For  they  will  have  'em. 

LopeM.  Whilst  they  rule  with  virtue, 
I'll  give  'em  skin  and  all. 
Isab.  We'll  scratch  it  off  clije. 
SU.  [  Turning  to  Clwdio."]  I  am  glad  you  live ; 
more  glad  you  live  to  honour ; 
And  from  this  hour  a  stronger  love  dwell  with  us  ! 
Pray  you  take  your  man  again. 
Clau.  He  knows  my  house,  sir. 
Duch.  'Tis  sin  to  keep  you  longer  from  your 
loves : 
We'll  lead  the  way.     And  you,  young  men,  that 

know  not 
How  to  preserve  a  wife,  aud  keep  her  fair. 
Give  'em  their  sovereiicn  wilts,  and  pleased  they 

IKxeumL 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONilu 


>, «»  tfM  rich  doating  Citiztn,  tuUor  to  Litia. 

5?****'"^  \  tw9  QaaUmen,/ri€nd9  to  Pbthucmio. 
Tkaitio,      I 

PBTatxmo,  an  ItaHan  OentUmant  husband  to  Maria. 

RcvwxAiro,  a  foumg  CfmUemaHt  in  love  with  Livia. 

PsraomiM,  Father  to  Maria  and  LiviA. 

^2^  }  fM»  wiUf  Servants  to  PwRUcaio. 

Doctor. 


Apothecary. 

Watchmvn 

Porters. 

Mabia,  a  eheute  vHttjf  Lad^f,   i  the  tteo  nuucutine  Dnvgh- 

LrriA,  Mittreu  to  Rowland,  )        ters  cf  Prrm>Nru8. 

BfAKCA,  tkeir  Cousin,  and  Commander-in-chi^. 

City  Wives.         \  who  come  to  the  reliicf  qf  the  Latlks,  o* 

Ckmntry  Wivos,  » 

Maids. 


ichich  two  were  drunk. 


SCENE,—  London. 


PROLOGUE. 


Laoibs,  to  TOO,  in  whose  defence  and  righj 
fleCciier't  brave  moae  prepared  herself  to  fight 
A  battle  without  blood,  ('twas  well  fought  too  ; 
The  Tictory's  yours,  though  got  with  much  ado,) 
We  do  present  this  Comedy  ;  in  which 
A  rivulet  of  pure  wit  flows,  strong  and  rich 
In  faocyy  language,  and  all  parts  that  may 
Add  grace  and  ornament  to  a  merry  play  : 
Which  this  may  prove  !  Yet  not  to  go  too  far 
la  promiaes  from  this  our  female  war. 


We  do  entreat  the  angry  men  would  not 

Expect  the  mazes  of  a  subtle  plot. 

Set  speeches,  high  expressions,  and,  what's  worse 

In  a  true  Comedy,  politic  discourse. 

The  end  we  aim  at,  is  to  make  you  sport ; 

Yet  neither  gall  the  city  nor  the  court. 

Hear,  and  observe  his  comic  strain,  and  when 

Ye  are  sick  of  melancholy,  see't  again. 

'Tis  no  dear  physic,  since  'twill  quit  the  cost. 

Or  his  intentions,  with  our  pains,  are  lost. 


ACT    I. 


\ 
\ 


SCENE  \.—A  Hall  in  th§  House  of  Petruchio. 

Alter  Moarao,  Sopbocues,  and  Tranio,  with  Sotemartf, 
a*  from,  a  wedding. 

Mor,  God  give  'em  joy  I 

Tra.  Amen! 

Soph,  Amen,  say  I  too  ! 
The  pudding's  now  i'  the  proof.    Alas,  poor  wench, 
ThrcNigh  what  a  mine  of  patience  must  thou  work, 
Ere  thoa  know'st  good  hour  more  ! 

Trm.  Tis  too  tme  :  Certein, 
Mrthinlra  her  father  has  dealt  harshly  with  her, 
EiceedSng  harshly,  and  not  like  a  father, 
To  natch  her  to  this  dragon  :  I  protest 
I  pity  the  poor  gentlewoman. 

Mor,  Methiuks  now, 
He*a  BoC  aa  terrible  aa  people  think  hinL, 


Soph.  [To  Tranio.]  This  old  thief  flatters,  out 
of  mere  devotion. 
To  please  the  father  for  his  second  daughter. 

Tra.  But  shall  he  have  her  ? 

Soph.  Yes,  when  I  have  Rome ; 

And  yet  the  father's  for  him. 

Mor.  VU.  assure  you, 
I  hold  him  a  good  man. 

Soph.  Yes,  sure,  a  wealthy  ; 
Bnt  whether  a  good  woman's  man  is  doubtfuL 

Tra.  'Would  'twere  no  worse  ! 

Mor.  What  though  his  other  wife, 
Ont  of  her  most  abundant  soberness. 
Out  of  her  daily  hue  and  cries  upon  him, 
(For  sure  she  was  a  rebel)  turn'd  his  temper. 
And  forced  him  blow  as    high  as  she ;    doea't 
follow 


^ 
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10  f»r,  that  if  God  hid  msde  me  womaii, 

Mot.  Whet  would  jrou  do,  sir .' 
TVo.  I  would  l«am  to  ett  cutis  with  ui  angry  ea 
And  spit  fire  at  hi'ii ;  I  would,  to  present  him, 

Being  drunlc,  rnd  LDRihling  ripei  would  tremble  at 
Tliere  it  no  ««fcty  else,  nor  moral  wisdom. 
To  be  ■  wire,  and  his. 
Soph.  So  I  ehoold  thiob 


of  hb  Rrs' 


(t  trll  jou  on  my  kuowledge.  ind  a  trnth  too) 
Will  make  him  start  in's  sleep,  snd  lerj  oilea 
Cry  out  for  cudgels,  colesCsves.  any  tiling  ; 
Hidine  hie  hreecbes,  out  iif  fear  her  ghost 
Should  walk,  and  wear  'em  yet.     Since  hi«  firtit 
He  is  no  more  the  still  Petruchto,  [marriige, 

Than  I  am  Babylon. 

Soph.  He's  a  good  fellow. 
And  on  my  word  I  !oce  him  :  but  to  think 
A  ht  mnteh  for  thi<  lender  lout 

Tra.  Kif  very  frown,  if  she  but  »ay  her  prayers 
.  Ijouder  than  men  \pXV  Imson,  makes  him  liuder ; 
llie  motion  oTa  dial,  when  he's  teity. 
Is  the  same  trouiile  to  him  as  a  water-work  ; 
She  mnit  do  nothing  of  herself,  not  eat, 
Drink,  jay,  "  Sir,  how  do  you  ?"  make  her  ready, 
Unleu  he  bid  her.  [unready, 

Soph.  He  will  bnry  her, 

Ttn  ponndi  lo  twrnty  ■hlUingi,  within  these  three 
Tra.  I'U  be  your  half.  [weeks. 

EnUr Sa^hs,  with  apotofatnt. 
Mot.  He  lores  her  most  extremely. 

And  po  long  'twill  be  honey -moon-^Now,  Jaques  ! 

This  old  tport  must  h».e  eggs, 

Soph.Sn}tt  this  ten  days. 

Jaquet.   Sweet  gentlemen,  with  muskadel. 

TVo.  That's  right,  sir. 

Mar.  Tills  fellow  broads  his  master.— Speed  you. 

Soph.  We  shull  be  for  you  presently.    [Jaquea  ! 

Jagutt.  Your  worships 
Shall  hare  it  rieh  and  ntsl ;  and,  o'  my  conscienee. 
As  welcome  as  oar  Lady-day.     Oh.  my  old  sir, 
When  shall  we  see  yoor  worship  run  at  ring  ? 
That  hour,  a  standing  were  worth  money. 

Mor.  So,  sir  I 

Jaqua.  Upon  my  litile  honesty,  your  mistress, 
ir  I  have  any  speeulatiun. 
Must  think  this  tingle  thrumming  of  a  fiddle. 
Without  a  bow,  but  eyen  poor  sport. 

Mar.  You're  merry. 

Jaquts.  'Would  I  were  wise  tool  So,  Cod  hlpi"a 
your  worship!  lEi^r. 

Tra.  The  fellow  tells  you  true. 

SopA.  WTien  ii  the  day,  man  » 

Afor,  Nay,  betiere  me : 
Out  when  her  father  pleases.  I  am  ready. 
And  all  my  friends  shall  know  it. 

TVo.  Why  not  now  ? 
One  charge  hail  Kned  for  both. 

Mor.  'There'*  reuon  iu't. 


:  Come,  gentlemen  ]  [A 
!i  the  wcneh,  1  hope. 


Tra.  1  wi!>h  it. 

SCENE  II.— .4n  Aparlmenl  In 

£•11^-  Rawun  KM  I 
Soirl.  Now,  Livia,  if  you'll  go  away  ta-tiigh^f 

It  your  affections  be  not  made  of  wordi 

Livia.  I  loie  you,  and  you  know  how  dearlT, 
RowUnd  : 
(Is  tliere  none  near  us?)  My  affections  ever 
Have  been  your  servants  |  with  what  supentilion 

Rami.  Why,  then  take  this  way. 
Lieio.  TwillbeacbiIdiib,Bndale 

Than  his  *hnt  knows  not  cart ;  why  shnold  wg  t 
Our  honest  snd  our  hearty  love  such  wiongi 
To  orer-run  our  fortunes  ? 

Rotcl.  Then  you  flatter  I 

Livia.  AU»!  yoo  know  I  cannot. 

Roiel.  What  hope's  left  eUe 
Bat  flying,  lo  enjoy  ye  ? 

Livia.  None 


Porle 


milted,  • 


ucb  a  bye-' 


'Ould  she' 

nd  certain,  how  our  staying  here  would  wi 

ooiiTBei  though  lomcwbat  longer,  fot  far 

Roirl.  And  then  Morose  has  ye. 

Livia.  No  such  matter  : 

ir  hold  this  certain  ;  begging,  stealing,  whnr 
.Selling  (which  is  a  da  uapardonable) 
|Of  counterfeit  cods,  or  musty  Engli^  i 
Switches,  or  stones  for  Ih'  looth-ach,  sooner  Gndf 
Than  that  drawn  foi  Moroso.  [me, 

Rbu-I.  But  hiij  money  ; 
It  wealth  may  win  you 

Livia.  If  a  bog  maybe 
I  High- priest  stuong  the  Jews  1  His  money.  Rowland  F 
Oh,  T.on-fnrniye  mf  1    Wl;«|  ffuth  ^■■IJhn^  ! 

Why,  can  bis  money  kiss  me 

Howl.  Yes. 


As  yon  may  do  ?  Alis.  what  fools  you  men  am  1 
Mis  mouldy  money  !  Half  a  doien  ridera, 
That  cannot  ait,  but  sUmpt  fast  to  their  saddles 
No.  Rowland,  no  man  shall  make  use  or  me  ; 
My  beauty  was  bom  free,  and  free  I'll  giie  it 
To  him  thai  love«,  not  buys  aiu.     You  ycl  d<iu 

Rniel.  I  cannot  say  1  donbl  you.  [mi 

Lieia.  Go  thy  ways-. 
Thou  art  the  prettiest  puling  piece  of  passion — 
■■  '■  ■     •  willnolfiiil  thee. 


Raicl.   1  bad  rather- 
Licia.  Pr'ylhee,  belieTe  m 

Nawl.  But 

Livia.  What  but  t 
Raat.  1  woohl  tell  yon. 
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Livia.  I  know  all  jovl  can  tell  me :  All's  bnt  thia ; 
Toa  woold  have  me,  and  lie  with  me :  b't  not  so  ? 
Rowl.  Yes. 

Livki.  ^'hj,  you  shall ;  will  that  content  you  ? 
Rowl.  I  am  rery  loth  to  go.  [Go. 

Enter  Riavca  and  Mama  eomverting  in  the  bcick-ffnmnd. 

Livia,  Now,  o'  my  conscience, 
Tboa  art  an  honest  fellow  !  Here's  my  sister  ! 
Go,  pr'ythee  go !  this  Idss,  and  credit  me, 
Ere  1  am  three  nights  older,  I  am  for  thee : 
Too  shall  hear  wlutt  I  do.     Farewell  I 

BawL  FareweUl  lExiL 

Livia    Alas,  poor  fool,  how  it  looks  I 
It  would  even  hang  itself,  should  I  but  cross  it. 
Tor  pure  love  to  the  matter,  I  must  hatch  it. 

Bianco,  Nay,  nerer  look  for  merry  hour,  Maria, 
If  BOW  you  make  it  not :  Let  not  your  blushes. 
Your  modesty,  and  tenderness  of  spirit, 
Make  you  continual  anvil  to  his  anger  I 
Bdieva  me,  lince  his  first  wife  set  Mm  going, 
Nodiing  can  bind  his  rage :  Take  your  own  council ; 
Toa  ahall  not  aay  that  I  persuaded  you. 
But  if  you  fuiler  him- 


ia.  Stay!  shaUIdoit? 

Bianca.  HaTe  you  a  stomach  to't  ? 

Maria.  I  never  shew'd  it. 

Bianea,  'Twill  shew  the  rarer  and  the  stronger 
Bat  do  not  aay  I  urged  you.  [in  you. 

Maria.  I  am  perfect, 
like  Cartins,  to  redeem  my  country,  have  I  leap'd 
Into  this  gnlph  of  marriage ;  and  I'll  do  it. 
FjueweU,  all  poorer  thoughts,  but  spite  and  anger, 
TDl  I  have  wrought  a  miracle ! — Now,  cousin, 
1 8B  BO  more  the  gentle,  tame  Maria : 
Mistake  me  not ;  I  have  a  new  soul  in  me. 
Made  at  a  north- wind,  nothing  but  tempest ; 
had,  like  a  tempest,  shall  it  make  all  ruins, 
TSn  I  have  ran  my  will  out ! 

Biaaea,  lliis  is  brave  now, 
If  voa  continue  it :  But,  your  own  will  lead  you ! 

Maria,  Adieu,  all  tenderness !  I  dare  continue. 
Maids  that  are  made  of  fiears,  and  modest  blushes, 
View  me,  and  love  example  I 

Bianca,  Here's  your  sister. 

Maria.  Here's  the  brave  old  man's  love 

Biaaca,  That  loves  the  young  man. 

Maria,  Afi  and  hold  thee  thercjiencly!  What 
a  grJefoT  heart  is'tj 
When  PlpBuv*  revels  should  up-rouse  old  Night, 
To  sweat  against  a  cork,  to  lie  and  tell 
The  clock  o'  th'  lungs,  to  rise  sport-starved  1 

Livia.  Dear  sister. 
Where  have  you  been,  you  talk  thus  ? 

Maria.  Why  at  church,  wench  ; 
Where  1  am  tied  to  talk  thus :  I'm  a  wife  now. 

Liria,  It  seems  so,  and  a  modest  1 

Maria,  You're  an  ass  t 
When  thoa  art  married  once,  thy  modesty 
Will  never  buy  thee  pins. 

Livia,  'hless  me ! 

Maria,  From  what? 

Bianaa,  From  such  a  tame  fool  as  our  cousin 

Livia,  Yoa  are  not  mad  ?  [Livia  1 

Maria.  Yes,  wench,  and  so  must  you  be, 
Or  Booe  of  oar  acquaintance,  (mark  me,  Livia,) 
Or  indaed  fit  for  oar  sex.     'Tis  bed-time  : 
hrdoa  me,  yellow  Hymen,  that  I  mean 
Tkiae  olferingt  to  protract,  or  to  keep  fasting 
My  valiant  hritlccnwm ! 


Livia.  Whither  will  this  woman  ? 

Bianca,  You  may  perceive  her  end. 

Livia.  Or  rather  fear  it. 

Maria.  Dare  you  be  partner  in't  ? 

Livia,  Leave  it,  Maria  ! 
(I  fear  I  have  mark'd  too  much)  for  goodness 

leave  it ! 
Devest  you  with  obedient  hands  ;  to  bed  ! 

Maria.  To  bed?  No,  Livia  ;  there  are  comets 
Prodigious  over  that  yet ;  there's  a  fellow  [hang 
Must  yet,  before  I  know  that  heat — (ne'er  start. 
Be  made  a  man,  for  yet  he  is  a  monster ;  [wench,) 
Here  must  his  head  be,  Livia. 

Livia.  Never  hope  it : 
'Tis  as  easy  with  a  sieve  to  scoop  the  ocean,  as 
To  tame  Petruchio. 

Maria.  Stay  I — Lucina,  hear  me  ! 
Never  unlock  the  treasure  of  my  womb, 
For  human  fruit  to  make  it  capable  ; 
Nor  never  with  thy  secret  hand  make  brief 
A  mother's  labour  to  me ;  if  I  do 
Give  way  unto  my  married  husband's  will. 
Or  be  a  wife  in  anything  but  hopes. 
Till  I  have  made  him  easy  as  a  child. 
And  tame  as  fear  I  He  shall  not  win  a  smile, 
Or  a  pleased  look,  from  this  austerity. 
Though  it  would  pull  another  jointure  from  him. 
And  make  him  ev'ry  day  another  man. 
And  when  I  kiss  him,  till  I  have  my  will. 
May  I  be  barren  of  delights,  and  know 
Only  what  pleasures  are  in  dreams  and  guesses  I 

Livia.  A  strange  exordium  ! 

Bianca,  All  the  several  wrongs 
Done  by  imperious  husbands  to  their  wives 
These  thousand  years  and  upwards,   strengthen 
Thou  hast  a  brave  cause.  [thee  ! 

Maria.  And  I'll  do  it  bravely. 
Or  maj  I  knit  my  life  out  ever  after  ! 

Livta,  In  what  part  of  the  world  got  she  tliis 
Yet  pray,  Maria,  look  before  you,  truly  !    [spirit? 
Besides  the  disobedience  of  a  wife, 
(Which  you  will  find  a  heavy  imputation. 
Which  yet  I  cannot  think  your  own)  it  shews 
So  distant  from  your  sweetness r 

Maria.  'Tis,  I  swear. 

Livia.  Weigh  but  the  person,  and  the  hopes  you 
To  work  this  desperate  cure  1  [have 

Maria.  A  weaker  subject 
Would  shame  the  end  I  aim  at.     Disobedience  ? 
Yt)u  talk  too  tamely :  by  the  faith  I  have 
In  mine  own  noble  will,  that  childish  woman 
That  lives  a  prisoner  to  her  husband's  pleasure. 
Has  lost  her  making,  and  becomes  a  beast. 
Created  for  his  use,  not  fellowship  ! 

Livia.  His  first  wife  said  as  much. 

Maria.  She  was  a  fool. 
And  took  a  scurvy  course  :  Let  her  be  named 
'Mongst  those  that  wish  for  things,  but  dare  not 
1  have  a  new  dance  for  him.  [do  'em ; 

Livia.  Are  you  of  this  faith  ? 

Bianca.  Yes,  truly ;  and  will  die  in*t. 

Livia.  Why  then,  let' b  all  wear  breeches  I 

Maria.  Now  thou  comest  near  the  nature  of  a 
woman: 
Hang  these  tame-hearted  eyasses,  that  no  sooner 
See  the  lure  out,  and  hear  their  husband's  holla. 
But  cry  like  kites  upon  'em  :  The  free  haggard 
(Which  is  that  woman  that  hath  wing,  and  knows 

it. 
Spirit  and  plume)  will  make  an  hundred  checks. 
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To  .hew  her  freedom,  aaU  in  evfrj  «ir, 

Maria.  Am  1  Lis  groom  ?                                        | 

And  look  ont  BTery  pleuure,  not  rrgirdiog 

Where  lay  lie  la.l  night,  forsooth: 

■ 

^^ 

}mf  f"'  n""-^  H"  '■"r  pltrh  ri.inm.n.1 

Jaqiiet.  In  the  low  matted  parlour, 

Maria.  There  lies  hia  way,  by  the  long  giller^. 

Wlut  the  df.i™  i  m»kingherfcu^er'd  Iceeptr 

Ue  glad  to  fling  out  tmas,  and  golden  ODes, 

Jaijuei.   i  mean  yoar  chsiober.     Yon  are  very 

To  luke  htr  down  agtin. 

merry,  mistre,,. 

tiBM.  You're  learned,  iuler  ; 

JIfaria    'Tls  a  good  sign  I  am  sound -heirted, 

y..  I  s.y  .till,  Uke  heed! 

Jtfar's.  A  witlj  mying  1 

But,  if  you'll  know  where  1  Ue,  fbUotr  me; 

nUelUhee,  Licii;  hid  thii  Mloo  tired 

And  what  tbou  leetC,  deliver  (o  thy  master. 

Ai  m>iQy  wJven  ■■  horses  under  him. 

fiionca.  Do,  gentle  Jaques.                      [Ejmint. 

With  ipurriog  of  their  patience;  had  lie  gut 

Ja'iue,    Ha  !  ii  the  wind  in  that  door  ■ 

A  patent,  with  an  office  to  reclaim  us, 

By'r  Isdj.  we  shJl  have  foul  weather  then  ! 

1  do  not  like  the  shuffling  of  these  women  ; 

And  aubtilty  of  devili.  or  of  ua, 

They  are  mad  beasts,  ivheo  tliey  knock  their  hoda 

Or  Bn;thlne  thut'a  none  thnn  both 

together: 

Lhia.  Hey,  hty.  boyal  (hit  is  ucellent  1 

I  have  obH-rved  them  aU  this  day,  their  whispers 

Maria.  Or  could  he 

Otir  in  another's  car ;  their  signs  and  pinches. 

Caat  liii  oivea  tiew  agaui,  like  belU,  to  make  'em 

A-d  breaking  often  into  violent  Uughterj, 

Soond  Co  hia  wUl ;  or  had  the  fearful  name 

Of  the  first  breaker  of  wild  women ;  yet, 

CaU  you  thin  weddings  ?  Sure  this  U  a  knavery. 

Yet  would  I  nodertake  thii  man.  thus  Bingle  ; 

A  very  trick,  and  dainty  knavery ; 

Marvellous  finely  carried,  that's  the  comfort. 

Turn  hiui  and  bend  him  aa  I  liat.  and  mould  him 

What  would  these  women  do  in  ways  of  honour. 

Into  a  tube  again,  that  aged  women, 

Wanting  boih  teeth  and  spleen,  may  master  Uim. 

H«  been  as  good  at  fimling  out  these  toys, 

Bianea.  Tbon  wilt  be  chronicled. 

As  any  living  ;  if  be  lose  it  now. 

Maria.  Tl.al'.  all  1  aim  .t. 

At  hia  own  peril  be  it !  I  mu«  foUow.           [JWI. 

£i«a.  I  mu«  confen  1  do  with  all  my  heart 

^H 

Hate  laimpcrioaa  baiband.  >nd  in  time 
Might  be  »D  wronght  upon- — 

SCENE  in.—.*  Court  UJbre  Iht  Umue  qf 
Fetruchio. 

flianeo.  To  make  him  cuckold  • 

Mart,,.  Ifhedeier.ei.. 

Enlir  Ser>aiiu  WM  tlaU'.  Pnn<CHii>,  t>ni[<iKIi», 

Lima.  Then  I'U  lea.e  ye.  huiiea. 

Sionra.  Thou  haat  not  .0  much  noble  anger  in 

thee. 

For  B  round  wager  now  !                                   [.l  j,, 

Maria.  Go  Bleep,  go  sleep  <  What  we  intend  to 

S-iph.  or  this  night's  sLaee! 

do 

Pelru.  Yea. 

Lig»  pot  far  such  starved  louls  ai  thou  hast,  Livia. 

Soph.  I  sm  yoor  first  man ;  A  pair  of  gloT«t 

Of  twenty  tbillings. 

wiih  you  preaantly. 

PHru.  Done  1     Who  lakes  me  up  neit  ? 

Mario.  Thafi  more  than  jou  know. 

I  am  for  all  beta. 

Liaia.  If  jou  work  upon  hiro 

Afor.  Welt,  luity  Lawrence,  were  but  my  nl^l 

Whi.'h  no  douht  wiU  he  foUow'd. 

Old  as  I  am,  I  would  make  you  ctap  on  spurn. 
But  1  woidd  reach  you,  ajid  bring  you  to  yoar  trot 

M-ria.  So! 

Bianea.  Good  night  t 

1  would,  gallinis.                                                 reoa; 

We'll  trouble  yon  no  farther. 

Pelru.  Well  said,  Good.wiU ;  hut  where's  the 

Maria.  If  yon  intend  no  good,  pray  do  noha.-m  I 

staff,  boy,  ha.' 

/.ifia.  None,  but  pray  for  you  I                 [£i(i. 

OU  father  Time,  your  hour-glass  is  empty. 

Bianea.  Cheer,  wench  1 

Tra.  A  good  tough  train  would  bi^ik  thee  all  to 

Maria.  No«,  Bianea. 

piece.;         ~ 

Tho>e  wits  we  have,  let's  wind  them  to  the  height ! 

Thou  hast  not  brenth  enough  to  say  thy  priyen. 

My  n»t  ii  np,  wcncli,  and  I  pull  for  Chat 

Pelron.  See  how  these  bojs  detplse  us  !— WiU 

-Will  make  me  eter  famous.     They  that  lay 

This  pride  will  li.ve  >  fall.            [jou  to  bed,  aou .' 

PounditioDs  are  half-builders,  all  men  aay. 

Pelru.  Upon  your  daughter; 

^^H 

EMtr  Jauuh. 

Bnl  I  shall  riK  again,  if  there  be  troth 
In  eggs,  and  butter 'd  parsnips. 

PclTon.  Will  you  to  bed,  son,  and  leave  talking.' 

^^H 

Jaguti.  Mj  master,  forsooth^— 

MoHo.  Ob,  bow  does  thy  oiuter  .' 

Pr'yiLee  commend  me  to  him. 

For  111  your  great  words,  like  St.  George  at  King- 

JafutM.  Bow  is  this? 

My  master  staja,  forsooth 

Running  ■  foot-bai-k  from  the  furiooa  dragon. 

Maria.  Why,  let  him  stay  I 

Thot  with  her  nngry  tail  belsuou.-!  him 

Who  binrten  bun.  forsooth  .' 

For  being  laiy. 

Ja^uei.  The  te»cl'«  ended  now,— 

Tra.  Hiscnnrage  quenelrd,  and  so  far  qiKncb'd — 

T  ■  visit  you. 

Pelru.  'Tia  weU.  sir. 

Maria.   I  am  not  sick. 

What  then  ? 

Jaqtifi.   I  mean 

Soph.  Fig.  fis.ifu-lk  thru  thiffarfaldmtrft 

^H 

To  tee  his  chamber,  forsooth. 

Um  it  no  place/or  lieiiig  nan  jj. 

■ 

^^^^^ 

1H 

1 

Fetm.  Well,  my  masters. 
If  I  do  sink  under  my  business,  ss  I  find 
Tb  very  possible,  I  am  tiot  the  first 
Tliat  has  miscarried  so ;  that  is  my  comfort ; 
What  may  be  done  without  impeach  or  waste, 
1  can  and  will  do. 

Enter  JjuxoMB, 

How  now  I  Is  my  fair  bride  a-bed  ? 

Jaquei,  No  truly,  sir. 

P€tnm.  Not  a-bed  yet  ?  Body  o'  me,  we'll  up 
And  rifle  her  I  Here's  a  coil  with  a  maidenhead  1 
Tb  not  entailed,  is  it? 

P9im.  If  it  be, 
m  try  all  the  Uw  i'  th'  Umd,  but  I'U  cut  it  off. 
Let's  up,  let* s  up ;  come  1 

Jmqne9,  That  you  cannot  neither. 

Petm.  Why? 

Jigme9,  Unless 
You  will  drop  thro'  the  chimney  like  a  daw, 
Or  force  a  breach  i'  th'  windows ;  yon  may  untile 
The  house,  'tis  possible. 

Pttr^  What  dost  thou  mean  ? 

JmquM9.  A  *<^ral,  sir ;  the  ballad  will  express  it: 

The  wmd  and  the  rain 
Has  tnni'd  yon  back  agabif      -^ 
And  yon  oannot  be  lodged  thereu 

The  tmth  is,  all  the  doors  are  barri(»doed ; 
Not  a  cat-hole,  but  holds  a  murderprin't : 
She's  Tictuall'd  for  this  month. 
Pfffm.  Art  not  thou  drunk  ? 
Stfh,  He's  drunk,  he's  drunk  1    Come,  come ; 
JmqiutM.  Ye^.  yes,  pet's  up. 

I  SSI  dmnk  !  Ye  may  go  up,  ye  may,  gentlemoi ; 
But  take  heed  to  your  heads  :  I  say  no  more. 
Skipk,  111  try  that.  [Exit. 

Peinn.  How  dost  thou  say?  the  door  fast  lock'd, 

fellow  ? 
Jmquet.  Yes,  truly,  sir,  'tis  lock'd,  and  guarded 
too ; 
And  two  as  desperate  tongues  planted  behind  it, 
As  e'er  yet  batter'd :  They  stand  upon  their  ho- 

nonrs. 
And  win  not  give  up  without  strange  composition, 
I  win  assure  yon ;  marching  away  with 
TTieir  pieces  cock'd,  and  bullets  in  their  mouths. 
Win  Dot  satisfy  them. 

Ptiru.  How's  this  ?  how's  this? 
Tktjf  are?    Is  there  another  with  her? 
Jmqu£M.  Yes,  marry  is  there,  and  an  engineer. 
JIar.  Who's  that,  for  Heaven's  sake  ? 
Jmtp»M9.   Colonel  fiianca;   she  commands   the 
works; 

but  a  ditcher  to  her.    There's  a  half- 
■loon  1 

I'm  bat  a  poor  man,  but  if  you'll  give  me  leave, 
rn  'venture  a  year's  wages,  draw  all  your  force 

before  it. 
And  mount  your  ablest  piece  of  battery, 
Ymi  shall  not  enter  it  these  three  nights  yet. 

ITater  SoPBOCLsa. 

/Vfrw.  I  should  laugh  at  that,  good  Jaqnes. 

S^Tpk,  Beat  bsnk  again ! 
yW'a  fortified  for  ever. 

Jmqmn.  Am  I  drunk  now,  sir  ? 

S*pk»  He  that  dares  most,  go  up  now,  and  be 
I  b«ve  'temped  a  pretty  scouring.  [cool'd. 

Petru,  What,  are  they  mad  ?  have  we  another 
Tliry  do  not  talk,  I  hope  ?  [bedlam  ? 


\    Soph.  Oh,  terribly, 

JBxtremely  fearful ;  tiie  noise  at  London  Bridge 

jls  nothing  near  her. 

Petru,  How  got  she  tongue  ? 
Soph.  As  yon  got  tail ;  she  was  bom  to't. 
Petru.  Lock'd  out  a-doors,  and  on  my  wedding- 
Nay,  an  I  suffer  this,  I  may  go  graze.         [night  ? 
Come,  gentlemen,  1*11  batter.    Are  these  virtues? 
Soph.  Do,  and  be  beaten  off  with  shame,  as  I 
was : 
I  went  up,  came  to  th'  door,  knock'd,  nobody! 
answer'd ;  I 

Knock'd  louder,  yet  heard  nothing;  would  have 
By  force  ;  when  suddenly  a  water-work    [broke  in 
Flew  from  the  window  with  such  violence, 
That,  bad  I  not  duck'd  quickly  like  a  friar, 
dttera  quit  nesdt  9 

The  chamber's  nothing  but  a  mere  Ostend ; 
In  every  window'  pewter  cannons  mounted. 
You'll  quickly  find  with  what  they  are  charged,  sir. 
Petru,  Why  then,  tantara  for  us  ! 
Soph.  And  all  the  lower  works  lined  sure  with 
small  shot, 
Long  tongues  with  firelocks,  that  at  twelve-score 

blank 
Hit  to  the  heart.     Now,  an  ye  dare  go  up 

Enter  Masia  and  Bianco  above. 

Mot.  The  window  opens !  Beat  a  parley  first. 
I  am  so  much  amazed,  my  very  hair  stands. 

Petron.    Why,  how  now,   daughter?     What, 
intrench'd  ? 

Maria.  A  little  guarded  for  my  safety,  sir. 

Petru.  For  your  safety,  sweetheart  ?  Why,  who 
I  come  not  to  use  violence.  [offends  you  ? 

Maria.  I  think 
You  cannot,  sir ;  I  am  better  fortified. 

Petru,  I  know  your  end ;  you  would  fain  reprieve 
A  night,  or  two.  [your  maidenhead 

Maria.  Yes,  or  ten,  or  twenty, 
Or  say  sn  hundred ;  or,  indeed,  till  I  list  lie  with 
you. 

Soph.  That's  a  shrewd  saying !  From  this  pre- 
I  never  will  believe  a  silent  woman ;  [sent  hour 
When  they  break  out  they  are  bonfires. 

Petron.  Till  you  list  lie  with  him  ?     Why,  who 
are  you,  madam  ? 

Bianca.  That  trim  gentleman^s  wife,  sir. 

Petru,  'Cry  you  mercy  !  do  you  command  too  ? 

Maria.  Yes,  marry  does  she,  and  in  chief. 

Bianca.  1  do  command," and  you  shall  go  witli- 
(l  mean  your  wife, )  for  this  night.  [out 

Maria.  And  for  the  next  too,  wench ;  and  so 

Petron.  Thou  wilt  not,  wilt  *a  ?      [as't  follows. 

Maria.  Yes,  indeed,  dear  father  ; 
And  till  he  seal  to  what  I  shall  set  down, 
For  an3rthiDg  I  know,  for  ever. 

Soph.  Indeed  these  are  bugs-words. 

Tranio,  You  hear,  sir,  she  can  talk,  God   be 

Petru.  I  would  I  heard  it  not,  sir  !     [thanked ! 

Soph.  I  find  that  all  the  pity  bestow'd  upon  this 
Makes  but  an  anagram  of  an  ill  wile,  [woman 

For  she  was  never  virtuous. 

Petru.  You'll  let   me  in,  I  hope,  for  all  this 

Maria.  Hope  still,  sir.  [jesting  ? 

Petron.  You  will  come  down,  I  am  sure. 

Maria,  I  am  sure  I  will  not. 

Petron.  I'll  fetch  you  then. 

Bianca.  The  power  of  the  whole  county  can- 
not, sir. 
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HI  pleue  to  yirld :  Khich  jret  I  think 
II  not:  Charge  when  joa  pleue,  fou  b1 
iiRkly  fniin  lu.  — 


And  ito  it  rredy,  you  deal  thus  itrangely  witli  me 
Yon  were  not  forced  to  rotny :  your  conieut 
Went  eqoally  with  in'me,  if  not  before  it: 
I  hope  you  do  not  doubt  1  waut  Ihit  mettle 
A  mui  thoiild  ixviie,  to  keep  s  woman  waking; 
I  would  be  sorry  to  be  lucb  ■  uint  yet : 
My  person,  m  it  ia  not  nccUcnt, 
So  'li»  not  old,  nor  lame,  nor  weak  with  phjEJc, 
Bat  well  enough  to  plenae  an  honejt  woman, 
That  keejis  her  home,  and  Ioto  her  husband. 


PtlTu.  My  t 


I  and  my  cDnditioni  are   u 


Ofbim  that  owes  'sm,  fall  the  world  knows  that,) 
Aud  my  friendi  no  reliers  on  mv  forlunea. 

Maria.  All  this  I  heWeie,  and  uoueuf  all  these 

[  dare  except  sgiinst ;  nay  more,  so  far 
[  am  from  makiug  these  the  ends  1  aim  at, 
These  idle  outward  tbin^,  ibeae  women 'a  fean. 

It  were  I  yet  unmarried,  free  to  cbuee 
Through  all  the  tribes  of  man,  I  wonld  take  Pe- 

Before  the  best  man  living,  or  the  ablest 
rhat  e'er  leap'd  oat  of  Lancashire  -.  and  they  ate 
right  ones 
Petnm.  Why  da  you  play  the  fool  then,  and 
stand  prating 
Out  of  Ibe  window,  like  ■  broken  miller  ? 

Pelru.  If  you  will  have  me  credit  yon.  Mjiris, 
CoRie  down,  and  let  your  ]oie  confirm  iL 


There, 


1.  Slay 


Saph.  Let  me  die  lousy, 
If  these  two  wenches  be  not  brewing  knatery 
To  stock  a  kingdom  I 

Ptini.  Why.  thil  ia  a  riddle; 
•'  1  love  yon,  and  I  lovo  jon  not." 

Maria.  It  is  so  ; 
And  till  your  own  experience  do  anly  i'. 


Tbii< 


elm 


Fttni.  It  yon  talk  mon 


III 

Matia.  i  am  glad  oi  _ 

Pilru.  Pr'ytbee,  peace ! 
Let  me  not  think  thou'rt  mad.  t  tell  Ibee.  woman , 
If  thou  guest  forward,  I  am  still  Petmrhio. 

Mar'O,  And  I  am  worse,  a  woman  that  can  fear 
Neither  Petruchio  Pnrius,  nor  his  fame, 
Nor  anytbiog  that  tends  to  our  allrgiiuice ; 
There's  a  short  method  far  you;  uon  yon  know  me. 

Pelru.  If  you  can  rarry  't  so,  'tis  reiy  well. 


IX  shall  carry  It,  i 


lehi 


Pelran.   Use 

hee,  by  the  duty  of  a  child  1    [instantly  ; 
reira.  Pr'ythee  come,  Marie  !  I  forgiie  all, 
Maria.  Slay  there  I  That  dnly,  that  you  chars'' 
'Ifyon  consider  truly  what  yon  say.)  [me  by, 


1'  th'  church,  if  you  remember,  to  my  hniband  ; 
So  all  yoB  can  exact  now,  ia  na  mors 
But  only  a  duerevercnoe  to  your  persoo. 
Which  thus  I  pay  :  Your  blessing,  and  I  am  gone 
To  bed  for  thb  night. 

Pelna.  This  is  monstrous  I 
That  blessing  that  SL  Duostan  gave  the  deiil, 
\t  I  were  near  Ibee,  I  would  giie  thee,  wbore  i 
'  llico  ilo«n  by  th'  nose  I 
■anco.  SaiiiL)  ahould  not  rave,  air : 
A  little  rhubarb  now  were  eicellenl. 

Ptitu.  Then,    by   that   duty  you 
njjen  the  door,  and  be  obedient  1 


lUMJI^H 


Ifarid.  I  du  caufeaa  that  duty : 

'^elTu.  Why,  give  me  leate,  1  will. 
tianca.  Sir,  there's  no  learning 
old  stiff  jade  to  trot ;  yon  know  the  moraL 
Ifdria.  Yet,  as  1  take  it,  sir,  1  owe  ua  mor« 
Than  you  owe  back  again. 

Prtru.  You  will  not  article  ? 
All  1  owe,  presently — let  me  but  up— I'll  pay. 
Maria.  You  are  too  hot,  and  such  prove  jadca 

Yon  do  confess  a  dnty,  or  respect  to  ipe  from  yAO 
^— ^^agaHr^—  ^    " 

That's  veiTlItar,  orfiiU  the  same  with  mine^ 

Ftlru.  Yea. 

Maria.  Then,  by  that  duty,  or  respect,  or  what 
You  please  to  have  it,  go  to  bed  and  leave  me. 
And  trouble  me  no  longer  with  your  fooling; 
For  know,  I  am  not  for  yon. 

Ptira.  Well,  whstremedy?  ITottii  Frtttidi. 

Pelran.  A  fine  smart  cudtjel— Oh,  that  I  were 
near  thee ! 

Bianca.   If  you   had  teetb   Dow,   what  k  ease 

Mor.  These  are  the  most  authentic  robcka,  dbiI 
Tyrone,  I  ever  read  of. 

Maria.  A  week  hence,  or  a  fortnight,  u  yoa 

And  as  I  find  my  wiU  observed.  I  may. 
With  intercession  of  some  friends,  be  bronglit 
May  be  to  kiss  you  ;  and  so  quarterly 
To  pay  a  little  rent  by  composiiiuD. 
You  understand  me  > 

Saph.  Thou,  boy,  Ihon! 

Pelru.  WeU. 
There  are  more  maids  than  Maudlin  ;  thtt'a  my 


n  than  Micbael. 


Maria.  Yes ;  ai 
Pelru.   I  must  not 
To  bed  with  Ibis  atomaeb,  and  no  meat,  lady. 
jlforja.  Feed  where  you  will,  so  it  be  sound  and 

Else,  live  at  Lvery,  for  I'll  none  widi  you. 

Biaata.  You   had  heat  back  one  o'   th'  dwry 
maid*  ;  they'll  carry  : 
But  take  heed  to  your  girths,  you'll  get  a  brulH 
else. 
Pelru.  Now,   i/  thou  wonldat  come  down,  and 
tender  me 
All  the  debgbts  due  to  .  marriage -bed-. 
Study  such  kisses  as  wonlit  melt  a  man  ; 
'     '  turn  thyself  into  a  tuoosand  figures, 

dd  new  flames  unto  me :  I  would  stand 
Thus  heavy,  thus  regardleaa,  thus  despising 
Thee,  and  thy  best  allnringa  :  All  the  beauty 
"   ~.'s  laid  upon  your  bodies,  mark  me  wili, 
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(For  without  doubt  yonr  minds  are  miserable, 

Yoa  have  no  masks  for  them,)  all  this  rare  beauty, 

Ltj  but  the  painter  and  the  silk-worm  by, 

The  doctor  with  his  diets,  and  the  tailor, 

And  yon  appear  like  flea*d  cats  ;  not  so  handsome.^ 

Maria.  And  we  appear,  like  her  that  sent  us 
hither, 
Hat  only  excellent  and  beauteous  Nature, 
Tralj  ourselTcs,  for  men  to  wonder  at. 
But  too  divine  to  handle  :  We  are  gold, 
h  our  own  natures  pure ;  but  when  we  suffer 
The  husband's  stamp  upon  us,  then  allays, 
And  base  ones,  of  you  men,  are  mingled  with  us, 
And  make  us  blush  like  copper ! 

Petru.  Then,  and  never 
TQl  tiien,  are  women  to  be  spoken  of; 
For  till  that  time  you  have  no  souls,  I  take  it. 
Good  night ! — Come,  gentlemen  1  I'll  fast  for  this 

night; 
Bat,  by  this  hand— Well,  I  shall  come  up  yet  ? 

Mtnia.  No. 

Petru.  There  will  I  watch  thee  like  a  withe  'd 


] 


eat,  fijfiyjiQCjC&lidle, 
o  you  rebel  so  soon  ? 


It 

nor  anything  thai 
Yet  take  mercy 

Bimnea,  Put  up  your  pipes ;   to  bed,  sir !    1*11 
A  month's  liege  will  not  shake  us.         [assure  you 

M»r.  Well  said,  colonel ! 

Umria,  To  bed,  to  bed,  Petruchio !  Good  night, 
gentlemen  I 
ToaHl  muce  my  father  sick  with  sitting  up. 
Htrt  yon  shall  find  us  any  time  these  ten  days, 
Uileai  we  may  march  off  with  our  contentment. 

Petru.  I'll  hang  first ! 

Mmrim.  And  TU  quarter,  if  I  do  not ! 
m  make  you  know,  and  fear  a  wife,  Petruchio ; 
Tkete  my  cause  lies. 

Yob  hare  been  famous  for  a  woman-tamer. 
And  bear  the  fear'd  name  of  a  brave  wife-breaker  : 
A  woman  now  shall  take  those  honours  off,  and 

tame  you. 
Nty,  never  look  so  big !  she  shall,  believe  me, 
And  I  am  she.     What  think  ye  ? — Good  night  to 
Ye  shall  find  centinels [all. 

Bimnea,  If  ye  dare  sally.  ^Exeunt  above. 

Peiron,  The  devil's  in  'em,  even  the  very  devil, 
Tbe  down-right  devil ! 

Peiru.  I'll  devil  'em;  by  these  ten  bones.  I 

will  I  "^ ^ 

in  bring  it  to  th'  old  proverb,  '  No  sport,  no  pie.' 
Fox !  taken  down  i'  th'  top  of  all  my  speed  ? 
litis  is  fine  dancing !     Gentlemen,  stick  to  me  : 
Yoa  see  our  freehold's  touch 'd  ;  and,  by  this  light, 
Wf  will  beleaguer  'em,  and  either  starve  'em  out. 
Or  luke  'em  recreant. 

Pftrmt.  I'll  see  all  passages  stopt,  but  those 
about  'em. 
If  Use  good  women  of  tbe  town  dare  succour  'em. 
We  ihall  have  wars  indeed. 

Smph,  I'll  stand  perdue  upon  'em. 

Mwr.  My  regiment  shall  Ue  before. 

Joques.  I  think  so  ; 
Tk  grown  too  old  to  stand. 

Peirm.  Let's  in,  and  each  provide  hin  tackle  ! 
WeH  fas  'em  out,  or  make  'em  take  their  pardons 

£v  what  I  say)  on  their  bare  knees. 
I  Petmdiio,  fear'd,  and  spoken  of, 
hiomwoj  wedding-night  am  I  thus  jaded  ? 

1«.  It.  IkJMUMU 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Hall  in  the  same. 
Enter  Rowlakd  and  Pkdro,  tU  several  do&n, 

Rowl,  Now,  Pedro  ? 

Pedro,  Very  busy.  Master  RowUnd. 

Rowl,  What  haste,  man  ? 

Pedro,  I  beseech  you  pardon  me, 
I  am  not  mine  own  man. 

Rowl,  Thou  art  not  mad  ? 

Pedro,  No ;  but,  believe  me,  as  hasty—- 

Rowl,  The  cause,  good  Pedro  } 

Pedro.  There  be  a  thousand,  sir.     You  are  not 

Rowl.  Not  yet.  [married  t 

Pedro,  Keep  yourself  quiet  then. 

Rowl,  Why? 

Pedro,  You'U  find  a  fiddle 
That  never  will  be  tuned  else :  From  all  women — 

[KxiU 

Rowl.  What  ails  the  fellow,  tro  ? — Jaqnes  ? 

Enter  Jaquis. 

Jaques,  Your  friend,  sir ; 
But  very  full  of  business. 

Rowl.  Nothing  but  business  ? 
Pr'ythee  the  reason  !  is  there  any  dying  ? 

Jaques,  I  would  there  were,  sir  ! 

Rowl,  But  thy  business  ? 

Jagues.  I'll  tell  you  in  a  word :  I  am  sent  to 
An  imposition  upon  souse  and  puddings,  [lay 

Pasties,  and  penny  custards,  that  the  women 
May  not  relieve  yon  rebels.     Fare  you  well,  sir ! 

Rowl.  How  does  my  mistress  ? 

Jaques.  Like  a  resty  jade  ; 
She's  spoil' d  for  riding.  lExU     I 

Rowl.  What  a  devil  aU  they  ?  | 

Custards,  and  penny  pasties,  fools  and  fiddles  !         j 
What's  this  to  th'  purpose  ? — Oh,  well  met 

Enter  Sophocj^bs. 

Soph.  Now,  Rowland  ! 
I  cannot  stay  to  talk  long. 

Rowl.  What's  the  matter  ? 
Here's  stirring,  but  to  what  end }  Whither  go  you  ? 

Soph.  To  view  the  works. 

Rowl,  What  works  } 

Soph.  The  women's  trenches. 

Rowl.  Trenches  ?     Are  such  to  sec  ' 

Soph.  I  do  not  jest,  sir. 

Rowl.  I  cannot  understand  you. 

Soph.  Do  not  you  hear 
In  what  a  state  of  qiiaxrel  the  new  bride 
Stands  with  her  husband  ? 

Rowl.  Let  him  stand  with  her 
And  there's  an  end. 

Soph.  It  should  be ;  but,  by'r  lady. 
She  holds  him  out  at  pike's  end,  and  defies  him. 
And  now  is  fortified.      Such  a  regiment  of  rutters 
Never  defied  men  braver  :  I  am  sent 
To  view  their  preparation. 

Rowl.  This  is  news. 
Stranger  than  armies  in  the  air.     You  saw  not 
My  gentle  mistress  ? 

Soph.  Yes,  and  meditating 
Upon  some  secret  business  ;  when  she  had  found  it, 
She  leap'd  for  joy,  and  laugh'd,  and  straight  retired 
To  shun  Moroso. 

Rowl.  This  may  be  for  me. 

Soph,  Will  you  along  ? 

Rowl.  No. 

Soph.  FarewelL  p  ^-r*. 
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Rowl.  Farewell,  sir  ! — 
What  should  her  mosixig  mean,  and  what  her  joy 

in't 
If  not  for  my  advantage  ?     Stay  you !  may  not 
That  bob-tail  jade  Moroso,  with  his  gold, 
His  eew-gaudes,  and  the  hope  she  has  to  send  him 
Quickly  urdust,  excite  this  ? 

Enter  Livia  at  one  doovt  and  Monoao  at  another, 

hearkening. 

Here  she  comes ; 

And  yonder  walks  the  stallion  to  discover ! 

Yet  I'll  salute  her. — Save  you,  beauteous  mistress  ! 

Livia.  The  fox  is  kennell'd  for  me. — Save  you, 

Rowl.  Why  do  you  look  so  strange  ?  [sir ! 

Livia,  I  use  to  look,  sir, 
Without  examination. 

Mor.  Twenty  spur-ryals  for  that  word ! 

Rowl.  Belike  then 
The  object  discontents  you  ? 

Livia.  Yes,  it  does. 

Rowl.  Is't  come  to  this  ?  You  know  me,  do  you 
not? 

Livia.  Yes,  as  I  may  know  many,  by  repent- 

Rowl.  Why  do  you  break  your  faith  ?       [ance. 

Livia.  I'll  tell  you  that  too  : 
You  are  underage,  and  no  band  holds  upon  you. 

Mor.  Excellent  wench ! 

Livia.  Sue  out  your  understanding. 
And  get  more  hair  to  cover  your  bare  knuckle  ! 


(For  boys  were  made  for  nothing  but  dry  kisses) 
And,  if  you  can,  more  manners  ! 
Mor.  Better  still ! 

Livia.  And  then,  if  I  want  Spanish  gloves,  or 
stockings, 
A  ten-pound  waistcoat,  or  a  nag  to  hunt  on, 
It  may  be  I  shall  grace  you  to  accept  'era. 

Rowl.  Farewell !  and  when  I  credit  women  mor%. 
May  I  to  Smithfield,  and  there  buy  a  jade 
(And  know  him  to  be  so)  that  breaks  my  neck  . 
Livia.  Because  I  have  known  you,  I'll  be  thna 
kind  to  you : 
Farewell,  and  be  a  man  !  and  I'll  provide  you. 
Because  I  see  you're  desperate,  some  staid  cham  • 

bermaid, 
That  may  relieve  your  youth  with  wholesome  'doc- 
trine. 
Mor.    She's  mine  from  all  the  world ! — Ha, 
Livia,  Ha,  chicken  I  [wench ! 

ICHvet  him  a  box  on  the  ear^  and  exit. 

Mor.  How's  this  ?  I  do  not  bve  these  favours. 

— Save  you  1 
Rowl.  The  devil  take  thee ! 

IWrings  him  bjf  the  noee. 
Mor.  Oh! 
Rowl.  There's  a  love-token  for  you  !  thank  me 

now  I 
Mor.  I'll  think  on  some  of  ye ;  and,  if  I  live, 
My  nose  alone  shall  not  be  play'd  withaL  lExtutU. 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  the  House  <if  Vetkohivs. 

Enter  Pbtbonids  and  Moaoao. 

Petron.  A  box  o'  th'  ear,  do  you  say  ? 

Mor.  Yes,  sure,  a  sound  one  ; 
Beside  my  nose  blown  to  my  hand.     If  Cupid 
Shoot  arrows  of  that  weight,  I'll  swear  devoutly, 
He  has  sued  his  livery,  and  is  no  more  a  boy. 

Petron.  You  gave  her  some  ill  language  ? 

Mor.  Not  a  word. 

Petron.  Or  might  be  you  were  fumbling  ! 

Mor.  'Would!  had,  sir! 
I  had  been  aforehand  then  ;  but,  to  be  baffled, 
And  have  no  feeling  of  the  cause 

Petron.  T3e  patient ; 
I  have  a  medicine  clapp'd  to  her  back  will  cure  her. 

Mor.  No,  sure  't  must  be  afore,  sir. 

Petron,  O'  my  conscience. 
When  I  got  these  two  wenches  (who  till  now 
Ne'er  shew'd  their  riding)  I  was  drunk  with  bas- 
Whose  nature  is  to  form  things  like  itself,     [tard, 
Heady  and  monstrous.     Did  she  slight  him  too  ? 

Mor.  That's  all  my  comfort !      A  mere  hobby- 
horse V 
She  made  child  RowlanoT:  'Sfoot,  she  would  not 

know  him. 
Not  give  him  a  free  look,  not  reckon  him 
Among  her  thoughts;   which  I  held  more  than 

wonder, 
I  having  seen  her  within  these  three  days  kiss  him. 
With  such  an  appetite  as  though  she  would  eat 
him. 

Petron,  There  is  some  trick  in  this.      How  did 
he  take  it  ? 

A/or.  Ready  to  cry,  he  ran  away. 


Petron.  I  fear  her : 
And  yet  I  tell  you,  ever  to  my  ange  Y" 
She  is  as  tame  as  innocency.    It  may  be 
This  blow  was  but  a  favour. 

Mor,  I'll  be  sworn 
'Twas  well  tied  on  then. 

Petron.  Go  to  I  pray  forget  it : 
I  have  bespoke  a  priest,  and  within  these  two 

hours 
111  have  you  married ;  will  that  please  you  ? 

Mor,  Yes. 

Petron.  I'll  see  it  done  myself,  and  give  the  lady 
Such  a  sound  exhortation  for  this  knavery, 
m  warrant  you,  shall  make  her  smell  this  month 

Mor.  Nay,  good  sir,  be  not  violent  [on't. 

Petron,  Neither 

Mor,  It  may  be 
Out  of  her  earnest  love  there  grew  a  longing 
(  As  you  know  women  have  such  toys)  in  kindness, 
To  give  me  a  box  o'  th'  ear,  or  so. 

Petron.  It  may  be. 

Mor,  1  reckon  for  the  best  still.     This  night 
I  shall  enjoy  her  ?  [then 

Petron,  You  shall  handsel  her. 

Mor.  Old  as  I  am,  I'll  give  her  one  blow  for't. 
Shall  make  her  groan  this  twelvemonth. 

Petron,  Where's  your  jointure  ? 

Mor.  I  have  a  jointure  for  her. 

Petron.  Have  your  counsel 
Perused  it  yet  ? 

Mor.  No  counsel  but  the  night,  and  your  sweet 
Shall  e'er  peruse  that  jointure.  [danghtor, 

Petron.  Very  well,  sir. 

Mor.  I'll  no  demurrers  on't,  nor  no  rcjoiiiden. 
The  other's  ready  seal'd. 
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Veircn.  Come  then,  let*8  comfort 
My  son  Petruchio  :  He's  like  little  children 
That  lose  their  baubles,  crying  ripe. 

Mor,  Pray  tell  me, 
Is  this  stem  woman  still  upon  the  flaunt 
Of  bold  defiance  ? 

Petron,  Still,  and  still  she  shall  be. 
Till  she  be  starved  out :  You  shall  see  such  justice, 
That  women  shall  be  glad,  after  this  tempest. 
To  tie  their  husbands*  shoes,  and  walk  their  horses. 

J/pr.  That  were  a  merry  world  ! — Do  yon  hear 
the  rumour  ? 
They  say  the  women  are  in  insurrection. 
And  mean  to  make  a 

Petron,  They'll  sooner 
Draw  open  walls  as  we  do.     Let  'em,  let  'em  ! 
We'll  ship  'em  out  in  cuck- stools ;  there  they'll 
As  bra?e  Columbus  did,  till  they  discover        [sail 
The  happy  islands  of  obedience. 
We  stay  too  long  ;  come  ! 

M9r.  Now,  St.  George  be  with  us !         lExtunt. 


SCENE  II.— TA«  Court  before  the  House  of 
Pbtruchio. 

Enter  LivrA  alont, 

Livia.  Now,  if  I  can  but  get  in  handsomely, 
Tkther,  I  shall  deceive  you  ;  and  thi^t  night, 
Fn'  all  your  priTate  plotting,  I'll  no  wedlock  : 
I  have  shifted  sail,  and  find  my  sister's  safety 
A  sore  retirement.    Fray  to  Heaven  that  Rowland 
Do  not  belieTO  too  fiir  what  I  said  to  hiin  ! 
For  yon  old  foiease  forced  me ;  that'zt  my  fear. 
Stay,  let  me  see  !  this  quarter  fierce  Ferruchio 
Keeps  with  his  myrmidons :  I  teust  be  sudden ; 
If  be  seize  on  me,  I  can  look  for  not  hint; 
Bat  martial-law ;  to  this  place  have  I  'scaped  him. 
Aliove  there ! 

Enter  Maki  \  and  Rf  awca  above. 

Maria.  Qui  va  id  $ 

Livia.  A  friend. 

Bianea,   Who  are  you  ? 

Livia,  Look  out  and  know  ! 

Maria.  AJas,  poor  wench,  who  sent  thee  ? 
What  weak  fnol  made  thy  tongue  his  orator  ? 
I  know  you  come  to  parley. 

Liria.  You're  deceived. 
I'q^  by  the  goodness  of  your  cause,  I  come 
To  do  as  you  do. 

Maria.  You're  too  weak,  too  foolish, 
Tocheat  us  wilb  your  smoothness :  Do  not  wc  ki.ow 
ThoQ  haat  been  kept  up  tame  ? 

Liria,  Believe  me ! 

Maria,  No ;  pr'ythee,  goo<l  Livia, 
Utirr  thy  eloquence  somewhere  else. 

Bimmca,  Good  cousin, 
Pat  np  your  pipes  ;  we  are  not  for  yuur  palato  : 
Alai !  we  know  who  sent  you. 

Liria.  O'  my  word 

Biamca.  Stay  there ;  you  must  not  think  your 
word, 
Or  by  your  maidenhead,  or  such  Sunday  oaths, 
Svom  after  even-song,  can  invi  igle  us 
I  Tu  loose  our  hand-fast :  Did  their  wi»doins  think 
That  seat  yon  hither,  we  would  he  so  foolifth 
T»  astcrtain  our  gentle  sister  Sinon, 
Aad  give  her  credit,  while  the  wooden  jade 
htrBcUo  atole  upon  as  ?  No,  good  sister  ! 
Ga  bout,  aoMl  tell  the  merry  Greeks  that  sent  you. 


Ilium  shall  burn,  and  I,  as  did  iEneas, 
Will  on  my  bock,  'spite  of  the  myrmidons, 
Carry  this  warlike  lady,  and  through  seas 
Unknown,  and  unbelieved,  seek  out  a  land, 
Where,  like  a  race  of  noble  Amazons, 
We'll  root  ourselves,  and  to  our  endless  glory 
Live,  and  despise  base  men  1 

Livia,  ril  second  you. 

Bianea.  How  long  have  you  been  thus  ? 

Livia,  That's  all  one,  cousin  ; 
I  stand  for  freedom  now. 

Bianea,  Take  heed  of  lying  ! 
For,  by  this  light,  if  we  do  credit  you, 
And  find  you  tripping,  his  infliction 
That  killed  the  prince  of  Orange,  will  ^  sport   ^y 
To  what  we  purpose.  ^ 

Livia,  Let  me  feel  the  heaviest ! 

Maria,  Swear  by  thy  sweetheart  Rowland,  (for 
by  your  maidenhead 
I  fear  'twill  be  too  late  to  swear)  you  mean 
Nothing  but  fair  and  safe,  and  honourable 
To  us,  and  to  yourself. 

Livia,  I  swear ! 

Bianea.  Stay  yet ! 
Swear  as  you  hate  Moroso,  (that's  the  surest) 
And  as  you  have  a  certain  fear  to  find  him 
Worse  than  a  poor  dried  Jack  ;  full  of  more  aches 
Than  Autumn  has ;  more  knavery,  and  usury, 
And  foolery,  and  brokery,  than  Dog's-Ditch  ; 
As  you  do  constantly  belicTe  he's  nothing 
But  an  old  empty  bag  with  a  grey  beard, 
And  that  beard  such  a  bob-tail,  that  it  looks 
Worse  than  a  mare's  tail  eaten  o£F  with  flies ; 
As  you  acknowledge,  that  young  handsome  wench 
That  lies  by  such  a  Bilboa  blade,  that  bends 
With  ev'ry  pass  he  makes^  to  th'  hilts,  most  mise- 
A  dry-nurse  to  his  coughs,  a  fewterer  _         [rable, 
To  such  a  nasty  fellow,  a  robbed  thing 
Of  all  delights  youth  look s^ tor  ;  and,  to  end. 
One  cast  away  on  coarse  beef,  bom  to  brush 
That  everlasting  cassock  that  has  worn 
As  many  servants  out,  as  the  North-East  passa^ 
Has  consumed  sailors:  If  you  swear  this,  and  truly. 
Without  the  reservation  of  a  gown. 
Or  any  meritorious  petticoat, 
'Tis  like  we  shall  believe  you. 

Livia.  I  do  swear  it. 

Maria.  Stay  yet  a  little  !  Came  this  wholesome 
motion 
CDeal  truly,  sister)  from  your  own  opinion, 
Or  some  suggestion  of  the  foe  ? 

Livia.  Ne'er  fear  me  ! 
For,  by  tliat  little  faith  I  have  in  husbands, 
A  nd  the  threat  zeal  I  bear  your  cause,  I  come 
Full  of  that  liberty  you  stand  for,  sister  ! 

Maria.  If  we  believe,  and  you  prove  recreant, 
Livia, 
Tliink  what  a  maim  you  give  the  noble  cause 
W'e  now  stand  up  for  !  Think  what  women  slinll, 
An    hundred    years    hence,     speak    thee,    wlu-n 

examples 
Are  look'd  for,  and  so  great  ones,  whose  relations, 
Spoke,  as  we  do  'em,  wench,  shall  make  new  cus- 
toms ! 

Bianea.  If  you  be  false,  repent,  go  home,  and 
And  to  the  serious  women  of  the  city  [pray. 

Confess  yourself ;  bring  not  a  sin  so  heinous 
To  load  thy  soul  to  this  place.     Mark  me,  Livi;i ; 
If  thou  be'st  double,  and  bctray'st  our  honours. 
And  we  fail  in  our  purpose,  get  thee  wharo 
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Thcrej|_no  iromen  liring,  nor  no  hope 
There  erer  ibnll  be  I 

Maria.  If  a  loalbei's  diaghter. 
Thai  ever  heiril  the  name  ot  itubborn  husband, 
Find  thee,  iind  luow  thy  urn 

Bianca.  N117  irald  age, 
One  Uuit  huB  worn  airsy  Ihe  name  of  woman, 
And  po  marc  left  to  kaow  her  by  bat  railing, 
No  teeth,  nor  1:3a,  nor  legs,  but  wooden  ouea, 
Come  but  i'  the  windward  of  thee.  For  aure  she'U 

smell  tbeo, 
Thou'lt  be  10  rank  1  she'll  ride  thee  like  a  iiight- 


,  Clap  s  touud  tpeli  for  ever  on  ihj  pleaiorea. 
Maria.    Children  of  6ie  year  old,  like  little 

IWill  pinch  thee  into  motley  ;  all  Ibat  ever 
|Sh>ll  live  and  hear  of  thee,  I  mean  aU  women. 
Will  (like  so  many  furies)  ibake  their  keys. 
And  to»  their  flaming  distaffs  o'er  their  heads. 
Crying,  revenge  !  Tuieheed;  'li>  hideous. 
Oh,  'tia  a  fearful  office  !   If  thou  hadsl 
(Thongh  ibou  be'n  perfect  now)  when  thou  cnmest 
A  fiJse  imagination,  get  thee  gone,  [liither 

And,  as  my  learned  cooajn  «aid,  repeat  I 
I  This  place  is  sought  by  soundness. 

Or  let  met  me  be  a  most  despised  eiample  < 

Maria,   I  do  believe  th(«  1  be  thou  worthy  of  it  1 

You  come  not  empty  > 

Livitt-  No,  here's  cakes  and  eold  meat, 

And  tripe  of  proof  1  behold  here's  wine  and  beer ! 

Be  sudden,  I  shall  he  surprised  else. 
Jlforia.  Meet  at  the  low  parlour-door ;  there  lies 

What  fond  ohedieoce  yoa  have  lising  in  you. 

Or  duly  to  ■  roan,  before  von  enter 

Fling  it  away ;  '[will  but  defile  our  offerings. 


Liria.  I  warrant  you. 


SCENE  111 A  SIrtil. 

Enlcr  Him  MolOi. 

1  MaUI.  How  goes  your  business,  girls  ? 

2  Maid.  A-foot,  sod  fair. 

3  Maid.  If  fonuDe  favour  ua.    Awaj  to  youi 

■trengtb  1 
The  country  forces  are  arrived.     Be  gone  I 
We  are  discover' d  else. 

I  Maid.  Arm,  aud  be  ralianl ! 

3  Maid.  Think  of  our  cause  '. 

3  Maid.  Our  justice: 

1  Maid.  "Til  BufficleaL  lEiiu«l 


SCENE  W.—Annther  Strtgl. 

^■hln-ltowLiND  and  Tiukio,  ««™«,. 
Tra.  Now,  Rowland? 
Rotrl.  How  do  you  > 
Tra.  Howdost  Ihou,  man? 


Howi.  So. 
Were  they  not  weQ  acquainted  ? 

Tra.  May  be  so. 
For  they  had  cerlun  diatognes  together. 

Rauti.  He  sold  lier  fruit.  I  take  it  f 

Tra.  Yes,  and  cheese 
That  choak'd  all  mankind  after. 

Roal.  Canit  thou  teU  me 
Whether  that  woman  ever  had  a  faith, 
After  ihe  had  eatan  ? 

Tra.  That  is  a  school- question, 

Jtouil.   No,  'tia  no  question;   for  believi 
Tranio, 
That  cold  fruit,  after  eating,  bred  nought  iu  her 
But  windy  promisei),  and  diolio  vows, 
Thai  broke  out  both  ways.  Tboa  hast  heard.  I  am 
Of  Etculapius,  a  far-famed  surgeon.  [lure. 

One  that  could  set  together  quorler'd  traitor* 
And  make  'em  honest  men. 

Tra.  How  dost  thou,  Rowland? 

Roul.  Let  him  but  take  (if  he  dare  do  a  cuyo 
Shsll  gel  him  fame  indeed)  a  faithless  woman. 
(There  will  be  credit  for  him  that  will  speak  bim) 
A  broken  woman.  Tranio,  a  base  woman. 
And  if  he  can  cure  aucb  a  wreck  of  bonoiur. 
Let  him  come  here  and  practise  I  ^H 

Tra.  Now,  for  bonoot's  sake,  ^H 

Why.  what  ail'sl  thoo,  Rowland  ?  ^H 

I      Rawl.  I  am  ridden.  Tranio,  ^H 

And  ([lur-gall'd  to  the  life  of  patience, —  H 

'  Heaven  keep  my  wits  together  I — by  a  thins 
Our  worst  thou^ts  are  too  noble  fo 


,  Your  I 


floipi.  S 


IS  has  a  little  frown'd.  it 


[!»■ 


Tra.  Is  she  notf 
Roicl.  No,  Tranio: 
She  has  done  me  such  disgrace,  so  spitefully, 
So  like  a  woman  bent  to  my  undoing, 
I  That  henceforth  a  good  horse  shall  be  my  mistress, 
L\  good  sword,  ur  a  hook.     And  if  you  see  her, 
(Tell  her,  1  do  beseech  you,  even  for  love's  sake— 
Tra.  1  will,  Rowland. 
Rnal.  She  may  sooner  count  the  good 

love  and  our  friendshi  p, 
.    .  oe  hour  coriSlantI),~ 

Be  old  and  honest,  married  and  a  maid. 
Than  make  me  see  her  more,  or  more  belicTe  her: 
And  now  1  have  met  a  messenger,  farewell,  sir  '. 

Tra.  Alaa,  poor  Rowland  '.  I  will  do  it  for  thee. 
This  is  that  dog  Moroso  ;  but  I  hope 
To  see  him  cold  i'  th'  mouth  first,  ere  he  enjoy  her. 
I'll  watch  thii   young  man ;  desurralc  Ibougfal* 


Out  of  my  free  and  tibent  love,  a  pardon. 
Which  yon  and  all  men  elae  know,  the  deiervea  not, 
(  Tttualis.amiei^  can  all  the  world  leave  langhiag  > 

FelTon.  I  think  not. 

Fttrti.  lir>.  by  Heaven,  tliey  caniiol ! 
For  pray  consider,  bate  you  ever  read. 
Or  beard  of,  or  can  any  uiui  imagine 
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So  stiff  a  Tom-bny,  of  so  set  a  malice, 
And  such  a  brazen  resolution, 
As  this  yoang  crab-tree  ?  and  then  answer  me ! 
!  And  mark  but  this  too,  friends,  without  a  cause, 
I  Not  a  fo*!;.  «ord  come  cross  her,  not  a  fear 
She  justly  can  take  hold  on ;  and  d'ye  think 
I  must  sleep  out  my  anger,  and  endure  it,  . 

Sow  pillows  to  her  ease,  and  lull  her  mischief  ?    / 
Give  me  a  spindle  first !  No,  no,  my  masters. 
Were  she  as  fair  as  Nell.^.Greece.  and  housewife 
As  good  as  the  wisesailor^  wife,  and  young  still, 
Never  abore  fifteen,  and  these  tricks  to  it. 
She  aKftnlil  p^ft  ^g  wild-mare,  once  a-week,  she 

should, 
Beliere  me,  friends,  she  should  1  I  would  tabor  her, 
'Till  all  the  legions  that  are  crept  into  her, 
Flew  out  with  ^re  i'  th'  tails. 

Soph,  Methinks  you  err  now  ; 
Por  to  me  seems,  a  little  sufferance 
Were  a  fisr  surer  cure. 

iVirtf.  Yes,  I  can  suffer, 
Where  I  see  promises  of  peace  and  amendment, 
Mar,  Give  her  a  few  conditions. 
P€tru.  Ill  be  hang'd  first ! 
PHron,  Give  her  a  crab-tree  cudgel  I 
PHru.  So  I  will ; 
And  after  it  a  flock -bed  for  her  bones, 
Ajid  hard  eggs,  tiU  they  brace  her  like  a  drum, 
She  shall  be  pamper'd  with  ; 
Sie  shall  not  know  a  stool  in  ten  months,  gentle- 
Sofh.  This  must  not  be.  [men. 

BnUr  Jaqukb. 

Jm^neg.  Arm,  arm  !  out  with  your  weapons ! 
Vor  all  the  women  in  the  kingdom's  on  ye ; 
lliej  swarm  like  wasps,  and  nothing  can  destroy 

'em, 
B«t  stopping  of  their  hive,  and  smothering  of 'em. 

Enter  Fexmo. 

Pedro.  Stand  to  your  guard,  sir  1  all  the  derils 
extant 
Are  broke  upon  us  like  a  cloud  of  thunder ; 
There  are  more  women  marching  hitherward. 
In  rescue  of  my  mistress,  than  e'er  tum'd  tail 
At  Sturbridge-fair,  and  I  believe  as  fiery. 

Jaques,  The  forlorn-hope's  led  by  a  tanner's  wife, 
(I  know  her  by  her  hide)  a  desp'rate  woman ; 
Sbe  Head  her  husband  in  her  youth,  and  made 
Reias  of  his  hide  to  ride  the  parish.    Take  'em  all 

together, 
Tkey  are  a  genealogy  of  jennets,  gotten 
Aad  bom  uus,  by  the  boisterous  breath  of  hus- 
bands; 
Tbey  serve  sure,  and  are  swift  to  catch  occasion 
(1  Bican  their  foes  or  husbands)  by  the  forelocks, 
Aad  there  they  hang  like  favours  :  cry  they  can, 
Bat  more  for  noble  spite  than  fear ;  and  crying 
like  the  old  giants  that  were  foes  to  Heaven, 
They  heave  ye  stool  on  stool,   and  fling  mun 

pot- lids 
like  massy  rocks,  dart  ladles,  tossing  irons, 
Asd  tongs  like  thunderbolts,  till  overlaid, 
Jhtj  hSL  beneath  the  weight ;  yet  still  aspiring 
Atthoae  imperious  oodsheads,  that  would  tame 

cm. 
IWrs't  ne'er  a  one  of  these,  the  worst  and  weakest,  \ 
(Chooae  where  yon  will)  but  dare  attempt  the 
Against  the  sovereign  peace  of  Puritans,    [raising, 
A  May-pole  nod  a  morris,  maugre  mainly 
Thdr  and.  and  dndceon-daf^rs  ;  and  yet  more. 


\ 


Dares  plant  a  stand  of  batt*ring  ale  against  'em, 
And  drink  'em  out  o'  th'  parish. 

Soph.  Lo  you,  fierce 
Petruchio !  this  comes  of  your  impatience. 

Pedro.  There's  one  brought  in  the  bears,  against 
the  canons 
Of  the  town,  made  it  good,  and  fought  'em. 

Jaques.  Another,  to  hereverlastiog  fame,  erected 
Two  ale-houses  of  ease,  the  quarter  sessions 
Running  against  her  roundly  ;  in  which  business 
Two  of  the  disanuUers  lost  their  night-caps  ; 
A  third  stood  excommunicate  by  th'  cudgel ; 
The  constable,  to  her  eternal  glory, 
Drunk  hard,  and  was  converted,  and  she  victor. 

Pedro,  ^len^jure  they  ^rr*"^lltll  ^'th  pies  and  _ 
puddiu] 
(The  trefTpings  of  go9d  stomachs)  noble  ale 
(The  true  defender,)  sausages,  and  smoked  ones, 
If  need  be,  such  as  serve  for  pikes  ;  and  pork 
(Better  the  Jews  ne'er  hated)  here  and  there 
A  bottle  of  metheglin,  a  stout  Briton 
That  will  stand  to  'em  ; 
What  else  they  want,  they  war  for. 

Petm.  Come  to  council ! 

Soph.  Now  you  must  grant  conditions,  or  the 
kingdom 
Will  have  no  other  talk  but  this. 

Petron.  Away  then. 
And  let's  advise  the  best ! 

Soph.  Why  do  you  tremble  ? 

Mor,  Have  I  lived  thus  long  to  be  knockt  o'  th' 
head 
With  half  a  washing  beetle  ?  Pray  be  wise,  sir. 

Petru.  Come ;  something  I'll  do ;  but  what  it 
is,  I  know  not. 

Soph.  To  council  then,   and  let's   avoid  their 
follies  1 
Guard  all  the  doors,  or  we  shall  not  have  a  cloak 
left.  {ISxeuut 


SCENE  VI. — The  Court  be/ore  the  House. 
Enter  Pxtronius,  PrniucHio,  Moroso,  Sophocles,  and 

TiLANia 

Petron.  I  am  indifferent,  though,  I  must  confe&8, 
I  had  rather  see  her  carted. 

Tra.  No  more  of  that,  sir. 

Soph.  Are  ye  resolved  to  give  her  fair  conditions  ? 
'Twill  be  the  safest  way. 

Petru.  I  am  distracted  ! 
'Would  I  had  run  my  head  into  a  halter 
When  I  first  woo'd  her  !  if  I  offer  peace, 
She'll  urge  her  own  conditions  ;  that's  the  devil. 

Soph.  Why,  say  she  do  ? 

Petru.  Say,  I  am  made  an  ass  then  ! 
I  know  her  aim  :  May  I  with  reputation, 
(Answer  me  this)  with  safety  of  mine  honour. 
After  the  mighty  manage  of  my  first  wife. 
Which  was  indeed  a  fury  to  this  filly. 
After  my  twelve  strong  labours  to  reclaim  her, 
Which  would  have  made  Don  Hercules  horn-mad. 
And  hid  him  in  his  hide,  suffer  this  Cicely, 
Ere  she  have  warm'd  my  sheets,  ere  grappled  with 

me, 
This  pink,  this  painted  foist,  this  cockle-boat. 
To  hang  her  ^gj^ta.ouL  and  defy  me,  friends, 
A  well-known  man  of  war  ?  If  this  be  equal. 
And  I  may  suffer,  say,  and  I  have  done. 

Petron.  I  do  not  think  you  may. 

Tra.  You'll  make  it  worse,  sir. 
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Suph,  Praj  hear  me,  good  Petruchio.    But  even 
You  were  contented  to  give  all  conditions,     [now, 
To  try  how  far  she  would  carry  :  'Tis  a  folly 
(And  you  wiU  find  it  so)  to  clap  the  curb  on, 
Ere  you  be  sure  it  proves  a  natural  wildness, 
And  not  a  forced.     Give  her  conditions  ; 
For,  on  my  life,  this  trick  is  put  into  her 

Petron.  I  should  believe  so  too. 

Soph.  And  not  her  own. 

Tra.  You'll  find  it  so. 

Soph.  Then,  if  she  flounder  with  you. 
Clap  spurs  on  ;  and  in  this  you'll  deal  with  tem- 
Avoid  the  hurry  of  the  world [perancc, 

Tra.  And  lose 

Mor.  No  honour  on  my  life,  sir. 

Petru.  I  will  do  it.  IMutic  abovt, 

Peiron.  It  seems  they  are  very  merry. 

Enter  Jaquks. 

Peiru.  Why,  God  hold  it  I 

Mor.  Now,  Jaques  ? 

Jaques.  They  are  i'  th'  flaunt,  sir. 

Soph.  Yes,  we  hear  *em. 

Jaques.  They  have  got  a  stick  of  fiddles,  and 
they  firk  it  ^^""^      — — 

In  wond'rous  ways  :  The  two  grand  capitanoes 
(They  brought  the  auxiliary  regiments) 
Dance  with  their  coats  tuck'd  up  to  their  bnre 

breeches. 
And  bid  the  kingdom  kiss  'em  ;  that's  the  burden. 
They  have  got  methegkn,  and  audacious  ale. 
And  talk  like  tyrants. 

Peiron.  How  know'st  thou  ? 

Jaques.  I  peep'd  in 
At  a  Innsft  Ifingkf  t, 

Tra.  Hark! 

Petron.  A  song  I  Pray  silence. 

SONG. 
A  health  for  all  this  day. 
To  the  woman  that  hean  the  sway, 

And  wear  the  broechee  ; 

Let  it  come,  let  it  come. 
Let  this  health  be  a  seal. 
For  the  good  of  the  common- weal, 

The  woman  shall  wear  the  breeches ' 
Let's  drink  then  and  laugh  it, 
And  merrily,  merrily  quaff  it. 
And  tipple,  and  tipple  a  romid : 

Here's  to  thy  fool. 

And  to  my  fool ; 

Come,  to  all  fools, 
Though  it  cost  us,  wench,  many  a  pound. 

Mor.  They  look  out. 
[AU  the  Women  appear  above,  Citizens,  and  Country 
Women. 

Petru.  Good  even,  ladies  ! 

Maria.  Good  you  good  even,  sir  ! 

Petru.  How  have  you  slept  to-nig'  t  ? 

Maria.  Exceeding  well,  sir. 

Petru.  Did  you  not  wish  me  with  tu  ? 

Maria.  No,  believe  me, 
1  never  thought  upon  you. 

Coun.  Is  that  he  ? 

Bianca.  Yes. 

Coun.  Sir ! 

Soph.  She  has  drank  hard :  Mark  her  hood. 

Coun.  You  are 

Soph.  Learnedly  drunk,  I'll  hang  else.    Let  her 
utter. 

Coun.  And  I  must  tell  you  viva  vocCf  frien.l. 
A  very  foolisli  fellow. 


Tra  There's  an  ale-figure. 

Petru.  I  thank  you,  Susan  Brotes. 

Cit.  Forward,  sistefl        — 

Coun.  You  have  espoused  here  a  hearty  woman, 
A  comely,  and  courageous 

Petru.  Well,  I  have  so, 

Coun.  And,  to  the  comfort  of  distressed  damaela. 
Women  out-worn  in  wedlock,  and  such  veisela, 
This  woman  has  defied  you. 

Petru.  It  should  seem  so. 

Conn.  And  why  ? 

Petru,  Yes,  can  you  tell  } 

Coun.  For  thirteen  causes. 

Petru.  Pray,  by  your  patience,  mistress — — 

Cit.  Forward,  sister  1 

Petru.  Do  you  mean  to  treat  of  all  these  ? 

Cit.  Who  shall  let  her  ? 

Petron.  Do  you  hear,  velvet-hood  ?    we  come 
To  hear  your  doctrine.  [not  now 

Coun.  For  the  first,  I  take  it, 
It  doth  divide  itself  into  seven  branches. 

Petru.  Hark  you,  good  Maria, 
Have  you  got  a  catecliiser  here  ? 
<Tra.  Good  zeal ! 

Soph.  Good  three-piled  predication^   will  you 
And  hear  the  feause  we  come  ^or  f  [peace, 

Coun.  Yes,  bob-tails, 
We  know  the  cause  you  come  for ;  here  s    the 
cause  : —  [Pointing  to  Mxaia. 

But  never  hope  to  carry  her,  never  dream 
Or  flatter  your  opinions  with  a  thought 
Of  base  repentance  in  her. 

Cit.  Give  me  sack  1 
By  this,  and  next,  strong  ale 

Coun.  Swear  forward,  sister ! 

Cit.  By  all  that's  cordial,  in  this  plao^  well 
bury 
Our  bones,  fames,  tongues,  our  triumphs,  and  then 
That  ever  yet  was  chronicled  of  woman,  [all 

But  this  brave  wench,  this  excellent  despiser, 
This  bane  of  dull  obedience,  shall  inherit 
Her  liberal  will,  and  march  off  with  conditions 
Noble  and  worth  herself. 

Coun.  She  shall.  Tom  Tilei 
And  brave  ones  too.    My  nood  shall  make  a  hearse- 
And  I'll  lie  under  it  like  Joan  o'Gaunt,       [cloth, 
Ere  I  go  less  ;  my  distaff  stuck  up  by  me, 
For  the  eternal  trophy  of  my  conquests, 
And  loud  Fame  at  my  head  with  two  main  bottles 
Shall  fill  to  all  the  world,  the  glorious  fail 
OfoldDonGiUian. 

Cit.  Yet  a  little  further. 
We  have  taken  arms  in  rescue  of  this  lady, 
Most  just  and  noble  :  If  ye  beat  us  off, 
Without  conditions,  and  we  recant. 
Use  us  as  we  deserve  ;  and  first  degrade  us 
Of  all  our  ancient  chambering,  next  that 
The  symbols  of  our  secresy,  silk  stockings 
Hew  off  our  heels ;  our  petticoats  of  arms 
Tear  off  our  bodies,  and  our  bodkins  break 
Over  our  coward  heads. 

Coun.  And  ever  after, 
To  make  the  tainture  most  notorious. 
At  all  our  crests  (videlicet^  our  plackets) 
Let  laces  hang,  and  we  return  again 
Unto  our  former  titles,  dairy-maids ! 

Petru.  No  more  wars !   Puissant  ladies,  shew 
And  freely  I  accept  'em.  [conditions, 

Maria.  Call  in  livia  ; 
She's  ip  the  treaty  too. 
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EnUr  LnriA  above, 
Mor,  How !  Livia  ? 
Maria.  Hear  jou  that,  sir  ? 
There's  the  concUtionii  for  you ;  pray  peruse  'em. 

inrows  down  a  paper. 

Petran.  Yet,  there  she  U :  It  had  been  no  right 
rebellion, 
Had  she  held  off.    What  think  you,  man  ? 

Mor,  Nay,  nothing : 
I  have  enough  o'  th'  prospect.    O'  my  conscience, 
The  world's  end  and  the  goodness  of  a  woman 
Win  come  together. 

Petnm,  Are  yon  there,  sweet  lady  ? 

Livia.  'Cry  you  mercy,  sir !  I  saw  you  not :  Your 
blessing ! 

Petrtm.  Yes,  when  I  bless  a  jade  that  stumbles 
How  are  the  articles  ?  [with  me. 

Litfia.  This  is  for  you,  sir ; 
And  I  shall  think  upon't. 

{Throwi  a  paper  to  MoRoeo. 

Mfur.  You  have  used  me  finely  1 

Livia.  There  is  no  other  use  of  thee  now  extant, 
Bui  to  be  hung  up,  cassock,  cap,  and  all, 
for  yinii>  «|r«ny»^  monstcr  at  ApothccarJes. 

I'etTon.  1  hear  yoa,  wborel 

Lieia.  I  must  be  his  then,  sir ; 
For  need  will  then  compel  me. 

Cii.  Blessing  on  thee ! 

Livia,  He  will  undo  me  in  mere  pans  of  coals, 
Tto  make  him  lusty. 

Peiron.  There  is  no  talking  to  'em. — 
How  are  they,  sir  ? 

Peiru.  As  1  expected  :  Liberty  and  clothes, 

iRfods. 
"Wbcn,  and  in  what  way  she  will ;  continual  monies. 
Company,  and  all  the  house  at  her  dispose  ; 
No  toogue  to  say,  tehp  it  this :  or,  whilher  will  ii9 
New  ooadies,  and  some  buildings,  she  appoints 

here; 
Hangings,  and  huntiog-horses ;  and  for  plate 
And  jewels,  for  her  private  use,  I  take  it. 
Two  thousand  pound  in  present ;  then  for  music 
And  women  to  read  Frcn< 

n.  Tkis  must  not  be. 

PetTMm  And  at  the  latter  end  a  clause  put  in. 


her 


That  Livia  shall  by  no  man  be  importoned, 
This  whole  month  yet,  to  marry, 

Petron.  Thi?  is  monstrous  ! 

Pelru.  This  shall  be  done ;   I'll  humour 
awhile : 
If  nothing  but  repentance  and  undoing 
Can  win  her  love,  I'll  make  a  shift  for  one. 

Soph.  When  you  are  once  a-bed,  all  these  con- 
Lie  under  your  own  sed.  [ditions 

Maria.  Do  you  like  'em  ? 

Peiru.  Yes ; 
And,  by  that  faith  I  gave  you  'fore  the  priest, 
I'll  ratify  'em. 

Coun.  Stay  !  what  pledges  ? 

Maria.  No,  I'll  take  that  oath. 
But  have  a  care  you  keep  it ! 

Cit.  'Tis  not  now 
As  when  Andrea  lived.  ^ 

Coun.  If  you  do  juggle. 
Or  alter  but  a  letter  of  these  articles 
We  have  set  down,  the  self-same  persecution — 

Maria.  Mistrust  him  not. 

Peiru.  By  all  my  honesty 

Maria.  Enough ;  I  yield. 

Petron,  What's  this  inserted  here  ? 

Soph.  That  the  two  valiant  women  that  com- 
mand here 
Shall  have  a  supper  made  'em,  and  a  large  one. 
And  liberal  entertainment  without  grudging. 
And  pay  for  all  their  soldiers. 

Petru.  That  shall  be  too ; 
And  if  a  tun  of  wine  will  serve  to  pay  'em. 
They  shall  have  justice.     I  ordain  ye  all 
Paymasters,  gentlemen. 

Tra.  Then  we  shall  have  sport,  boys  ! 

Maria.  We'll  meet  you  in  the  parlour. 

Petru.  Ne'er  look  sad,  sir  ; 
For  I  wUl  do  it. 

Soph.  There's  no  danger  in't 

Petru.  For  Livia's  article,  you  shall  observe  it ; 
I  have  tied  myself. 

Petron.  I  will. 

Peiru,  Along  then  ! — Now 
Either  I  break,  or  this  stiff  plant  must  bow. 

lExtunU 
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SCENE  l.—A  Street. 
Enter  Tiunio  and  Rowland. 


I      Tra.  Come,  you  shall  take  my  counsel. 

I      Rotrl.  I  shall  hang  first ! 
Ill  no  more  love,  that's  certain  ;  'tis  a  bane, 

i  Next  that  they  poison  rats  with,  the  most  mortal. 
Ho,  I  thank  Heaven,  I  have  got  my  sleep  again, 
And  now  begin  to  write  sense  ;  I  can  walk  ye 
A  long  hour  in  my  chamber  like  a  man, 
And  think  of  something  that  may  better  mc. 
Some  scrkms  point  of  learning  or  my  state  : 
No  more  oA-m^'s,  and  mitererVn^  Tranio, 
CosBc  near  my  brain.     I'll  tell  thee  ;  had  the  devil 
But  any  essence  in  him  of  a  man. 
And  cmild  be  brought  to  love,  and  love  a  woman, 
Tvottld  make  his  head  ache  worser  than  his  horns 

do. 
And  tirk  hiui  with  a  fire  he  never  felt  yet, 


Would  make  him  dance.     I   tell  thee ;  there  is 

nothing 
(It  may  be  thy  case,  Tranio,  therefore  hear  me) 
Under  the  sun  (reckon  the  mass  of  follies 
Crept  into  th'  world  with  man)  so  desperate, 
So  mad,  so  senseless,  poor  and  base,  so  wretched, 
Roguy,  and  scurvy 

Tra.  Whither  wilt  thou,  Rowland  ? 

Howl.  As  'tis  to  be  in  love. 

Tra.  And  why,  for  Virtue  sake  ? 

Rowl.  And  why,  for  Virtue's  sake  I    Dost  thou 

Tra.  No,  by  my  troth.  [not  conceive  me  ? 

Rowl.  Pray  then,  and  heartily. 
For  fear  thou  fall  into't.     I'll  teU  thee  why  too, 
For  I  have  hope  to  save  thee  :  When  thou  lovest, 
And  first  beginn'st  to  worship  the  gilt  calf, 
Imprimis,  tliou  hast  lost  thy  gentry. 
And,  like  a  'prentice,  flung  away  thy  fireedom  : 
Forthwith  thou  art  a  slave. 
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Roifl.  Neit,  thou-rt  no  more  num. 

Tra.  WhBt  then  ? 

Rmrl.  A  frippery  ; 

othing  but  braided  hsir.  and  penny  ribband, 
iGlmr,  garter,  ring,  roee,  or  at  best  a  iwabber  ; 
[If  thou  omst  lote  ao  near  to  keep  tby  miking, 
'et  thou  wilt  lose  tbr  i*"g"*g" 

r«.  Whjf 

Rami.  Oh,  Tranio  t 
Thaw  things  in  Idto  ne'er  talk  as  we  do. 

Tra.  No  J 

Roal.  No,  without  doubt ;  they  sigh,  snd  shake 
And  lotnetimea  wbiaire  dolefuUy.  [the  bead, 

Roal.  Yet,  Tranio,  but  no  Irutb  in't,  nor  no 

And  trhm  they  cant  (for  'tis  aVind  of  canting) 
YoD  ahall  licar,  if  you  reach  to  underatiuid  'em, 
(Which  jou  raiut  be  a  fool  firiC,  or  yoo  cannot,) 
Soch  gibh'riihiaoih,  Aeliftunie — Ipmleit.nettI — 
kud.oh.dtar Uaatieiu,  in  tehUhiurh coiuttllaliont 
Jteign  al  the  kirtki  t\f  Imert—lbXa  is  too  well  I 
And.  dagn  toe,  ladg,  deign  me,  I  bticech  you. 
I'oUf  poor MnKicrffij/ump— and  then  she  lioki  him. 

Tra.  K  poi  on't.  this  ii  nolhing  1 

Rotcl.  Thou  hast  bit  it. 
Then  talki  ehe  (en  timei  wone,  and  wriea,  and 

wrigglc«,  ' 

A>  though  she  had  the  itch  (aad  «u  it  may  be). 

I      Tra.  Why  thou  art  grown  ■  sttange  discoverer. 
Rmel.  Of  mine  own  fuUiei,  Tranio. 
Tra.  Wilt  thou.  Rowland, 
Certain  ne'er  Ioib  again  ? 

Rwl.  1  Ihiok  w,  certain  i 
And,  if  I  be  not  dead-drunk.  1  iball  keeji  it. 
Tra.  Tell  me  but  thii ;  what  doit  thou  think  of 

if  fiddles;  they  delight 


Ra<cl.  Tbeif 

Failha.  vaw>,  and  maidenheads  ;  for  they  are  like 
They  ha?e  bat  four  itringa  to  'etn.  [kits, 

Tra.  What  wilt  tboa 

Roal.  GiTe  me  the  money  i 
A  hundred,  and  my  bond  for't. 

Tra.  But  pray  hear  me ; 
III  work  all  meaoa  I  can  to  reconcile  ye  ? 

Rowi.  Do,  do ;  giie  me  the  nuney. 

Tra.  There  1 

Real.  Work,  Tranio. 

Tta.  Yoo  iball  go  sometimes  where  she  is, 

Roal.  Yea,  straigbL 
This  is  the  fint  good  1  e'er  got  by  woman. 

Tra.  You  would  think  it  slrange  now,  if  another 
As  good  as  hen,  say  better |  beauty 

Sovl.  WeU? 

Tra.  (Conceive  me, 
This  ii  no  point  o'  th'  wager.) 

Rott,l.  Tbat-s  all  one. 

Tra.  Love  you  as  much,  or  more,  than  the  now 

Roal.  'Tis  a  gimd  bearing  I  Let  'em  lote  i  Ten 


llav 

Tra.  PJn.  no,  air. 

Ruu-I.  I '  m  very  torry.  Now  will  I  ereel 
A  new  ganoe.  and  go  hate  for  tb'  bell ;  I'm 
I  am  in  eicellent  case  la  w' 

Tra.  I  mult  have  leave 
To  tell  yon,  and  tell  truth  too,  what  sbt  is, 
And  how  she  suffers  for  you. 

Rowl.  Ten  pound  more, 
t  ne'er  believe  you. 

Tro.  No.  sir  ;  I  am  atintcd. 

Rial.  Well,  lake  your  best  Bay  then. 

Tra.  Left       "        ' 


n  fever' 
Roal.  'Sbalt  ac 


B,  Traido, 


1 


net.  And  do  Ihj  wont 
■a.  Something  I'll  do- 
><i)l.  Do,  Tranio. 


Pedro-  A  pair  of  slocks  bestride  'em  I  on  Ul 

gone; 
Jaipiet.  Yea,  they  are  gone ;  and  all  the  pi 

Beating  before  'em.  What  strange  artn 
They  gave  my  master,  and  how  fearfuHj 
They  threaten'd,  if  he  broke  'em  1 

Pedro.  O'  my  conscience, 
Ub  has  fonnd  Us  full  match  now. 

Jaqaea.  That  I  believe  loo. 

Pedro.  How  did  she  entertain  him! 

Jaijvei.  She  look'd  on  him 

Ptdro.  But  Bcurvily. 

Jaguei.  With  no  great  affection 
That  I  saw  :  And  1  beard  some  say  he  kisa'd  ■ 
But  'twas  upon  n  treaty  ;  and  some 
Say,  but  her  cheek. 

Pedro.  Jaquei,  what  wouldsl  lh( 
For  such  a  wife  now  ? 

Jaquet.  Full  a«  many  prayers 
As  the  most  lealous  Puritan  conceives 
Out  of  the  meditation  of  fat  veal. 
Or  birds  of  prey,  cramm'd  capons,  against  pUjcn, 
And  to  as  good  a  tune  too  ;  bat  against  her, 
"That  Heaven  would  bless  me  from  her!"    Mark 

it,  Pedro  i 
If  Ihia  houie  he  not  Inm'd  within  tbii  fortnight 
With  the  foundation  upward,  I'll  be  carted. 
My  comfort  ia  yet,  that  those  Anioritei 
Tiiat  came  to  back  her  cause,  those  heathen  whar«t, 
their  hoods  hallowed  with  sack- 
"—         dsril^^nkn  ~ 

And  how  they  to—"" 
I  lie  uouutry  cavaliero  1 

Pedro.  Out  upon  her. 
How  she  turu'd  down  the  bragget  1 
Jaqaei.  Ay,  lha>  sunkTier. 
Pedro.  Thst  dtiuk  was  well  pul  ti 
somersall. 
When   the  uhair  fell,  she  fet.th'd  with  her  heels 
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Jaquet,  And  what  a  piece  of  landskip  she  dis- 
covered 1 
Pedro.  Didst  mark  her  when  her  hood  fell  in 

the  posset  ? 
Jaqu£9.  Yes,  and  there  rid,  like  a  Dutch  hoy. 

H^'hen  she  had  got  her  halla^t [The  tumbrel, 

Pedro.  That  I  saw  too. 

Jmquet,    How  fain  she  would  have  drawn  on 
Sophocles 

To  come  aboard,  and  how  she  simper'd  it 

Pedro.  I  warrant  her,  she  has  been  a  worthy 

itrAer.  ^ 
Jaquei.  Y  th'  heat  of  summer,  there  had  been 
Pedro,  Hang  her  !  [some  hope  on't. 

Jaqtue,  She  offer*d  him  a  Harry-groat,  and 
belch'd  out, 
Her  stomach  being  blown  with  ale,  such  courtship, 
UpoQ  my  life,  has  given  him  twenty  stools  since. 
Behere  my  calculation,  these  old  women, 
When  they  are  tippled,  and  a  little  hen  ted, 
Are  like  new  wheels  ;  they'll  roar  you  all  the  town 
Till  they  be  greased.       ^  [o'er 

Pedro.  The  city  dnque-pace. 
Dame  Toast-and-Butter,  had  the  bob  too. 

Jwfuee.  Yes: 
But  she  was  sullen  drunk,  and  giv'n  to  filching ; 
^m,her  offer  at  a  spoon. ~ My  master ! 
idonot  like  his  look  ;  I  fear  he  has  fasted. 
For  all  this  preparation :  Let's  steal  by  him. 

\ExevLnt. 
Enter  Pst&ccrio  and  Sophoclss. 

5S»pA.  Not  let  yon  touch  her  all  this  night  ? 

Petnu  Not  touch  her. 

Sepk,  Where  was  your  courage  ? 

Peiru,  Where  was  her  obedience  ? 
Never  poor  man  was  shamed  so  ;  never  rascal 
That  keeps  a  stud  of  whores  was  used  so  basely. 

Soph,  Pray  you  tell  me  one  thing  truly ;  do  you 
love  her  ? 

Petru.  I  would  I  did  not ;  upon  that  condition 
1  psss'd  thee  half  my  land. 

Soph,  It  may  be  then, 
Her  modesty  required  a  little  violence : 
Some  women  love  to  struggle. 

Peiru.  She  had  it, 
And  so  much  that  I  sweat  for't,  so  I  did ; 
But  to  no  end ;  I  wash'd  an  Etbiop. 
She  swore  my  force  might  weary  her,  but  win  her 
I  sever  could,  nor  should,  till  she  consented ; 
And  I  might  take  her  body  prisoner, 
B«t  for  her  mind  or  appetite 

Soph,  'Tis  strange ! 
This  woman  is  the  first  I  ever  read  of, 
Refused  a  warranted  occasion, 
And  standing  on  so  fair  terms. 

Peiru,  I  shall  quit  her. 

Soph.  Used  you  no  more  art  ? 

Petru,  Yes  ;  I  swore  to  her, 
Aad  by  do  little  ones,  if  presently, 
Withoat  more  disputation  on  the  matter, 
She  grew  not  nearer  to  me,  and  dispatch'd  me 
Out  of  the  pain  I  was,  (for  I  was  nettled,) 
And  willingly,  and  eagerly,  and  sweetly-, 
I  woold  to  her  chamber-maid,  and  in  her  hearing 
Begin  her  such  a  hnnts-up 

Soph,  Then  she  started  ? 

Petru.  No  more  than  I  do  now :  Marry,  she 
answer'd, 
If  I  were  so  dispoaed,  she  could  not  help  it ; 
B«t  there  was  one  call'd  Jaques,  a  poor  butler. 


One  that  might  well  content  a  single  woman. 

Soph.  And  he  should  tilt  her? 

Petru.  To  that  sense.     And  last, 
She  bade  me  yet  these  six  nights  look  for  nothing. 
Nor  strive  to  purchase  it,  but  fair  guod-night. 
And  so  good-morrow,  and  a  kiss  or  two 
To  close  my  stomach;  for  her  vow  had  seal*d  it, 
And  she  would  keep  it  constant. 

Soph.  Stay  you,  stay  you  i 
Was  she  thus  when  you  woo'd  her  ? 

Petru.  Nothing,  Sophocles, 
More  keenly  eager :  I  was  oft  afraid 
She  had  been  light  and  easy,  she  would  shower 
Her  kisses  so  upon  me. 

Soph.  Then  1  fear 
Another  spoke's  i'  th'  wheel. 

Petru.  Now  thou  hast  found  me  ! 
There  gnaws  my  devil,  Sophocles.     Oh,  Patiencct 
Preserve  me  !  Uiat  I  make  her  not  example 
By  some  unworthy  way  ;  as  flaying  her. 
Boiling,  or  making  veijuice,  diying  her 

Soph,  I  hear  her. 

Petru.  Mark  her  then,  and  see  the  heir 
Of  spite  and  prodigality !  She  has  studied 
A  way  to  beggar  us  both,  and  by  this  hand 
She  shall  be,  if  I  live,  i^doxy.'V 
[Maria  appears  at  the  doot^wUk  a  Servant  and  Woman. 

Soph.  Fy,  sir ! 

Maria.  I  do  not  like  that  dressing ;  'tis  too  poor : 
Let  me  have  six  gold  laces,  broad  and  massy, 
And  betwixt  every  lace  a  rich  embroidery ; 
Line  the  gown  through  with  plush  perfumed,  and 
All  the  sleeves  down  with  pearl !  [purfie 

Petru.  What  think  you,  Sophocles  ? 
In  what  point  stands  my  state  now  ? 

Maria.  For  those  hangings. 
Let  'em  be  carried  where  I  gave  appointment, 
They  are  too  base  for  my  use ;  and  bespeak 
New  pieces,  of  the  civil  wars  of  France : 
Let  'em  be  large  and  lively,  and  all  silk-work. 
The  borders  gold. 

Soph.  Ay,  marry,  sir,  this  cuts  it. 

Muria.  That  fourteen  yards  of  sattin  give  my 
I  do  not  like  the  colour,  'tis  too  civil ;  [woman  ; 
There's  too  much  silk  i*  th'  lace  too.     Tell  the 

Dutchman, 
That  brought  the  mares,  he  must  with  all  speed 

send  me 
Another  suit  of  horses ;  and,  by  all  means. 
Ten  cast  of  hawks  for  th'  river  :  I  much  care  not 
What  price  they  bear,  so  they  be  sound,  and  flying ; 
For  the  next  winter  I  am  sure  for  the  country, 
And   mean  to   take   my  pleasure.     Where's   the 
horseman  ? 

Petru.  She  means  to  ride  a  great-horse. 

Soph.  Wiih  a  side-saddle  ? 

Petru.   Yes;  and  she'll  run  a-tilt  within  this 
twelvemonth. 

Maria.  To-morrow  I'll  begin  to  learn:  But  pray. 
Have  a  great  care  he  be  an  easy  doer ;  [sir, 

'Twill  spoil  a  scholar  else. 

Soph.  An  easy  doer  ! 
Did  you  hear  that  ? 

Petru.  Yes  ;  I  shall  meet  her  morals 
Ere  it  be  long,  I  fear  not. 

Alaria.  [Enterinff.]  Oh,  good  morrow  I 

Soph.  Good  morrow,  lady  I  How  is't  now  P 

Maria.  'Faith,  sickly ; 
This  house  stands  in  an  ill  air 

Petru.  Yet  more  charges  ? 
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Maria.  Subject  to  rots  and  rheums ;  out  on't ! 
But  a  tile4  fof  t  C'*^*  nothing 

Pelru,  What  think  you  of  the  Lodge  then  ? 

Maria,   I  like  the  seat,  but  'tis  too  little. — 
Sophocles, 
Let  me  have  thy  opinion ;  thou  hast  judgment. 

Pe(ru.  'Tis  very  well ! 

JlfoH^.  What  if  I  pluck  it  down. 
And  build  a  square  upon  it,  with  two  courts 
Still  rismg  from  the  entrance  ? 

Petru,  And  i'  th'  midst 
A  college  for  young  scolds. 

Maria.  And  to  the  southward 
I  Take  in  a  garden  of  some  twenty  acres, 
I  And  cast  it  of  the  Italian  fashion,  hanging  ? 

Petru.  An  you  could  cast  yourself  so  too — Pray, 
WiU  not  this  cost  much  money  ?  [lady, 

Maria,  Some  five  thousand  ; 
Say  six.     I'll  have  it  battled  too 

Pelru,  And  gilt  ? — Maria, 
This  is  a  fearful  course  you  take !  Pray  think  on't : 
You  are  a  woman  now,  a  wife,  and  his 
That  must  in  honesty  and  justice  look  for 
Some  due  obedience  from  you. 

Maria.  That  bare  word 
Shall  cost  you  many  a  pound  more.    Build  upon't! 
Tell  me  of  due  obedience  ?    What's  a  husband  ? 
What  are  we  married  for  ?  to  carry  sumpters  ? 
Are  we  not  one  piece  with  you,  and  as  worthy 
Our  own  intentions  as  you  yours  ? 

Petru,  Pray  hear  me  ! 

Maria.  Take  two  small  drops  of  water,  equal 
weighed. 
Tell  me  which  is  the  heaviest,  and  which  ought 
First  to  descend  in  duty  ? 

Petru,  You  mistake  me ; 
I  urge  not  service  from  you,  nor  obedience 
Id  way  of  duty,  but  of  love  and  credil : 
All  I  expect  is  but  a  noble  care 
Of  what  I  have  brought  you,  and  of  what  I  am, 
And  what  our  name  may  be. 

Maria,  That's  in  my  making. 

Pelru.  *Tis  true,  it  is  so. 

Maria.  Yes,  it  is,  Petruchio ; 
For  there  was  never  man  without  our  moulding. 
Without  our  stamp  upon  him,  and  our  justice, 
Left  anything,  three  ages  after  him, 
.  Good,  and  his  own. 

Soph.  Good  lady,  understand  him. 

Maria,  I  do  too  much,  sweet  Sophocles :  He's 
Of  a  most  spiteful  self-condition,  [one 

Never  at  peace  with  anything  but  age. 
That  has  no  teeth  left  to  return  his  anger : 
A  bravery  dwells  in  his  blood  yet,  of  abusing 
His  first  good  wife ;  he's  sooner  fire  than  powder. 
And  sooner  mischief. 

Petru,  If  I  be  so  sudden. 
Do  not  you  fear  me  ? 

Maria.  No,  nor  yet  care  for  you ; 
And,  if  it  may  be  lawful,  I  defy  you  ! 

Pelru,  Does  this  become  you  now  2 

Maria.  It  shall  become  me. 

Petru.    Thou  disobedient,  weak,  vain -glorious 
woman. 
Were  I  but  half  so  wilful  as  thou  spiteful, 
I  should  now  drag  thee  to  thy  duty. 

Maria.  Drag  me  ? 

Petru.  But  I  am  friends  again  ;  take  all  your 
pleasure  ! 

Maria.  Now  you  perceive  him,  Sophocles. 


Petru.  I  love  thee 
Above  thy  vanity,  thou  faithless  creature ! 

Maria.  [To  Sophocles.]  'Would  I  had  been  so 
happy,  when  I  married. 
But  to  have  met  an  honest  man  like  thee, 

1(For  I  am  sure  thou  art  good,  I  know  thou  art 
A  handsome  hurtless  man,  a  loving  man,  [honest) 
Though  never  a  penny  with  him,  and  those  eyes. 
That  face,  and  that  true  heart ! — Wear  this  for  my 
sake,  [Qivti  him  a  ring. 

And  when  thou  think'st  upon  me,  pity  me ; 
I'm  cast  away  !  [.Exit, 

Soph,  W^hy,  how  now,  man  ? 

Petru,  Pray  leave  me ; 
And  follow  your  advices. 

Soph,  The  man's  jealous. 

Petru,  I  shall  find  a  time,  ere  it  be  long,  to  ask 
One  or  two  foolish  questions.  [you 

Soph,  I  shall  answer 

As  well  as  I  am  able,  when  you  call  me. 

If  she  mean  true,  'tis  but  a  little  killing. 
And  if  I  do  not  venture,  it's — 
Farewell,  sir !  ^ExU. 

\     Petru,  Pray,  farewell ! — Is  there  no  keeping 
I A  wife  to  one  man's  use  ?  no  wintering 
/  These  cattle  without  straying?  'Tis  hard  dealing. 
Very  hard  dealing,  gentlemen,  strange  dealing  ! 
\  Now,  in  the  name  of  madness,  what  star  reign'd. 
What  dog-star,  bull,  or  bear-star)  when  I  married 
This  second  wife,  this  whirlwind  that  takes  all 
Within  her  compass  ?  Was  I  not  well  vram'd, 
(I  thought  I  had,  and  I  believe  I  know  it,) 
And  beaten  to  repentance,  in  the  days 
Of  my  first  doting  ?  had  I  not  wife  enough 
To  turn  my  love  too  ?  did  I  want  vexation. 
Or  any  special  care  to  kill  my  heart  ? 
Had  I  not  every  morning  a  rare  breakfast, 
Mix'd  with  a  learned  lecture  of  ill  language, 
Louder  than  Tom  o'  Lincoln  ?  and  at  dinner, 
A  diet  of  the  same  dish  ?  Was  there  evening 
That  e'er  past  over  us,  without  thou  knave. 
Or  thou  whore f  for  digestion  ?  had  I  ever 
A  pull  at  this  same  poor  sport  men  run  mad  for, 
{But  like  a  cur  I  was  fain  to  shew  my  teeth  first, 
And  almost  worry  her  ?     And  did  Heaven  forgive 
And  take  this  serpent  from  me,  and  am  I        [me, 
Keeping  tame  devils  now  again  ?  My  heart  aches  ! 
I  Something  I  must  do  speedily  :  I'll  die, 
If  I  can  handsomely,  for  that's  the  way 
To  make  a  rascal  of  her.     I  am  sick. 
And  I'll  go  very  near  it,  but  I'll  perish.  {.Exit, 


SCENE  IU,^A  Room  in  the  House  of 
Petronius. 

Enter  Ltvia,  Bianca,  Tranio,  and  Rowlaitd. 

Lima,  Then  I  must  be  content,  sir,  with  my 

Rowl,  And  I  with  mine.  [fortune. 

Livia,  I  did  not  think  a  look. 
Or  a  poor  word  or  two,  could  have  displanted 
Such  a  fix'd  constancy,  and  for  your  end  too. 
Rowl.  Come,  come,  I  know  your  courses  !  There's 
your  gewgaws. 
Your  rings,  and  bracelets,  and  the  purse  you  gave 
The  money's  spent  in  entertaining  you  [me : 

At  plays,  and  jAjgarry-gardens. 

Livia,  I'HeTe  8  yom-  chain  too. 
But,  if  you'll  give  me  leave,  I'll  wear  the  hair  still  i 
I  would  yet  remember  you. 
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Bianea.  G'vre  him  his  loTe,  wench  ; 
The  young  man  has  employment  for't. 

Tra,  Fy,  Rowland ! 

Rowi.  You  cannot  yjf  me  out  a  hundred  pound 
With  this  poor  plot— Yet,  let  me  ne'er  see  day 

more, 
If  something  do  not  struggle  strangely  in  me  ! 

Bianea,  Young  man,  let  me  talk  with  you. 

RowL  Well,  youBg  woman  ? 

Bianea.  This  was  your  mistress  once. 

RowL  Yes. 

Bianea.  Are  you  honest  ? 
I  s<«  you  are  young  and  handsome. 

RowL  I  am  honest. 

Bianea,  Why,  that's  well  said.    And  there's  no 
doubt  your  judgment 
b  good  enough,  and  strong  enough,  to  tell  you 
Who  are  your  foes,  and  friends:  Why  did  you 
leave  her  ? 

RowL  She  made  a  puppy  of  me. 

Bianea.  Be  that  granted  : 
Slie  must  do  so  sometimes,  and  oftentimes ; 
\jaw%  were  too  serious  else. 

RowL  A  witty  woman  ! 

Bianea.  Had  you  loved  me 

B&wL  I  would  I  had  1 
And  dearly. 


I 


I 


Aod  I  had  loved  you  so — You  may  love  worse,  sir  ; 
Bot  that  is  not  material. 

Rami.  I  shall  lose  ! 

Bianea.  Some  time  or  other,  for  variety, 
I  should  have  call'd  you  fool,  or  boy,  or  bid  you 
PUy  with  the  pages ;  but  have  loved  you  still. 
Out  of  all  question,  and  extremely  too  : 
Ton  are  a  man  made  to  be  loved. 

RowL  This  woman 
Either  abuses  me,  or  loves  me  deadly. 

Bianea.  I'll  tell  you  one  thing ;  if  I  were  to 
choose 
A  hnahand  to  mine  own  mind,  I  should  think 
One  of  your  mother's  making  would  content  me  ; 
?or  o'  my  conscience  she  makes  good  ones. 

RowL  Lady, 
I'll  leave  you  to  your  commendations. — 
i  am  in  again,  the  devil  take  their  tongues  ! 

Bianea.  You  shall  not  go. 

RowL  I  will  Yet  thus  far,  Livia  ; 
Your  sorrow  may  induce  me  to  forgive  you, 
But  never  love  again. — If  I  stay  longer, 
1  have  lost  two  hundred  pound.  [Apart. 

Livia.  Good  sir,  but  thus  much 

Tra.  Turn,  if  thou  be'st  a  man. 

Livia.  But  one  kiss  of  you  ; 
One  parting  kiss,  and  I  am  gone  too. 

RmtL  Come; 
I  shall  kiss  fifty  pound  away  at  this  clap, 
We'll  have  one  more,  and  then  farewell. 

Livia.  Farewell 

Bianea.  Well,    go  thy  ways !   thou  bear'st  a 
kind  heart  with  thee. 

Tra.  He  has  made  a  stand. 

Bianea*  A  noble,  brave  young  fellow, 
Worthy  a  wench  indeed  ! 

RowL  I  will— 1  will  not.  [Rxn. 

Tra.  He's  gone ;  but  shot  again.     Play  you  but 
your  part. 
And  I  will  keep  my  promise ;  forty  angels 
III  fairgoldf  Lady  (wipe  \our  eyes  !)  he's  yours. 
If  I  kave  any  wit 

Livia.  I'll  pay  the  forftit 


[^KiiiCi  her. 


Bianea.  Come  then  ;  let's  see  your  sister,  how 
she  fares  now. 
After  her  skirmish  ;  and  be  sure  Moroso 
Be  kept  in  good  hand :  Then  all's  perfect  Livia. 

lExeunt, 


SCENE  IV.— ^  HaU  in  the  House  qf 

P£TRUCH10. 
EnUr  Jaquks  and  Psdro. 

Pedro.  Oh,  Jaques,  Jaques,  what  becomes  of 
Oh,  my  sweet  master !  [us  ? 

Jaques.  Run  for  a  physician. 
And  a  wliole  peck  of  pothecaries,  Pedro. 
He  will  diey  didle^  didle,  die,  if  they  come  not 
Quickly  ;  and  bring  all  people  that  are  skilful 
In  lungs  and  livers  ;  raise  the  neighbours, 
And  all  the  aquavitte -bottles  extant ; 
And,  oh,  the  parson,  Pedro,  oh,  the  parson  ! 
A  little  of  his  comfort,  ne'er  so  little  — 
Twenty  to  one  you  find  him  at  the  Bush ; 
There's  the  best  ale. 

Pedro.  I  fly !  lExit. 

EnUr  Maria  and  Servants. 

Maria.  Out  with  the  trunks,  ho  ! 
Why  are  you  idle  ?  Sirrah,  up  to  th*  chamber. 
And  take  the  hangings  down,  and  see  the  linen 
Pack'd  up,  and  sent  away  within  this  half-hour. 
W^hat,  are  the  carts  come  yet }  Some  honest  body 
Help  down  the  chest?  of    plate,  and   some   the 
Alas,  we  are  undone  else  !  [wardrobe  ; 

Jaques.  Pray,  forsooth, 
And  I  beseech  you,  tell  me,  is  he  dead  yet } 

Maria,  No,  but  he's  drawing  on.     Out  with 

Jaques.  Then  I'll  go  see  him.         [the  armour ! 

Maria.  Thou  art  undone  then,  fellow  ; 
No  man  that  has  been  near  him  come  near  me  1 

Enter  SopuocLKsamI  Pktronius. 

Soph.  Why,  how  now,  lady?  what  means  this  ? 
Petron.  Now,  daughter ! 
How  does  my  son  ? 

Maria.  Save  all  you  can,  for  Heaven  sake  I 

Enter  LrviA,  Bianca,  and  TRAirto. 

Livia.  Be  of  good  comfort,  sister. 

Maria.  Oh,  my  casket  1 

Petron.  How  does  thy  husband,  woman  ? 

Maria.  Get  you  gone. 
If  you  mean  to  save  your  lives  :  The  sickness — 

Petron.  Stand  further  off,  I  pr'ythee  ! 

Maria.  Is  i'  th'  house,  sir.  My  husband  has  it 
Alas,  he  is  infected,  and  raves  extremely  ;  [now  : 
Give  me  some  counsel,  friends. 

Bianca.  Why,  lock  the  doors  up. 
And  send  him  in  a  woman  to  attend  him. 

Maria.  I  have  bespoke  two  women,  ami  tnc 
city 
Hath  sent  a  watch  by  this  time  •  ^leat  nor  money 
He  shall  not  want,  nor  prayers. 

Petron.  How  long  is't 
Since  it  first  took  him  ? 

Maria,  But  within  this  three  hours. 

Enter  Watch. 

I  am  frighted  from  my  wits  ! — Oh,  here's    the 

watch. 
Pray  do  your  office ;  lock  the  doors  up,  friends  : 
And  patience  be  his  angel ! 

Tra,  This  comes  unlook'd  for. 


THE  WOMAN'S  I'RIZK. 


Afjria.  I'll  to  the  Lodge:  Some  Dml 

I  know 

Pein 
Bo.  yon 

Pflron.   'Tin  hi»  voin. 

Tra.    Hold,  ind  let's  bear  him. 

Pftra.  Will  ye  atane  ine  here  ! 
A.m  I  n  Inutor,  or  an  herelic  ? 
Or  am  I  grown  inrectlaui  ? 

Pelnm.   Pray,  Bir,  prsy  ! 

Pttru.  1  am  aa  well  ai  you  are.  goodman  puppy. 

Maria.  Prs;  have  patiencs  ! 
Von  shall  want  nothipg.  At. 

Petru.  1  want  a  I'udgel, 
And  thEB,  thou  njckedneasi 

Pttttm.  He  iipealia  well  eooiigh. 

Maria.  He  had  crer  a  atrong  heart,  air. 

Pitru.  Will  je  hear  me  ?  Fint,  be  pleaied 
To  think  I  know  yo  all,  and  can  distrnguisb 
ETery  nwn'a  mreral  »oice  i  You  that  apoke  firal, 
1  know  my  falher-in-law  i  the  olher,  Tranio  ; 
And  I  heard  Sopbcwies  ;  (be  lut,  pray  mark  me, 
Ib  my  damn'd  wife  Maria. 
If  any  man  misdoubt  me  for  infcFted, 

[TliTialiiM4  ariueuliifaitiniBii. 

Daclar.  Snye  ye.  gentlemen! 

Pelnm.  Oh,  welcome,  dortorl 
You  come  in  happy  lime.   Pniy,  your  opinion  I 
What  think  yonofhli  pulie: 

Doctor.  It  beat)  with  bniieat,        IFttli  liU  intlit. 
And  ibewB  a  general  inflsmmntian. 
Which  is  the  aymptom  of  a  peaiilent  fever. 
Take  twenty  ouncea  from  bim. 

Pelru.  Take  ■  fool ! 
Take  an  onnce  from  mine  arm ,  and  doctor  Deoiace, 
I'll  make  a  cloje-slool  of  your  velvet  eoilard  1 — 
Poi.  gentlemen,  do  yoa  malte  a  May-game  on  me  ? 
]  tell  ye  once  again,  1  am  as  aound, 
As  well,  as  wholesome,  and  as  sensible, 
Aa  any  of  ye  all.  Let  me  out  quickly. 
Or,  aa  1  am  a  man,  I'll  heat  the  walls  down, 
And  the  Grat  thing  I  li^bt  upon  shall  pay  foc't. 

Pplron.  Nay,  we'll  go  with  you,  doctor. 

jlforid.  "Tia  the  aafeet. 
I  UH  the  tokeua,  sir. 

Ptinm.  Then  there's  but  one  way. 

Pelru.  Will  it  pleajie  you  open  ? 

TVo.  His  fit  grows  stronger  still. 

Maria,  Let's  tare  ourselves,  sir  : 
He's  past  all  worldly  cure. 

Pttrim.  Friends,  do  your  office  I 
And  what  he  wautt,  if  money,  1o»b,  or  labour, 
Or  any  way,  may  win  it,  let  bim  have  it. 
FareweU,  and  pray,  my  honest  friends.       lEicu,.!. 

Pelru.  Why,  rascals  I 

_i^  ihon  bcBi 

ir  there 

i   Watch.  Thmk,  I  pray,  sir, 
Whither  you  are  going,  and  prepare  yourself. 

2  ffafcA.  These  idle  dinugbl*  diaturb  you  :  The 
good  gentlewoman, 
Your  wife,  has  taken  care  you  shall  want  nothing. 

Pilru.  Shall  1  come  oat  in  quiet  ?  Answer  mo  ! 
i)r  shall  I  charge  a  fuwUng-picce,  and  moke 


miss  three.*    Ye  come  b' 
1  am  as  eicbUent  well,  I  thank  Heaven  fbr't. 
And  hate  ai  good  a  stomach  at  lliia  instant— 

2  Walch.  That's  an  ill  sign  I 

1  IValeh.  He  draws  on  i  he's  a  dead  man  ! 

Pelru.  And  sleep  as  soundly— Will  you 


laultmat         llM 


1   IFoloA.  Do 
have  3e' 


and  ink?  While  yoa    I 


Settle  your  at 

Ptlru.  Sirs.  1  am  well  as  you  arc, 
Dr  an;  rascal  living. 

2  IFateh.  'Would  yon  were,  sir! 

Pelru.   Look  to  yourselves,  and.  if  you   lute 

your  liTea, 

Open  the  door,  and  fly  me !  for  I  ahool  eJse ;  | 

Ity  Heaiea,  I'll  shoot,  and  presently,  chain-buUettt  J 

Anil  under  four  I  will  not  kill.  I 

1  tValeh.  Let's  quit  bim  I 

It  mat  be  'til  a  tricli.      He's  daogerolu. 

2  IVatch.  Tbe  devil  lake  the  hindmult,  I  cry  > 

Pflru.  ITave  among  ye  1 
The  door  ahall  open  loo  ;  I'll  have  a  fairsliooL 
\     IBuriu  acilaor  Qptr.BKd  titliri  tWrt  afoSBng^a. 
Are  ye  all  gone? — Tricks  in  my  old  days  I  crackera 
Put  now  opon  me  !    And  by  Lady  Green-sleeves  ! 

I  But  that  I  should  be  thought  toad,  if  I  rail'd. 
ley  deserve,  against  these  women, 
ip  up,  from  the  primitive  cuckold, 
tillainies,  and  all  their  doubles  : 
Which  are  more  than  a  hunted  bare  e'er  thought  on. 
man  has  the  fairest  and  the  sweetest 
leir  sen,  and  as  he  thinks  the  noblest. 
It  he  thi^n  !  and  I'll  speak  modestly  ; 
s  quartern -ague,  thai  shall  shake 
Btote  to  nothing,  never  en  red. 
er  dying ;  he  has  a 


Vith  m 


I  credit 


nual  lab. 


which  if  hi 


e  her  tith,  cither  she  grows  a  tumbrel, 
lot  worth  the  doth  she  wears,  or  springs  more 
leaks 
Jhan  all  the  fame  of  his  poptprity 
(Can  ever  sli  p  sgun.    Out  on  'em,  hedge-hogs  '. 
IHe  ihal  shall  touch  'em  has  a  thousand  thorns 
iRims  through  his  fingers  :  If  I  were  unmarried, 
ll  would  do  any  thing  below  repentance. 
Uny  base  dunghill  slavery  j  be  a  hangman, 
l^re  I  would  be  a  husband.     Oh,  the  thootuuid, 
Thousand,  ten  thousand  ways  Ihey  bg<e  to  kill  us  ! 
Some  fall  with  too  much  atringing  of  the  RJdlea, 
And  those  are  fools  i  some,  thai  they  are  not  suBei'd, 
And  those  are  maadlin-lo?eri  j  some,  like  seorpiona, 
trbey  poieon  with  their  tsils,  nndthoaeare  nartyta) 
^ome  die  with  doing  goud,  Iboie  benehclon. 
^nd  Irnre  'cm  laud  to  leap  away  ;  come  few. 
For  th.ise  are  rarest,  they  are  said  to  kill 
I'Wilh  kindness  and  fair  usage  ;  but  what  they  are 
Aly  catalogue  discovers  not,  only  'tis  thought 
Ttiey're  buried  in  old  walls,  with  Iheii  heels  Dp- 

|I  could  rail  twenty  days  together  now  1 

[I'll  seek 'em  out;  and  if  I  have  not  reason. 

And  very  sensible,  why  this  was  done, 

,1'11  go  a.birding  yet,  and  some  ahall  smart  for'l ' 
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ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Room  in  the  House  of 

PBTR0NIT7S. 

EnUr  MoMMO  and  Pstbonius. 

Mor.  That  I  do  lore  her  is  without  all  qnestion  J 
And  mo0t  ez^mely,  dearly,  most  exactly  !  | 

And  that  I  would  even  now,  this  present  Monday. 
Before  all  others,  maids,  wires,  women,  widows, 
Of  what  degree,  or  calling,  marry  her, 
As  certain  too ;  hut  to  be  made  a  whim- wham, 
A  fifr-fn**^  and  a  ggntUiiQUio^'  th'  first  house. 
For  all  my  kindness  to  hei^ 

Petren,  How  you  take  it ! 
Thou  get  a  wench  ?  thou  get  a  dozen  night-caps ! 
Wooldst  have  her  come  and  lick  thee  like  a  cdf, 
And  bknr  thy  nose,  and  buss  thee  ? 
Jfor.  Not  so,  neither. 
Petrwt,  What  wouldst  thou  have  her  do  ? 
Jfor.  Do  as  she  should  do ; 
Pm  on  a  dean  smock,  and  to  church,  and  marry, 
And  then  to  bed  a'  God's  name  !  This  is  fair  play. 
And  keeps  the  king's  peace.  Let  her  leave  her  bobs 
n  hate  bad  too  many  of  them)  and  her  quillets. 
She  is  as  nimble  that  way  as  an  eel ; 
Bat  in  the  way  she  ought,  to  me  especially, 
A  tow  of  lead  is  swifter. 

JVfrois.  Quote  your  griefs  down. 
Jfor.  Give  frir  quarter :  I  am  old  and  crazy. 
And  sabiect  to  much  fumbling,  I  confess  it ; 
Tet  ioiiiiething  I  would  have  that's  warm,  to  hatch 
B«l  understand  me,  I  would  have  it  so,  [me  : 

I  boy  not  more  repentance  in  the  bargain 
Tban  the  ware's  worth  I  have.    If  you  allow  me 
Worthy  your  son-in-law  and  your  allowance. 
Do  it  a  way  of  credit,  let  me  shew  so  ; 
And  not  be  troubled  in  my  visitations 
With  blows,  and  bitterness,  and  downright  railings, 
As  if  we  were  to  couple  like  two  cats. 
With  dawi^  and  loud  clamour. 

Peiron.  "Diou  fond  man,  \ 

Hast  thou  forgot  the  ballad,  <<  Crabbed  Age  ?" 
Can  Mmj  and  January  match  together, 
And  never  a  storm  between  'em  ?     Say  she  abuse 
Pot  case  she  do  !  [thee, 

Jfor.  WeU? 

Peiron.  Nay,  believe  she  does. 
Jfor.  I  do  believe  she  does. 
Petrous  And  devilishly  : 
Art  thov  a  whit  the  worse  ? 

Jfor.  That's  not  the  matter ; 
I  know,  being  old,  'tis  fit  1  am  abused ; 
I  know  'tis  handsome,  and  1  know  moreover 
I  am  to  love  her  for't. 
Peiron,  Now  you  come  to  me. 
Jfor.  Nay,  more  than  this  ;  I  find  too,  and  find 
certain. 
What  gold  I  have,  pearl,  bracelets,  rings,  or  ouches. 
Or  what  die  can  desire,  gowns,  petticoats, 
Wsisteoats,  embroider'd  stockings,  scarfs,  cawls, 

feadien, 
Hats,  ftve-poond  garters,  muffs,  masks,  ruffs,  and 
I  am  to  give  her  for't.  [ribbands, 

Peiron.  TiM  right,  you  are  so. 
Jfor.  But  when  I  have  done  all  this,  and  think 
U*t  reqnirite  another  bore  my  nostrils  ?     [it  duty, 
tUddle  me  that ! 
Petr^n,  Go,  get  you  gone,  and  dream 


She's  thine  within  these  two  "days,  for  she  is  so. 
'^^f^  ^*^y'«  *^?irip  ^^«*i  p*^^lft  '  Get  warm  broths, 
And  feed  apace  !  think  not  of  worldly  business, 
It  cools  the  blood ;  leave  off  your  tricks,  they  arc 

hateful. 
And  mere  forerunners  of  the  ancient  measures  ; 
Contrive  your  beard  o'  th'  top  cut,  like  Verdugo's, 
It  shews  you  would  be  wise ;  and  bum  your  night- 
It  looks  like  half  a  winding  sheet,  and  urges  [cap. 
From  a  young  wench  nothing  but  cold  repentance  *, 
You  may  eat  onions,  so  you'll  not  be  lavish. 

Mor.  I  am  glad  of  that. 

Petron.  They  purge  the  blood  and  quicken  ; 
But  after  'em,  conceive  me,  sweep  your  mouth. 
And  where  there' wants  a  tooth,  stick  in  a  clove. 

Mor.  Shall  I  hope  once  again  ?  say  it  1 

Petron.  You  shall,  sir ; 
And  you  shall  have  your  hope. 

Jfor.  Why,  there's  a  match  then  ! 

Enter  Bianca  and  Tranio. 

Bianca.  You  shall  not  find  me  wanting ;  get  you 
gone ! 
Here's  the  old  man  ;  he'll  think  you  are  plotting 

else 
Something  against  his  new  son.  lExii  Tranio. 

Mor.  Fare  you  well,  sirl  [Exit. 

Bianca.  An'  ev'ry  buck  had  his  doe. 

And  ev'ry  cuckold  a  bell  at  his  toe ; 

Oh,  what  Bport  should  we  have  then,  boys,  then. 

Oh,  what  sport  should  we  have  then ! 

Petron.  This  is  the  spirit  that  inspires  'em  all. 

Bianca.  Give  you  good  even  ! 

Petron.  A  word  with  you,  sweet  lady  ! 

Bianca.  I  am  very  hasty,  sir. 

Peiron.  So  you  were  ever. 

Bianca.  Well,  what's  your  will  ? 

Petron.  Was  not  your  skilful  hand 
In  this  last  stratagem }  Were  not  your  mischiefii 
JJdng  the  matter  on  ? 

Bianca.  In  his  shutting  up  ? 
Is  that  it  ? 

Petron,  Yes. 

Bianca,  I'll  tell  you. 

Petron.  Do. 

Bianca.  And  truly. 
Go>Qd_gld  man,  I  do  grieve  exceeding  much 

ear  too  muci 

Petron.  I  am  sorry  for  your  heaviness. 
Belike  you  can  repent  then  ? 

Bianca.  There  you  are  wide  too  : 
I  Not  that  the  thing  was  done  (conceive  me  rightly) 
Does  any  way  molest  me. 

Petron,  What  then,  lady  ? 

Bianca.  But  that  I  was  not  in  it,  there's  my 
sorrow. 
There  ;  now  you  understand  me  !  for  I'll  tell  you,  j 
It  was  so  sound  a  piece,  and  so  well  carried. 
And  if  you  mark  the  way,  so  handsomely. 
Of  such  a  height,  and  excellence,  and  art, 
I  have  not  known  a  braver  ;  for,  conceive  me. 
When  the  gross  fool  her  husband  would  be  sick — 

Petron.  Pray  stay ! 

Bianca.  Nay,  good,  your  patience ! — And  no 
Then  stcpt  your  daughter  in [sense  for't, 

Petron.  By  your  appointment  ? 

Bianca,  I  would  it  had,  on  Chat  condition 
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I  had  but  one  half-smock,  I  like  it  so  well ! — 
And,  like  an  excellent  cunning  woman,  cured  me 
One  madness  with  another  ;  which  was  rare, 
And  to  our  weak  beliefs,  a  wonder. 

Petroii.  Hang  you  ! 
For  surely,  if  your  husband  look  not  to  you, 
I  know  what  will. 

Bianca.  I  numbly  thank  your  worship ! 
And  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Petron,  You  have  a  hand  I  hear  too 

Bianca.  I  have  two,  sir. 

Petron.  In  my  young  daughter's  business. 

Bianca.  You  will  fiud  there 
A  fitter  hand  than  mine,  to  reach  her  fretSy 
And  play  down-diddle  to  her. 

Petron.  I  shall  watch  you. 

Bianca.  Do. 

Petron.  And  I  shall  have  justice. 

Bianca.  Where  ? 

Petron.  That's  all  one ; 
I  shall  be  with  you  at  a  turn  henceforward. 

Bianca.  Get  you  a  posset  too ;  and  so  good  even, 
sir  I  lExeunt. 


SCENE  II. — An  Apartment  in  the  Howe  of 
Petruchio. 


Enter  Pktruchio,  Jaquks,  and  Piedro. 


the 


Jaques.  And,  as  I  told  your  worship,  all 
hangings, 
Brass,  pewter,  plate,  even  to  the  very  looking- 
glasses. 

Pedro.  And  that,  that  himg  for  our  defence,  the 
armour. 
And  the  March-beer  was  going  too  :  Oh,  Jaques, 
What  a  sad  sight  was  that ! 

Jaques.  Even  the  two  rundlets. 
The  two  that  was  our  hope,  of  muskadel, 
Better  ne'er  tongue  tript  over,  these  two  cannons, 
To  batter  brawn  withal  at  Christmas,  sir, 
Even  those  two  lovely  twins,*  the  enemy 
Had  almost  cut  off  clean. 

Petru.  Go  trim  the  house  up. 
And  put  the  things  in  order  as  they  were  I 

lExeunt  Pedro  and  Jaquks. 
I  shall  find  time  for  all  this  ! — Could  I  find  her 
But  constant  any  way,  I  had  done  my  business  : 
Were  she  a  whore  directly,  or  a  scold, 
An  unthrift,  or  a  woman  made  to  hate  me, 
I  had  my  wish,  and  knew  which  way  to  reign  her  ; 
But  while  she  shews  all  these,  and  all  their  lo^^es, 
A  kind  of  linsey-wolsey,  mingled  mischief 
Not  to  be  guess'd  at,  and  whether  true  or  borrow'd 
Not  certain  neither — What  a  hap  had  I, 
And  what  a  tidy  fortune,  when  my  fate 
Flung  me  upon  this  bear-whelp  I  Here  she  comes. 

Enter  >La.ria. 

Now,  if  she  have  a  colour,  (for  the  fault  is 
A  cleanly  one)  upon  my  conscience 
I  shall  forgive  her  yet,  and  find  a  something 
Certain  I  married  for,  her  wit :  I'll  mark  her. 
Maria,  Not  let  his  wife  come  near  him  in  his 
sickness  ? 
Not  come  to  comfort  him  ?  she  that  all  laws 
Of  Heaven,  and  nations,  have  ordain'd  his  second. 
Is  bhe  refused  ?  and  two  old  paradoxes, 
Pieces  of  five  and  fifty,  without  faith, 
CUipt  in  upon  him '  Has  a  little  pet. 


That  all  young  wives  must  follow  necessary, 
Having  their  maidenheads 

Petru.  This  is  an  axiom 
I  never  heard  before. 

Maria.  Or  say  rebellion. 
If  we  durst  be  so  foul,  (which  two  fair  words, 
Alas,  win  us  from  in  an  hour,  an  instant. 
We  are  so  easy)  make  him  so  forgetful 
Both  of  his  reason,  honesty,  and  credit. 
As  to  deny  his  wife  a  visitation  ? 
His  wife,  that,  though  she  was  a  little  foolish^ 
Loved  him,  oh.  Heaven,  forgive  her  for't  I    nay 

doted, 
Nay,  had  run  mad,  had  she  not  married  him  ? 

Petru.  Though  I  do  know  this  faUer  than  the 
I  cannot  choose  but  love  it.  [devil, 

Maria.  What  do  I  know 
But  those  that  came  to  keep  him,  might  have 

kill'd  him  ? 
In  what  a  case  had  I  been  then !  I  dare  not 
Believe  him  such  a  base  debosh'd  companion. 
That  one  refusal  of  a  tender  maid 
Would  make  him  feign  this  sickness  out  of  need. 
And  take  a  keeper  to  him  of  fourscore 
To  play  at  billiards  ;  one  that  mew'd  content 
And  all  her  teeth  together.     Not  come  near  hin.  ? 

Petru.  This  woman  would  have  made  a  most 
She  can  prevaricate  on  any  thing ;      [rare  Jesuit ; 
There  was  not  to  be  thought  a  way  to  save  her. 
In  all  imagination,  beside  this. 

Maria.  His  unkind  dealing,  which  was  worst 
of  all. 
In  sending,  who  knows  whither,  all  the  plate. 
And  all  the  household-stuff,  had  I  not  cross'd  it. 
By  a  great  providence,  and  my  friends'  assistance. 
Which  he  will  one  day  thank  me  for — Alas, 
I  could  have  watch'd  as  well  as  they,  have  served 
In  any  use,  better,  and  willinger :  [him 

The  law  commands  me  to  do  it,  Love  commands 
And  my  own  duty  charges  me.  [me, 

Petru.  Heaven  bless  me  ! 
And,  now  I  have  said  my  prayers,  I'll  go  to  her. — 
Are  you  a  wife  for  any  man  ? 

Maria.  For  you,  sir. 
If  I  were  worse,  I  were  better :  That  you  are  well. 
At  least  that  you  appear  so,  I  thank  Heaven, 
Long  may  it  hold  !  and  that  you  are  here,  I  am 

glad  too : 
But  that  you  have  abused  me  wretchedly, 
And  such  a  way  that  shames  the  name  of  husband, 
Such  a  malicious  mangy  way,  so  mingled — 
Never  look  strangely  on  me  ;  I  dare  tell  yoa — 
With  breach  of  honesty,  care,  kindness,  man  net  »— 

Petru.  Holla  !  you  kick  too  fast. 

Maria.  Was  I  a  stranger  ? 
Or  had  I  vow'd  perdition  to  your  person  ? 
Am  I  not  married  to  you  ?  Tell  me  that ! 

Petru.  I  would  I  could  not  tell  you  1 

Mcria.  Is  my  presence. 
The  stock  I  come  of,  which  is  worshipful, — 
If  I  should  say  right  worshipful  I  lied  not. 
My  grandsire  was  a  knight— 

Petru.  O'  the  shire  ? 

Maria.  A  soldier. 
Which  none  of  all  thy  family  e'er  heard  of, 
But  one  conductor  of  thy  name,  a  grasier 
That  ran  away  with  pay  ! — Or  am  I  grown, 
Because  I  have  been  a  little  peevish  to  you. 
Only  to  try  your  temper,  such  a  dog-leech, 
I  could  not  be  admitted  to  your  presence  ? 
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Petru,  If  I  endure  this,  hang  me  ! 
Moria.  And  two  death's  heads. 
Tiro  Harrj'groats  that  had  their  faces  woro, 

Almost  their  names  away  too 

Petru,  Now  hear  me  ! 
Tor  I  will  stay  no  longer. 

Maria.  This  vou  shall ! 
HoareTcr  you  shall  think  to  flatter  me 
For  this  oflfence,  (which  no  submission 
Can  ever  mediate  for,  you'll  find  it  so) 
l^hatever  yon  shall  (k>  by  intercession, 
"^liat  you  can  offer,  what  your  land  can  purchase, 
"What  ail  your  friends  or  families  can  win, 
Shall  be  but  this,  not  to  forswear  yonr  knowledge, 
3nt  ever  to  forbear  it.    ^ow  your  will,  sir  I 

Petru.  Thou  art  the  subtlest  woman  I  think 
living, 
I  am  sure  the  lewdest !  Now  be  still,  and  mark  me ! 
"Were  I  but  any  way  ad(iicted  to  the  devil, 
I  should  pjm  Uiink  I  had  met  a  play-fellow 
To  profit  by,  and  that  way  the  most  learned 
That  erer  taught  to  murmur.  Tell  me,  thou. 
Thou  moat  poor,  paltry,  spiteful  whore — Do  you 
I'D  make  you  roar,  before  1  leave.  [cry  ? 

Marim,  Your  pleasure ! 
Petru,  Was  it  not  sin  enough,  thou  fruiterer, 
yoU  of  the  fall  thou  eat'st,  thou  devil's  broker, 
TIkhi  seminary  of  all  sedition, 
Tliou  sword  of  yengeance  with  a  thread  hung  o'er 
Wat  it  not  sin  enough,  arid  wickedness  [us, 

]•  Ion  abundance,  was  it  not  yexation 
At  aU  points,  eap-a-jn^ — Nay,  I  shall  pinch  you  !— 
Thus  like  a  rotten  rascal  to  abuse 
The  name  of  Heaven,  the  tie  of  marriage, 
The  honour  of  thy  friends,  the  expectation 
Of  all  that  thought  thee  Tirtuous,  with  rebellion, 
ChiUiish  and  beise  rebellion  ?  but,  continuing 
Alter  forgireness  too,  and  worse,  your  mischief  ? 
And  against  him,  setting  the  hope  of  Heaven  by. 
And  the  dear  reservation  of  his  honour, 
Nothing  above-ground  could  have  won   to   hate 
Well,  go  thy  ways  I  [thee  ? 

Maria.  Yes. 

Peiru.  You  shall  hear  me  out  first : 
What  punishment  mayst  thou  deserve,  thou  thing, 
Thou  idle  thing  of  nothing,  ttiftn  pnllM  prjip'-^fig, 
That  two  hours  after  art  a  weed,  and  wither'd, 
For  this  last  flourish  on  roe  ?  Am  I  one 
Selected  out  of  all  the  husbands  living. 
To  be  so  ridden  by  a  tit  of  ten -pence  ? 
Am  I  so  blind,  and  Wd-nd .'  i  was  mad, 
I  And  had  the  plague,  and  no  roan  must  come  near 
me  ! 
I  most  be  shut  up,  and  my  substance  'bezzled, 
And  an  old  woman  watch  me  ! 
^  Maria.  Well,  sir,  well ; 
You  may  well  glory  in't. 
Petru.  And  when  it  comes  to  opening,  'tis  my 
plot, 
I  nast  undo  myself,  forsooth  !  Dost  hear  me? 
If  I  should  beat  thee  now,  as  much  may  be, 
Doit  thou  not  well  deserve  it  ?    ()'  thy  conscience, 
Doat  thuu  not  cry.  Come  beat  me  9 

Maria.  I  defy  you  I  [stroke, 

And,  my  last  loving  tears,   farewell  I     The  first 
Thi  very  first  you  give  me,  if  you  dare  strike, 
(Try  me,  and  you  shall  find  it  so)  for  ever, 
Never  to  be  recall'd,  (I  know  you  love  me. 
Mad  till  you  have  enjoy'd  me,)  I  do  turn 
I'tcerly  from  you  ;  and  what  man  I  meet  first, 


That  has  but  spirit  to  deserve  a  favour, 

Let  him  bear  any  shape,  the  worse  the  better. 

Shall  kill  you,  and  enjoy  me.  What  I  have  said 

About  your  foolish  sickness,  ere  you  have  me 

As  you  would  have  me,  you  shall  swear  is  certain, 

And  challenge  any  roan  that  dares  deny  it ; 

And  in  all  companies  approve  my  actions. 

And  so,  farewell  for  this  time  I  lExit. 

Peiru.  Grief  go  with  thee  ! 
If  there  be  any  witchcrafts,  herbs,  or  potions. 
Saying  my  prayers  backward,  fiends,  or  fiuries. 
That  can  again  unlove  me,  I  am  made.  [.Exit. 


SCENE  III — A  Room  in  the  House  tfBiJiVC a. 
Enter  Btanca  and  Tranio. 

Tra.  Mistress,  you  must  do't. 

Bianca.  Are  the  writings  ready 
I  told  you  of  ? 

Tra.  Yes,  they  are  ready  ; 
But  to  what  use  I  know  jiot. 

Bianca,  You  are  an  ass, 
Y'ou  must  have  all  things  construed. 

Tra.  Yes,  and  pierc^  too. 
Or  1  find  little  pleasure. 

Bianca.  Now  you  are  knavish  ; 
Go  to  !  Fetch  Rowland  hither  presently ; 
Your  twenty  pound  lies  bleeding  else ;  she's  married 
Within  these  twelve  hours,  if  we  cross  it  not. 
And  see  the  papers  of  one  size  ! 

Tra.  I  have  you, 

Bianca,  And  for  disposing  of  *em 

Tra.  If  1  fail  you, 
Now  I  have  found  the  way,  use  martial  law, 
And  cut  my  head  off  with  a  hand-saw  ! 

Bianca,  Well,  sir ! 
Petronius  and  Moroso  I'll  see  sent  for. 
A  oout  your  business  ;  go  ! 

'If a.  I  am  gone.  [fixtt. 

Bianca.  Ho,  Livia ! 

EnUr  LiviA. 

Livia.  Who's  that  ? 

Bianca.  A  friend  of  yours.    Lord,  how  you  Itjok 
As  if  you  had  lost  a  carrack  !  [now, 

Livia.  Oh,  Bianca ! 
I  am  the  most  undone,  unhappy  woman 

Bianca.  Be  quiet,  wench!  thou  shalt  be  dr)iie, 
and  done. 
And  done,  and  double  done,  or  all  shall  split  for't. 
No  more  of  these   minced   passions  !    they   are 

mangy. 
And  ease  thee  of  nothing,  but  a  little  wind : 
An  apple  will  do  more.     Thou  fear'st  Moroso  ? 

Livia,  Even  as  I  fear  the  gallows. 

Bianca.  Keep  thee  there  still ! 
And  you  love  Rowland  ?  say. 

Livia,  If  I  say  not, 
I  am  sure  I  lie. 

Bianca,  What  wouldst  thou  give  that  woman 
In  spite  of  all  his  anger,  and  thy  fear. 
And  all  thy  father's  policy,  that  could 
Clap  ye  within  these  two  nights  quietly 
Into  a  bed  together. 

Livia,  How  ? 

Bianca,  Why,  fairly. 
At  half-sword,  man  and  vrife  : — Now  the  red  blood 
Ay,  marry,  now  the  matter's  changed.       [comes  ! 

Livia,  Bianca, 
Methinks  you  should  not  mock  me. 
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Blanca,  Mock  a  padding  ! 
I  speak  good  honest  English,  and  good  meaning. 
Lima,   I  should    not   be    ungrateful    to    that 

woman. 
Bianco,  I  know  thou  wouldst  not :  Follow  but 
my  counsel, 
A  nd  if  thou  hast  him  not,  despite  of  fortune, 
l^t  me  never  know  a  good  night  more  I     You  must 
Be  very  sick  o*  th'  instant. 
Livia.  Well,  what  follows  ? 
Bianca.  And  in  that  sickness  send  for  all  your 
friends, 
Your  father  and  your  fever,  old  Moroso  ; 
And  Rowland  shall  be  there  too. 
Livia,  What  of  these  ? 

Biatica.  Do  you  not  twitter  yet  ?    Of  this  shaU 
follow 
That  which  shaU  make  thy  heart  leap,  and  thy  lips 
Venture  as  many  kisses  as  the  merchants 
Do  dollars  to  the  East-Indies  :  You  shall  know  all ; 
But  first  walk  in  and  practise  ;  pray  be  sick. 
Livia,  I  do  believe  you,  and  I  am  sick. 
Bianca,  Do. 
To  bed  then  ;  come  ! — I'll  send  away  your  servants 
Post  for  your  fool,  and  father :  And,  good  Fortune, 
As  we  mean  honesty,  now  strike  an  up-shot ! 

^Exeunt, 
—^ — 

SCENE  IV.— ^  Street. 
Enter  Trakio  and  Rowland. 

Tra.  Nay,  on  my  conscience,  1  have  lost  my 
money ; 
But  that*s  all  one :  I'll  never  more  persuade  you  ; 
I  see  you  are  resolute,  and  I  commend  you. 

Bowl.  But  did  she  send  for  me  ? 

Tra.  You  dare  believe  me  ? 

Bptcl,  I  cannot  tell ;  you  have  your  ways  for 
AUow'd  you,  Tranio,  as  well  as  I  [prolit 

Have  to  avoid  'em  fear. 

Tra.  No,  on  my  word,  sir, 
I  deal  directly  with  you. 

Enter  Servant  hatlilf. 

Bowl.  How  now,  fellow  ? 
Whither  post  you  so  fast  ? 

Serv.  Oh,  sir,  my  master  ! 
Pray  did  you  see  my  master  ? 

Bowl.  Why  your  master  ? 

Serv.  Sir,  his  jewel 

Bowl.  With  the  gilded  button  ? 

Serv.  My  pretty  mistress  Livia > 

Bowl.  What  of  her? 

Serv.  Is  fallen  sick  o'  the  sudden 

Bowl.  How,  o'  th'  sullens  ? 

Serv.  O'  th'  sudden,  sir,  I  say  ;  very  sick. 

Bowl.  It  seems  she  hath  got  the  tooth-ache  with 
raw  apples. 

Serv.  It  seems  you  have  got  tlie  head-ache  : 
Fare  you  well,  sir  ! 
You  did  not  see  my  master  ? 

Bowl,  Who  told  you  so  ? 

Tra.  No,  no ;  he  did  not  see  him. 

Bowl.  Farewell,  blue-bottle.—        iExH  Servant. 
Wiiat  should  her  sickness  be  ? 

Tra.  For  you,  it  may  be. 

Bowl.  Yes,  when  my  brains  are  out,  I  may  be- 
lieve it  ; 
Never  before,  I  am  sure.  Yet  I  may  see  her  ; 
Twill  be  a  point  of  honesty. 


Tra.  It  will  so. 

Bowl.  It  may  be  not  too ;  you  would  &in  be 
fingering 
This  old  sin-offering  of  two  hundred,  Tranio : 
How  daintily  and  cunningly  you  drive  me 
Up  like  a  deer  to  th'  toil !  yet  1  may.  leap  it ; 
And  what's  the  woodman  then  ? 

Tra.  A  loser  by  you. 
Speak,  will  you  go  or  not  ?   To  me  'tis  equal. 

Bowl.  Come,  what  goes  less? 

Tra.  "Saijy  not  a  penny,  Rowland. 

Bowl.  Shall  I  have  liberty  of  oonscieaoet 
Which,  by  interpretation,  is  ten  kissef  ? 
Hang  me,  if  I  affect  her ;  yet,  it  may  be, 
This  whoreson  manners  will  require  a  struggUi^y 
Of  two  and  twenty,  or,  by'r  Lady,  thirty. 

Tra.  By'r  Lady,  I'll  require  my  wager  then. 
For  if  you  kiss  so  often,  and  no  kmdness, 
I  have  lost  my  speculation  : — 1*11  allow  you 

Bowl.  Speak  like  a  gamester  now. 

Tra,  It  may  be  two. 

Bowl.  Under  a  dozen,  Tranio,  there's  no  setting: 
You  shall  have  forty  shillings,  wink  at  amall  fiiolta. 
Say  I  take  twenty,  come,  by  all  that's  honest, 
I  do  it  but  to  vex  her. 

Tra.  I'll  no  by-blows. 
If  you  can  love  her,  do ;  if  you  can  hate  her. 
Or  any  else  that  loves  you 

Bowl.  Pr'ythee,  Tranio  ! 

Tra.  Why,  farewell,  twenty  pound  1  'twill  not 
You  have  my  resolution.  [undo  me ; 

Bowl.  And  your  money  : 
Which,  since  you  are  so  stubborn,  if  I  forfeit. 
Make  me  a  Jack  o'  Lent,  and  break  my  shins 
For  untagg'd  points  and  counters!  I'll  go  with 

you  ; 
But  if  thou  gett'st  a  penny  by  the  bai^gain— . 
A  parting  kiss  is  lawful  ? 

Tra,  I  allow  it. 

Bowl,  Knock  out  my  brains  with  applet.    Yet^ 
a  bargain  ? 

Tra.  I  tell  you,  I'll  no  bargains  ;  win  and  wear 

Bowl.  Thou  art  the  strangest  fellow  I  [[it. 

Tra,  That's  all  one. 

Bowl.  Along  then!  Twenty  pound  more,  if  thou 
I  give  her  not  a  good  word  !  [darest, 

Tra.  Not  a  penny.  iEseumL 


SCENE    Y.—A  Boom  in  the  House  qf 
Petruchio. 

Enter  Pktruchio,  Jaqubs,  and  Pbdko. 

Pctru.  Pr'ythee,  entreat  her  come ;  I  will  not 
trouble  her 
Above  a  word  or  two.  lExit  Psna^ 

Ere  I  endure 

This  life,  and  with  a  woman,  and  a  vow'd  one 
To  all  the  mischiefs  she  can  lay  upon  me, 
I  11  go  to  plough  again,  and  eat  leek-porridge ! 
(Begging's  a  pleasure  to't,  not  to  be  nnmber'd.) 
No,  there  be  other  countries,  Jaques,  for  me. 
And  other  people ;  yea,  and  other  women  : 
If  I  have  need,  "  here's  money,"  "  there's  yoaf 


ware. 


tt 


Which  is  fair  dealing  ;  and  the  sun,  they  say, 
Shines  as  warm  there  as  here  ;  and  till  I  have  lost 
Either  myself  or  her — I  care  not  whether. 

Nor  which  first 

Jaquet.  Will  your  worship  hear  me  ? 


WODtm  T. 


THE  WOMAN'S  PRIZE. 


225 


PeirtL  And  utterly  outworn  the  memory 
Of  nidk  a  curse  as  tlus,  none  of  my  nation 
ShaU  ever  know  me  more. 

Jaqmet.  Out,  alas,  sir, 
"What  a  ttrange  way  do  you  run  I 

Pgtru.  Any  way, 
So  1  out-run  this  rascal. 

Ja^ueM,  Methinks  now. 
If  your  good  worship  could  hut  have  the  patience — 

Petru,  The  patience  ?  why  the  patience  ? 

Jmet.  Why,  I'U  tell  you  ; 
Could  you  hut  have  the  patience — 

P4tru.  Well,  the  patience. 

Jaqvei,  To  laugh  at  all  she  does,  or,  when  she 
rails, 
To  bare  a  drum  beaten  o'  the  top  o'  th*  house, 
To  give  the  neighbours  warning  of  her  larum, 
.As  I  do  when  my  wife  rebels-' — 

Pelru.  Thy  wife? 
Tby  wife's  a  pigeon  to  her,  a  mere  slumber ; 
The  dead  of  night's  not  stiller > 

Jaquff,  Nor  an  iron-mill. 

Petru,  But  thy  wife  is  certain— — 

Jmqv€M.  That's  felse  doctrine  ; 
You  never  read  of  a  certain  woman. 

Petru,  Thou  know'st  her  way. 

Jagne$.  I  should  do,  I  am  sure  ; 
I  have  ridden  it  night  and  day,  this  twenty  year. 

Petru.  But  mine  is  such  a  drench  of  balderdash. 
Such  a  strange  carded  cunningness,  the  rainbow, 
HTheii  abe  hangs  bent  in  Heaven,  sheds  not  her 

colours 
Quirker,  and  more,  than  this  deceitful  woman 
Weaves  io  her  dyes  of  wickedness. 

JSnicr  PsDM). 
What  says  she  ? 

Pedro.  Nay,  not  a  word,  sir ;  but  she  pohited 
to  me. 
As  though  she  meant  to  follow.    Pray,  sir,  bear  it 
EvcB  as  yon  may :  I  need  not  teach  your  worship 
The  best  men  have  their  crosses,  we  are  all  mor- 

Petru.  What  ails  the  fellow  ?  [tal 

Pedro.  And  no  doabt  she  may,  sir 

Petru.  What  may  she  ?  or  what  does  she  ?  or 
what  is  she  ? 
Speak  and  be  hang'd  1 

Pedro.  She's  mad,  sir. 

Petru.  Heaven  continue  it ! 

Pedro.  Amen,  if 't  be  his  pleasure. 

Petru.  How  mad  is  she  ? 

Pedro.  As  mad  as  heart  can  wish,  sir  :  She  has 
dress'd  herself 
(Saving  your  worship's  reverence)  just  i'  th'  cut 
Of  one  oif  those  that  multiply  i'  th'  suburbs 
For  sln^  money,  and  as  dirtily : 
If  any  speak  to  her,  first  she  whittles. 
And  then  begins  h«r  compass  with  her  fingers, 
And  points  to  what  she  would  have. 

Petru.  What  new  way's  this  ? 

Pedro.  There  came  in  master  Sophocles 

Petru.  And  what 
Did  Baster  Sophodes,  when  he  came  in  ? 
Gd  my  trunks  ready,  sirrah !  I'll  be  gone  straight. 

Pedro.  He's  here  to  tell  you. — 
t's  horn  mad,  Jaques. 

Enter  SoraocLsa. 

Call  you  this  a  woman  ? 
Peiru.  Yes,  sir,  she  is  a  woman. 
Sir,  I  doubt  it. 


\ 


Petru.  I  had  thought  you  had  made  experience 

Soph.  Yes,  1  did  so. 
And  almost  with  my  life. 

Petru.  You  rid  too  fast,  sir. 

Soph.  Pray,  be  not  mistaken  :  By  this  hand. 
Your  wife*s  as  chaste  and  honest  as  a  virgin. 
For  anything  I  know  !  'Tis  true,  she  gave  me 
A  ring 

Petru.  For  rutting. 

Soph.  You  are  much  deceived  still : 
Believe  me,  I  ne'er  kiss'd  her  since  ;  and  now 
Coming  in  visitation  like  a  friend, 
(  I  think  she's  road,  sir)  suddenly  she  started, 
And  snatch'd  the  ring  away^  and  drew  her  knife 
To  what  intent  I  know  not  [out, 

Petru.  Is  this  certain  ? 

Soph.  As  I  am  here,  sir. 

Petru.  I  believe  you  honest ; 
And  pray  continue  so. 

Enter  Maria, 
Soph.  She  comes. 
Petru.  Now,  damsel, 
What  will  your  beauty  do,  if  I  forsake  you  ? 

IShe  maket  signt. 

Do  you  deal  by  signs  and  tokens?  As  I  guess  then, 

You'll  walk  ^road  this  summer,  and  catch  cap- 

tains;  -*——*- 

Or  hire  a  piece  of  holy  ground  i'  th'  suburbs,       t 
And  keep  a  nest  of  nuns  ?  / 

Soph.  Oh,  do  not  stir  her ! 
You  see  in  what  a  case  she  is. 

Petru.  She'^Jogged, 
And  in  a  beastly  case,T  am  sure. — I'll  make  her. 
If  she  have  any  tongue,  yet  tattle. — Sophocles, 
Pr'ythee  observe  this  woman  seriously. 
And  eye  her  well ;  and  when  thou  hast  done,  but 

tell  me 
(For  thou  hast  understanding)  in  what  case 
My  sense  was,  when  I  chose  this  thing. 

Soph.  I'll  tell  you, 
I  have  seen  a  sweeter 

Petru.  An  hundred  times,  cry  oysters. 
There's  a  poor  beggar-wench  about  Black-Friars, 
Runs  Qfiher  breech»  may  be  an  empress  to  her. 
'oph.  Woy,  now  you  are  too  bitter. 
Petru.  Never  a  whit,  sir. — 
I'll  tell  thee,  woman,  for  now  I  have  day  to  see 

thee, 
And  all  my  wits  about  me,  and  I  speak 
Not  out  of  passion  neither  (leave  your  mumping ; 
I  know  you  are  well  enough.)— Now  would  I  give 

[Ap^iri. 
A  million  but  to  vex  her ! — When  I  chose  thee 
To  make  a  bedfellow,  I  took  more  trouble 
Than  twenty  terms  can  come  to  ;  such  a  cause» 
Of  such  a  title  and  so  everlasting, 
That  Adam's  genealo^  may  be  ended 
Ere  any  law  find  thee ;  I  took  a  leprosy. 
Nay  worse,   the  plague,  nay  worse  yet,  a  pos- 
session. 
And  had  the  devil  with  thee,  if  not  more ; 
And  yet  worse,  was  a  beast,  and  like  a  beast 
Had  my  reward,  a  jade  to  fling  my  fortunes : 
For  who  that  had  hut  reason  to  dis^nguish 
The  light  from  darkness,  wine  from  water,  hunger 
From  full  satiety,  and  fos  from  fern-hush. 
That  would  have  married  thee  ? 
5*471^.  She's  not  so  ill. 

Petru.  She's  worse  than  I  dare  think  of;  iha^s 
so  lewd  q 
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ig  CDDDgh  to  bear  her  cauic  ; 
mnanera,  honesl)',  behaiiour. 
omanliDod  ;  nor  any  mortal 


She  hBtb  I 
Wifebood, 
Cnn  force 

I  do  believe  her  slrdristlr,  and  kauA  h«r, 
To  be  ■  woman-wulf  by  CmuuiiBTttioii : 
Her  first  form  was  ■  ferret's  uuder-ground 
She  UUs  Uie  memorie*  of  men— Not  yet } 
Soph.  Do  you  tliink  she'*  sensible  of  lb 


le  will,  the  pleuDre 


Like  this  point,  1  nnty,  and  Chos  I  loose 
The  husband  1  am  to  her,  thai  1  sever  : 
inity,  farewell '.  Yet,  for  you 


So  neu  me,  as  to 


le  of  wife. 


It  D  quench 'd  rharity  ihnll  tell  yc 
Diigh  you  deserve  it  welt,  yoa  ahall  not  beg  i 
■at  1  ordain 'd  your  jointure,  hunefitly 
Yoa  ihali  hare  settled  on  yon.  and  half  my  house ; 
The  other  half  shall  l>e  employ'd  in  proyeri, 
(That  merilorioos  charge  I'll  be  at  also) 
"  "  To  confirm  you  christiao  ;  your  apparel, 

what  belongs  to  build  up  such  a  folly, 
Keep,  I  beseech  yon,  It  infects  our  oses  : 


Audn. 


.  Now  I  love 


.vel. 


.  I'll  talk  to  yoa : 
And  I  forget  yoiir  bitlemess. 

Soph.  How  now,  man  ? 

Ftlra.  Oh,  I'liny.  if  thou  wilt  be  ever  famous. 
Make  bnt  this  woman  all  thy  wonders  I 


Marie 


Sure,  s 


You  have  hit  upon  a  Iwppy  courae,  a  blessed, 
'     '  what  will  make  you  virtuous. 

'o/ru.  She'll  ship  me. 

farto.  A  way  of  understaading  I  long  vrisb'd 
for; 

.  now  'tis  come,  take  heed  yon  By  not  bitck, 

'  Methinks  yoo  look  a 
A  man    ' 


^    set  in  you.  You  may  think  now 
(And  BO  may  most  that  know  me)  'twere  my  part 
Weakly  to  weep  your  loss,  and  to  rrsist  you ; 
jNay.  hang  about  your  neck,  and,  like  a  dotarJ, 
iUrge  my  strong  tie  npon  jou  :  But  I  love  yoD, 
|And  all  the  world  shall  kuow  it,  beyond  woman  ; 

Qure  prefer  the  honour  of  your  caunlry. 
I'Whieh  chiefly  yon  are  boro  for.  aud  may  perfect 
The  uses  yon  may  make  of  other  Dst]ons, 
I  The  ripening  of  jour  knowledge,  conversation, 
I  The  full  ability  and  strength  ofjudginent, 
ly  private  love,  or  wanton  kiiiea. 
'   Go,  wor^tr  man,  and  bring  tome  undFrstaoding. 
Seph.  'Thia  were  an  eicellent  woman  t<>  breed 

schoolmen. 
Maria.  For  If  the  merchant  through  unknowa 
seas  plough 
To  get  bis  wealth,  then,  dear  sir  what  must  you 
To  gather  wisdom  ?  Go,  aud  go  alone, 
Only  youi  noble  mind  for  your  eompanioa  ; 
And  if  a  woman  may  win  credit  with  yon, 
I  cannot,  still  the  farther 
ice  finds  you  :  And  go  sparing; 
One  meal  a-week  will  serve  you,  and  one  suit, 
Througb  all  ^our  travels  ;  for  you'll  find  it  ccitaiu, 
The  poorer  and  tbe  baser  yoa  appear, 

E>u  look  through  still. 
OS!  hear  her  ? 


S:<ph.  Yes. 
;    I'rlru.  What  would  thia  wo 
k.'po„  ,  new  religion  ? 
'    Soph.  Make  us  Pagans. 
t  Konder  that  she  writes  not. 


1.  Then  w 
ind  (ulueas  of  o( 
.nd  squared  you 


DD,  have 


from  a  sot 
1  jade  into  a  courser  ; 
Conic  home  an  aged  man,  as  did  Ulyssea, 
And  1.  your  glad  Penelope 

Pflru.  That  must  have 
As  many  lovers  as  I  languages  : 
.^nd  what  she  does  with  one  i'  th'  day,  i'  th'  night 
Undo  it  with  another. 

Maria.  Much  that  way,  air; 
For  in  your  absence  it  must  be  my  honour, 
That,  that  must  make  me  spoken  of  hereafter. 
To  have  temptations,  and  not  little  ones. 
Daily  and  hourly  oSer'd  me,  and  strongly, 
Almost  believed  against  me,  to  set  off 
The  faith  and  loyalty  of 


I.  Wha 


d  I  do  > 


Soph.  Why,  by  m. 
Did  not  yoa  mesn  to  ? 

Felru.  Alas,  no  ;  nothing  less,  man 
I  did  it  bat  to  try,  sir.  She's  the  devil 
And  now  I  find  it,  (for  the  drives  n: 


Maria.  Sir,  for 

With  that  you  leave  behind 

PelTU.  Bring  down  the  money  ! 

Maria,  Aa  I  am  able,  and  to  my  poor  fiirtiUMt 
I'll  govern  as  a  widow.    I  shall  long 
To  hear  uf  your  well-doing,  and  your  profit ; 
And  when  1  hear  not  ^om  you  once  a  quarter, 
I'll  wish  you  iu  the  Indies,  or  Catnya, 
Those  are  the  climes  must  make  you. 

Pelru.  How's  the  wind  .'— 
She'll  wii  


Mar 


'Til  very  fur : 


,  For  Fra^ 


Id  aboard  to-night,  air, 

me  1  you  know  the  tide  ataya  no 

LI  ready  for  you.  [lou. 


And  thou  canst  foul  c 
Maria.  Not  I,  sir  ; 
I  love  yon  better;  take  youi 


Were  I  bi 

Maria. 

That  you 


Inythini 


if,  I  dare  look  upon. 
You'll    bear    me    to   Ibe   land' 
Sophoclea  ? 
And  other  of  my  frieads,  I  hope. 

JVfarH.  Ne'er  doubt,  air  ; 
You  cannot  want  companions  for  your  good 
I  am  sure  you'll  kiss  me  ere  I  go  j  I  have 
And  stay  long  here  I  must  not. 

Pelra.  Get  thee  going  1 
Tor  if  thou  tarriest  but  another  dialogaa. 


Manlf  and  worthOy ;  'tis  for  my  credit. 
And  for  those  flying  fkmes  here  of  your  follies, 
Your  gambols,  and  ill- breeding  of  Tour  youth, 
For  which  I  understand  yon  tidce  this  travel, 
(Nothing  should  make  me  leave  you  else)  I'll  deal 
So  like  a  wife  that  loves  your  reputation, 
And  the  most  large  addition  of  your  credit. 
That  those  shall  die.     If  you  want  limon-waters, 
Or  sny  thing  to  take  the  edge  o'  th'  sea  off, 
Ptay  speak,  and  be  provided. 

Petru.  Now  the  devil, 
ThMt  was  your  first  good  master,  shower  his  bless- 
(Jpoo  ye  all !  into  whose  custody [ing 


Maria,  I  do  commit  your  reformation  ; 
And  so  I  leave  you  to  your  sHh  novo,  lExit, 

Petru,  I  will  go  ! — Yet  I  will  not ! — Once  mon>, 
I'll  put  her  to  the  test.  [Sophocles. 

Soph,  You  had  better  go. 

Petru,  I  will  go  then  I — Let's  seek  my  father 
And  all  my  friends  to  see  me  fair  aboard :       [out, 
Then,  women,  if  there  be  a  storm  at  sea 
Worse  than  your  tongues  can  make,  and  waves 

more  broken 
Than  your  dissembling  faiths  are,  let  me  feel 
Nothing  but  tempest?  till  they  crack  my  keel ! 

lExtumL 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  the  House  o/Pktronius. 
A  Table  Met  out  with  ink  and  paper. 

Enter  Pmtosrros  and  Bukca. 

Bimnem.  Now  whether  I  deserve  that  blame  you 
Let  all  the  world  discern,  sir.  [g&^e  me, 

Petran,  If  this  motion, 
I  mean  this  £ur  repentance  of  my  daughter. 
Spring  from  your  good  persuasion,  as  it  s^.ems  so, 
I  must  eonfeas  I  have  spoke  too  boldly  of  you. 
And  I  repent. 

Bimnem.  The  first  touch  was  her  own, 
Taken  no  doubt  firom  disobeying  you  ; 
The  second  I  put  to  her,  when  I  told  her 
How  good  and  gentle  yet,  with  free  contrition, 
AfUB  yon  might  be  purchased  :  Loving  woman ! 
She  heard  me,  and,  1  thank  her,  thought  me 

worthy 
Observing  in  tins  point.     Yet  all  my  coimsel 
And  comfort  in  this  case  could  not  so  heal  her. 
Bat  that  grief  got  his  share  too,  and  she  sickened. 

Peiron,  1  am  sorry  she's  so  ill ;  yet  glad  her 
Has  got  so  good  a  ground.  [sickness 

Enter  Moaqbo. 

Bimnem.  Here  comes  Moroso. 

Peiron.  Oh,  you  are  very  welcome ; 
NiMT  you  shall  know  your  happiness. 

Mor.  I  am  glad  on't 
What  makes  this  lady  here  ? 

Bimnem.  A  dish  for  you,  sir, 
TouHl  thank  me  for  hereafter. 

Petrcm,  True,  Moroso : 
Go,  get  you  in,  and  see  your  mistress. 

Bimnem.  She  is  sick,  sir ; 
Bat  yoa  may  kiss  her  whole. 

Mmr.  How? 

Bimmem.  Comfort  her. 

Mmr.  Why  am  I  sent  for,  sir  ? 

Petrmn.  will  you  in  and  see  ? 

Bimmem.  May  be  she  needs  confession. 

Mmr.  By  Samt  Mary, 
She  shell  have  absolution  then  and  penance ; 
Bat  not  above  her  carriage. 

Petrom.  Get  you  in,  fool !  [Exit  Monosc 

Here  comes  the  other  too. 

EmUr  RowLaKD  and  Tsanio. 

Now,  Tranio  !— 

to  yon  too !  and  yon  are  welcome. 
Thmk  yov*  ^  o 


.''Ood  oven 


/ 


Petron.  I  have  a  certain  daughter— 

Rowl,  'Would  you  had,  sir ! 

Petron.  No  doubt  you  know  her  well. 

Rowl,  Nor  never  shall,  sir : 
She  is  a  woman  ;  and  the  ways  unto  her 
Are  like  the  finding  of  a  certain  path 
After  a  deep-fall'n  snow. 

Petron,  Well,  that's  by  th'  bye  still. 
This  daughter  that  I  tell  you  of  is  fallen 
A  little  crop-sick,  with  the  dangerous  surfeit 
She  took  of  your  affection. 

Rowl,  Mine,  sir  ? 

Petron,  Yes,  sir : 
Or  rather,  as  it  seems,  repenting.     And  there 
She  lies  within,  debating  on  it. 

Rowl,  WeU,  sir  ? 

Petron,  I  think  'twere  well  you  would  see  her. 

Rowl.  If  you  please,  sir ; 
I  am  not  squeamish  of  my  visitation. 

Petron.  But  this  I'll  tell  you,  she  is  altered 
You'll  find  her  now  another  Livia.  [much  i 

Rowl,  I  have  enough  o'  th'  old,  sir. 

Petron,  No  more  fool. 
To  look  gay  babies  in  your  eyes,  young  Rowland, 
And  hang  about  your  pretty  neck 

Rowl.  I  am  glad  on't. 
And  thank  my  fates  I  have  'scaped  such  execution. 

Petron,  And  buss  you  till  you  blush  again. 

Rowl.  That's  hard,  sir ; 
She  must  kiss  shamefully  ere  I  blush  at  it ; 
I  never  was  so  boyish.     Well,  what  follows  ? 

Petron.  She's  mine  now,  as  1  please  to  settle 
her. 
At  my  command,  and  where  I  please  to  plant  her: 
Only  she  would  take  a  kind  farewell  of  you. 
And  give  you  back  a  wand' ring  vow  or  two. 
You  left  in  pawn ;  and  two  or  three  slight  oaths 
She  lent  you  too,  she  looks  for. 

Rowl.  She  shall  have  'em. 
With  all  my  heart,  sir  ;  and,  if  you  like  it  better, 
A  free  release  in  writing. 

Petron,  That's  the  matter ; 
And  you  from  her  shall  have  another,  Rowland, 
And  then  turn  tail  to  tail,  and  peace  be  with  you ! 

Rowl.  So  be't. — Your  twenty  pound  sweats, 
Tranio. 

Tra.  'Twill  not  undo  me,  Rowland;  do  your 

Rowl,  Come,  shall  we  see  her,  sir  ?        [worst  I 

Bianca.  Whate'er  she  says 
You  must  bear  manly,  Rowland ;  for  her  sickueae 
Has  made  her  somewhat  teatiah. 
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Rowl.  Let  ber  Ulk 
'Till  her  tongue  ache,  I  care  not    By  this  hand, 
Thou  hast  a  handsome  face,  wench,  and  a  body 
Daintily  mounted  ! — Now  do  I  feel  an  hundred 
Running  directly  from  me,  as  I  piss*d  it. 

LnriA  brought  in  on  a  bed  /  MoRosr  by  her. 

Bianea.  Pray  draw  her  softly  !  the  least  hurry, 
Pats  her  to  much  impatience.  [sir, 

Petron,  H<w  is*t,  daughter  ? 

Livia.  Oh,  v«ry  sick,  very  lick  ;  yet  somewhat 
Better,  I  hope,  a  little  lightsomer,  * 

Because  this  good  man  has  forgiven  me. 
Pray  set  me  higher  :  Oh,  my  head  ! 
I      Bianea,  Well  done,  wench  ! 

Livia.  Father,  and  all  good  people  that  shall 
I  have  abused  tlds  man  perniciously  ;  [hear  me. 
Was  never  old  man  bumbled  so  :  I  have  scom'd 

him, 
And  call'd  him  nasty  names ;  I  have  spit  at  him. 
Flung  candles*  ends  in  bis  beard,  and  called  him 

Harrow, 
That  man  be  drawn  to  all  he  does ;  contemnM 

him. 
For  methought  then  he  was  a  beastly  fellow, — 
Oh,  God,  my  side  ! — a  very  beastly  fellow  ; 
And  gave  it  out  his  cassock  was  a  barge- cloth, 
Pawn'd  to  his  predecessor  by  a  sculler, 
The  man  yet  living  ;  I  gave  him  purging  comfits 
At  a  great  christning  once. 
That  spoiled  his  camblet  breeches ;  and  one  night 
I  strew'd  the  stairs  with  pease,  as  he  pass'd  down  ; 
And  the  good  gentleman,  (woe  worth  me  for't !) 
Even  with  his  reverend  head,  this  head  of  wisdom, 
Told  two  and  twenty  stairs,  good  and  true. 
Missed  not  a  step,  snd,  as  we  say,  verbatim 
Fell  to  the  bottom,  broke  his  casting  bottle, 
Lost  a  fair  toad-stone  of  some  eighteen  shillings. 
Jumbled  his  jomts  together,  had  two  stools, 
And  was  transUted.     All  this  villainy 
Did  1:1,  Livia :  I  alone,  untaught. 

Mor.  And  I,  unask'd,  forgive  it. 

Livia.  Where's  Bianea  ? 

Bianea.  Here,  cousin. 

Livia.  Give  me  driuk. 

Bianea,  There. 

Livia.  Who's  that? 

Mor.  Rowland. 

Livia.  Oh,  my  dissembler,  you  and  I  must  part. 
Come  nearer,  sir. 

Rowl,  I  am  sorry  for  your  sickness. 

Livia.  Be  sorry  for  yourself,   sir :    You  have 
wrong'd  me  ; 
But  T  forgive  you. — Are  the  papers  ready  ? 

Bianea.  I  have  'em  here : — Will't  please  you 

Petron.  Yes.  [view  'em  ? 

Livia,  Shew  'em  the  young  man  too ;  I  know 
he's  willing 
To  shift  his  sails  too  ;  'tis  for  his  more  advance- 
ment: 
Alas,  we  might  have  beggar'd  one  another  ; 
We  are  young  both,  and  a  world  of  children 
Might  have  been  left  behind  to  curse  our  follies  ; 
We  had  been  undone,  Bianea,  had  we  married, 
Undone  for  ever.     I  confess  I  loved  him 
(I  care  not  who  shall  know  it)  most  entirely^; 
And  once,  upon  my  conscience,  he  loved  me : 
But  farewell  that !  we  must  be  wiser,  cousin  ; 
Love  must  not  leave  us  to  the  world.      Have  you 

Howl.  Yes,  and  am  ready  to  subscribe,    [done  i 


Livia,  Pray  stay  then. 
Give  me  the  papers,  (and  let  me  peruse  them,) 
And  so  much  time  as  may  afford  a  tear 
At  our  last  parting. 

Bianea,  Pray  retire,  and  leave  her ; 
rU  call  ye  presently. 

Petron,  Come,  gentlemen ; 
The  shower  must  ftdl. 

Rowl,  'Would  I  had  never  seen  her !     [ExtumL 

Bianea,  Thou  hast  done  bravely,  wench. 

Livia.  Pray  Heaven,  it  prove  so  ! 

Bianea,  There  are  the  other  papers :    When 
they  come, 
Pegin  you  first,  and  let  the  rest  snbscribe 
Hard  by  your  side ;  give  'em  as  little  light 
As  drapers  do  their  wares. 

Livia-  Didst  mark  Moroso, 
In  what  an  agony  he  was  ?  and  how  he  cried  most 
When  I  abused  him  m(^t  ? 

Bianea,  That  was  but  reason. 

Livia.  Oh,  what  a  stinking  thief  is  this! 
Though  I  was  but  to  counterfeit,  he  made  me 
Directly  sick  indeed ;  Thames-street  to  him 
Is  a  mere  pomander. 

Bianea.  Let  him  be  hang'd ! 

Livia.  Amen! 

Bianea,  And  lie  yoa  still ; 
And  once  more  to  your  business ! 

Livia,  Call  'em  in. — 
Now,  if  there  be  a  power  that  pities  lovers. 
Help  now,  and  hear  my  prayers  1 

Enter  Pxraoiriua,  Rowlaxo,  Ta^if  io,  and  MoMm, 

Petron,  Is  she  ready  ? 

Bianea,  She  has  done  her  lamentatioiis :  Pln^ 
go  to  her. 

Livia.  Rowland,  come  near  rae ;  and,  befiir^ 
you  seal. 
Give  me  yonr  hand :  Take  it  again ;  nom  kiss  ms  % 
This  is  the  last  acquaintance  we  mast  have ! 
I  wish  you  ever  happy !     There's  the  paper. 

Rowl,  Pray  stay  a  little  ! 

Petron.  Let  me  never  live  more, 
But  I  do  b^n  to  pity  this  young  fellow ; 
How  heartily  he  weeps ! 

Bianea.  There's  pen  and  ink,  sir. 

Livia,    Even  here,  I  pray  you:   ^Tis  a  litdi^ 
How  near  you  have  been  to  me.  [embleov- 

Rowl,  [Signs,]  There. 

Bianea,  Your  hands  too. 
As  witnesses. 

Petron,  By  any  means ;  to  the  book,  son. 

Mor,  With  all  my  heart.  CSS^iw- 

Bianea,  Yoa  most  deliver  it 

Rowl.  There,  Livia ;  and  a  better  love  light  ocs 
I  can  no  more.  [thee  S 

Bianea,  To  this  yoa  mast  be  wimess  too. 

Petron,  We  wilL  IThepsipm^ 

Bianea.  Do  you  deliver  it  now. 

Livia.  Pray  set  me  up. 
There,  Rowland,  all  thy  old  love  back  ;  and  may 
A  new  to  come  exceed  mine,  and  be  happy ! 
I  must  no  more. 

Rowl,  Farewell ! 

Livia,  A  long  farewell !  [£n7  Rowi-Ase* - 

Bianea.  Leave  her  by  any  means,  till  thu  wil*' 
passion 
Be  off  her  head.     Draw  all  the  curtains  doar^ 
A  day  hence  yoa  may  see  her ;  'twill  be  better : 
She's  now  for  little  company. 
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Pefnm,  Pray  tend  her. 
I  must  to  horae  straight ;  you  mnstjieeds  along  too. 
To  fee  mj  aon  aboard  :  Were  but  his  wife 
As  fit  for  pity  as  this  wench,  I  were  happy. 

Bianea,  Time  most  do  that  too.    Fare  ye  well ! 

To-JQOCCQF 
Yob  shall  recdTe  a  wife  to  quit  your  sorrow, 

iExeunt. 
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SCENE  II. — A  Room  in  Pktruchio's  House 

BrCtt  jAqcn,  PsDim,  and  Porters,  with  a  chetl  and 

hampert. 

Jmpun.  Bring  'em  away,  sirs  ) 

Peir9,  Most  the  great  trunks  go  too  ? 

JofqneM,  Yes,  and  the  hampers.  Nay,  be  speedy^ 
He'll  be  at  sea  before  ns  else.  [masters ! 

Pedro.  Oh,  Jaques ! 
What  a  moat  blessed  tarn  hast  thou 

Jaqvee,  I  hope  so. 

Pedro.  To  have  the  sea  between  thee  and  this 
woman  I 
Nothing  can  drown  her  tongoe  but  a  storm. 

Jmqiues,  By  yovr  lea?e, 
Well  get  ns  np  to  Paris  with  all  speed  ; 
For,  on  my  soni,  as  far  as  Amiens 
She'll  carry  blank.     Away  to  Lyon-key, 
And  ship  'em  presently !  we'll  follow  ye. 

Pedro,  Now  could  I  wish  her  in  that  truck. 

Jmfuee,  God  shield,  man  ! 
I  had  rather  have  a  b«u-  in't 

Ped^.  Yes,  I*U  teU  you : 
for  in  the  passage,  if  a  tempest  take  you, 
As  Bany  do,  and  yon  lie  beating  for  it, 
Thea,  tf  it  pleased  the  fates,  I  would  have  the 
Oit  of  a  powerful  providence,  to  cry,         [master, 

lighten  the  ship  of  all  hands,  or  we  perish ;" 
this  for  one,  as  best  spared,  should  by  all 
Over-board  presently.  [means 

Ja^fuee.  O'  that  condition, 
So  we  were  certain  to  be  rid  of  her, 
I  wovld  wish  her  with  us.    But,  believe  me,  Pedro 
She  would  spoil  the  fishing  on  this  coast  for  ever ; 
For  none  would  keep  her  company  but  dog-fish. 
As  currish  as  herself,  or  porpoises, 
Made  to  all  fatal  uses :  The  two  Fish-Streets, 
Were  she  but  once  arrived  among  the  whitings, 
Would  sing  a  woful  miser erif  Pedro, 
And  mourn  in  Poor. John,  till  her  memory  | 

Were  cast  o'  shore  again,  with  a  strong  sea-breach  i 
She  would  make  god  Neptune,  and  his  (ire-fork, 
And  all  bis  demi-gods  and  goddesses. 
As  weary  of  the  Flemish  channel,  Pedro, 
As  ever  boy  was  of  the  school ;  'tis  certain, 
If  she  bat  meet  him  fair,  and  were  well  anger'd,, 
Sht  woold  bresk  his  god-head. 

Fedro.  Oh,  her  tongue,  her  tong:iie ! 

Jatpsee,   Rather  her  many  tongues  1 

Pedro,  Or  rather  strange  tongues ! 

Jofues,  Her  Ijnng  tongue  ! 

Pedro,  Her  lisping  tongue  I 

Jmqmee,  Her  long  tongue  I 

P^dro.  Her  lawless  tongue  \ 

Jofmes,  Her  loud  tongue  I 

Podro,  And  her  liquorish 

JoqwM,  Many  other  tongues,  and  many  stran 


Enter  Sophoclu. 

Soph,  Home  with  your  stuff  again !  the  jour- 
ney's ended. 

Jaques.  What  does  your  worship  mean  ? 

Soph,  Your  master — Oh,  Petruchio  !  Oh,  poor 

Pedro,  Oh,  Jaques,  Jaques  !  [fellows  I 

Soph,  Oh.  your  master's  dead. 
His  body  coming  back !    His  wife,  his  devil, 
The  grief  of  her 

Jaques.  Has  killM  him  ? 

Soph.  Kili'd  him,  kill'd  him  ! 

Pedro.  Is  there  no  law  to  hang  her  ? 

Soph.  Get  ye  in. 
And  let  her  know  her  misery :  I  dare  not, 
For  fear  impatience  seize  me,  see  her  more ; 
I  must  away  again.     Bid  her  for  wife-hood, 
For  honesty,  if  she  have  any  in  her, 
Even  to  avoid  the  shame  that  follows  her. 
Cry  if  she  can.    Your  weeping  cannot  mend  it. 
The  body  will  be  here  within  this  hour,  (so  tell 

her,) 
And  all  his  friends  to  curse  her.  Farewell,  fellows ! 

{Exit. 

Pedro,  Oh.  Jaques,  Jaques  ! 

Jaques,  Oh,  my  worthy  master ! 

Pedro.  Oh,my  most  beastly  mistress!  Hang  her— 

Jaques.  Split  her 

Pedro,  Drown  her  directly 

Jaques,  Starve  her 

Pedro.  Stink  upon  her-~— 

Jaques.  ^tone  ner  to  death !  May  all  she  eat  be 
'Till  she  run  kicking-mad  for  men  !  [^SS^. 

Pedro,  And  he. 
That  man  that  gives  her  remedy,  pray  Heaven 
He  may  even  ipso  facto  lose  his  longings  ! 

Jaques,  Let*s  go  discharge  ourselves ;  and  he 
that  serves  her. 
Or  speaks  a  good  word  of  her  from  this  hour, 
A  Sf^lv  x^urse  light  on  him ;  which  is,  Pedro, 
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e  fiend  ride  througji  him  bQQfc<»d  and  spurr'jL 
WilhTscyiHe  at  his  back  !  "  lEjeeunt. 


naa  ever  Babel  had  to  tell  his  ruins, 

Wwi  rnmook  nised  withal ;  but  never  a  true  one. 


SCENE  III.— ^  Street. 

Enter  RowLAKB  with  a  deed,  and  Tranio  stealing  behtrtd 

him. 

Rowl.  W^hat  a  duU  ass  was  I  to  let  her  go  thus ! 
Upon  my  life,  she  loves  me  still.     Well,  paper, 
Thou  only  monument  of  what  I  have  had, 
Thou  all  the  love  now  left  me,  and  now  lost. 
Let  me  yet  kiss  her  hand,  yet  take  my  leave 
Of  what  I  must  leave  ever.     Farewell,  Livia ! 
Ob,  bitter  words,  I'll  read  you  once  again, 
And  then  for  ever  study  to  forget  ye. —        [Readi. 
How's  this  ?  let  me  look  better  on't !  A  contract  ? 
By  Heaven,  a  contract,  seal'd  and  ratified. 
Her  father's  hand  set  to  it,  and  Moroso's  1 
I  do  not  dream  sure !  Let  me  read  again ; 
The  same  still ;  *tis  a  contract ! 

Tra,  Tis  so,  Rowland ; 
And,  by  the  virtue  of  the  same,  you  pay  me 
An  hundred  pound  to-morrow. 

Rowl,  Art  sure,  Tranio, 
We  are  both  alive  now  ? 

Tra,  Wonder  not ;  you  have  lost, 

RowL  If  this  be  true,  I  grant  it. 

Tra,  'Tis  most  certain  I 
There's  a  ring  for  you  too ;  you  know  it  ? 

Rowt,  Yes. 
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Tra,  When  shall  I  ha?e  my  money  ? 

RowL  Stay  you,  stay  yon  I 
When  shall  I  marry  her  ? 

Tra.  To-night. 

Bowl.  Take  heed  now 
You  do  not  trifle  with  me  :  If  you  do, 
You'll  find  more  payment  than  your  money  comes 
Come,  swear,  (I  know  I  am  a  man,  and  find    [to I 
I  may  deceive  myself,)  swear  faithfully, 
Swear  me  directly,  am  I  Rowland  ? 

Tra,  Yes. 

Rowl,  Am  I  awake? 

Tra,  You  are. 

Rowl.  Am  I  in  health  ? 

Tra,  As  far  as  I  conceive. 

Rowl.  Was  I  with  Livia  ? 

Tra.  You  were,  and  had  this  contract 

Rowl.  And  shall  I  enjoy  her  ? 

Tra.  Yes,  if  you  dare. 

Rowl.  Swear  to  all  these. 

Tra.  1  wiU. 

Rowl.   As  thou  art  honest ;  as  thou  hast  a 
conscience. 
As  that  may  wring  thee  if  thou  liest ;  all  these 
To  be  no  vision,  but  a  truth,  and  serious  I 

Tra.   Then,   by  my  honesty,  and  faith,  and 
All  this  is  certain.  [conscience, 

Rowl.  Let's  remove  our  places. 
Swear  it  again.  ^ 

Tra,  By  Heaven,  it  is  true. 

Rowl.  I  have  lost  then,  and  Heaven  knows  1 
am  glad  on't. 
Let's  go ;  and  tell  me  all,  and  tell  me  how, 
For  yet  I  am  a  pagan  in  it 

Tra.  I  have  a  priest  too  ; 
And  all  shall  come  as  even  as  two  testers. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV. — An  Apartment  in  Pf.truchio's 

House. 

Enter  PisTitoyius,  Sophoci.ks,  AIoroso,  and  Prmucuio 
borne  in  a  cojffin. 

Petron.  Set  down  the  body,  and  one  call  her  out ! 

Enter  Maria  in  blacky  weeping,  and  Jaquks. 

You  are  welcome  to  the  last  cast  of  your  fortunes  ! 
There  lies    your  husband  ;    there,   your    loving 

husband ; 
There  he  that  was  Petruchio,  too  good  for  you ! 
Your  stubborn  and  unworthy  way  has  killed  him. 
Ere  he  could  reach  the  sea :  If  you  can  weep. 
Now  you  have  cause,  begin,  and  after  death 
Do  something  yet  to  the  world,  to  think  you  ho- 
So  many  tears  had  saved  him,  shed  in  time  ;  [nest. 
And  as  they  are  (so  a  good  mind  go  with  'em) 
Yet  they  may  move  compassion. 

Maria.   Pray  ye  all  hear  me. 
And  judge  me  as  I  am,  not  as  you  covet. 
For  that  would  make  me  yet  more  miserable  : 
'Tis  true,  I  have  cause  to  grieve,  and  mighty  cause ; 
And  truly  and  unfeignedly  I  weep  it. 

iS'opA.  I  see  there's  some  good  nature  yet  left 
in  her. 

Maria.  But  what's  the  cause  ?  Mistake  me  not ; 
not  this  man, 
As  he  is  dead,  I  weep  for  ;  Heaven  defend  it ! 
I  never  was  so  childish  :  But  his  life, 
His  poor,  unmanly,  wretched,  foolish  life, 
Is  that  my  full  eyes  pity  ;  there's  my  mourning. 


Petron.  Dost  thou  not  shame  ? 

Maria,  I  dp,  and  even  to  water, 
To  think  what  this  man  was  ;  to  think  how  simple 
How  far  below  a  man,  how  far  from  reason. 
From  common  understanding,  and  all  gentry. 
While  he  was  living  here,  he  walked  amongst  us. 
He  had  a  happy  turn,  he  died  1  I'll  tell  ye. 
These  are  the  wants  I  weep  for,  not  his  person  ; 
The  memory  of  this  man,  had  he  liyed 
But  two  years  longer,  had  begot  more  foUiei, 
Than  wealthy  Autumn  flies.     But  let  him  rest* 
He  was  a  fool,  and  farewell  he !  not  pitied, 
I  mean  in  way  of  life,  or  action. 
By  any  understanding  man  that's  honest, 
But  only  in  his  posterity,  which  I, 
Out  of  the  fear  his  ruins  might  out-liye  him 
In  some  bad  issue,  like  a  careful  woman. 
Like  one  indeed  bom  only  to  preserve  him, 
Denied  him  means  to  raise. 

Petru.  [Rising."]  Unbutton  me  I 
By  Heaven,  I  die  indeed  else  ! — Oh,  Maria, 
Oh,  my  unhappiness,  my  misery  ! 

Petron.  Go  to  him,  whore  !     By  Heaven,  if  Le 
perish, 
I'll  see  thee  hang'd  myself ! 

Petru.  Why,  why,  Maria 

Maria.  I  have  done  my  worst,  and  have  my 
end  :  Forgive  me  I 
From  this  hour  make  me  what  you  please :  I  hnye 

tamed  you, 
And  am   now  vow'd  your  servant.      Look  not 

strangely. 
Nor  fear  what  I  say  to  you.   Dare  you  kiss  me  ? 
Thus  I  begin  my  new  love.  ITkeg  km, 

Petru.  Once  again ! 

Maria.  With  all  my  heart. 

Petru.  Once  again,  Maria  ! — 
Oh,  gentlemen,  I  know  not  where  I  am.  . 

Soph.  Get  ye  to  bed  then ;  there  you'll  quickly 
know,  sir. 

Petru.  Never  no  more  your  old  tricks? 

Maria.  Never,  sir. 

Petru.  You  shall  not  need  ;  for,  as  I  have  a  faith. 
No  cause  shall  give  occasion. 

Maria.  As  I  am  honest. 
And  as  I  am  a  maid  yet,  all  my  life 
From  this  hour,  since  you  make  so  free  profession, 
I  dedicate  in  service  to  your  pleasure. 

Soph.  Ay,  marry,  this  goes  roundly  off! 

Petru.  Go,  Jaques, 
Get  all  the  best  meat  may  be  bought  for  money. 
And  let  the  hogsheads  blood  :  I  am  bom  again ! 
Well,  little  England,  when  I  see  a  husband 
Of  any  other  nation,  stem  or  jealous, 
I'll  wish  him  but  a  woman  of  thy  breeding ; 
And  if  he  have  not  butter  to  his  bread 
Till  his  teeth  bleed,  I'll  never  trust  my  traveL 

Enter  Rowland,  Lrvu,  Bianca,  and  Tiumo. 

Petron.  What  have  we  here  ? 

Rowl,  Another  morris,  sir. 
That  you  must  pipe  to. 

Tra.  A  poor  married  couple 
Desire  an  offering,  sir. 

Bianca.  Never  frown  at  it ; 
You  cannot  mend  it  now :  There's  your  own  hand, 
And  yours,  Moroso,  to  confirm  the  bargiin. 

Petron.  My  hand  ? 

Mor.  Or  mine? 

Bianca,  You'll  find  it  to. 
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Ptint^.  A  trick. 
By  Hearen,  a  trick ! 

Bimnca,  Yet,  sir,  we  trick'd  you. 

JUvio.  FUber 

Pttrm^  Haat  thou  lain  with  him  ?  Speak ! 

LMa,  Tea,  truly,  sir. 

Pttrtn.  And  hast  thou  done  the  deed,  boy  ? 

RawL  I  hate  done,  sir. 
That  that  will  serve  the  tarn,  I  think. 

P§tnL  A  match  then! 
in  be  the  maker-np  of  this.— Moroso, 
There's  now  no  remedy,  yon  see :  Be  willing ; 
For  be,  or  be  not,  he  must  have  the  wench. 

Jf(sr.  Since  I  am  OTer-reach*d,  let's  in  to  dinner; 
And,  if  I  can,  I'll  drink't  away. 

Trm.  lliat's  well  said  1 


Petron,  Well,  sirrah,  you  hare  played  a  trick  : 
Look  to't. 
And  let  me  be  a  grandsire  within  this  tweWemonth, 
Or,  by  this  hand,  I'll  curtail  half  your  fortunes  I 
Rowl,  There  shall  not  want  my  labour,  sir. 
Your  money 
Here's  one  has  undertaken. 
Tra.  Well,  I'll  trust  her ; 
And  glad  I  have  so  good  a  pawn. 
Rowl,  111  watch  you. 

Peiru.  Let's  in,  and  drink  of  all  hands,  and  be 
joTial! 
I  haye  my  colt  again,  and  now  she  carries : 
And,  gentlemen,  whoever  marries  next. 
Let  lum  be  sure  he  keep  him  to  his  text. 

CBxtunL 


EPILOGUR. 

Thb  Tamer's  Tamed  ;  but  so,  as  nor  the  men 

Can  find  one  just  cause  to  complain  of,  when 

They  fitly  do  consider,  in  their  lives 

They  should  not  reign  as  tyrants  o'er  their  wives : 

Nor  can  the  women,  from  Uiis  precedent. 

Insult,  or  triumph ;  it  being  aptly  meant, 

To  teach  both  sexes  due  equality. 

And,  as  they  stand  bound,  to  love  mutually. 

If  this  effect,  arising  from  a  cause 

Well  laid  and  grounded,  may  deserve  applause. 

We  something  mora  than  hope,  our  honest  ends 

Will  keep  the  men,  and  women  too,  our  friends. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


SuitoTi  to 
QinaARA. 


Kino  or  Tioorb, 
KiMO  or  Bakam, 

PrIMCB  or  BVAMA, 
ABJ1U8IA,      I   „      , 

KuY  D1A8.  f  P<>rtuffU€»e. 
GoTVRNOR  ow  Tkrivata, on  ni  Man^ 
PiMiKBo,  Nephew  to  Rot  Diab,  a  merry  Captain. 
80BA,  )  Companions  to  AMtmoA  and  hia 

Emaxuu,.  )     valiant  Follower*. 

CBRinOPBVIIO,  1 

Pkdbo,  i 

Keeper. 


Soldiers  and  Friend*  to  Pimsjio. 


Moon. 

Guard. 

Captain. 

Citixens  and  TownanoD. 

QuBARA.  tktULAHO  Pmitcsm,  Sitter  to  fko 

of  TlDORB. 

QuMANA,  Aunt  to  the  Priacen. 

PA.VURA,  WoMkno-Womam  to  tkt  Priacea 

SARA. 

Ciiimu'Wi 


SCENE, TlDORR,    RXCKPTIHO    DURIVQ    THK   GRrJlTSR   PART   OF    TBR   SkCOND    AcT, 

WHXN   IT   IS    TkRNATA. 


ACT   I. 


J 


SCENE    I.— .TlDORB.     The  Ramparit  cf  thg 
Portuguese  Fori,    A  bell  rings. 

Enter  Pinubo,  Christophsrop  and  Pbdro. 

Piniero.  Open  the   ports,  and  see  the  watch 
relieved, 
And  let  the  guards  be  careful  of  their  business, 
Their  vigilant  eyes  fuc'd  on  these  islanders  ! 
They  are  false  and  desperate  people;  when  they 
The  least  occasion  open  to  encouragement,     ["find 
Cruel  and  crafty  souls.  Believe  me,  gentlemen. 
Their  late  attempt,  which  is  too  fresh  amongst  us, 
In  which,  against  all  arms  and  honesty. 
The  Governor  of  Temata  made  surprise 
Of  our  confederate,  the  king  of  Tidore, 
(As  for  his  recreation  he  was  rowing 
Between  both  lands)  bids  us  be  wise  and  circum- 
spect. 

Chris.  It  was  a  mischief  suddenly  imagined, 
And  as  soon  done :    That  governor's  a  fierce  knave, 
Unfaithful  as  he's  fierce  too ;  there's  no  trusting. 
But  I  wonder  much,  how  such  poor  and  base  plea- 
As  tugging  at  an  bar,  or  skill  in  steerage,      [sures 
Should  become  princes. 

Pin,  Base  breedings  love  base  pleasure : 
They  take  as  much  delight  in  a  baratto, 
(A  Uttle  scurvy  boat)  to  row  her  tithlj. 
And  have  the  art  to  turn  and  wind  her  nimbly, 
Think  it  as  noble  too,  (though  it  be  slavish, 
And  a  dull  labour  that  declines  a  gentleman) 
AjjKQ  Pbrtugals,  or  the  Spaniard!!^,  do  in  riding, 
In  managing  a  great  horse,  (which  is  princely) 
The  French  in  courtship,  or  the  danciiiji  E:i;;'ish 
In  carrying  a  fair  presence. 

Pedro,  He  was  strangely  taken  ; 


But  where  no  futh  is,  there's  no  trust ;  he 

paid  for't. 
His  sister  yet,  the  fjeur  and  great  Quisarm, 
Has  shewM  a  noble  mind^  and  much  love  in't 
To  her  afflicted  brother ;  and  the  nobler 
Still  it  appears,  and  seasons  of  more  tmdemef 
Because  his  ruin  styles  her  absolute, 
And  his  imprisonment  adds  to  her  profit. 
Feeling  all  this,  which  makes  all  men  admire  1 
The  warm  beams  of  this  fortune  that  fall  on  b 
Yet  has  she  made  divers  and  noble  treaties, 
And  propositions  for  her  brother's  freedom, 
If  wealth  or  honour 

Pin,  Peace,  peace !  yon  are  fool'd,  sir : 
Things  of  these  natures  have    strange  onta 

Pedro, 
And  cunning  shadows,  set  'em  far  from  us ; 
Draw  'em  but  near,  they  are  gross,  and  they  a 

us: 
They  that  observe  her  close  shall  find  her  nata 
Which,  I  doubt  mainly,  will  not  prove  so  excel 
She  is  a  princess,  and  she  must  be  fur, 
That's  the  prerogative  of  being  royal ; 
Let  her  want  eyes  and  nose,  she  must  be  beautt 
And  she  must  know  it  too,  and  the  use  of  it. 
And  people  must  believe  it,  they  are  daran'd  < 
Why,  all  the  neighbouring  princes  are  mad  for 

Chris.  Is  she  not  fair  &en  } 

Pin,  But  her  hopes  are  fairer. 
And  there's  a  haughty  master,  the  King  of  Bal 
That  lofty  sir,  that  speaks  far  more  and  loudei 
In  his  own  commendations,  than  a  cannon ; 
He  is  strucken  dumb  with  her. 

Pedro.  Be&hrew  me,  she  is  a  sweet  one  ! 

Pin,  And  there's  that  hopeful  man  of  Syan 
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That  sprightly  fellow,  he  thaft  wise  and  temperate, 
He  is  a  loTer  too. 

Chris.  'Would  I  were  worth  her  looking ! 
For,  bj  my  life,  I  hold  her  a  complete  one  : 
The  Tery  son,  I  think,  aflfects  her  sweetness, 
And  dares  not,  as  he  does  to  all  else,  dye  it 
Into  his  tawny  litery. 

Pin.  She  dares  not  see  him, 
fiat  keeps  herself  at  distance  from  his  kisses. 
And  wears  her  complexion  in  a  case  :  Let  him  but 

Ukeic 
A  week,  or  two,  or  three,  she  would  look  like  a 

lion. 
But  the  main  sport  on't  is,  or  rather  wonder, 
X%e  Goremor  of  Temata,  her  mortal  enemy, 
He  that  has  catch*d  her  brother-kiog,  is  struck 
Ajid  is  arrived  under  safe  conduct  also,  [too, 

^nd  hostages  of  worth  deliter'd  for  him  ; 
And  he  brought  a  letter  firom  his  prisoner, 
(JXThether  oompell'd,  or  willingly  delivered) 
Prom  the  poor  king ;  or  what  else  dare  be  in't — 

ChrU,  So  it  be  honourable,  anything,  'tis  all 
Por  I  dare  think  she'll  do  the  best.  [one ; 

Pin,  Tis  certain 
He  has  admittance,  and  solicits  hourly. 

Now  if  he  have  the  trick 

P«rfro.  What  trick? 
Pirn,  The  true  one, 
To  teke  her  too  :  If  he  be  but  skill'd  in  bat-fowl. 
And  lime^its  bush  right  [ing, 

Chris,  I'll  be  hang'd  when ijhat  hits: 
Por  'tis  not  a  compellM  or  forMTaffection 
Tliat  must  take  her :  I  guess  her  stout  and  virtu- 
ous.— 
But  wLere's  your  uncle,  sir,  our  valiant  captain, 
The  brave  Rny  Dias,  all  this  while  ? 

Pin,  Ay,  marry. 
He  is  amongst  'em  too. 
Pedro.  A  lover  ? 
Pin.  Nay, 
I  know  not  that ;  but  sure  he  stands  in  favour. 
Or  would  stand  stiffly ;  he's  no  Portugal  else. 
Chris.  The  voice  says,  in  good  favour ;  in  the 
list  too 
Of  the  privy  wooers.  How  cunningly  of  late 
(I  have  observed  him)  and  how  privately 
He  has  stolen  at  all  hours  from  us,  and  how  readily 
He  has  feign 'd  a  business  to  bid  the  fort  farew<>:i 
For  ftve  or  six  days,  or  a  month  together ! 

Sue  there  is  something 

Pin.  Yes,  yes,  there  is  a  thing  in't, 
A  thing  would  make  the  best  on's  all  dance  after  it, 
A  dainty  thing  !  Lord,  how  this  uncle  of  mine 
Htf  resd  to  me,  and  rated  me  for  wenching, 
And  told  me  in  what  desperate  case  'twould  leave 

Aad  bow  'twould  stew  my  bones [me, 

Pedro.  You  cared  not  for  it. 
Pin.  I'fidth,  not  much;    I  ventured  on  still 
easily. 
And  took  my  chance ;  danger^s  a  soldier's  honour. 
Bat  that  this  man,  this  herb  of  grace,  Ruy  Dias, 
TUs  bther  of  our  faculties,  should  slip  thus  ! 
(For  nrehe  is  a-ferreting)  that  he 
That  would  drink  nothing,  to  depress  the  spirit. 
Bat  milk  and  water,  eat  nothing  but  thin  air. 
To  make  his  blood  obedient ;  that  his  youth, 
!•  spite  of  ail  his  temperance,  should  tickle. 

Aid  iMve  a  knre-mange  on  him 

ChrU.  Tb  in  him,  sir,  [too. 

Bat  hoooBraUe  eourtihip,  and  becomes  hb  rank 


Pin,  In  me  it   were  abominable  lechery,  or 
would  be ; 
For  when  our  thoughts  are  on't,  and  miss  their 
We  must  hit  something.  [level, 

Pedro.  Well,  he's  a  noble  gentleman ;  ' 
And,  if  he  be  a  suitor,  may  he  speed  in*t ! 

Pin.  Let  him  alone  ;  our  family  ne'er  fail'd  yet. 

Chris.  Our  mad  lieutenant  still,  merry  Piniero ! 
Thus  would  he  do,  if  the  surgeon  were  searching 
of  him. 

Pedro,  Especially  if  a  vrarm  wench  had  shot 
him. 

Pin.  But  hark,   Christophero;    come    hither, 
Pedro; 
When  saw  you  our  brave  countryman,  Armusia, 
lie  that's  arrived  here  Utely,  and  his  gallants  ? 
A  goodly  fellow,  and  a  brave  companion 
Methinks  he  is,  and  no  doubt  truly  valiant ; 
For  he  thst  dares  come  hither  dares  fight  anywhere. 

Chris,  I  saw  him  not  of  late.  A  sober  gentleman 
I  am  sure  he  is  ;  and  no  doubt  bravely  sprung, 
And  promises  much  nobleness. 

Pin,  I  love  him. 
And  by  my  troth  would  fain  be  inward  with  him. 
Pray  let's  go  seek  him. 

Pedro,  We'll  attend  you,  sir. 

Pin,  By  that  time,  we  shall  hear  the  burst  of 
business.  [  Exeunt. 


SCENE  n.— ^»  Apartment   in    the  House  <(/ 

QUISANA. 

En(«r  Ruy  Dias,  Quibara,  QursAWA,  and  Panvba. 

Quisar.  Aunt,    I   much  thank    you  for  your 
courtesy. 
And  the  fair  liberty  you  still  allow  me. 
Both  of  your  house  and  service.  Though  I  be 
A  princess,  and  byjhat  prerogative  stand  free 
Fromlbe  poor  maU^of  opinion,  "' 
And  no  ways  bound  to  render  up  my  actions. 
Because  no  power  above  me  can  examine  me  ; 
Yet,  my  dear  brother  being  still  a  prisoner, 
And  many  wandering  eyes  upon  my  ways. 
Being  left  alone  a  sea-mark,  it  behoves  me 
To  use  a  little  caution,  and  be  circumspect. 

Qui$an.  You  are  wise  and  noble,  lady. 

Quisar.  Often,  aunt, 
I  resort  hither,  and  privately  to  see  you. 
It  may  be  to  converse  with  some  I  favour : 
I  would  not  have  it  known  as  oft,  nor  construed ; 
It  stands  not  with  my  care. 

Quisan,  You  speak  most  fairly ; 
For  even  our  pure  devotions  are  examined. 

Quisar.  So  mad  are  men's  minds  now. 

Ruy,  Or  rather  monstrous  ; 
They  are  thick  dreams  bred  in  fogs,  that  know  no 
fairness. 

Quisan.  Madam,  the  house  is  yours,  I  am  yours, 
(pray,  use  me) 
And  at  your  service  all  I  have  lies  prostrate  ; 
My  care  shall  ever  be  to  yield  you  honour. 
And,  when    your  fame  falls  here,  *tis  my  fault, 

Isdy. 
A  poor  and  simple  banquet  I  have  provided, 
Which  if  you  please  to  honour  with  your  presence — 

Quisar,  I  thank  you,  aunt  1  I  shall  be  with  you 
A  few  words  with  this  gentleman  !  [instantly 

Quisan.  Til  leave  you  ; 
And,  when  you  please  retire,  I'll  wait  upon  you. 

iExeunt  Qijisana  and  PANtiiA 
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Quiiar.  Whj.  bow  now,  csptuD .'  'n'hat,  afniid 

A.  man  of  Brni(,  and  daunted  with  ■  Udy  ? 
Commanders  haie  the  pooer  to  parle  with  prinnw, 
Jlu]/,   MadaiD,    the    fatoun    jou     bale     ilill 
Bbuwer'd  on  me, 
(Wbich  art  bo  bigb  above  mj  meaiu  of  metit, 


^ola 


ouBhi  CO 
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■n  goodnejs;  no  ejes  look  np 
But  [ho«e  that  are  of  equal  ligbt  and  luslre) 
Strike  me  thus  mate  1  You  are  nijr  royal  mutreae, 
And  nil  nij  wrvicei,  that  aim  at  hoaonr. 
Take  life  froio  you,  the  i 
Pardon  mj  with  MC  is  a 
And  well  be<ximeB  tbe  man  that  hanoura  yon  : 
I  would  I  were  of  wortb,  of  something  near  yon, 
Of  gucb  ■  niya!  niece  1  a  king  I  wonld  be, 
A  might;  king  that  might  command  aHection, 
And  bring  a  yoalh  opon  me  might  bewitch  you, 
And  you  a  sweet.ioiird  Chriailnn. 

Quuar.  Now  you  talk,  air  t 
YoQ  Fortopls,  thougb  you  be  rugged  soldien. 
Yet,  wbenyonliittoflatter.  youare  plain  aourtiers. 
And  could  you  wiih  me  Chriatian.  brave  Ray  Diai ! 

Rug.  At  all  the  danger  of  my  life,  great  lady, 
At  all  mj  faopea,  at  all 

Quiiar.  Pray  yon  itay  a  little  ; 
To  what  rod  runs  your  wish  ? 
?uy.  Ob.  glorious  lady, 
It  I  might— But  I  dare  not  speak. 
}uUar.  I  dare  then ; 
Tluil  you  m'glit  hope  to  marry  me:  Nay,  bluih 
An  boaonrable  eud  needs  00  excuse.  [not ; 

And  would  yon  love  me  then  ? 

Ruy.  My  aoul  ant  dearer  1  [me  that  iray, 

Quitar.  Do  acme  brave  thing  that  may  entice 
Something  of  snch  a  meritorious  goodness. 
Of  such  an  nnmatcb'd  nobleness,  that  1  may  koo<r 
You  hxve  a  power  beyond  aura  that  preservei  yuu. 
'Tis  not  the  person,  nor  the  royal  title, 
Nor  wealth,  nor  glory,  that  1  look  npon ; 
That  inward  man  1  love  that's  lined  with  virtue, 
TTiat  we II -deserving  toul  works  oat  a  favour, 
'  '  lany  princes  suitors,  many  great  onei, 

e  Iheae  1  love  you  :  you  are  valiant, 
B  man,  able  lo'BSild  a  fortune  ; 

Only  the  hope  is,  tometliing  may  be  done 

That  may  compel  my  faith,  and  atk  my  freedom, 

And  leave  opinion  fair. 

Rity.  Command,  dear  lady  ! 
And  Jet  the  danger  be  as  d»p  aa  hell, 
All  direful  to  attempt- 

iwar.  You  ars  too  sudden  ; 

St  be  ruled  by  you  :  Find  out  a  fortune. 
Wisely  and  bandaomely  ;  ejamine  Time. 
And  court  Oorasion  thai  she  may  be  ready; 
A  thousand  uks  fiit  yonr  forward  spirit 
You  may  find  daily  ;  be  aure  you  take  a  good  one  1 
A  brave  and  worthy  one,  that  may  sdvauce  you  ! 
Forced  smiles  reward   poor  dangers :    You're  ■ 

{I  would  not  tnik  so  else)  and  I  love  a  soldier. 
And  that  that  gpeaka  htm  true  and  great,  bis  valour  ; 
Yet  fur  all  these,  which  are  but  women's  follies. 
Ydo  may  do  what  you  please  ;  I  shall  still  know 
^nd  though  yon  wear  no  sword '  [you, 


When 


Bicellen 


"Twere  lit  I  wore  a  tombstone.    You  have  te»d 
The  story  of  your  favour  :  If  I  mistake  it,  [i 

Or  grow  a  truant  in  tbe  study  of  it, 

A  great  correction,  lady 

HuUar.  Let's  to  th'  banquet. 
And  have  some  merrier  talk,  and  then 
Where  I  give  audience  to  my  general  s 
Pray  Heaven  my  woman's  wit  hold  !  There,  brave 


captain. 
You   may  prrcban 


t  somethiag   llint  k 


r>nhT 

And  know,  tliera's  nothing  in  our  poner  may 

But  you  may  freely  cliallcnge. 

l« 

jlrm.  Sir,  we  thank  yon. 

And  rest  yonr  aervauls  loo. 

Pin.  Ye  are  worthy  Portugahi ; 

You  shew  the  bravery  of  your  minds  and  ipii 

The  natuns  of  our  country  too.  that  brings  fu 

th 

Minds  never  satisBed  with  search  of  bonoui ; 

Where  lime  is,  and  the  suu  gives  light,  brave 

win- 

Our  I 


orlds  discla» 


Their  beauties  nnd  their  prides,  to  our  embraces, 
And  WE  tbe  Br^t  of  nations  bad  these  nuoilers. 
Arm.  These  noble  thoughts,  sir,  have  enticed  n) 
forward, 
And  minds  unapt  for  ease,  to  see  these  miraclel. 
In  which  we  fiiul  report  a  poorrdaler: 
U'e  are  arrived  among  the  blrssed  islands. 
Where  every  wind  that  rises  blows  perfume*, 
And  every  breath  of  air  is  like  an  incense  ; 
""      -  ofthe  ■      ■■    ■  -     ■   -     - 


,t  if  it 


lied  (he  old  Faraditi 


ig  forth  immortal  fruit ;  the  spices 
Keneicing  nature,  though  not  deifying  ; 
And  when  that  falla  by  time,  scorning  tbe  earth. 
The  iuUen  earth, should  tntnt  or  suck  their  beautin 
But  as  we  dreamed,  for  ever  so  preserve  us  : 
Nothing  we  see,  but  breeds  an  admiration  ; 
Tbe  very  rivers,  as  we  float  along, 
Throw  up  their  pearta,    and  curl  their  heads  to 

The  bawds  of  the  earth  swell  with  the  birth* 
Of  thousand  unknown  gems,  and  thouiand  riches  ; 
Nothing  that  bears  a  lite,  but  brings  a  tceasurt 
The  people  they  shew  brave  ton.  civil- man  oer'd, 
Proportion'd  like  the  mssters  of  great  minds  ; 

Pin.  You  speak  well. 

Arm.  Of  delicate  Btptels,  Air,  clearly  beanleoo). 
And.  to  that  admiration,  sweet  and  couvtraus. 

Pin.  And  is  not  that  a  good  thing  f  Brave  Ar- 
You  never  tan  the  court  before  i  (mqsM 

Arm,  No,  certain  ;  "^t 

<ui  that  1  see  a  wander  too,  all  exoeUent,  B 


lu  start  indeed !  such  hi 


The 

cViM.  Yon 


Such  riches,  and  such  form 


shall  at 


SoMa.  We  are  fire  already ; 
Tlie  wealthy  magarine  of  Nature  aore 
Inhabita  here. 

EmUr  Bakam,  Staha,  and  Goremor  of  Tenuta. 

Arm*  These  sore  are  ail  ialanders. 

Pin,  Tea,  and  great  princes  too,  and  lusty  lovers. 

Arm,  They  are  goodly  persons.  What  might  he 
Tliat  bears  so  prond  a  state  ?  [be,  signor, 

Pin.  King  of  Bakam, 
A  fellow  that  farts  terror. 

Eman,  He  looks  highly ; 
Sure  he  was  begot  o'  £'  top  of  a  steeple. 

Chm,  It  may  well  be ; 
For  yon  shall  hear  him  ring  anon* 

Ptn,  That  is  Syana, 
And  a  brave-temper'd  fellow,  and  more  valiant. 

SoMo,  What  nigged  face  is  that  ? 

Pin.  That's  the  great  governor. 
The  man  surprised  onr  friend ;  I  told  you  of  him. 

ArwL  He  has  dangerous  eyes. 

Pin,  A  perilous  thief,  and  subtle ! 

Chris,  And,  to  that  snbtilty,  a  heart  of  iron. 

Pin.  Yet  the  young  lady  makes  it  melt. 

Arm.  They  sUrt  all. 
And  thunder  in  the  eyes. — 

Bakam.  Away,  ye  poor  ones  ! 
Am  I  in  competition  with  such  bubbles  ? 
My  virtue  and  my  name  rank'd  with  such  trifles  ? 

Spana.  You  speak  loud. 

Bakam,  Young  man,  I  will  speak  louder  1 
Can  any  man  but  I  deserve  her  &vour. 
Too  petty  princes  ? 

He  will  put  'em  all  in's  pocket. 

[PriooM^jf  at  one  another.  • 
Hura  proud  mad  thing,  be  not  so  full  of 
So  full  of  vanity  !  [S^i*!* 

Bakaau  How  !  I  eontemn  thee, 
And  that  fort-keeping  fellow ! — 

Pin,  How  the  dog  looks. 
The  bandog  governor ! — 

Gar.  Ha!  Why? 

Bakam.  Away,  thing. 
And  keep  your  rank  with  those  that  fit  your  roy- 
Call  out  the  princess.  [ally  I 

Gov,  Doet  thou  know  me,  bladder. 
Thou  insolent  imposthume  } 

Bakam.  I  despise  thee. 

Gov.  Art  thou  acquainted  with  my  nature,  baby  ? 
With  my  revenge  for  injuries  ?  Darest  thou  hold 
So  fer  behind  thy  file,  I  cannot  reach  thee  ?  [me 
What  canst  thou  merit  ? 

Bakam,  Merit  ?  I  am  above  it ; 
I  am  equal  with  all  honours,  all  atchievements. 
And  what  is  great  and  worthy ;  the  best  doer 
I  keep  at  my  command  ;  Fortune's  my  servant : 
Tia  in  my  power  now  to  despise  such  wretches, 
To  look  Upon  ye  slightly,  and  neglect  ye ; 
And,  but  ahe  deigns  at  some  hours  to  remember  ye, 
ind  people  have  bestow'd  some  titles  on  ye, 
I  shoiild  forget  your  names. 

Sfiana.  Mercy  of  me  ! 
What  a  blown  fool  has  self-affection 
Made  of  tiiia  fellow  1   Did  not  the  queen   your 

mother 
Long  for  bellows  and  bagpipes  when  she  was  great 
She  broaj^t  forth  such  a  windy  birth  ?  [with  you. 

Gam,  nhs  ten  to  one 
8ha  eat  a  drum,  and  was  delivered  of  a  larum ; 
Or  ain  he  waa  swaddled  in  an  old  sail  when  he  was 


Syana.  He  swells  too  mainly  with  his  medita- 
tions : — 
'Faith,  talk  a  little  handsomer,  ride  softly 
That  we  may  be  able  to  hold  way  with  you !     We 

are  princes ; 
But  those  are  but  poor  things  to  you :  Talk  wiser  ! 
'Twill  well  become  your  mightiness :  Talk  less, 
That  men  may  think  you  can  do  more  1 

Gov,  Talk  truth, 
ThaX  men  may  think  you  are  honest,  and  believe 

you  I 
Or  talk  yourself  asleep,  for  I  am  weary  of  yon. 

Bakam,  Why,  I  can  talk  and  do 

Gov,  That  would  do  excellent. 

Bakam.  And  tell  you,  only  I  deserve  the  princess. 
And  make  good  onhf  /,  if  you  dare,  you,  sir ; 
Or  you,  Syana's  prince ! 

Pin,  Here  6  y  storm  toward ; 
Methinks  it  sings  already.     To  him,  governor  ! 

Gov,  Here  lies  my  proof.  [Draw, 

Syana,  And  mine. 

Gov,  I'll  be  short  with  you  ; 
For  these  long  arguments  I  was  never  good  at. 

Pin,  How  white  the  boaster  looks  I 

EnUr  RuY  Diar,  QursAKA,  Quibaita,  and  Pakura. 

Arm.  I  see  he  lacks  faith. 

Buy,  For  shame,  forbear,  great  princes;  rule 
your  angers ! 
You  violate  the  freedom  of  this  place, 
The  state  and  royalty 

Gov.  He's  weU  contented. 
It  seems ;  and  so  I  have  done. 

Arm,  Is  this  she,  signor  ? 

Pin.  This  is  the  princess,  sir. 

Arm.  She  is  sweet  and  goodly. 
An  admirable  form  ;  they  have  cause  to  justle. 

Quisar.  Ye  wrong  me  and  my  court,  ye  froward 
princes  1 
Comes  your  love  wrapt  in  violence  to  seek  us  ? 
Is  it  fit,  though  you  be  great,  my  presence  should  be 
Stained  and  polluted  with  your  bloody  rages  ? 
My  privacies  affrighted  with  your  swords  ? 
He  that  loves  me,  loves  my  command :  Be  tern- 

per'd,"*"  ""^^ 

Or  be  no  more  what  ye  profess,  my  servants  ! 

Bakam,  Syana,  and  Gov,  We  are  calm  as  peace. 

Arm.  What  command  she  carries ! 
And  what  a  sparkling  majesty  flies  from  her  ! 

Quisar.  Is  it  ye  love  to  do  ?  Ye  shall  find  danger, 
And  danger  that  shall  start  your  resolutions : 
But  not  this  way.     'Tis  not  contention 
Who  loves  me  to  my  face  best,  or  who  can  flatter 

most. 
Can  carry  me :  He  that  deserves  my  favour. 
And  will  enjoy  what  I  bring,  love  and  majesty, 
Must  win  me  with  his  worth,  must  travail  for  me, 
Must  put  his  hasty  rage  off,  and  put  on 
A  well- confirmed,  temperate,  and  true  valour. 

Bakam,  Syajta,  and  Gov.  But  shew  the  way. 

Quisar.  And  will ;  and  then  shew  you 
A  will  to  tread  the  way,  I'll  say  ye  are  worthy. 

Pin,  What  ta^ik  now  will  she  turn  'em  to  ?  These 
hot  youths 
I  fear  will  find  a  cooling  card :  I  read  in  her  eyes, 
Something  that  has  some  swinge  must  fly  amongst 
By  this  hand,  I  love  her  a  little  now  !  C'em 

Quisar.  *Tis  not  unknown  to  you 
I  had  a  royal  brother,  now  miserable, 
And  prisoner  to  that  man  ;  if  I  were  ambitious, 
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Gaped  for  that  glory  was  ne'er  bom  with  me, 

There  he  shoald  lie,  his  miseries  upon  him  ; 

If  I  were  covetous,  and  mj  heart  set 

On  riches,  and  those  base  effects  that  follow 

On  pleasures  nncontroul'd,  or  safe  revenges, 

There  he  should  die,  his  death  would  give  me  all 

For  then  stood  I  up  absolute  to  do  all :        [these ; 

Yet  all  these  flattering  shows  of  dignity. 

These  golden  dreams  of  greatness,  cannot  force 

To  foi^t  nsture  and  my  fair  affection  :  [nic]. 

JTherefore,  thjtt  man  that  would  be  known  my  lover 

Must  be  known  his  redeemer,  and  must  bring  him, 

Either  alive  or  dead,  to  my  embraces, 

(For  even  his  bones  I  scorn  shall  feel  such  slavery) 

Or  seek  another  mistress.     *Twiil  be  hard 

To  do  this,  wond*rous  hard,  a  great  adventure, 

mt  for  a  spirit  of  an  equal  greatness ! 

But,  being  done,  the  reward  is  worthy  of  it 

Chris.  How  they  stand  gaping  all ! 

Quitar,  Ruy  Dias  cold  ?  lApart  to  him. 

Not  fly  like  fire  into  it  ?  May  be,  you  doubt  me  : 
He  that  shall  do  this  is  my  husbaud,  prince, 
By  the  bright  Heavens,  be  is  I  Dy  whose  justice 
I  openly  proclaim  it :  If  I  lie, 
Or  seek  to  set  yon  on  with  suhtilty. 
Let  that  meet  with  me,  and  reward  my  falsehood  ! 
No  stirring  yet  ?  No  start  into  a  bravery  ? 

Ruy,  Madam,  it  may  be ;  but  being  a  main 
danger. 
Tour  Grace  must  give  me  leave  to  look  about  me, 
And  take  a  little  time  :  The  cause  will  ask  it ; 
Great  acts  require  great  counsels. 

Quitar,  Take  your  pleasure ! — 
I  fear  the  Portugal.  lAstdt. 

Bakam.  1*11  raise  an  army 
That  shall  bring  back  his  island,  fort  and  all, 
And  fix  it  here. 

Gov.  How  long  will  this  be  doing  ? 
You  should  have  begun  in  your  grandfather's  days. 

Syana.  What  may  be. 
And  what  my  power  can  promise,  noblest  lady — 
My  will  I  am  sure  stands  fair. 

Quisar.  Fair  be  your  fortune  ! 
Few  promises  are  best,  and  fair  performance. 

Gov.  These  cannot  do ;  their  power  and  arts  are 
weak  ones. 
*Tis  in  my  will ;  I  have  this  king  your  brother. 
He  is  my  prisoner ;  1  accept  your  proffer, 
And  bless  the  fair  occasion  that  atchieved  him: 
I  love  you,  and  I  honour  you,     But  speak, 
Whether  alive  or  dead  he  shall  be  render'd. 
And  see  how  readily,  how  in  an  instant. 
Quick  as  your  wishes,  lady 

Quisar.  No  ;  I  scorn  you, 
You  and  your  courtesy  I   I  hate  your  love,  sir  : 
And  ere  I  would  so  basely  win  his  liberty, 
I  would  study  to  forget  he  was  my  brother. 
By  force  he  was  taken  ;  he,  thit  shall  enjoy  me, 
Shall  fetch  him  back  by  force,  or  never  knew  me. 

Pin.  As  I  live,  a  rare  wench  ! 

Arm.  She  has  a  noble  spirit. 

Gov.  By  force  ? 

Quisar.  Yes,  sir,  by  force,  and  make  you  glad 
To  let  him  go.  [too 

Gov.  How  !  You  may  look  nobler  on  me, 
And  think  me  no  such  boy :  By  force  he  must  not ; 
For  your  love  much  may  be. 

Quisar.  Put  up  your  passion. 
And  pack  you  home  !  I  say,  by  force,  and  suddenly ; 
He  lies  there  till  he  rots  else !  Although  1  love  him 


Most  tenderly  and  deariy,  as  a  brother. 

And  out  of  these  respects  would  joy  to  lee  him, 

Yet,  to  receive  him  as  thy  courtesy. 

With  all  the  honour  thou  couldst  add  nnto  him. 

From  his  hands  that  most  hates  him,  I  had  rather 

(Though  no  condition  were  propounded  for  him) 

See  him  far  sunk  i'  th'  earth,  and  there  forget  him ! 

Pin,  Your  hopes  are  gelt,  good  governor. 

Arm,  A  rare  woman  1 

Gov,  Lady, 
I'll  pull  this  pride,  I'll  quench  this  braveryy 
And  turn  your  glorious  soom  to  tears  and  howlings ; 
I  will,  proud  princess !  This  neglect  of  me 
Shall  make  thy  brother-king  most  miserable, 
Shall  turn  him  into  curses  'gainst  thy  cruelty : 
For  where  before  I  used  him  like  a  long. 
And  did  those  royal  offices  unto  him. 
Now  he  shall  lie  a  sad  lump  in  a  dungeon, 
Loaden  with  chains  and  fetters ;  cold  and  hunger. 
Darkness,  and  ling'ring  death,  for  his  oompaaioos. 
And  let  me  see  who  dare  attempt  his  rescue. 
What  desperate  fool !  Look  toward  it  I   FunevcU, 
And  when  thou  know^st  him  thus,  lameaft  th^ 

follies  ! 
Nay,  I  will  make  thee  kneel  to  take  my  ofter : 
Once  more  farewell,  and  put  thy  trust  in  puppets  I 

ffiriL 

Quisar,  If  none  dare  undertidLe't,  I'll  live  a 

mourner. 
Bakam.  You  cannot  want. 
Syana.  You  must  not. 
Ruy.  "Hs  most  dangerous, 
And  wise    men  would  proceed   with   care    and 

counsel  ; 
Yet  some  way  'would  I  knew  1  Walk  with  me, 

gentlemen. — 

lExeunt  all  but  Armusia,  Soka,  and  Eiukinmk 

Arm.  How  do  you  Uke  her  spirit  ? 

Soxa.  'Tis  a  clear  one, 
Clogg'd  with  no  dirty  stuff;    she  is  all    pore 
honour. 

Eman.  The  bravest  wench  I  ever  look*d  npon* 
And  of  the  strongest  parts !  She  is  most  fair ; 
Yet  her  mind  such  a  mirror 

Arm.  What  an  action 
Would  this  be  to  put  forward  on,  what  a  glory. 
And  what  an  everlasting  wealth  to  end  it ! 
Methinks  my  soul  is  strangely  raised. 

Soza.  To  step  into  it, 
Just  while  they  think  ;  and,  ere  they  have  deter- 
mined. 
To  bring  the  king  off  ! 

Arm.  Things  have  been  done  as  dangerous. 

Eman,  And  prosper^  best,  when  they  were  lesst 
considerM. 

Arm,  Bless  me,  my  hopes!  and  you,  my  friends, 
assist  me  ! 
None  but  our  companions 

Soza,  You  deal  wisely. 
And,  if  we  shrink,  the  name  of  slaves  die  with  us ! 

Eman.  Stay  not  for  second  thoughts. 

Arm.  \  am  determined  : 
And,  though  I  lose,  it  shall  be  sung,  I  was  valiant. 
And  my  brave  offer  shall  be  turned  to  story. 
Worthy  the  princess'  tongue.  A  boat !    that's  all 
That's  unprovided  ;  and  habits  like  to  merchants  \ 
The  rest  we'll  counsel  as  we  go. 

Soza.  Aymj  then ! 
Fortune  looks  fair  on  those  make  haste  to  win  her. 

{EjTfumL 
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SCENE  I— Tbrnata.  The  Castle  of  the  Go- 
vernor, A  Dungeon,  with  a  Gallery  in  the  Back- 
prauneL 

Enter  Keeper  and  two  or  three  Moon. 

Keeper,  I  have  kept  many  a  man,  and  many  a 
Yet,  I  oonfets,  I  never  saw  before         [great  one, 
A  man  of  such  a  sufferance  ;  He  lies  now 
Where  1  would  not  lay  my  dog,  (for  sure  'twould 

kill  him) 
Where  neither  light  or  comfort  can  come  near  him, 
Nor  air,  nor  earth  that's  wholesome.    It  grieves  me 
To  see  a  might?  king,  with  all  his  glory,   ~  "^ 
Sank  o'  th'  sodden  to  the  bottom  of  a  dungeon. 
Whither  should  we  descend,  that  are  poor  rascals, 
If  we  had  our  deserts  ? 

I  Moor,  lis  a  strange  wonder  I 
Load  him  with  irons,  oppress  him  with  contempts, 
^l^liich  are  the  governor's  commands)  give  him 

nothing, 
Or  ID  little,  to  sustain  life,  'tis  next  nothing, 
They  stir  not  him ;  he  smiles  upon  his  miseries, 
And  Wan  'em  with  such  strength  as  if  his  nature 
Had  been  nursed  up  and  foster*d  with  calamities. 

3  Moor,  He  gives  no  ill  words,  curses,  nor  re- 
pines  not, 
Blames  nothing,  hopes  in  nothing,  we  can  hear  of; 
And,  in  the  midst  of  all  these  frights,  fears  nothing. 

Keopor,  1*11  be  sworn 
He  fears  not ;  for  even  when  I  shake  fbr  him, 
(As  many  times  my  pity  will  compel  me) 
When  other  souls,  that  bear  not  half  his  burden. 
Shrink  in  their  powers,  and  burst  with  their  op- 
Tben  will  he  sing,  woo  his  afflictions,     [pressions. 
And  eoort  'em  in  sad  airs,  as  if  he  would  wed  'em. 

1  Moor.  That's  more  than  we  have  heard  yet ; 

we  are  only 
Appointed  for  his  guard,  but  not  so  near  him  : 
If  we  cooid  hear  \£aX  wonder-~— 

Eeoper,  Many  times 
I  fear  the  governor  should  come  to  know  it ; 
For  his  voice  so  affects  me,  so  delights  me, 
Hiat,  when  I  find  his  hour,  I  have  music  ready. 
And  it  stirs  me  infinitely.  Be  but  still  and  private. 
And  yon  may  chance  to  hear. 

[KlBf  mppean,  loaien  with  chains,  hii  head  and  anm 

onlp,  above. 

2  Moor,  We  will  not  stir,  sir. 

This  is  a  sudden  change ;  but  who  dares  blame  it  ? 

Keeper,  Now  hark  and  melt !  for  I  am  sure  I 
shaU. 
Stand  silent !  What  stubborn  weight  of  chains — 

1  Moor,  Yet  he  looks  temperately. 

3  Moor,  His  eyes  not  sunk,  and  his  complexion 

firm  stiU, 
Ko  wildness,  no  distemper'd  touch  upon  him  : 
How  omstantly  he  smiles,  and  how  undaunted ! 
With  what  a  majesty  he  heaves  his  head  up  ' 

[Music. 
Keeper,  Now  mark  !  I  know  he  will  sing ;  do 
not  disturb  him. — 

[OivcM  him  his  allowance. 

Tear  aDowanoe  from  the  governor!    'Would  it 

were  more,  sir, 
Or  in  my  power  to  make  it  handsomer ! 
JTiiif.  Do  not  transgress  thy  charge  !  I  take  his 

boiuty.— 


And,  Fortune,  whilst  I  bear  a  mind  contented, 
Not  leaven'd  with  the  glory  I  am  fall'n  from, 
Nor  hang  upon  vain  hopes  that  may  corrupt  me, 
Thou  art  my  slave,  and  I  appear  above  thee. 

Enter  Oovomor. 

Keeper.  The  governor  himself ! 

Gov,  What,  at  your  banquet  ? 
And   in  such    state,  and  with   such    change    of 
service? 

King.  Nature's  no  glutton,  sir;  a  little  serves  her. 

Gov,  This  diet's  wholesome  then  ? 

Kitig.  I  beg  no  better. 

Gov,  A  calm  contented  mind  I — Give  him  less 
next ; 
These  full  meals  will  oppress  his  health ;  his  grace 
Is  of  a  tender  and  pure  constitution ; 
And  such  repletions 

King,  Mock,  mock  !  it  moves  not  me,  sir  ; 
Thy  mirths,  as  do  thy  mischiefs,  fly  behind  me. 

Gov,  You  carry  it  handsomely.     But  tell  me, 
Patience, 
Do  not  you  curse  the  brave  and  royal  lady. 
Your  gracious  sister  ?  do  not  you  damn  her  pity, 
Damn  twenty  times  a-day,  and  damn  it  seriously  ? 
Do  not  you  swear  aloud  too,  cry  and  kick  ? 
The  very  soul  sweat  in  thee  with  the  agony 
Of  her  contempt  of  me  ?   Couldst  not  Uion  eat  her 
For  being  so  injurious  to  thy  fortune. 
Thy  fair  and  happy  fortune  ?    Couldst  not  thou 

wish  her 
A  bastard,  or  a  whore  Fame  might  proclaim  her. 
Black  ugly  Fame,  or  that  thou  hadst  had  no  sister? 
Spitting  the  general  name  out,  and  the  nature, 
Blaspheming  Heaven  for  making  such  a  mischief, 
For  giving  power  to  pride,  and  will  to  woman  ? 

King,  No,   tyrant,   no !    1  bless  and  love  her 
for  it  : 
And,  though  her  scorn  of  thee  had  laid  up  for  me 
As  many  plagues  as  the  corrupted  air  breeds, 
As  many  mischiefs  as  the  hours  have  minutes, 
As  many  forms  of  death  as  Doubt  can  figure ; 
Yet  I  should  love  her  more  still,  and  more  honour 

her. 
All  thou  canst  lay  upon  me  cannot  bend  me  ; 
No,  not  the  stroke  of  death,  that  I  despise  too  ; 
For  if  fear  could  possess  me,  thou  hadst  won  me : 
As  little  from  this  hour  I  prize  thy  flatteries, 
And  less  than  those  thy  prayers,  though   thou 

wouldst  kneel  to  me ! 
And  if  she  be  not  mistress  of  this  nature, 
She's  none  of  mine,  no  kin,  and  I  contemn  her. 

Gov.  Are  you  so  valiant,  sir  ? 

King.  Yes,  and  so  fortunate  ; 
For  he,  that  holds  my  constancy,  still  conquers. 
Hadst  thou  preserved  me  as  a  noble  enemy, 
And,  as  at  first,  made  my  restraint  seem  to  me 
But  only  as  the  shadow  of  captivity, 
I  had  still  spoke  thee  noble,  still  declared  thee 
A  valiant,  great,  and  worthy  man,  still  loved  thee. 
And  still  preferr'd  thy  fair  love  to  my  sister  ; 
But  to  compel  this  from  me  with  a  misery, 
A  most  inhuman  and  unhandsome  slavery 

Gov.  You  will  relent,  for  all  this  talk,  1  fear  not 
And  put  your  wits  a-work  again. 

King,  You  are  cozen'd : 
1  Or,  if  1  were  so  weak  to  be  wrought  to  it, 
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Sota.  Safe  lodged  wilhln  the  rwdi,  close  bj  Ihe 

lo  eye  caix  nuspcct,  aor  thought  rome  bur  it. 

I.  I  haie  broke  the  ice,  boys, 
begun  ths  gitne  :  hit  Fnrtuoe  gLiide  It ! 
^lleaa  hsie  I  trarell'd  all  the  town  through, 
I  this  mercbaDt'i  ahspe  wuu  much  ncquaiat- 

Sur»ey'd  eecb  strength  and  place  that  may  befriend 

w'd  all  his  magazines,  got  perfect  knovledge 
where  Che  priioa  is.  and  wlmt  poner  giuriii  iL 
losa.  These  wili  be  Strang  mtcmpts. 

What  we  bpgsn  wllE  pulicy.  mT_dear  friends. 
Let's  end  wiih  manly  force  '.  T'SereV  no  retiring, 
Uiilos  it  !«  with  shame. 

£iBOii,  Shame  his  that  hopes  it.  [at, 

ArM,    Better  ■  few,  and  ckanr  Ame  *iil  (bllov 

Thuji  if  we  led  out  armica  :  Thinits  done  tbtis, 
And  of  this  uoblo  weight,  will  style  usworibies. 
Si>»a.  Direot.  and  we  haie  done ;  briug  oi  to 

And  if  "e  flinch,  or  faU 

Jrm.  i  am  sure  ye  dire  not . 
Then  further  kuon,  and  let  no  ear  be  near  na 
That  may  be  false— 

Speak  boldly  on  x  ire  Bie  baneal. 


.  and  fori 


»your 


Arm.  Hard  by  the  place  then 
Where  s!l  his  treasure  hea.  bii  armi,  hit  womeD, 
Close  by  the  prison  too  where  he  keeps  Ihe  king, 
1  have  hired  a  lodging,  lU  ■  trading  merchant ; 
A  cellar  to  that  Ion,  to  itow  my  wares  in, 
'Die  Tery  wall  of  which  joina  to  his  itDnduiiue. 

Sana.  What  of  aQ  thii .' 

j4rni.  Ye  are  dull,  if  ye  apprehend  not. 
Into  that  cellar,  elected  friends,  I  have  eonnfit 
And  uninspected  too.  that  that  will  do  it. 
That  that  will  make  all  shake,  and  Bmoks  too, 
i>.  Ha! 

jirm.  My  Ihaaghls  hate  nut  been  idle,  nor  bj 
practice : 
The  fire  1  brought  here  with  me  shall  do  some- 
Shall  burst  into  material  flames,  and  bright  odm, 
That  all  the  island  shall  stand  wond'ring  at  It, 
As  if  they  had  been  stricken  with  ■  comM. 
Powder  is  ready,  and  euoogh,  to  work  it ; 
The  match  ia  left  a-Sre,  all,  all  hosb'd,  and  lock'd 

No  man  aoiixcting  what  I  am,  bat  mercbanl- 

An  hour  hence,  mj  brave  friend*,  luok  for  the 

The  fire  to  light  na  to  our  honour  d  pnrpOM  ; 
For  by  that  time  'twill  take! 

Siia.  What  are  our  duties  ? 

.,JrrB.  When  all  are  full  of  feof  or  fright,  the 
goKErnor 
r)ut  of  his  wits  to  see  tbe  flames  so  impenoua. 
Heady  to  turn  to  asbei  all  bo  warships. 
And  all  tbe  people  there  to  slop  theie  rains. 
No  man  regarding  any  private  office, 
Then  fly  we  to  Ihe  prison  suddenly  ! 
Here's  one  has  f<>(ind  the  way,  and  dares  direi.-t  na 
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Eman.  Then  to  our  swords  and  good  hearts  !   I 
long  fur  it. 

Arm.  Certain  we  shall  not  find  much  opposition; 
But  what  is,  must  be  forced. 

SoMa,  lis  bravely  cast,  sir ; 
kad  surely  too,  I  hope. 

ilrai.  If  the  fire  fail  not, 
And  powder  hold  his  nature.     Some  must  pre- 
l^D  the  first  cry  of  the  amazed  people,     [sently, 
(For  nothing  will  be  marked  then  but  the  misery) 
Be  ready  with  the  boat  upon  an  instant ; 
Aod  then  all's  right  and  fair. 

Etman.  Bless  us,  dear  Fortune ! 

Arm,  Let  us  be  worthy  of  it  in  our  courage, 
And  Fortune  must  befriend  us.    Come,  all  sever ; 
Bat  keep  still  within  sight :  When  the  flame  rises, 
Let's  meet,  and  either  do  or  die  1 

89Mm.  So  be  it  1  lExeunt. 


SCENE  III,-— The  tame.    Before  the  Castle  qf 

the  Governor. 

Emttr  Goremor  and  Captain. 

Gov.  No,  captain,  for  those  troops,  we  need  'em 
not. 
The  town  is  strong  enough  to  stand  their  furies : 
I  would  see  them  come,  and  offer  to  do  something. 
They  are  high  in  words. 

Vepi,  'Tis  safer,  sir,  than  doing. 

(>ov.  Dost  think  they  dare  attempt  ? 

Capt.  May  be  by  treaty. 
Bit  sore  by  force  they  will  not  prove  so  forward. 

Gov.  No,  'hithy  I  warrant  thee,  they  know  me 
well  enough. 
Aid  know  they  have  no  child  in  band  to  play 

with. 
Tbey  know  my  nature  too ;  I  have  bit  some  of 'em. 
And  to  the  bones ;  they  have  reason  to  remember 
It  Bakes  me  laugh  to  think  how  glorious       [  me. 
The  foc^  are  in  their  promises,  and  how  pregnant 
llttir  wits  and  powers  are  to  bring  things  to  pass. 
An  I  not  grown  lean  with  loss  of  sleep,  and  care 
To  prevent  these  threafniugs,  captain  ? 

Cmpt.  You  look  well,  sir : 
Upon  my  conscience,  you  are  lot  like  to  sicken 
Upon  any  such  conceit. 

G«r.  I  hope  I  shall  not. — 
Well,  'would  I  had  this  wench !  for  I  must  have 

her. 
She  must  be  mine:  And  there's  another  cJiarge, 

captain; 
What  betwixt  love  and  brawling,  I  get  nothing  ; 
AH  goes  in  maintenance — Hark  I  What  was  that, 

i7%4  train  takes,  an  explosion  wJlAta, 
That  noise  there  ?     It  went  with  a  violence. 

Capi,  Some  old  wall  belike,  sir, 
IW  bad  no  neighbour-help  to  hold  it  up, 
b  faDcn  suddenly. 

Gee.  I  must  discard  these  rascals. 
That  are  not  able  to  maintain  their  buildings  ; 
They  blur  the  beauty  of  the  town. 

Wiihm,  Fire,  fire! 

Gee.  I  hear  another  tune,  good  captain ! 
It  eoBCf  on  fresher  still ;  'tis  loud  and  fearfuL 
Look  up  into  the  town  ;  how  bright  the  air  shews ! 
Upon  mj  life,  some  sudden  fire  !   The  bell  too  ? 

r^jril  Captain.    BtU  rings. 
I  hsv  tbe  Boise  more  clear. 

XaterCitiMn. 

Cli  FbCffirel 


Gov.  Where  ?  where  ? 

Cit.  Suddenly  taken  in  a  merchant's  house,  sir» 
Fearful  and  high  it  blazes.     Help,  good  people  ! 

lExit. 
Gov,    Pox  o'  their   paper-houses  1    how    Uiey 
smother  ! 
They  light  like  candles !  How  the  roar  still  rise«  ! 

lU-enter  Captain. 

Capt.  Yoiir  magazine's  a-fire,  sir ;  help,  help 
suddenly ! 
The  castle  too  is  in  danger,  in  much  danger : 
All  will  b*^  lost !  Get  the  people  presently, 
And  all  that  are  your  guard !    and  all  help,  all 

hands,  sir ! 
Your  wealth,  your  strength,  is  burnt  else,  the 
The  castle  now  begins  to  flame.       [town  perish'd. 
Gov,  My  soul  shakes  ! 

Capi.  A  merchanrs  house  next  joining  ?  Shame 
light  on  him  ! 
That  ever  such  a  neighbour,  such  a  villain 

Enter  other  Citizens. 

Gov.  Raise  all  the  garrison  and  bring  'em  up, 
And  beat  tbe  people  forward  ! — Oh  !  I  have  lost  all 
In  one  house,  all  my  hopes.  Good  worthy  citizens. 
Follow  me  all,  and  all  your  powers  give  to  me ! 
I  will  reward  you  all. — Oh,  cursed  fortune  I 
The  flame's  more  violent ! — Arise  stUl !  help,  help, 

citizens ! 
Freedom  and  wealth  to  him  that  helps  1    Follow, 

oh,  follow ! 
Fling  wine,  or  anything ;  I'll  see  it  recompensed. 
Buckets,  more  buckets  !  Fire,  fire,  fire  1     lExeuni 

Enter  Armusia,  ana  his  Company, 

Arm.  Let  it  flame  on  !  a  comely  light  it  gives  up 

To  our  discovery.  iCrits  within. 

SoMG.  Hark,  [fairly  i 

What  a  merry  cry  these  hounds  make  I     Forward 

We  are  not  seen  i'  th'  mist,  we  are  not  noted. 

Away,  away  !  Now  if  we  lose  our  fortune 

lEjceunt, 
Enter  Captain  and  CiUscna. 

Capt.  Up,  soldiers,  up,  and  deal  like  men ! 
Cit.  More  water,  more  water  I  all  is  consumed 

else. 
Capt.  All's  gone,  unless  you  undertake  it  straight; 
your  wealth  too. 
That  must  preserve,  and  pay  your  labour  bravely. 
Up,  up,  away  !  {Exeunt 


SCENE  IV. —  The  tame.     The  Dungeon  in  the 
Cattle  of  the  Governor. 

Enter  Asmuha  and  his  Company,  breaking  open  a  door, 

ArfH.  So,  thou  art  open.     Keep  the  way  clear 
behind  still  i 
Now  for  the  place  I 

Sold.  'Tis  here,  sir. 

Arm.  Sure  this  is  it 
Force  ope  the  door  !  iThe  Kara  diseoversd. 

A  miserable  creature ! 
Yet,  by  his  manly  face 

King.  Why  stare  ye  on  me  ? 
Yon  cannot  put  on  faces  to  affright  me ; 
In  death  I  am  a  king  still,  and  contemn  ye. 
Where  is  diat  governor  ?    Methinks  his  manhood 
Should  be  well  pleased  to  «ee  my  tragedy^ 
And  come  to  bathe  his  stem  eyoi  in  my  torrowi : 
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I  dare  him  to  Ihe  light ;  bring  hia  icom>  nith  bim, 
And  all  his  nigged  threats.  Here'i  i  tbtost,  ao!- 
Came,  see  nhu  con  UnVc  dupeit  I  [diera  : 

Eman.  Break  (he  chain  there. 

Xing.  What  dwi  this  mean  ? 

Arm.  Couie.  talk  of  do  more  governors  1 
He  liu  otiier  buiineii,  «r.  Put  yoar  legs  (arward, 
And  gather  up  jour  courage,  tike  e  tnaii  1 
We'll  carry  off  joor  bend  eiae.     We  are  frienda, 
And  come  to  give,  jour  lorrowa  ea»e. 

Sata.  On  travel)' t 
Ddnjt  majr  loie  again. 

Arm.  The  guard. 

50*0.   Upon  'em  ! 

j4m.  Make  >p«edj  and  Bum  nark. 

fimon.  Thny  tly.  IFigki.  TktGvui/p, 

Ann.  Up  with  him. 
And  to  ibe  twdt.    Stand  fnett    Now  be  ipeedj;! 
When  tbii  beat's  past,  we'll  aing  our  b»tor]r. 
Away,  like  tliougiiii !  audden  ai  dn)ires,  fretidi  I 


Ko. 


^Chaa 


Prayw 

SCENE  V.—  Thtiame. 

I  Cil.  What,  ia  the  fire  aliay'd 
3  ai.  "Tia  out,  'tia  out. 
Or  pait  the  won 

ruai- ■ 


I  have 
I  liied  t 


[Ej 


(toully, 

naa  a   bideooi 


But  when  men  of  understand  in| 
Men  that  judge  of  things — My 
And  look  her  leave  a  bundred  times ;  I  bore  ufi 
.ind  toBa'd  the  bufketa,  boys  I  {still, 

li  Cil.  We  are  all  mere  martins.  [hurry, — 

1  at.    1  heard  a  voice  at  latter  end  o'  th' 
Or  else  I  dresm'd  1  beard  it— that  said  treana, 

3  CU.  "tit  like  enough- 
It  might  cry  ntiriier  loo;  for  there  was  many 
Without  a  joint;  But  what  is  that  to  us  ? 
Let's  home  and  fright  onr  wivea  t  (or  we  look  Uke 


1    ffW.    Mine'a 

nd 

oeighbon 

r.^0. 

swec 

1  at.  Thol  lieat 

atink  abon 

inahly 

■     Kn 

enda 

(hnt.1 

Get  me  some  drink, 

oa  of  drink. 

Whole  dalema  •.  fbr 

brands 

In  my  helly :  I  hay 

re  amoke 

Wo^dhlote  a  bundr 

[tl.»n 

3  ITofli.  1  pray  w 

at  became  of  m 

yman 

la  he 

well.- 

2  Cil.  At  heart's  esse  in  a  well ;  is  very  well, 
neighboHt : 
We  left  him  drinking  of  a  new  dozen  of  buckets. 
Thy  husband's  happy,  he  was  thorough  rosatcd. 
And  now  he's  basting  of  himaelf  at  all  poinia  : 
11ie  clerk  and  he  are  cooling  their  perictaniums. — 
Bodyo'me.neighboura.thcrc'sfircin  my  cod-piece. 
1  Wtili.  Bins  my  buiband  I 


;  onl.  wife  !  Blow,  blow, 
the  itore-houBe  I 

'tis  but  a  sparkle  ; 


S  fTom.  But  is 
Oot  of  tar,  ni ' 

2  CU.  Thou  wouldit  have  it  so  : 
But  after  a  hundred  fires  more,  he'll  liv;  to  see 
For  brtwing  mujtj  liijuor.  [Ihee  burnt 

1  Cit.   Come,  let's  go,  neighbour  '. 

2  Cil.  For  I  would  very  fain  torn  down  tius 


>me  ;  1  fry  like  a  burnt  marrow- 

ivomeo  g-t  you  aftire,  and  draw  upon  oi 

Run,  wenches,  run,  and  let  your  tapa  run 

Run  as  the  fire  were  in  your  tads,  cry  lit 

TTlmtn.  Away.  let's  nanriah  the  poor 

S  Cil.  We'll  rally  up  the  test  of  the  bi 


SCENE  VI The, 


with  ye  i 
I,  ale! 
wrrtche* 
KTut  reji- 

>.  BefOTithtCiutlitflht 


The  king's 


d  gone  t 


rick,  a 


Oh.  I  am 

Capt.  Where  were' 
the  ptiiOD  ? 

Sold.  Mott  of  'eoi  alain ;  yet  sonic  'leaped,  a 
and  they  deliver. 
They  taw  a  little  boat  ready  to  receive  him, 
And  ILoie  redeem'd  him,  making  aucb  haatc  and 

fighting. 
Fighting  beyond  the  force  of  men 

Ool.  I  am  loet,  capUin. 
And  all  the  world  will  taugb  at  this,  and  fcom  me 
Coont  me  a  heavy  sleepy  fool,  a  coward, 
A  coward  paat  recovery,  a  confirro'd  coward. 
One  without  carriage,  or  common  sense  1 

£oM.  He's  gone,  air, 
.\iid  put  to  sea  amain,  past  onr  recovery. 
Nut  a  boat  ready  to  pursue ;  If  there  yere  any, 
1*he  people  stand  amaied  so  at  their  valour. 
And  the  sudden  fright  of  fire,  none  kouwt  to  eia 

Coil.  Oh,  I  could  tear  my  limbs,  and  knock  my 

'G  linst  every  post  I  meet !     FooI'd  with  a  lire  ? 

Capt.  It  was  a  crafty  trick. 

Gov.  No,  I  was  laiy, 
Confident,  sluggish  lazy  :  Had  I  but  met  'em, 

By  bulb  these  bands  held  up,  and  by  that  brighl- 

That  gilds  the  world  with  light,  by  nil  our  wnr- 
Tbr  hidden  ebbs  and  fiawinf  the  blueocean,  [sblpa, 
I  vill  not  real ;  no  mirth  ahsll  dwell  n)>on  me. 
Wine  touch  my  moulhi  nor  any  thing  refresh  ma, 
Till  I  be  wholly  quit  of  this  dishonour  1 
Make  ready  my  barraloa  instantly, 

And  what  I  shall  intend 

Cop*.  We  arc  your  servants.  [Kjiwri', 


1 


SCENE  VII. — ^TiDORB.    An  open  Plaoe^btfore 
ih$  Ropai  Cattle, 

BnUr  QuisAiu  and  Rut  Dlas. 

QMMra.  Never  tell  me !  yoa  never  eared  to  win 


Never,  for  m  j  leke,  to  attempt  a  deed 
Might  draw  me  to  a  thought  jou  sought  my  favour : 
If  not  for  love  of  me,  for  love  of  arms,  sir, 
Fbr  that  eaoae  yon  profess,  for  love  of  honour, 
Of  whidi  yon  style  yourself  the  mighty  master, 
Toa  might  have  stent  out  nobly,  and  made  an  offer ; 
As  if  you  had  intended  something  excellent, 
Pot  on  a  forward  face^ 
Rutf.  Dear  lady,  hold  me — 

Qmear.  I  hold  you,  as  I  find  you,  a  faint  ser- 

ittiy.  By  heaven,  I  dare  do—  [vant. 

QaJt«r.  In  a  lady's  chamber, 
I  dare  believe  yon ;  there's  no  mortal  danger : 
Give  me  the  man  that  dares  do,  to  deserve  that ! 
I  thought  you  Portugals  had  been  rare  wonders, 
Men  of  tiiose  haughty  courages  and  credits 
That  aO  things  were  confined  within  your  promises ; 
The  lords  of  Fate  and  Fortune  I  believed  you ) 
Bat  wdl  I  see  I  am  deceived,  Ruy  Dias, 
And  blame,  too  late,  my  much  belief ! 

itujf.  I  am  ashamed,  lady, 
I  was  so  dull,  so  stupid  to  your  offer : 
Now  yoa  have  once  more  school'd  me,  I  am  right, 
And  something  shall  be  thought  on  suddenly, 
And  pot  in  act  as  soon,  some  preparation^- 

Qwuflr.  And  give  it  out  ? 

Jttff  .  Yes,  lady,  and  so  great  too ; 
1b  which,  the  noise  of  all  my  countrymen— 

(^mUmr,  Those  will  do  well,  for  they  are  all 
approved  ones ; 
Aad,  though  he  be  restored  alive — 

Rm§.  I  have  you. 

Quifcr.  For  then  we  are  both  servants. 

Rv§.  I  conceive  you ; 
Good  madam,  give  me  leave  to  turn  my  fancies. 

(^eurnr.  Do,  and  make  all  things  fit,  and  then 
I'll  visit  you.  lExiL 

Bm§,  Myself,  my  cousin,  and  the  garrison, 
The  ndghlMurs  of  the  out-isles  of  our  nation, 
Syana's  strength,  (for  I  can  humour  him,) 
And  proud  Bakamus,  I  shall  deceive  his  glory — 

iA  ihout. 
What  ringing  sound  of  joy  is  this  ?  whence  comes 
May  be  the  princes  are  in  sport.  [it  ? 

BnUr  PunsBO  and  CRBisrorasHo. 

Pin,  Where  are  you  ? 

il«f .  Now,  Piniero,  what's  the  hasto  you  seek 

Pin,  Do  you  know  this  sign,  sir?  [me  ? 

Rm^.  Ha! 

Pin.  Do  you  know  this  emblem  ? 
Tow  nose  is  bored. 

Jliijf.  Bored?  what  is  that! 

Pirn.  You  are  topt,  sir : 
The  king's  come  home  again,  the  king ! 

Rug.  The  devil  1 

Pin.  Nay,  sure  he  came  a*  God's  name  home; 
He's  reCom'd,  sir. 

Ckrie.  And  all  this  joy  you  hear — 

JIajf.  Who  durst  attempt  him  ? 
The  prinees  are  aD  here. 

Ckrie,  They  are  worthy  princes, 
Thej  are  special  princes  all !  they  love  by  ounces. 
Bcfim  it,  air,  'tis  done,  and  done  most  bravely 
II. 


And  easily.    What  fortune  have  you  lost,  sir ! 
What  justice  have  you  now  unto  this  lady  ? 

Pin,  How  staods  your  claim  ?  That  e'er  man 
should  be  fool'd  so, 
When  he  should  do  and  prosper !  stand  protesting. 
Kissing  the  hand,  and  farting  for  a  favour, 
When  he  should  be  about  his  business  sweating  I 
She  bid  you  go,  and  picked  you  out  a  purpose^ 
To  make  yourself  a  fortune  by,  a  lady, 
A  lady,  and  a  lusty  one,  a  lovely, 
That  now  you  may  go  look ;  she  pointed  you. 
Knowing  you  were  a  man  of  worth  and  merit. 
And  bid  you  fly :  You  have  made  a  fair  flight  on't ; 
You  have  caught  a  goose. 

jRtiy.  How  dare  you  thus  molest  me  ? 

lA  tkout  wiCkiH, 

It  cannot  be ! 

Chris,  Hark  how  the  general  joy  rings  ! 

Pin.  Have  you  your  hearing  left?  is  not  that 
drunk  too  ? 
For,  if  you  had  been  sober,  you  had  been  wise  sure. 

Rujf,  Done  ?  who  dares  do  ? 

Pin,  It  seems  an  honest  fellow. 
That  has  ended  his  market  before  you  be  up. 

Chris,  The  shame  on't,  he's  a  stranger  too. 

Pin,  'Tis  no  shame ; 
He  took  her  at  her  word  and  tied  the  bargain. 
Dealt  like  a  man  indeed,  stood  not  demurring*. 
But  dapt  close  to  the  cause,  as  he  will  do  to  the 

lady: 
He  is  a  fellow  of  that  speed  and  handsomeness, 
He  will  get  her  with  child  too,  ere  you  shall  come 

to  know  him. 
Is  it  not  brave,  a  gentleman  scarce  landed. 
Scarce  eating  of  the  air  here,  not  acquainted. 
No  circumstance  of  love  depending  on  him. 
Nor  no  command  to  shew  lum,  must  start  forth^ 
At  the  first  sight  too 

Ruy,  I  am  undone  1 

Pin,  Like  an  oyster. — 
She  neither  taking  view,  nor  value  of  him. 
Unto  such  deeds  as  these  ? — Pox  o'  these. 
These  wise  dela3^ings  !  they  make  men  cowards. 
You  are  undone,  as  a  man  would  undo  an  egg, 
A  hundred  shames  about  you  ! 

Enter  Qonuiuk,  PAirvaA,  and  Train. 

Quisar,  Can  it  be  possible  ? 
A  stranger  that  I  have  not  known,  not  seen  yet, 
A  man  I  never  graced?  Oh,  captain,  captain. 
What  shall  I  do  ?  I  am  betray 'd  by  fortune ; 
It  cannot  be,  it  must  not  be. 

Pin,  It  is,  lady  ; 
And,  by  my  faith,  a  handsome  gentleman  ! 
'Tis  his  poor  scholar's  priie. 

Quisar,  Must  I  be  given 
Unto  a  man  I  never  saw,  ne'er  spoke  with, 
I  know  not  of  what  nation  ? 

Pin,  He's  a  Portugal, 
And  of  as  good  a  piteh — He  will  be  given  to  you. 
For  he's  given  much  to  handsome  flesh.         [lady, 

Quisar,  Oh,  Ruy  Dias, 
This  was  your  sloth,  your  sloth,  your  sloth,  Ruy 
Dias! 

Pin,  Your  love-8loth,uncle ;  do  you  find  it  now ' 
Yon  should  have  done  at  first,  and  faithfully, 
And  then  the  other  had  laid  ready  for  you. — 

lA  tkout  witkit^ 
Madam,  the  general  joy  comes. 

Quisar,  We  must  meet  it ; 
But  with  what  comfort  ?     « 


\ 
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BntiT  Ctlltt™  earrrli)  tifiiM.  Bnyi  (f.ijjln^  lyifr  '1'nn,- 

Quitar.  Oh.  my  d«r  brother,  wbota  joy  rum 
tliruugb  Die.  [JdiwJi. 

To  Bee  you  aaie  again,  yunnelT,  and  mighty  ! 
What  B  bliet  day  it  this  ! 

King.  RiM  Dp,  fair  sister  t 
I  am  not  welcame  till  yaa  bare  Bmbraced  me. 

Any.  A  general  gladneu,  lir,  flies  through  the 

And  mirtb  poiaeiges  all  to  tee  your  grace  amTcd, 
Thu*  happily  aniied  agaio.  and  fairly. 
Twaa  a  brave  venture,  whoioe'er  put  for  it, 
A  high  and  noble  one,  worthy  much  honour ; 
And liad  Et  Ail'd.  we  had  not  Ml'd.  great  lir, 
Aud  in  short  time  too,  to  bate  forced  the  gDVemor, 
In  iipite  of  oil  hii  threntB 

King.  I  thank  ye.  gentlemen. 

Hug.  And  all  his  lubtLltiea.  to  let  you  free, 
With  all  hie  heart  and  wUl  loo. 

fin;.  I  know  ye  love  me. 

Pin.  This  bid  been  good,  with  something  done 

Something  ut  ad  to  beautify  it ; 
Nov  it  aoundi  empty,  like  a  barber's  buon. 
Pax,  tbert'i  no  meuil  in't,  no  noble  niarroH  I 
Bakam.  I  hare  an  army,  sir,  (but  that  thego- 


And  wise  in  letting  clip  no  time ;  'become  liim 
That  would  hare  scour'd  him  else,  aud  nil  hia  con- 
That  would  hare  rung  him  such  apeol 

Pin.  Yea,  backward. 
To  make  dogs  bowl,     t  know  thee  <o  a  farthing ; 
Tby  army's  good  for  hnwks  ;  there'i  nothing  but 
■heepa'  hearta  io  it. 

Syana.  1  hsTe  done  nothing,  dr:  therefore  I 
think  it 
Convenient  I  say  little  what  1  purpnied, 
And  what  my  lore  intended. 

King.  I  like  your  modesty, 
Aud,  thank  ye,  royal  frienda!    I  know  it  grieved 

To  know  my  miicry  :  But  thJs  man,  princes, 
I  mutt  thank  heartily,  indeed,  andtroly. 
For  Ihia  maa  saw  me  in  it,  and  redeem'd  me  : 
He  look'd  opon  me  linking,  and  (hen  caught  me. 
Thia,  ufter,  this,  tliii  aU  man,  thia  all  tstonr, 
This  pjoui  man 

Ruy.  Hy  countenance,  it  ehames  roe  I 
One  scarce  arrited.  not  harden'd  yet,  not  read 
In  dangera  and  great  deeds,  sea-sick,  not  leason'd — 
Oh,  I  have  boy'd  mjielf  1 '  lAparl. 

King.  This  noble  bulwark, 
This  lance  and  honour  of  our  age  and  kingdom, 
Thia  that  I  never  can  reward,  nor  hope 
To  be  once  worthy  of  Ibe  name  of  frieud  to. 
This,  this  man  from  the  bowela  of  my  noriows 
Haa  Dew-begot  my  name,  and  once  more  made 

Oh,  niter,  if  there  may  be  thanka  for  this, 

Or  any  thing  near  recompense  invented 

Arm.   Vou  are  too  noble,  sir ;  there  is  re  \aril, 
Above  my  action  too  by  millions  : 
A  recompense  so  rich  and  (rlorioos. 
I  dunt  not  dream  it  mine,  bot  (hat  'twas  promised  \ 
KtU  that  it  was  proponoded,  twom  and  scaled 


Make  m*  a  bsppy  man.  to  knoi 

For  Mill  uiethiuks  I  am  a  prlsoi 

And  feel  no  Ubcrly  before  I  fint 

Arm.  Then  know,  it  it  your  I 


ter;  sbe  is  i 


I  claim  her  by  her  own  word,  and  her  honour. 
It  was  her  open  promise  to  that  man 
That  durst  redeem  you :  Beauty  set  me  on, 
And  fortune  crowns  me  tvr,  it  the  receive  nte. 
King.  Receive  jou,  air  ?— Why,  aisler  1  ha  T  so 

Stand  as  you  knew  me  not !  nor  wbnt  he  has  ven- 
tured ? 
My  dearest  rister ! 

Arm.  Good  sir,  pardon  me! 
There  ts  a  blushing  modesty  become)  her. 
That  holds  her  back :    Women  are  nice  to  won. 

I  would  not  have  her  forced  :  give  her  fair  liberty  '. 
For  things  compell'd  and  Frighted,  of  aoft  natures. 
Turn  into  fears,  and  fly  from  their  own  withes. 

King.  Lnokon  him,  my  Quisara:  SuchanDlber. 
(Dh.  all  ;e  powers  1)  so  excellent  in  natura 

In  honour  so  abundant 

'.  I  confess,  sir; 
Confess  my  word  Is  past  too  ;  be  liu  purchased  t 
Yet,  good  air,  give  me  leate  to  think,  hut  time 
To  be  Bcqasiutcd  with  his  worth  and  peraou  ; 
To  mnke  me  lit  to  know  it :  We  are  both  sUaugen, 
And  how  we  should  betiete  to  suddenly, 

Or  come  to  futen  our  atections 

Alas,  Love  has  his  compUmeuii. 


.  Be  SI 


in  your  . 


Let's  see  what  welcome  you  can  gite  a  prisoner, 
And  what  fair  looks  a  friend,— Oh.  my  most  noble 
Princes,  no  discontents,  but  all  be  lusty  I 
He  that  frowns  tbii  day  is  an  open  enemy.— 
Thus  in  my  arms,  my  dear! 

Arm.  You  make  me  blush,  sir. 

JTin;.  And  now  lead  on,  our  whole  coDftei 
*ith  pleasure  I  — 

Ruy.  Madam,  despair  not )  something  shall  b 


lAtU 


And  suddenly,  ai 

Quuor,  Oh,  Ruy  Dbii  I 
[SiAinl  all^t  Piniuw.Enu.aiuICHnrinanias 
Pin.  Well,  he's  a  brave  fellow,  and  he  hai 
terved  her  richly. 
And  you  have  had  your  hands  full  I  dare  a« 

Saxa.  We  have  done  something,  sir.  if  it 
right. 


Chri, 


acufB  1. 
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ACT   III. 


8CXNB  h-^Tht  wame.    A  Room  in  the  Royal 

Cattle. 

BHttrFiniKm. 

Pirn.  My  ancle  haunti  me  up  and  down,  looks 

melancholy, 
Wond'roaa  proof-melancholy ;  fometimes  swears, 
Tlien  whistles,  starts,  cries,  and  groans  as  if  he  had 

tiie  hots, 
(As,  to  say  troth,  I  think  he  has  little  better) 
And  would  fiun  speak ;  bids  me  good-morrow  at 

midnight. 
And  good-night  when  'tis  noon :  He  has  something 

hovers 
Abovt  his  brains,  that  would  fain  find  an  issue, 
But  esnnot  out,  or  dares  not.    Still  he  follows. 

Enter  Rtrr  DuM, 

How  he  looks  still,  and  how  he  beats  about, 
like  an  old  dog  at  a  dead  scent !— Ay,  marry, 
There  was  a  sigh  would  set  a  ship  a-sailing ! 
Ilwae  winds  of  love  and  honour  blow  at  all  ends. 
Now  speak,  an't  be  thy  will. — Good-morrow,  uncle ! 

JItff .  Good«morrow,  sir ! 

Fifs.  lliis  is  a  new  salute  !  lAtide, 

Bare  he  has  forgot  me ;  this  is  pur-blind  Cupid  ! 

ihifr.  My  nephew  ? 

Ffak  Yes,  sir,  if  I  be  not  changed. 

JNgr.  I  would  ftdn  speak  with  you. 

Fim,  I  would  fain  have  yon,  sir  ; 
Hr  to  that  end  I  suy. 

JNgr.  Ton  know  I  Iotc  you. 
And  I  have  loved  yon  long,  my  dear  Piniero, 
Brad  and  simplied  you 

Ml.  Whitfaer  walks  this  preamble  ?         lAHde. 

Mmg.  Ton  may  remember,  though  I  am  but 
TOUT  unde, 
I  sm  bad  a  fidher's  care,  a  father's  tenderness — 


Fim,  Sure  he  would  rap  me  into  something  now 
suddenly,  lAMe. 

He  doobCs  my  nature  in,  (for  mine  is  honest) 
He  winds  about  me  so. 

il«f .  A  father's  diligence. 
My  private  benefits  *I  ^ve  forgot,  sir, 
Bat  those  you  might  lay  claim  to  as  my  follower ; 
Tet  soase  men  would  remember 

Fim.  I  do  daily. 

Bm§,  The  plaise  which  I  have  put  yon  In,  which 
is  no  weak  one: 
Not  to  asyaelf  yon  stand  in  all  emplovments, 
Tev  connads,  cares,  assignments  with  me  equal ; 
80  ia  B J  stody  still  to  plut  your  person : 
ThsM  are  snaU  testimonies  I  have  not  fbrgot  you, 
nor  wosMi  WK  DC  lorgonen. 

Fim.  Sura  yon  cannot. 

Jttff .  Oh,  Piniero 

Fm,  Sir,  what  hangs  upon  jrou  ? 
What  heavy  weight  oppresses  you?  You  have  lost 
n  watconfassy  in  tlmee  that  understand  you) 
SoBse  little  of  yow  credit;  but  time  will  cure  that ; 
The  beat  asay  slip  sometimes. 

Mmif,  Oh,  my  beat  nenhew-^-^ 

It  Bsay  be,  yon  foar  her  too,  (that  disturbs 


nst  she  may  hSL  herself,  or  be  forced  firom  you. 
ttm,  8h0  is  ever  trae,  bat  I  undone  forever  I 
Oh,  «bl  Anmufa,  thai  new  thing,  that  ftranger, 


That  flag  stuck  up  to  rob  me  of  mine  honour, 
That  murd'ring  chain-shot  at  me  fi^om  my  country, 
That  goodly  plague,  that  I  must  court  to  kill  me ! 
Pin.  Now  it  comes  flowing  from  him  I    I  fear'd 
this,  lAHiU. 

Knew,  he  that  durst  be  idle  durst  be  ill  too.-« 
Has  he  not  done  a  brave  thing  ? 

Ruy,  I  must  confess  it,  nephew,  must  allow  it : 
But  that  brave  thing  has  undone  me,  has  sunk  me. 
Has  trod  me,  like  a  name  in  sand,  to  nothing, 
Hangs  betwixt  hope  and  me,  and  threaten*- my 

ruin; 
And,  if  he  rise  and  blaze,  farewell  my  fortune  I 
And  when  that's  set,  where's  thy  advancement, 

cousin  ? — 
That  were  a  friend,  that  were  a  noble  kinsman, 
That  would  consider  these  ;  that  man  were  grateful ; 
And  he  that  durst  do  something  here,  durst  love 
me. 
Pin,  You  say  true ;  'tis  worth  consideration ; 
Your  reasons  are  of  weight :  And,  mark  me,  uncle, 
(For  ril  be  sudden,  and  to  th'  purpose  with  yon) 
Say  this  Armusia  then  were  taken  off, 
(As  it  may  be  easily  done)  how  stands  the  woman  ? 

Ruy.  She  is  mine  for  ever  ; 
For  she  contemns  his  deed  and  him. 

Pin.  Pox  on  him  I  lAitdt. 

Or,  if  the  single  pox  be  not  sufficient. 
The  hogs',  the  dogs',  and  devils'  pox  possess  him ! 
'Faith,  this  Armusia  stumbles  me;    tis  a  brave 

And  if  he  could  be  spared,  uncle [fellow ; 

Ruy,  I  must  peiuh : 
Had  he  set  up  at  any  rest  but  this, 
Done  anything  but  what  concem'd  my  credit, 

The  everlasting  losing  of  my  worth 

Pin,  I  understand  yon  now,  who  set  you  on  too  ; 

iAiide. 
I  had  a  reasonable  good  opinion  of  the  devil 
Till  this  hour ;  and  I  see  he  is  a  knave  indeed. 
An  arrant,  stinking  knave,  for  now  I  smell  him.— 
I'll  see  what  may  be  done  then  ;  you  shall  know 
You  have  a  kinsman — but  no  vUlain,  unde,  lAtidt. 
Nor  no  betrayer  of  fair  Fame,  I  scorn  it ; 
I  love  and  honour  Virtue. — I  must  have 
Access  unto  the  lady,  to  know  her  mind  too : 
A  good  word  from  her  mouth,  you  know,  may  stir 
A  lady's  look  at  setting  on—  [me  ! 

Ruy.  You  say  well ! 
Here,  cousin,  here's  a  letter  ready  for  you, 
And  you  shall  see  how  nobly  she'll  receive  you. 
And  with  what  care  direct. 

Pin.  Farewell  then,  uncle  t 
After  I  have  talk'd  with  her,  I  am  your  servant—- 
To  make  yon  honest,  if  I  can,  else  hate  you. — 

lAti4: 
Pray  you  no  more  compliments  !  my  head  is  busy. 

[£rf<RinrDiAS. 
Heaven  bless  me, 

What  a  malicious  soul  does  this  man  carry! 
And  to  what  scurvy  things  this  love  converts  us. 
What  stinking  things ;   and  how  sweeny   they 

become  us ! 
Murder's  a  moral  virtue  with  these  lovers, 
A  special  piece  of  divinity,  I  take  jit. 
I  may  be  mad,  or  violenUy  drunk, 
Which  is  a  whelp  of  that  litter;  or  I  maybi 
covetous, 

r  s 
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Anil  learn  [o  murder  men's  estates,  tlial'i  bue  tuo  ; 
Or  proud,  but  ihit's  i  paradUe  lo  tliii ; 
Or  entiou*.  and  sit  eating  of  myself 
At  otbers'  rattann ;  I  may  lie,  ind  dnmnibly. 
Beyond  the  {uCieoce  of  an  honest  hcnrcr ; 
CoacD.  cut  puraes,  sit  i'  th'  stocts  fur  apples  ; 
But  when  I  am  s  [orer,  Lord  have  mercy  ! 
Theie  are  poor  pelting  tin*,  or  rstUer  pbguei : 
LoTO  and  Ambition  draw  the  devil's  conch. 

Ho*  now  I  who  are  these!  Oh,  my  great  ladj'e 

foUoners, 
Her  riddle-founders,  and  her  fortune-tellers, 
Her  readera  of  her  love-lt^»tares,  her  inflamera. 
Theie  doon  I  must  pass  thraoKh  :  I  hope  they  are 

wide.— 
Good-day  to  your  beauties  !  — How  they  take  it  lo 

'em  I  [j,M(. 

As  if  they  were  fair  indeed  1 

Qaiian.  Good-morrow  to  yoo,  Sir  1 

/■in.  That's  the  old  hen.  the  brnod-bird;  how 

abe  bustles  I  lAiiJi. 

How  like  an  inientory  of  lechery  ihe  looks  ! 
Meny  a  good  piece  of  iniquity 
Haspaat  her  hands,  I  warrant  herr—1  beseech  you. 
Is  the  fair  princess  stirring  * 

/■an.  Yes,  marry  is  she^  air, 
Bat  somewhat  private  :  Have  you  a  business  with 

Pin.  Yes.  forsooth  have  I.  and  a  serious  busi- 
Fan.  _May  not  we  know?  [nesa. 

Pia.  Yes,  when  you  can  keep  counsel. 
Pan,  How  prettily  he  looks!  he's  a  soldier  sure, 

Quuaa.  A  good  blunt  gentleman  ! 

Pin.  Yes.  marry  am  1 ; 
Yet  for  a  posh  or  two  at  sharp,  an't  please  yon — 

Pan.  My  honest  friend,  you  know  not  who  you 
This  is  the  princess'  aunt.  [speak  to; 

Pin.  I  like  her  the  better  ; 
An  she  were  her  mother,  lady,  or  her  grandmother, 
I  am  not  so  bashful,  but  I  can  buckle  with  her. 

Pan.  OfwhatsiioiayourbuMBess? 

Pin.  Of  thelonguiteens, 
Aod  will  make  way.  I  warrant  you. 

Pan.  How  fine  be  talks ! 

Piit.  Nay,  in  troth  I  talk  but  coarsely,  lady; 

But  1  bold  it  comfortable  fur  the  understanding. 

How  fain  they  would  draw  me  into  ribaldry  t 

These  wenches  that  live  easily,  live  high. 

And  love  these   broad  discourses,    as    they  love 

These  dry  delights  serve  fur  preparatives. [possets; 

Pan.  Why  do  you  look  so  on  me  ? 

Pin.  ]  am  guessing, 
Bj  the  cast  ofyonr  face,  what  the  property  of  your 

jilace  should  be ; 
For  I  presume  you  turn  a  key.  sweet  beauty  ; 
And  you  aDolber.  gravity,  under  ihe  princess  : 
And,  by  my  soul,  1  warrant  yon,  good  places. 
Comely  commodious  Beats ! 

Q'liian.  Pr'ythee  let  him  talk  still. 
For  oiethinks  he  talks  bandaomely  t 

Fin.  And  truly, 
Aa  near  as  my  understanding  sba!]  enable  me. 
You  look  aa  if  you  kejit  my  lady's  secrets— 
Nay,  ilo  not  Inugh  I  lor  I  mean  honestly — 
How  these  young  things  tattle,  when  they  get  a  toy 
by  th' end  I  [JiMt 


Your  gravity,  1  guess,  to  take  the  petitions, 
Atid  hear  the  ling'ring  suits  in  lave  disposed, 
Their  sighs  and  sorrows  in  their  proper  place  j 
Ynii  keep  the  Av-me  office. 

Qnitan.  Pr'ythee  suffer  him. 
For,  as  I  live,  he  ii  a  pretty  fellow  ! 
I  love  to  hear  sometimes  what  men  thinli  of  ns  -. 
And  thus  deliver'd  freely,  tia  no  malice — 
Prwred,  good  honest  man  I 

Pin.  I  will,  goiid  madam. 
According  to  men's  states  and  dignities, 
Monies  and  moveables,  yon  rate  tbeir  dreams. 
And  cast  the  nativity  of  their  desires. 
If  he  reward  well,  all  he  thinka  ia  prosperous : 
And  if  he  promise  place  his  dreams  are  oratln : 
Your  antient  practique  art  too  in  these  discoieiiea. 
Who  loves  at  such  a  length,  who  a  span  further. 
And  who  draws  home,  yields  you  no  little  profit : 
For  these  you  milk  bj  circumstanCB. 

Qiiiian.  Y'ou  Hie  cunning. 

Pin.  And  as  they  oil  you,  and  advance  your 

So  you  draw  out  the  lines  of  love.  Your  doors  too. 
Thedouraof  DesUny,  that  men  must  pass  through  , 
Tli^se  are  fair  places  ! 

Pan.   He  knows  all. 

Pin.  Your  trap-doora, 

ikel's,  - 

and  bodi 
Your  poatem-doors,  to  catrh  those  that  are 

And  woold  not  have  the  world's  eye  find  their  kna- 

Your  doors  of  danger  (some  men  hate  a  pleaanre. 
Unless  that  may  be  full  of  fears)  i  your  hope-doors. 
And  those  are  hne  commodities,  where  fooU  pay 

Y'ou  have  your  doors  of  honour,  and  of  plBasan  j 
But  thoie  are  for  great  princes,  glorious  *aiiilie*, 
That  travel  to  be  famous  Ibruugh  diseases. 
There  be  the  doors  of  poverty  and  death  loo, 
But  these  you  do  the  best  you  can  to  dam  up. 
For  then  your  gain  goes  out.  i 

Qm.an.  This  is  a  raJB  lecture  1  I 

Pia.  Read  to  them  that  undemtand. 

Pan.  Beshr«w  me, 
I  dare  not  venture  on  ytm  ;  yon  cnl  too  keen,  tit. 

Quuan.  We  thank  you,  air,  fur  yonr  good  mirth 
You  are  a  good  companion. 


in  help 


ran.  Troubled  ? 

Dka  are  almoat  wild  :  What  ails  the  princeai  ? 
'  nothing  she  wants. 
Qninr.  Who's  that  there  with  yon? — 


Oh,} 


lel 


How  does  your  noble  uncle  ? 

PiH,  Sad  as  you  are,  madam  : 
But  he  commends  his  senice,  and  this  lettrr. 

Quiaar.  Go  off;    attend   within.— Fair  air,  I 
thank  yon : 
Pray  be  no  stranger,  foruideed  you  are  welcome: 
For  your  own  virtues,  welcome. 


\. 
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Quuan,  We  are  mistaken ; 
Thia  is  some  braTe  fellow  sare. 

Pan.  I  am  sure  he's  a  bold  fellow ; 
B«t,  if  she  bold  him  so,  we  mast  believe  it. 

lExeunt  Qvibana  and  Panura. 

QiMMr.  Do  you  know  of  this,  fair  sir  ? 
Pirn,  I  guess  it,  madam, 
And  whither  it  intends :  I  had  not  brought  it  else. 
Qantor.  It  is  a  business  of  no  common  reckon- 
ing. 
Pill.  The  handsomer  for  him  that  goes  about  it ; 
SUght  actions  are  rewarded  with  slight  thanks  : 
Give  me  a  matter  of  some  weight  to  wade  in ! 

Qm$ar.  And  can  jou  love  your  uncle  so  directly, 
So  seriously,  and  so  full,  to  undertake  this  ? 
Can  there  be  such  a  faith  ? 

Dare  you  say  ay  to  it, 
me  on  ?  'Tis  no  matter  for  my  uncle. 
Or  what  I  owe  to  him,  dare  you  but  wish  it. 

Quisar.  I  would  fain 

Pirn.  Have  it  done  ?  Say  but  so,  lady. 
QuUar.  ConceiTe  it  so. 
Pirn,  1  will ;  'tis  that  I  am  bound  to  : 
To«r  will  that  must  command  me,  and  your  plea- 

sure^ 
ne  fiurMpfetsof  tfaoM  eyes  that  must  direct  me. 
I  am  no  imcie'^ragent ;  I  am  mine  own,  lady; 
1  teom  my  able  youth  should  plow  for  others, 
Or  mj  ambition  serre  for  pay  :  I  aim, 
Althfla^  I  never  hit,  as  high  as  any  man. 
And  tM  reward  I  reach  at  shall  be  equal, 
And  what  lore  spurs  me  on  to :  This  desire 
llakea  me  forget  an  honest  man,  a  brave  man, 
A  valiaBt  and  a  virtuous  man,  my  countryman, 
Armoiia,  the  delight  of  all,  the  minion, 
Rii  love  of  you,  £>ting  upon  your  beauty. 
The  admiration  of  your  excellence. 
Make  me  but  servant  to  the  poorest  smile, 
Or  the  least  grace  you  have  bestow'd  on  others, 
And  tee  how  suddenly  Til  work  your  safety. 
And  set  your  thoughts  at  peace  !  I  am  no  flatterer. 
To  promiae  infinitely,  and  out-dream  dangers ; 
To  ne  a-bed,  and  swear  men  into  fevers, 
like  some  of  your  trim  suitors  ;  when  I  promise. 
The  Hght  is  not  more  constant  to  the  world 
Tkuk  I  am  to  my  word. — She  turns,  for  millions ! 

lAride. 

Qmi$mr,    I  have  not  seen  a  braver  confirm' d 

courage. 
Pin.  For  a  ton  of  crowns  she  turns  '.  she  is  a 

woman; 
And,  much  I  fear,  a  worse  than  I  expected. — 
You  are  the  object,  lady,  yon  are  the  eye 
la  which  all  excellence  appears,  all  wonder. 
Prom  which  all  hearts  take  fire,  all  hands  their 

vakrar; 
And  when  he  stands  disputing,  when  you  bid  him. 

Or  hnt  t|yiiA«  nf  hi«  *>n»A»<»-  ff\}\^r^  mr^^tiAr^ 

t  wire,  and  cnudren,  he's  a  fool,  and  I  scorn 

him ; 
An't  be  but  to  make  clean  his  sword,  a  coward. 
Men  have  forgot  their  fealty  to  beauty ! 
Had  I  the  place  in  your  affections, 
My  BBoat  unworthy  uncle  is  fit  to  fall  from, 
Lived  in  those  Ueased  eyes,  and  read  the  stories 
Of  everiastiBg  pleasure   figured  there, 
I  wo«ld  find  out  your    commands    before  you 

thought  'em, 
Apd  bring  'em  to  you  done,  ere  you  dreamt  of  'em. 
OwMr.  I  admire  hit  boldness ! 


Pin.  This,  or  anything ; 
Your  brother's  death,  mme  uncle's,  any  man's. 
No  state  that  stands  secure,  if  you  frown  on  it. 
1x)ok  on  my  youth,  (I  bring  no  blastings  to  you) 
The  first  flower  of  my  strength,  my  faith. 

Quisar.  No  more,  sir ! 
I  am  too  willing  to  believe  :  rest  satisfied. 
If  you  dare  do  for  me,  I  shall  be  thankful. 
You  are  a  handsome  gentleman,  a  fair  one ; 
My  servant,  if  you  please :  I  seal  it  thus,  sir. 

iKiiiet  kirn. 
No  more,  till  you  deserve  more.  lExU. 

Pin.  1  am  rewarded. — 
This  woman's  conning,  but  she's  bloody  too  ; 
Although  she  pulls  her  talons  in,  she's  mischievous ; 
Form'd  like  the  face  of  Heaven,  clear,  and  trans- 
parent 
I  must  pretend  still,  bear  'em  both  in  hopes. 
For  fear  some  bloody  slave  thrust  in  indeed, 
Fashion'd  and  flesh'd  to  what  they  wish.     Well, 

uncle. 
What  will  become  of  this,  and  what  dishonour 
Follow  this  fatal  shaft,  if  shot,  let  Time  tell ! 
I  can  but  only  fear,  and  strive  to  cross  it      [Exit. 


SCENE  U.-'Another  in  the  same. 
Enter  Aajiubia,  Emanubl,  and  Soxa. 

Eman,  Why  are  you  thus  sad  ?  What  can  grieve 
or  vex  you, 
That  have  the  pleasures  of  the  world,  the  profits, 
The  honour  and  the  loves  at  your  disposes  ? 
Why  should  a  man  that  wants  nothing  want  his 
quiet  ? 

Arm,  I  want  what  beggars  are  above  me  in, 
content : 
I  want  the  grace  I  have  merited,  the  favour, 
The  due  respect. 

Soaia.  Does  not  the  king  allow  it  ? 

Arm.  Yes,  and  all  honours  else,  all  I  can  ask. 
That  he  has  power  to  give ;  but  from  his  si^ster, 
The  scornful  cfuelty,  (forgive  me.  Beauty, 
That  I  transgress)  from  her  that  should  look  on  me. 
That  should  a  little  smile  upon  my  service, 
And  foster  my  deserts  for  her  own  faith's  sake ; 
That  should  at  least  acknowledge  me,  speak  to 
me — 

Sozti.  And  you  go  whining  up  and  dovm  for 
this,  sir? 
Lamenting  and  disputing  of  your  grievances  ? 
Sighing  and  sobbing,  like  a  sullen  school-boy. 
And  cursing  good- wife  Fortune  for  this  favour  ? 

Arm.  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Soza,  Do  what  you  should  do. 
What  a  man  would  do  in  this  case,  a  wise  man. 
An  understanding  man  that  knows  a  woman. 
Knows  her  and  all  her  tricks,  her  scorns,  and  all 

her  trifles : 
Go  to  her,  and  take  her  in  your  arms,  and  shake 
Take  her  and  toss  her  like  a  bar  1  [her  : 

Eman,  But  be  sure  you  pitch  her  upon  a  fea- 
ther-bed. 
Shake  her  between  a  pair  of  sheets,  sir ;  there  shake 
These  sullen  fits  out  of  her,  spare  her  not  there ! 
There  you  may  break  her  will,  and  bruise  no  bone, 

S<ma,  Go  to  her [sir. 

Eman,  Thai's  the  way. 

Soaa.  And  tell  her,  and  boldly. 
And  do  not  minoe  the  matter,  nor  mock  yourselS, 


1 


A* 


With  being  too  indulgent  to  lier  pride ; 

Let  her  har  roondly  from  you,  what  yon  are. 

And  what  you  have  deaenred,  and  what  she  must  be. 

Bman.  And  be  not  put  off,  like  a  common  fel- 
With  *  The  princess  would  be  priTate ;'  [low, 

Or,  that  she  has  taken  physic,  and  admits  none : 
I  would  talk  to  her  any  where. 

Arm.  It  makes  me  smile ! 

Eman.  Now  yon  look  handsomely : 
Had  I  a  wench  to  win,  I  would  so  flutter  her ! 
Tliey  hrre  a  man  that  crushes  'em  to  Terjuice; 
A  woman  hdd  at  hard  meat  is  your  spaniel. 

SoMiu  Pray  take  our  ooansd,  sir. 

Arm,  I  shall  do  something ; 
Bnt  not  your  way ;  it  shews  too  boisterous ; 
For  my  aflections  are  as  £ur  and  gentle 
Af  her  they  serve. 

Enter  KntQ, 

SoMa.  The  king ! 

King,  Why,  how  now,  friend  ? 
Why  do  you  rob  me  of  the  company 
I  loTe  so  dearly,  sir  ?  I  have  been  seeking  you ; 
For  when  I  want  yon,  I  want  all  my  pleasure. 
Why  sad,  thus  sad  still,  man  ?  I  will  not  have  it ; 
I  must  not  see  the  face  t  love  thus  shadow'd. 

£man,  An't  please  your  grace,  methinks  it  ill 
becomes  him ; 
A  soldier  should  be  joVial,  high  and  lusty. 

King,  He  shall  be  so:  Come,  come,  I  know 
your  reason ; 
It  shall  be  none  to  cross  yon ;  you  shall  have  her : 
Take  my  word,  ('tis  a  king's  word)  you  shall  haTe 

her, 
She  shall  be  yours  or  nothing.     Pray  be  merry  ! 

Arm,  Your  grace  has  given  me  cause  :  I  shall 
And  ever  your  poor  servant.  [be,  sir. 

King.  Me  myself,  sir. 
My  better  self. — I  shall  find  time  and  suddenly, 
To  gratify  your  loves  too,  gentlemen. 
And  make  you  know  how  much  I  stand  bound  to 

you. 
Nay,  'tis  not  worth  your  thanks ;  no  further  corn- 
Will  you  go  with  me,  friend?  [pliment! — 

Arm,  1  beseech  your  grace. 
Spare  me  an  hour  or  two,  I  eball  wait  on  yon. 
Some  little  private  business  with  myself,  sir, 
For  such  a  time. 

Kirig.  I'll  hinder  no  devotion, 
For  I  know  you  are  regular. — I'll  take  you,  gen- 

tlemeuj 
Because  he  shall  have  nothing  to  disturb  him. — 
I  shall  look  for  you,  friend.  {Exeunt  aU  but  Ajuicbuu 

J?nl«r  Panuka. 

Arm,  I  dare  not  fail,  sir. — 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  her  know  my  misery  ? 
To  make  her  sensible  ?— This  is  her  woman  ; 
I  have  a  toy  come  to  me  suddenly  ; 
It  may  work  for  the  best ;  she  can  but  scorn  me, 
And  lower  than  I  am  I  cannot  tumble ; 
I'll  try,  whate'er  my  fate  be. — Good  even,  fur 
one ! 

Pan.  'Tis  the  brave  stranger.— A  good  night  to 
you,  sir ! — 
Now,  by  my  lady's  hand,  a  goodly  gentleman ! 
How  happy  shall  she  be  in  such  a  husband ! 
'Would  I  were  so  provided  too  I 

Arm.  Good  pretty  one. 
Shall  I  keep  you  company  for  an  hour  or  two  1 


I  want  employment  far  tliis  evosi^g: 
I  am  an  honest  man. 

Pan.  I  dare  bdieve  you 
Or,  if  yon  were  not,  sir,  that* s  no  grait  matters 
We  take  men's  promises.    Wonld  ymi  tttaj  wi& 
me,  sir  ? 

Arm,  So  it  please  yon ;  pnj  let's  be  better  ae- 
qoainted; 
I  know  you  are  the  princess'  geutlewoBW, 
And  wait  npon  her  near 

Pan,  T&i  like  I  do  so. 

Ann,  And  may  befriend  a  bs%  do  Ub  Cnr 
If  he  have  bnaineiB  yomr  w«y [umitaaieia 

Pan,  I  understand  yon. 

Arm.  So  kind  an  oilioe,  that  you  mmj  Und  a 
grontleman, 
Hereafter  to  be  yours,  and  your  way  too ; 
And  yon  may  bless  the  hour  yon  m  lliii  beneit : 
Sweet  handsome  ftoes  should  have  oowtmat  wfadsi 
And  ready  fiunilties. 

Pan.  Tell  me  your  bosineH ; 
Yet  if,  I  think,  it  be  to  her,  yoonelft  sir, 
(For  I  know  what  yon  are,  and  what  we  hold  yoa* 
And  in  what  graoe  yon  stand)  wi&ont  a  aaooady 
(For  that  but  darkens  yon)  would  do  it  better : 
The  princess  most  be  pfeaeedwidi  yoar 
I'm  sure  I  should. 

Arm,  I  want  a  ooutier's  boMneM, 
And  am  yet  but      stranger:  I  would  h&n, 
with  her. 

Pan,  lis  very  late,  andiron  her  boar  of  afeep» 

sir. 

Arm,  Pray  you  wear  thia,  and  bdievaaiyBMiB* 
ing  civil,  W^m  hmr  aJmA 

My  business  of  that  fidr  respect  and  carriage. 
This  for  our  more  acquaintanoe !  iKimmi^ 

Pan.  How  close  he  kisses  I  and  how  aensiWi 
The  passings  of  his  line  are  !  I  mutt  do  H, 
An  I  were  to  be  hang  d  now,  and  I  will  do  it : 
He  may  do  as  much  for  me ;  that'a  aO  I  aim  at : 
And  come  what  will  on't,  life  or  death,  I'll  do  it. 
For  ten  such  kisses  more,  an  'twere  high-treasoo. 

Arm.  I  would  be  private  with  her. 

Pan.  So  you  shall ; 
"Hs  not  worth  thanks  else.     Yon  must  dispatdb 

Arm.  Suddenly.  (quick. 

Pan.  And  I  must  leave  you  in  my  chamber,  sir, 
Where  you  must  lock  yourself  that  none  may  sec 

you: 
'Tis  close  to  hers.   You  cannot  miss  the  entranee. 
When  she  comes  down  to  bed. 

Arm.  I  understand  you, 
And  once  more  thank  you,  lady. 

Pan,  Thank  me  but  thus. 

Arm.  If  I  fail  thee 

Pan,  Come  close  then ! 


SCENE  III — A  Bed>ehamber  in  ihe 
Enter  QcnuuiA  and  Quibajia. 

Quisar.  'Tis  late  1  good  annt,  to  bed !  I  am  e* 
My  woman  will  not  be  long  away.  [anreadj^ 

Quiean.  I  would  have  you 
A  little  merrier  first :  Let  me  sit  by  yoa. 
And  read  or  discourse  something  that  yoa  fancy  ^ 
Or  take  my  instrument. 

Quisar.  No,  no,  I  thank  yon ; 
I  shall  sleep  without  these.    I  wroog  your 
anntt 


•^ 
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To  make  70a  wait  thus ;  pray  let  me  intreat  you  1 
To-morrow  I  will  see  you ;  I  know  you  are  sleepy, 
And  rest  will  be  a  welcome  guest :  You  shall  not, 
lideed  you  shall  not  stay.  Oh,  here's  my  woman  I 

fntcr  PAirinu. 

Good  night,  good  night !  and  good  rest,  aunt, 
attend  yon  1 

QmUoh.  Sleep  dwell  upon  your  eyes,  and  fair 
dreams  court  you !  IBxits 

QitlsT.  Come,  where  have  you  been,  wench  ? 
I  slept  bat  ill  last  night.         [Make  me  unready ; 

Pm.  You'll  sleep  tlie  better 
I  hope  to-night,  madam. 

QutMir.  A  little  rest  contents  me ; 
Thou  lovest  thy  bed,  Panura. 

Pmn.  I  am  not  in  love,  lady. 
Nor  seldom  dream  of  derils  ;  I  sleep  soundly. 

QuUar,  111  swear  thou  dost ;  thy  husband  would 
If  tboa  wert  married,  wench,    [not  take't  so  well, 

Pms.  Let  him  take,  madam, 
Tlie  way  to  waken  me !  I  am  no  dormouse: 
Hiabaads  have  larum-bells,  if  they  but  ring  once. 

QMJmr.  Thou  art  a  merry  wench. 

Pan.  I  shall  live  the  longer. 

QntMir.  Pr'ythee  fetch  my  book ! 

Pmm.  I  am  glad  of  that.  lAHde. 

QuUmr.  1*11  read  a  while  before  I  sleep. 

Pmn.  I  win,  madam. 

Qinsflr.    And  if  Ruy  Dias  meet  you,  and  be 
He  may  eome  in.  [importunate. 

Pom.  I  hare  a  better  fare  for  you. —        iAtide. 
Now  least  in  sight  play  I.  lExit. 


Smitr  ABMCsrA  $(t/Up,  and  lotkt  the  door, 

^ WhT  should  I  lore  him  ? 

Why  should  I  dote  upon  a  man  deserves  not. 
Nor  has  no  will  to  work  it  ? — Who's  there,  wench  ? 
What  are  you  ?  or  whence  come  you  ? 

Arm.  You  may  know  me : 
I  bring  not  such  amazement,  noble  lady. 
(Iwmr.  Who  let  you  in  ? 
Arm.  My  restless  love,  that  serves  you. 
Quumr.  This  is  an  impudence  I  have  not  heard  of, 
A  rudeness  that  becomes  a  thief  or  ruffian  ; 
Nor  shall  my  brother's  love  protect  this  boldness. 
You  build  so  strongly  on  :     My  rooms  are  sane- 

tnaries, 
Aad  with  that  reverence,  they  that  seek  my  favours, 
And  humble  fears,  shall  render  their  approaches. 
Arm.  Mine  are  no  less. 
Qui$ar.  I  am  mistress  of  myself,  sir. 
And  wiU  be  so :  I  will  not  be  thus  visited. 
These  fears  and  dangers  thrust  into  my  privacy. 
Stand  further  off !  I'll  cry  out  else. 
Arm.  Oh,  dear  lady  ! 
Qmtar.  I  see  dishonour  in  your  eyes. 
Arm.  There  is  none : 
By  aU  that  beauty,  they  are  innocent ! 
my  you  tremble  not !  you  have  no  cause. 

QitUar.  I'll  die  first, 
Before  yon  have  your  will,  be  torn  in  pieces. 
The  little  strength  I  have  left  me  to  resist  you, 
The  gods  will  give  me  more,  before  I  am  forced 

To  that  I  bate,  or  suffer 

Arm.  You  wrong  my  duty. 
^iMscr.  80  base  a  violation  of  my  liberty  ! 
I  know  you  are  bent  unoobly ;  I'll  take  to  me 
The  spirit  of  a  man,  borrow  his  boldness, 
Aad  ranee  my  wtnnan's  fears  into  a  madness, 
4ad  ere  foa  uuijt  at  what  you  aim  at    ■■  , 


Arm,  Lady,  IKneelt. 

If  thf  re  be  in  you  any  woman's  pity, 
And  if  your  fears  have  not  proclaim'dmemonstrous. 
Look  On  me  and  believe  me  I  Is  this  violence  ? 
Is  it,  to  fali  thus  prostrate  to  your  beauty, 

A  rng|ft^^aJvi|Mti«>g«  ?   U  tinignUty  a  rudeueSS  ? 

legriefs  axid  sorrows  that  grow  here,  an  impu- 
dence.' 

These  forcings,  and  these  fears  I  bring  along  with 
These  impudent  abuses  offer'd  you  ?  [me. 

And  thus  high  has  your  brother's  favour  blown  me. 
Alas,  dear  lady  of  my  life,  I  came  not 
With  any  purpose  rough  or  desperate. 
With  any  thought  that  was  not  smooth  and  gentle 
As  your  Cur  hand,  with  any  doubt  or  danger ; 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart  to  fright  your  quiet ! 
A  heavy  curse  light  on  it,  when  I  intend  it  1 

Quisar,  Now  I  dare  hear  you. 

Arm,  If  I  had  been  mischievous. 
As  then  I  must  be  mad,  or  were  a  monster. 
If  any  such  base  thought  had  harbour'd  here. 
Or  violence  that  became  not  man, 
You  have  a  thousand  bulwarks  to  assure  you. 
The  holy  powers  bear  shields  to  defend  chastity  ; 
Your  honour  and  your  virtues  are  such  armours. 
Your  clear  thoughts  such  defences.     If  you  mis- 
doubt still,  IQfers  ku  sword. 
And  yet  retain  a  fear  I  am  not  honest. 
Come  with  impure  thoughts  to  this  place. 
Take  this,  and  sheathe  it  here  ;  be  your  own  safety  ; 
Be  wise,  and  rid  your  fears,  and  let  me  perish  1 
How  willing  shall  I  sleep  to  satisfy  you  1 

Quisar,  No ;  I  believe  now,  you  speak  worthfly  t 
What  came  you  then  for  ? 

Arm.  To  complain  me,  beauty ; 
But  modestly. 

Quisar,  Of  what? 

Arm,  Of  your  fierce  cruelty  ; 
(For  though  I  die,  I  will  not  blame  the  doer) 
Humbly  to  tell  your  grace  you  had  forgot  me  ; 
A  little  to  have  toucb'd  at,  not  accused, 
(For  that  I  dare  not  do)  your  scorns  :  Pray  pardon 
And  be  not  angry  that  I  use  the  liberty  [me. 

To  urge  that  word  !  A  little  to  have  shew'd  you 
What  I  have  been,  and  what  done  to  deserve  you  ; 
If  any  thing  that  love  commands  may  reach  you. 
To  have  remembered  you,  (but  Tm  unworthy. 
And  to  that  misery  falls  all  my  fortunes) 
To  have  told  you,  and  by  my  life  you  may  believe 
That  I  am  honest,  and  will  only  marry  [me, 

You  or  your  memory  :  Pray  be  not  angry  J 

Quisar,  I  thank  you,  sir  ;  and  kt  me  tell  you 
seriously. 
Yon  have  taken  now  the  right  way  to  befriend  you. 
And  to  beget  a  fair  and  clear  opinion. 
Yet,  to  try  your  obedience 

Arm.  I  stand  ready,  lady. 
Without  presuming  to  ask  any  thing. 

Quisar.  Or  at  this  time  to  hope  for  further  fa- 
Or  to  remember  services  or  smiles ;  [vour ; 

Dangers  you  have  past  through,  and  rewards  due  to 
Loves  or  despairs  ;  but,  leaving  all  to  me,  ['em  ; 
Quit  this  place  presently. 

^rm.  I  shall  obey  you. 

Enter  Ruy  Dias. 

Ruy,  Ha! 

Arm,  Who's  this  ?  What  art  thou  ? 

Ruy.  A  gentleman. 

Arm,  Thou  art  no  more,  I  am  sure. — Oh,  'tis 


How  high  he  looks,  and  harsh ! 


[Rjuy  Dias 


^« 
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Run.  Ittberenot  dooreDOiish, 
Tou  take  «uch  elbciw-rooin  ? 

^rm.  in  Cake  It,  I'U  rany  it. 

RKf.  Dnea  this  bco-oroe  ynu,  princess? 

Arm.  Tha™ptain'»je«loui, 
Jeslous  of  thBl  lie  never  durit  dewrse  yet. 
Go  freely,  go  !   I'll  give  Ihec  leave. 

Jlug.  Your  le«vB,  >ir  ? 

Arm.  Yci,  my  leave,  lir.     I'll  not  be  troubled 

Nor  ihiU  my  heart  »ch«,  or  my  bend  be  jeiloos. 
Nor   strange    luapicioiu    Ihoughta   reign    in   my 

Go  on.  »tnl  do  thy  wont,  I'll  amile  at  tbee. — 
1  kiu  VDur  fnir  band  Gnt  i  dien.  fBTenell,  optBin  1 
[Erit 
Quuar.  TVhat  ■  para  lOul  inherita  bei«  I   what 

SnrB  I  was  hbnd  wben  1  first  loied  Ibii  fellow. 
And  long  to  live  in  thsl  fog  ttill :  How  be  blustera  \ 
Buy,  Ami  your  properly?  or  those  yonr  flatteries 
Tbe  banquet!  thst  you  bid  me  to,  the  trust 
I  bnild  my  goodly  hopes  on  ? 


■.  Bern 


imperati 


Thou  poor 


rorthy   I 


'I   R 


How  hsTe  I  nourished  tbee  and  nised  thee  hoarly  1 
Are  these  tbe  gratitudes  you  bring,  Ra;  Diaa  t 
The  thanks  ?  the  services  ■  I  am  fairly  piid  1 
Was't  not  enough  1  saw  thoo  wert  a  coward, 
And  shadowed  thee  ?  no  noble  iparkle  iu  llite* 
Daily  provoked  thee,  and  still  found  tbee  cowtrd! 
RaisEd  noble  canaei  for  thee,  tirangers  alvtol  att 
Yet  atill,  alill.  still  *  coward,  ever  cowud  ! 
And,    with    those  taints,    doat   thou   upbnid   UJ 

Buy.  I  was  tn  blame,  lady. 

Quiiar.  So  blindly  bold 
To  touch  at  my  behaviour  )  Durst  tboa  bat  look 
Amiss  at  my  allowance  ? — If  thou  hadit 
Beea  a  brave  fellow,  thou  hadat  had  some  licence. 
Some  liberty  ;  I  iDight  have  then  allaw'd  lliee. 
Pur  thy  good  face,  some  scape  to  have  arfued  with 


Eua,  Are  Iheae  the  shows  of  your  refpeet  and 

But  being  nothing  bat  a  sonod.  a  shape, 

The  meiB  aign  of  a  soldier,  of  a  lover 

The  drep  and  drafl'y  part,  disgrace  and  jealousy, 

I  acorn  Ibee.  and  contemn  IJiee  I 

Is  he  ao  gtaciona  in  your  eye  ? 

Rug.  Dearcat  lady. 

i?«ji.  Why  at  these  private  bonra  ? 

Qwar.  Thou  hast  been  too  fboliab  ; 

And  go  on  stiU  ;  I'll  atndy  to  forget  thee. 

Too  impudent,  lo  taak  me  with  those  crrora, 

I  would  I  could !  and  yet  I  pity  tbee.              [fril. 

Do  you  know  what  I  am,  air  ?  and  my  prerogative  ? 

JIus.  I  am  not  worth  it;  if  I  were.  tbaf.mi«rr  ^ 

TboDgh  TOD  be  a  thine  I  hme  call'd  by  th'  naae 

The  nut  door  in  bat  death ;  I  miut  aim  al  it. 

ZB^u 

King.  So  far  and  truly  you  havediicovcr'd  t 
The  former  curreoU  of  my  life  and  fortune. 
That  I  am  bound  to  ai:knowledge  you  most  bi 
And  cerlmnly  to  credit  yuur  predic^ua 
Of  what  are  yet  to  come. 

Gov.  I  am  no  liar.— 
'Tis  strange  I  ahould,  and  live  so  near  a  neighb 
But  these  are  not  my  ends. 
^  King.  Pray  you  sit,  good  father  •.— 

■  Gov.  Ay,  that   belief's   well  Dowj    and  le 

I'll  make  you  carte  religion  ere  I  leave  yon 


I  hi 

Prom  the  world's  vaniiies,  bid  fnrewell  lo  follies, 
And  shook  hands  with  all  beau  of  youth  and 


id  of  Ilea 


a  dream,  ihrae  t 


enty  year*  I  tiTC  slug,- 
many  ■  coio  moon  aavo  i.Tn  nicditalion     [Eered^ 
And  iBarcbing  out  the  hidden  wills  of  Heaven, 
Lain  thakiog  under  i  many  a  burning  tun 
Has  searrd  my  body,  and  boiled  up  my  blood, 
publed  my  knees,  and  stamp  d  a  meagreneis 


Upon  my  figure,  all  to  find  out  knowledge  ; 
Which  I  have  now  attained  to,  thaolit  to  Heavei, 
All  for  my  country's  good  too :  ADdJoiany  a  vision, 
Many  a  mystic  vision  have  I  seen,  ton. 
And  many  a  sight  from  Heaven,  which  has  been 

terrible, 
Wherein  the  goods  and  evils  of  these  islands 
Were  lively  shadowed  ;  many  a  charge  I  have  had 
Still  as  tbe  time  grew  ripe  to  reveal  these,        [too, 
To  travel  and  discover;  Mow  I  am  come.  un. 
Tbe  hour  ia  now  appointed,  my  tongue  ia  touch'd. 
And  now  I  apeak. 

King.  Do,  holy  man  '.  I'll  bear  yon- 
Con.  Beware  these  Portogals,  I  say  beware  'em  I 
Theao  smooth-faced  strangers,  have  an  eye  Upon 

The  cause  is  now  the  gods' !  hear,  and  believe. 
king  t 

KiBff.  I  do  Lear;  but.  before  I  give  rash  crwlil. 
Or  bang  loo  light  on  belief,  which  is  a  sin,  father. 
Know  I  have  found  'em  gentle.  Mthhil,  valiant, 
And  am  in  my  particnlar  bound  to  'ecn, 
I  mean  lo  some,  for  my  most  strange  deUverance. 

God.  Ob.aon,  the  ^lure  aima  of  men.  (ohsem 
Above  tbdr  present  actions,  and  Ihnr  glor?,  |aw> 
Are  tobelook'dat:  The  stars  shew  many  tnmings. 
If  you  could  see,  mark  hut,  with  my  eyes,  pupil. 
These  men  came  bither,  ai  my  vision  tellt  me. 


I 

I 


Foot,  weather-beaten,  almost  loft,  starred,  feebled, 
Thar  TeaaeWlike  themselTes,  most  miserable ; 
Made  a  long  suit  for  traffic,  and  for  comfort, 
To  vent  tlieir  children's  toys,  cnre  their  discuses : 
Tbej  had  their  suit,  they  landed,  and  to  th'  rate 
Giew  rich  and  powerful,  suck'd  the  fat  and  free- 
dom 
Of  this  most  blessed  isle,  taught  her  to  tremble, 
WitneM  the  eastle  here,  the  citadel, 
Thi^  have  dapt  upon  the  neck  of  your  Tidore, 
(Thu  happy  town,  till  that  she  knew  these  strangers) 
To  dieck  her  when  she's  jolly. 

King,  They  have  so  indeed,  father. 

Gw.  Tdce  heed,  take  heed  I  I  find  your  fair 
defivery, 
rnMmgh  yon  be  pleased  toiglorify  that  fortune, 
And  think  these  strangers  gods,  take  heed,  I  say  !) 
I  find  it  hot  a  handsome  preparation, 
A  fUr-fhced  prologue  to  a  further  mischief : 
Mark  b«t  tiie  end,  rood  king,  the  pin  he  shoots  atl 
That  was  the  man  delivered  you,  the  mirror : 
Your  nster  is  his  dne :  What's  she  ?  your  heir,  sir. 
had  what  is  he  a-kin  then  to  the  kingdom  ? 
But  han  are  not  ambitious ;  who  then  suffers  ? 
What  reverence  shall  the  gods  have?  and  what 

justice 
The  miserable  people  ?  what  shall  they  do  ? 

Kimfi,  He  points  at  truth  directly: 

Gov.  Think  of  these,  son  ! 
The  personJnor  the  manner,  I  mislike  not 
Of  your  prnerver,  nop  the  whole  man  together, 
Were  he  but  aeason'd  in  the  faith  we  are. 
in  our  devotions  ieam'cL 

Kimp.  Ton  say  right,  father. 

Gee.  To  change  our  worships  now,   and  our 
religion  I 
To  be  traitor  to  ourg^ods ! 

King.  Yon  have  well  advised  me, 
And  I  will  seriously  consider,  &ther. 
r  th'  mean  time,  yon  shall  have  your  fair  access 
TJnto  my  sister,  advise  her  to  your  purpose, 
And  let  me  still  know  how  the  gods  determine. 

Go9.  I  will. — Pnt  my  main  end  is  to  advise 

,p  lAtide. 

Tbe  destmction  of  you  all,  a  general  J*uin  ; 
And  then  I  am  revenged,  let  the  gooB  whistle  ! 

lExeunt. 


SCISNE  Ih'-Anolher  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Rmr  J>iab  and  Pinikso. 

i7ii|f.  Indeed,   I  am  right  glad  you  were  not 
gjwdy. 
And  sodden  in  performing  what  I  wiU'd  you. 
Upon  the  person  of  Armusia ; 
I  was  afraid,  for  I  well  knew  your  valour, 
And  love  to  me 

Pin.  Twas  not  a  foir  thing,  nncle ; 
It  shew*d  not  handsome,  carried  no  man  in  it. 

Hitff.  I  nrast  confess  'twas  ill,  and  I  abhor  it ; 
Only  this  good  has  risen  from  this  evil, 
I  have  triA  your  honesty,  and  find  [it]  p<"H)r, 
A  eottitancy  that  will  not  be  corrupted. 
And  I  moch  honourht. 

Fim.  This  beU  so&nds  better. 

Jlifjf.  My  anger  now,  and  that  disgrace  I  have 
inifiBr'd, 
Shall  be  Bore  nuuily  vented,  and  wiped  off, 
Aad  laj  aiek  honciqf  cored  the  right  and  straight 


My  sword*s  in  my  hand  now,  nephew,  my  cause 
And  man  to  man,  one  valour  to  another,  [upon  it, 
My  hope  to  his 

Pin.  Why,  this  is  like  Ruy  .Diss ! 
This  carries  something  of  some  substance  in  it. 
Some  mettle  and  some  man ;  this  sounds  a  gentle- 

man; 
And  now  metUnks  you  utter  what  becomes  you 
To  kill  men  scurvily,  'tis  such  a  dog-trick, 
Such  a  rat-catcher's  occupation  ll 

Ruy.  It  is  no  better.  ' 

But,  Piniero,  now 

Pin,  Now  yon  do  bravely. 

Ruy.  The  difference  of  our  states  flung  by,  for- 
The  fiill  opinion  I  have  won  in  senrioe,      [gotten, 
And  such  respects  that  may  not  shew  us  equal, 
Laid  handsomely  aside,  only  our  fortunes. 
And  single  manhoods 

Pin.  In  a  service,  sir. 
Of  this  most  noble  nature,  all  I  am. 
If  I  had  ten  lives  more,  those  and  my  fortunes 
Are  ready  for  yon.    I  had  thought  you  had 
Forsworn  fighting,  or  banish'd  those  brave  thoughts 
Were  wont  to  wait  upon  you ;  I  am  glad 
To  see  'em  call'd  home  again. 

Ruy.  They  arei^ephew. 
And  thou  shalt  sei  what  fire  they  carry  in  them  : 
Here  :  you  guess  what  this  means  ? 

i,8hevM  a  ehaUtnge, 

Pin.  Yes,  very  well,  sir.   A  portion  of  scripture 
That  puzzles  many  an  interpreter. 

Ruy,  As  soon  as  you  can  find  him 

Pin,  That  will  not  be  lon^,  uncle ; 
And,  o'  m>  conscience,  he'll  be  ready  as  quickly. 

Ruy.  I  make  no  doubt,  good  nephew.    Carry 
it  so. 
If  you  can  possible,  that  we  may  fight 

Pin.  Nay,  you  shall  fight,  assure  yourself. 

Ruy.  Pray  you  hear  me  !  — 
In  some  such  place  where  it  may  be  possible 
The  princess  may  behold  us. 

Pin.  I  conceive  you  : 
Upon  the  sand  behind  the  castle,  sir ; 
A  place  remote  enough,  and  there  be  windows 


Oat  of  her  lodgings  too,  or  I'm  mistaken. 
Ruy.  You  are  i   th'  right ;  if  you  can  w 


work  that 


handsomely- 


Pin.  Let  me  alone !  and  pray  be  you  prepared 
Some  three  hours  hence. 

Ruy.  I  will  not  fail. 

Pin.  Get  you  home  ; 
And  if  you  have  any  things  to  dispose  of, 
Or  a  few  light  prayers 

That  may  ^friend  you,  run  'em  over  quickly  ! 
I  warrant,  I'll  bring  him  on. 

Ruy.  Farewell,  nephew ! 
And  when  we  meet  again— < —  iBxit 

Pin.  kjt  ay,  fight  handsomely ; 
Take  a  good  draught  or  two  of  wine  to  settle  yon ; 
'Tis  an  excellent  armour  for  an  ill  conscience, 

uncle, — 
I  am  glad  to  see  this  man's  conversion  ; 
I  was  afraid  fair  honour  had  been  bed-rid. 
Or  beaten  out  o'  th'  island,  soldiers,  and  good 

ones. 
Intended  such  base  courses.    He  will  figbt  now. 
And,  I  believe  too,  bravely ;  I  have  seen  him 
Curry  a  fellow's  carcase  handsomely ; 
And  i'  th'  head  of  a  troop,  stand  as  if  he  had  been 
rooted  there. 
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Dealing  Urge  doles  of  death. — ^What  a  rascal  was  I, 
I  did  not  see  his  will  drawn  1 

^  Enter  Qctoara. 

What  does  she  here  ? 

If  there  be  any  mischief  towards,  a  woman  makes 

Now  what  new  business  is  for  me  ?     [one  still : — 

Quitar,  I  was  sending  for  yon. 
But  since  we  are  met  so  fair,  you  have  saved  that 
I  must  entreat  you,  sir  [labour . 

Pin,  kuj  thing,  madam ; 
Yonr  wills  are  my  commands. 

Quitar,  You  are  nobly  courteous. 
Upon  my  better  thoughts,  Signer  Piniero, 
And  my  more  peaceable  considerations, 
(Which  now  I  find  the  richer  ornaments) 
I  would  desire  you  to  attempt  no  farther 
Against  the  person  of  the  noble  stranger, 
(In  truth,  I  am  ashamed  of  my  share  in  it) 
Nor  be  incited  further  by  your  uncle  : 
I  see  it  will  sit  ill  upon  your  person. 
I  have  consider'd,  and  it  will  shew  ugly, 
Carried  at  best,  a  most  unheard^f  cruelty : 
Grood  sir,  desist ! 

Pin,  You  speak  now  like  a  woman. 
And  wond'rous  well  this  tenderness  becomes  you : 
But  this  you  must  remember,  your  command 
Was  laid  on  with  a  kiss  ;  and  seriously 
It  must  be  taken  off  the  same  way,  madam. 
Or  I  stand  bound  still. 

Quisar,  That  shall  not  endanger  you  : 

iKi$$akim, 

Look  you,  fair  sir,  thus  I  take  off  that  duty. 

Ptfi.  By  th'  mass,  'twas  soft  and  sweet !    Some 
bloods  would  bound  now. 
And  run  a- tilt  Do  not  you  think,  bright  beauty, 
You  have  done  me,  in  this  loss,  a  mighty  favour. 
And  that  I  stand  bound,  by  virtue  of  this  honour. 
To  do  whatever  you  command  me  ? 

Qui$ar,  I  think,  sir. 
From  me  these  are  unusual  courtesies, 
And  ought  to  be  respected  so :  There  are  some, 
And  men  of  no  mean  rank,  would  hold  themselves 
Not  poorly  blessM  to  taste  of  such  a  bounty. 

Pin,  I  know  there  are,  that  would  do  many 
unjust  things 
For  such  a  kiss,  (and  yet  I  hold  this  modest) 
AH  villainies,  body  and  soul  dispense  vrith  ; 
For  such  a  provocation,  kill  their  kindred. 
Demolish  the  fair  credits  of  their  parents  ; 
Those  kisses  I  am  not  acquainted  with :    most 

certain,  madam, 
Th*  appurtenance  of  this  kiss  would  not  provoke 
To  do  a  mischief;  'tis  the  devil's  own  dance    [me 
To  be  kiss'd  into  cruelty. 

Quitar.  I  am  glad  you  make  that  use,  sir. 

Pin,  I  am  gladder 

That  you  made  me  believe  you  were  cruel ; 

For,  by  this  hand,  I  know  I  am  so  honest. 

However  I  deceived  you,  ('twas  high  time  too ; 

Some  common  slave  might  have  been  set  upon  it 

That  willingly  I  would  not  kill  a  dog  [else) 

That  could  but  fetch  and  carry,  for  a  woman  ; 

She  must  be  a  good  woman  made  me  kick  him. 

And  that  will  be  hard  to  find :  To  kill  a  man  ? 

If  you  will  give  me  leave  to  get  another. 

Or  any  she  that  play'd  the  best  game  at  it, 
•  *•••• 

And,  'fore  a  vroman's  anger,  prefer  her  fancy. 
QuiMOT,  I  take  it  in  you  well. 


Pin,  I  thank  yon,  lady ; 
And  I  shall  study  to  confirm  it. 

Quitar,  Do,  sir : 
For  this  tune,  and  this  present 


laUow  it. 
Enter  Governor,  dUagmited  at  ftc^rv,  Qmaaiva,  mmi 

IfASVWJL, 

Most  holy  sir ! 

Gov,  Bless  you,  my  royal  daughter ! 
And,  in  you,  biess  this  island,  Heaven  1 

Qmsar,  Good  aunt, 
What  think  you  of  this  man? 

QttUan,  Sure  he*s  a  vrise  man. 
And  a  religious :  He  tells  us  things  ha:ve  happoi'd 
So  many  years  ago,  almost  foigotten. 
As  readily  as  if  they  were  done  this  boor. 

QutMar,  Does  he  not  meet  with  yoor  diarp 

Pan,  He  tella  me,  madam,  [tongue  ? 

Marriage  and  mouldy  cheese  will  make  me  tamer. 
•    Goo.  A  stubborn  keeper,  and  worse  five. 
An  open  stable,  and  cold  care. 
Will  tame  a  jade,  may  be  yonr  dure. 

Pan.  By*r  lady,  a  sharp  pn^hct !     When  tivs 
proves  good, 
I'll  bequeath  yon  a  skin  to  make  yon  a  hood. 

Gov,  Lady,  I  would  talk  vnth  yon. 

Quitar,  Do,  reverend  sir ! 

Goo.  And  for  your  good,  for  that  that  moat 
And  give  ear  wisely  to  me  I  [cen 

Quitar.  I  shall,  fisther. 

Gov,  You  are  a  princeas  of  that  ezoeDenoe, 
Sweetness,  and  grace,  that  angel-like  fiur  featare, 
(Nay,  do  not  blush,  I  do  not  flatter  yoa. 
Nor  do  I  dote  in  telling  this)  I  am  amased,  lady. 
And  as  I  think  the  gods  bestow'd  thew  oa  fon. 
The  gfods  that  love  you — 

Quitar,  I  confess  their  bounty. 

Gov,  Apply  it  then  to  their  use,  toj^or  boooer. 
To  them,  and  to  their  awnZTgive  thSl  iVeeCneaa  I 
They  have  an  instant  great  use  of  your  goodnev ; 
You  are  a  saint  esteem'd  here  for  yonr  beanty. 
And  many  a  longing  heart — 

Quitar,  I  seek  no  fealty ; 
Nor  will  I  blemish  that  Heaven  has  seal'd  on  me 
I  know  my  worth.     Indeed  the  Portngals 
I  haye  at  Uiose  commands,  and  their  last  services. 
Nay  even  their  lives,  so  much  I  think  my  hand. 
That  what  I  shall  enjoin—  [someoess. 

Goo.  Use  it  discreetly  ! 
(For  I  perodTC  yon  understand  me  rightly) 
For  here  the  gods  regard  your  help,  and  suddenly : 
The  Portngals,  like  sharp  thorns  (mark  me,  lady) 
Stick  in  our  sides  ;  like  razors,  wound  religion : 
Draw  deep,  they  wound,  till  the  life-blood  follows; 
Our  gods  they  spurn  at,  and  their  worships  aoom, 
A  mighty  hand  they  bear  upon  our  government : 
These  are  the  men  your  miracle  must  work  on. 
Your  heavenly  form,  either  to  root  them  out, 
(Which,  as  you  may  endeavour,  will  be  easy  ; — 
Remember  whose  great  cause  you  have  to  execute !) 
To  nip  their  memory,  that  may  not  spring  more, 
Or  fairly  bring  'em  home  to  our  devotions  ; 
Which  will  be  blessed,  and  for  which  yon  sainted,- 
But  cannot  be ;  an  they  go,  let  me  bustle !  [^Midt^-^ 

Quitar,  (xo  up  with  me. 
Where  we'll  converse  more  prirately : 
I'll  shew  you  shortly  how  I  hold  their  temper 
And  in  what  chain  their  souls. 

Goo.  Keep  fast  that  hold  stiU ! 
And  either  brii^  that  chain,  and  those  bovid  In  l^« 
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And  liak  it  to  ov  gods  aid  tbtfar  Mt  wonhipi, 
Or,  dsqglitsr,  pindi  their  houti  ft«pteoes  with  it. 
in  wait  opon  your  grace. 

QnMor.  Come,  rereren^  fktlier  !— 
Wait  yoa  below. 

IBjttutU  QuBiA«A  mmd  Gorenior. 

Pmn.  If  tibia  prophet  were  a  young  thing, 
I  ahoahl  soapect  him  now,  he  cleaTes  so  doae  to 

her; 
llieae  holy  eoata  are  tong,  and  hide  iniquities, 

QuUoH.  Away,  away,  fool !  a  poor  wretch! 

Pmm.  These  poor  ones. 
Warm  hat  their  stomachs  once— 

Qmitam,  Coese  fai }  thon  art  fooUsh.       ISgetmt 


8CENB  III.-rA«  5!m.£mmA  behind  the  Rapai 

CasOe. 


i,  Bmaotbl,  mtd  PunsBo. 

Afm,  I  am  sorrr,  sir,  my  fortune  is  so  stubborn. 
To  coort  my  sword  agafaist  my  countryman  : 
I  love  my  nation  well ;  and  where  I  find 
A  POrtngal  of  noUe  name  and  virtue, 
I  am  his  humble  servant.    Signer  Piniero, 
Tour  person,  nor  your  uncle's,  am  I  angry  with  ; 
To«  are  both  fair  gentlemen  in  my  opinion. 
And,  I  protest,  I  had  rather  use  my  sword 
b  your  defooees  than  i^gainst  your  safeties : 
Tis,  methinks,  a  strsnge  dearth  of  enemies. 
When  we  seek  foes  among  ourselves. 

Smtmrn,  Ton  are  injured. 
And  yoo  must  make  the  best  on*t  now,  and  rea- 


Afm.  Ton  see  I  am  ready  in  the  place,  and 
lb  his  desire  that  called  me.  [armed 

Fm^  You  speak  honestly. 
And  I  coold  wish  you  luui  met  on  terms  more 
Bit  it  caBDOt  now  be  so.  [friendly ; 

EnUr  Rut  Dias. 

Ewum.  Turn,  sir,  and  see ! 
Fim.  I  have  kept  my  word  with  you,  unde : 
ne  gentleman  is  ready. 

Qormnormtd  Qi'ibasa  apptar  at  a  Window. 

ArwL  You  are  welcome. 
Rmff.  Bid  those  fools  welcome  that  affect  your 
courtesy! 
I  some  not  to  use  compliment.    Yoo  have  wrong'd 


And  you  shall  feel,  proud  man,  ere  I  part  from 

you, 
Th'  efliMts  €X  that :  If  Fortune  do  not  fool  me. 
Thy  life  is  mine,  and  no  hope  shall  redeem  thee. 

Arm^  That's  a  proud  word ;   more  than  your 
Ikith  can  justify. — 

QmUmr.  Sure  they  will  fight  I 

Ruff,  She  is  there;  I  am  happy. 

Gee.  Let  'em  alone !  let  'em  kill  one  another ! — 
These  are  the  main  posts ;  if  they  foil,  the  build- 
ings {Atid€. 
WID  tamhie  quickly. 

Qinsflr.  How  temperate  Armusia ! 

Gem,  No  mote ;  be  ouiet  yet 

^rsk  I  am  not  bloody. 
Nor  do  BOC  foal  snch  SMMtai  malice  in  me ; 
l«t  siaee  we  eaanot  both  esjoy  the  princess, 
1  am  raooNod  to  fif^t. 

Rm§.  Fight  home,  Armusia ! 
hr,  if  tkm  foiaf  st  or  foli'st— 


Arm,  Do  you  make  all  vantages  I 

Rujf.  All  ways,  unto  thy  life  ;  I  will  noc  spare 
Nor  look  not  for  thy  mercy.  [thee, 

Arm.  I  am  arm'd  then. 

jRttjf.  Stand  still,  I  charge  you,  nephew,  as  you 
honour  me ! 

Arm,  And,  good  Emanuel,  stir  not. 

Pin,  Ye  sp^  fitly ; 
For  we  had  not  stood  idle  else. — 

Gov,  I  am  sorry  for't. 

Bman,  But  since  you  will  have  it  so— 

jRay.  Come,  sir  I 

^rm.  I  wait  you.  [Tkty  fight. 

Pin,  Ay,  marry,  this  looks  handsomely  1 
This  is  warm  work  I 

Gw,  Both  fall,  an't  be  thy  will !  [Rw  Diab/o/?*. 

Pin,  My  uncle  dead  1  [Drawtt 

Eman,  Stand  still,  or  my  sword's  in— . 

Arm,  Now,  brave  Ruy  Diaa, 
Now  Where's  your  confidence?      Your  prayers. 
Your  own  spite  has  condemn'd  you.        [quickly  ! 

Qttuor.  Hold,  Armusia ! 

Arm,  Most  happy  lady ! 

Qtiifar.  Hold,  and  let  him  rise ; 
Spare  him  for  me  1 

Arm,  A  long  life  may  he  enjoy,  lady  ! 

Gw,  What  ha'  vou  done  ?    'Tis  better  they  had 
ail  perish  d. 

Quiiar,  Peace,  father !    I  work  for  the  best. — 

Be  in  the  garden  an  hour  hence.  [Armusia, 

[^Exeunt  Quisara  and  Governor  firom  the  window. 

Arm,  I  shall,  madam. 

Pin,  Now,  as  I  live,  a  gentleman  at  all  inches  ! 
So  brave  a  mingled  temper  saw  I  never. 

Arm,  Why  are  you  sad,  sir?  How  would  this 
have  grieved  you. 
If  you  had  fall'n  under  a  profess'd  enemy  ? 
Under  one  had  taken  vantage  of  your  sbame  too  ? 
Pray  you  be  at  peace  I  I  am  so  far  from  wronging 
Or  glorying  in  the  pride  of  such  a  victory,  [you, 
That  I  desire  to  serve  you :  pray  look  cbcarfully  ! 

Pin,  Do. you  hear  this,  sir?    This  lovCj  air? 
Do  yoo  see  this  gentleman, "~' 
How  he  cOUfla  you  ?      Why  do  you  hold  your 

head  down  ? 
'Tis  no  high  treason,  I  take  it,  to  be  equalled  ; 
To  have  a  slip  i'  th'  field,  no  sin  that's  mortal : 
Come,  come ;  thank  Fortune  and  your  friend  ! 

Arm,  It  may  be 
You  think  my  tongue  may  prove  your  enemy, 
And  though  restrain'd,  sometimes,  out  of  a  bravery, 
Mav  take  a  license  to  disable  you  : 
Beheve  me,  sir,  so  much  I  hate  that  liberty, 
That  in  a  stranger's  tongue  'twill  prove  an  injury ; 
And  I  shall  right  you  in  t. 

pin.  Can  you  have  more,  uncle  ? 

Ruy,  Sir,  you  have  beat  me  both  ways;  yet  so 
nobly. 
That  I  shall  ever  love  the  hand  that  did  it : 
Fortune  may  make  me  worthy  of  some  title 
That  may  be  near  your  friend. 

Arm,  Sir,  I  must  leave  you, 
But  with  so  hearty  love — And  pray  be  confident, 
I  carry  nothing  from  this  place  shall  wrong  you. 

lExeunt  AaacunA  and  EaikitrnL, 

Pin,  Come,  come;   you  are  right  again,  sir. 
Love  your  honour. 
And  love  your  friend ;  take  heed  of  bloody  pur- 
poses. 
And  unjust  ends  1  good  Heaven  is  angry  with  'em; 
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Mike  your  fiur  virtues  and  your  fiime  jonr  mis- 
And  let  theie  trinkets  go  1  [tress, 

Rup.  Yoa  teach  well,  nephew : 
Now  to  be  honourable  even  with  this  gentleman, 
Shan  be  mj  bosiness,  and  my  ends  his.     IBxetMt, 


SCENE  IV^A  Room  in  the  Royal  Ctutle. 
BnUr  Goremor  mud  Kim. 

Gov.  Sir,  sir!  You  most  do  something  suddenly. 
To  stop  his  pride,  so  great  and  high  he  is  shot  op  ; 
Upon  his  person  too,  your  state  is  sunk  else : 
Yon  must  not  stand  now  upon  terms  of  f*  atitude, 
And  let  a  simple  tenderness  besot  you. 
1*11  bring  you  suddenly  wheie  yon  shall  see  him, 
Attempting  your  braye  sistep  priTstely ; 
Mark  out  his  high  behaiiour  then. 

King,  I  will,  lather. 

Goo,  And  with  scorn ;  I  fear,  contempt  too. 

King,  I  hope  not 

Goe.  I  will  not  name  a  lust ;  it  may  be  that  also. 
A  little  force  must  be  applied  upon  him. 
Now,  now  applied,  a  little  force  to  humble  him  : 
These  sweet  entreaties  do  but  make  him  wanton. 

King,  Take  heed  you  wrong  him  not ! 

Gov.  Take  heed  to  your  safety  1 
I  but  forewarn  you,  king ;  if  you  mistrust  me. 
Or  think  1  come  unsent 

King,  No,  I'll  go  with  you.  {Exeunt 


SCENE  \,^The  Garden  before  the  tame. 
EnUr  AiurasiA  and  QcuAaA. 


Arm,  Madam,  you  see  there's  nothing  I 
Either  in  my  obedience,  or  my  serrioe,     [reach  at. 
That  may  desenre  your  love,  or  win  a  liking. 
But  a  poor  thought,  but  I  pursue  it  seriously, 
Take  pleasure  in  your  wills,  even  in  your  anger, 
Which  other  men  would  grudge  at,  and  grow 
I  study  new  humility  to  plefl«e  you,  [stormy  : 

And  take  a  kind  of  joy  in  my  afflictions ; 
Because  they  come  from  you,  I  love  my  sorrows. 
Pray,  madam,  but  consider 

(guitar.  Yes,  I  do,  sir ; 
And  to  that  honest  end  I  drew  yon  hither. 
I  know  you  have  deserved  as  much  as  man  can; ' 
And  know  it  is  a  justice  to  requite  you :' 
I  know  you  love. 

Arm,  If  ever  love  was  mortal, 
And  dwelt  in  man :  And  for  that  love  command 
(So  strong  I  find  it,  and  so  true,  here,  lady)  [me, 
Something  of  sach  a  greatness  too,  allow  me. 
Those  things  I  have  done  already  may  seem  foils  to  : 
'Tis  canity,  that  man  aspires  to  Heaven 
Should  win  it  by  his  worth,  and  not  sleep  to  it. 

Enter  Governor  and  Kmo  apar*. 

Gov,  Now  stand  close,  king,  and  hear ;  and,  as 
you  find  him,  . 
Believe  me  right,  or  let  religion  suffer ! 

Quiear,  I  dare  believe  your  worth,  without  ad- 
ditions ; 
But  since  you  are  so  liberal  of  your  love,  sir. 
And  would  be  farther  tried,  I  do  intend  it. 
Because  you  shall  not,  or  you  would  not  win  me 
Aft  such  an  easy  rate 

Arm.  1  am  prepared  still. 
And  if  I  shrink 


Qmiomr,  I  know  yoa  are  no  coward : 
lliis  is  tbe  utmost  trial  of  your  eonstnncy 
And  if  yon  stand  tut  jiow,  I  am  yo«n,  yoar  wife, 

sir. 
Yon  hold  there's  nothing  dear,  that  maj  aftcUefe 
Doubted,  or  dangerous.  [me. 

Arm.  Tliere's  nothing,  nodung : 
Let  me  but  know,  that  I  may  straight  fly  to  it! 

Quimr,  rii  tell  yon  then:  Change  yov  rd%io«. 
And  be  of  one  belief  with  me ! 

Arm,  How! 

Quisar,  Mark! 
Worship  our  gods,  renonnoe  diat  hUh  ytm  M 
(Tis  casUy  done;  I'U  tewdi  yon  suddenly)  [bradb. 
And  humbly  on  your  knees 

Arm.  Ha  !  TU  be  hanged  first. 

Quiiar,  Offer  as  we  do. 

Arm.  To  the  deril,  lady  ? 


Offer  to  him  I  hate?  I  know  the  detil! 
To  dogs  and  cats  ?  you  make  offer  to  thca ; 
T^'emy  binl  that  flies,  and  ciu^  lUflki !   - 
How  terribly  I  shake  I — Is  this  the  vcotore. 
The  trial  that  you  talk'd  of  ?— Where  have  I 
And  how  forgot  myself,  how  loct  my  memorf  ? 
When  did  I  pray,  or  look  up  steadfiistly. 
Had  any  goodness  in  my  heart  to  guide  me. 
That  I  should  give  this  vantage  to  mine  eaeosy. 
The  enemy  to  my  peace  ?  Fomke  my  foilli ! 

Qmsot.  Come,  come,  I  know  you  love  aae. 

Arm.  Loveyou  this  war,? 
Hiis  most  destroyingjiff?  Sure  yonbvtjert,  M^« 

Quiear,  My  love  anOfe  are_gneway. 

Arm,  Love  alone  then ! 
And  mine  another  way  :  HI  love  diseaiei  fint. 
Dote  on  a  villain  that  would  cut  my  throat. 
Woo  all  afflictions  of  all  sorts,  kiss  Crodty. 
Have  mercy.  Heaven !  How  have  I  been  wand*ria|^ 
Wand'ring  tiie  way  of  lust,  and  left  my  Maker ! 
How  have  I  slept  like  cork  upon  a  water. 
And  had  no  feeling  of  the  storm  that  toss'd  me ! 
Trod  the  blind  paths  of  Death,  forsook  asswkoe. 
Eternity  of  blessedness,  for  a  woman  ! 
For  a  young  handsome  face,  hazard  my  being  ? 

Quisar.  Are  not  our  powers  eternal,  so  dielr 
comforts  ? 
As  great  and  full  of  hopes  as  yours  ? 

Arm,  They  are  puppets  • 

Gov.  Now  mark  him,  sir,  and  but  obaerre  him 
nearly ! 

Arm,  Their  comforts    like   themselves,    cold, 
senseless  ootsides ; 
You  make  'em  sick,  as  we  are,  peevish,  mad. 
Subject  to  age  :  And  how  can  they  gire  m. 
That  are  not  able  to  refine  themselves  ? 

Quiiar.  The  sun  and  moon  we  vrorship»  (thoM 
are  heavenly) 
And  their  bright  influences  we  believe. 

Arm.  Away,  fool ! 
I  adore  the  Maker  of  that  sun  and  moon. 
That  gives  those  bodies  light  and  inflnenoa. 
That  pointed  out  their  paths,  and  taught  thor 

motions ; 
They  are  not  so  great  as  we,  they  are  our  servants. 
Placed  there  to  teach  us  time,  to  give  us  knowle^fB 
Of  when,  and  how,  the  swellings  of  the  main  are. 
And  their  returns  again ;  they  are  but  oar  stewania 
To  make  the  earth  At,  with  their  inflnenoe. 
That  she  may  bring  forth  her  increase,  and  fieed  w^ 
Shall  I  hl\  from  this  fiuth  to  please  a  womaa  * 
For  her  embracca  bring  my  soul  to  min  ? 
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I  look'd  yon  thonld  have  said,  "  Make  me  a  Chris- 
tian! 
Woik  tliat  great  cure ;"  for  'tis  a  ^reat  one,  woman ; 
Tkit  labmir  truly  to  perform,  that  yentnre, 
Hie  eitnm  of  all  great  trial,  and  the  fairest ; 
I  lool['d3roQ  shoald  have  wept  and  kneel'd  to  b^  it, 
Wiahftd  off  your  mist  of  ignorance,  with  waters 
Pue  and  repentant,  from  those  eyes  ;  I  looked 
Toa  ihonld  have  brought  me  your  chief  god  ye 

worship, 
He  that  you  offer  human  blood  and  life  to, 
And  made  a  sacrifice  of  him  to  Memory, 
Beat  down  his  altars,  ruined  his  false  temples. 

Go0.  Now  you  may  see  I 

Quisar,  Take  heed ;  you  go  too  far,  sir. — 
And  yet  I  loTe  to  hear  him :  I  must  haTe  you, 

lAiidt. 
Aad  to  that  end  I  let  you  storm  a  little. — 
I  know  there  must  be  some  strife  in  your  bosom 
To  eool  and  quiet  you,  ere  you  can  come  back ; 
I  know  old  friends  cannot  part  suddenly  ; 
There  will  be  some  let  still :  Yet  I  must  haTC  you, 
Have  you  of  my  fidth  too,  and  so  enjoy  you. 

Arwi,  Now  I  contemn  you !  and  I  hate  myself 
For  kx^ng  on  that  face  lasciviously ! 
Aad  it  looks  ugly  now  methinks. 

Qwii€W,  How,  Portugal  ? 

Arm,  Itlooks  like  Deathitself,towhich 'twould 
lead  me: 
Tour  eyes  resemble  pale  Despair,  (they  fright  «De !) 
Aad  in  their  rounds  a  thousand  horrid  ruins 
Methinks  I  see ;  and  in  your  tongue  hear  feai  fully 
The  hideoas  murmurs  of  weak  souls  have  sufier'd. 
Get  from  me  I  I  despise  you.  And  know,  woman. 
That  for  all  this  trap  you  have  laid  to  catch  my 

Ixfe  in. 
To  eatch  my  immortal  soul,  I  hate  and  curse  you. 
Contemn  your  deities,  spurn  at  their  powers. 
Aid  where  I  meet  your  maumet  gods,  I'll  swing 


Thus  o'er  my  head,  and  kick  'em  into  puddles ; 
Nay,  I  will  out  of  Tengeance  search  your' Ufflples, 
And,  with  those  hearts  that  serve  my  god,  demolish 
Your  shambles  of  wild  worships. 

Gov.  Now,  now  you  hear,  sir  I 

Arm,  I  will  have  my  faith,  since  you  are  so  crafty. 
The  glorious  Cross,  althoagh  I  love  your  brother ; 
Let  him  frown  too,  I  will  have  my  devotion. 
And  let  your  whole  state  storm  !  ' 

King,  Enter,  and  take  him  ! — 
iThep  come  forward  Mfith  guards ,  voho  itixe  Akmusia. 
I  am  sorry,  friend,  that  I  am  forced  to  do  this. 

Gov,  Be  sure  ye  bind  him  fast. 

Quisar.  But  use  him  nobly. 

King,  Had  it  to  me  been  done,  I  had  forgiven  it. 
And  still  preserved  you  fair ;  but  to  our  gods,  sir— 

Quisar,  Methinks  I  hate  'em  now. 

King,  To  our  religion, 
To  these  to  be  thus  stubborn,  thus  rebellious, 
To  threaten,  them 

Arm,  Use  all  your  violence : 
I  ask  no  merer,  nor«repent  my  words  ; 
I  spit  at  your  best  powers ;  I  serve  one 
Will  give  me  strength  to  scourge  your  gods 

Gov,  Away  with  him  ! 

Arm,  To  grind  *em  into  base  dust,  and  disperse 
That  never  more  their  bloody  memories l  ^°^> 

Gov,  Clap  him  close  up  1 

King,  Good  friend,  be  cooler ! 

Arm,  Never} 
Your  painted  sister  I  despise  too. 

King,  Softly  1 

Arm,  And  all  her  devilish  arts  I  laugh  and  scorn 
Mock  her  blind  purposes.  [at, 

King,  You  must  be  temperate. — 
Offer  him  no  violence,  I  command  you  strictly. 

Gov,   Now  thou  art  up,  I  shall  have  time  to 
speak  too.  iA»id§. 

Quisar,  Oh,  how  I  love  this  man,  how  truly 
honour  him !  [ExtumL 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  \,^The  Fort  of  the  Portuguese. 

Mmier  CiuusiorBJ»o  and  Psono  at  ons  door,  Emanubl 
and  6osA  at  another. 
Chris.  Do  you  know  the  news,  gentlemen  ? 
J^SBon.  'Would  we  knew  as  well,  sir, 
dow  to  prevent  it ! 

8oMa,  Is  this  the  love  they  bear  us, 
For  our  late  benefit  ?    Taken  so  maliciously, 
And  clapped  up  close?  is  that  the  thanks  they 
render  ? 
Ckris,  It  must  not  be  put  up  thus,  smothered 
slightly ; 

Tis  soch  a  base  unnatural  wrong 

P§4ro.  I  know, 
Tbey  nav  think  to  do  wonders,  aim  at  all, 
And  to  blow  us  with  a  vengeance  out  o'  th'  islands ; 
Bnt  if  we  be  ourselves,  honest  and  resolute, 
And  eontinne  1m|^  maa^rs  of  our  ancient  courages, 
give  no  vantage  to  their  viilaihies. — 
Jiastn.  Nay,  if  we  faint  or  fall  a-pieces  now, 
We  are  fiMds,  and  worthy  to  be  mark'd  for  misery. 
Bc|ni  to  strike  at  him,  they  are  all  bound  to  } 
To  cnneel  his  deserU  ?  What  must  we  look  for, 
If  the?  can  carry  this .' 


Eman.  1*11  carry  coals  then. 
I  have  but  one  life,  and  one  fortune,  gentlemen. 
But  ril  so  husband  it  to  vex  these  rascals. 
These  barbarous  slaves 

Chris,  Shall  we  go  charge  'em  presently  ? 

Soza.  No,  that  will  be  too  weak,  and  too  fool- 
hardy ; 
We  must  have  grounds  that  promise  safety,  friends, 
And  sure  offence ;  we  lose  our  angers  else, 
And)  worse  than  that,  venture  our  lives  too  lightly. 

Enter  Pinixro  irtfA  his  sword  drawn. 

Pin.  Did  you  see  mine  uncle  ?    Plague  o'  these 
barbarians  ! 
How  the  rogues  stick  in  my  teeth  !   I  know  ye  are 

angry: 
$0  I  am  too^  monstrous  angry«. j^Qtlemen ; 
I  am  angTy^  that~I  choke  again. 
You  hear  Armusia's  up,  honest  Armusia, 
Clapp'd  up  in  prison,  friends,  the  brave  Armusia? 
Here  are  fine  boys  ! 

Eman.  We  hope  he  shall  not  stay  there. 
Pin,  Stay  ?  no,  he  must  not  stay,  no  talk  of 
staying. 
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Speak,  t  bewecb  j«  ii[)c»l 

Think    some   abarDUubl 

de«iU  > 

It  the  dev 


t  deal  ti 


>t  Ibeunmlij 


fiuty  Tilli 
Chri).  Thej  are  ■  kind  of  lioundii. 
Fin.  HouniJi  were  their  fitben  ; 
Old  blcv-ey ed  bab-uiled  hounds. — Lord,  where'i 

Sosa.  Q'bat  ibalt  be  done,  air  ? 

SoMa.  Yes,  to  relieve  him  ■' 
If  it  be  not  laddea.  thef  maj  Uke  hu  life  too, 

Pin.  They  dire  m  loon  isUe  fire  ind  amllow  it, 
Take  (take*  and  thnut  into  their  taili  for  glisten. 
Hii  lire  !  why,  'tii  a  thing  worth  all  the  iilaudt, 
And  they  know  will  be  rated  at  chat  value ; 
Hii  verf  impritonment  will  miike  the  [own  itiuk, 
Aad  abake  and  Blink !     1  have  phytic  in  my  hand 


Shall  giiie  the  gublia: 


a  purge 


icy  ha£  lit  upon  himt 

oble  dealiDE  ! 

if  yon  laa  carry  it  tamely. 


Jtujf.  Upon 
Pin.  He  has 

The  old  heathn 
And  paid  him  t 

Pin.  Yon  are  the  nex 
He  baa  deterred  of  all. 

Hug.  I  niuat  confea. 
Of  me  10  nobly  too  I 

Pin.  I  am  glad  to  h 
You  have  a  lime  non 


r   faith   will    ahcw   hat   void   elte. 


ttihi. 


Ui  irdeem  all,  now  to  thank  hta  conrteay, 
to  make  thoK  brlieve.  that  held  yon  buck. 
n  ill  iustrutoenc,  yon  are  a  gtntlemaa,  [ward 
An  honeil  maa,  and  you  dure  love  jour  nation. 
Dare  itick  to  Virtue,  though  »h«  be  oppreat. 
And,  far  her  own  fair  uke,  attp  to  her  reacae  : 
If  yon  live  ages,  air.  and  loae  this  hour. 
Not  now  redeem  and  vindicate  your  honour. 
Yoar  life  will  be  a  mnrmur,  and  no  maa  in't. 
Aay.  I  thank  you,  nephew. — Come  along  witb 

We  will  make  'em  dancing  iport  immedialely : 
We  are  maatcrt  of  the  fort  yet ;  we  ahail  ace 
iVhal  that  can  do. 

Pin.  Let  it  but  ipil  fire  finely, 
And  play  their  turrets,  and  their  painted  palacei, 
A  friaking  round  or  two,  that  they  may  trip  it, 
And  caper  in  the  air  I 

Kuf.  Come;  we'll  do  aomething 
Shall  make  'em  look  about ;  we'll  Bend  'era  plami, 
If  they  be  not  loo  hard  for  their  teeth. 

Pin.  And  fine  potatoea 
Roasted  in  gunpowder ;  Such  a  buiqnet,  sir, 


SCENE  U.~An  Aparlmenl  In  lie  Bog^ 


forgetful  of  the  mercy  he  shewed  me. 
The  timely  noble  pity.  Why  afamilH  1 
See   him   fast    bound    and  fetteredr~wlia*e    tnt 

Whose  manhood,  and  whose  mighty  hand,  aat  ne 

Why  thouT3~it  come  from  me?  why  1  command 

Shall  not  all  tongues  and  Crolha  call  me  nntluak' 
ful? 
Gov.  Had  the  offence  been  thrown  on  yon,  'tii 

It  had  been  in  your  power, 
To  have  turned  it  into  mer 
And  then  it  had  abewed  a 

tude. 
Timely,  and  nobly  taken  i  but  ainct  the  cauae 
Concerns  Ibe  honour  of  onr  gods,j]|d  their  IJIle, 
And  so  tranacends  your   power,  and  your  codl- 

(A  little  your  own  asfety,  if  you  aaw  it  too. 

If  your  too-fond  indulgence  did  aot  doiile  fon) 

It  csnnol  DOW  admil  a  privsle  pity ; 

'Tts  in  their  wills,  their  mercies,  or  reieoge*. 

And  these  revolts  in  jou  shew  mere  rebellioal. 

King.  They  are  mild  and  pitiful 

Got.  To  those  repent. 

Sing.  Their  nature's  soft  and  tender 

Goi:  To  true  bearti,  ■ 

for  their  tretpasaet : 


s  'em  sUII,  threi 


Coo.  If  yon  more  bemoan  him, 
Or  mitigate  your  |iowar  to  preserve  him, 
I'll  curse  you  from  the  gods,  call  op  Ifai 

geance. 
Add  fling  it  on  your  land  and  you  :  1  have 

I  hope  to  wrack  yon  all. 


King.  What  ails  my  slater  ? 
Why  is  she  bound  ?  why  looks  she  so  diattactsdlyr 
Who  darea  do  this? 

Quiian.  We  did  it,  (pardon,  nr!) 
And  for  her  preservation  :  She  is  grown  wild. 
And,  raving  on  the  stranger'a  love  aad  hononr. 
Sometinun  crying  out,  "  Help,  help,  they  will  tor- 


They  will   uke 


life,    Ihey   will   mnrdrr  1 
II  we  nao  not  prevented  violently       [pnacntlj  I  " 
Had  laid  hands  on  her  own  life. 

Gov.  These  are  loLena 
The  goda'  diapleaanre  is  gone  out :  Be  quick. 
And,  ete  it  fall,  do  aometiung  (o  appease  'eoi  I 
You  know  the  aacrilico. — 1  am  Riad  it  works  Iho*. 
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Quisar.  How  low  and  base  thou  look'st  now, 
that  wert  noble ! 
No  fi^are  of  a  king,  methinks,  shews  on  yon, 
No  face  of  majesty :  Foal  swart h  ingratitude 
Has  taken  off  thy  sweetness  ;  base  forgetfulness 
Of  mighty  benefits,  has  tam*d  thee  devil ! 
l^ou  hast  persecuted  goodness,  innocence, 
And  laid  a  hard  and  violent  hand  on  Virtue, 
On  that  &ir  Virtue  that  should  teach  and  guide  us; 
Hum  hast  wrong'd  thine  own  preserver,  whose 

least  merit, 
Pbiaed  with  thy  main  estate,  thou  canst  not  satisfy ; 
Nay,  put  thy  life  in  too,  'twill  be  too  light  still. 
What  hast  thou  done  ? 

Gov.  Go  for  him  presently. 
And  once  more  we'll  try  if  we  can  vrin  him  fairly ; 
If  not,  let  nothing  she  says  hinder  you,  or  stir  you ! 
She  speaks  distractedly :  Do  that  the  gods  com- 
mand yon.— 
Do  yoo  know  what  yon  say,  lady  ? 

Qui§ar,  I  conld  curse  thee  too  ! 
ReUgion  and  severity  haTstEel'd  thee, 
Has  tnm'd  thy  heart  to  stone;  thou  hast  made 

die  gods  hard  too. 
Against  their  sweet  and  patient  natures,  cruel. 
None  of  ye  feel  what  bravery  ye  tread  on  ! 
What  innocence,  what  beauty, 

Kimff.  Pray,  be  patient ! 

QanMr.  What  honourable  things  ye  cast  behind 
What  numnments  of  man  !  [ye  ! 

Enttr  AsMOBi A  and  Gnaid. 

Xtfi^.  Once  more,  Armusia, 
Becanse  1  love  you  tenderly  and  dearly. 
And  woold  be  glad  to  win  yon  mine,  I  wish  you. 

Even  from  my  heart  I  wish  and  woo  you 

What,  sir  ? 


Take  heed  how  you  persuade  me  falseiy !  then  you 

hate  me ; 
Ttkt  heed  how  you  entrap  me ! 

King.  I  advise  you, 
And  tenderly  and  truly  I  advise  you, 
Both  for  your  soul's  health,  and  your  safety — 

Arm.  Stay! 
And  name  my  soul  no  more  !  she  is  too  precious. 
Too  glorioos  for  your  flatteries,  too  secure  too. 

Goo.  Consider  the  reward,  sir,  and  the  honour 
That  is  prepared,  the  glory  yon  shall  grow  tp. 

They  are  not  to  be  consider'd  in  these 


Not  to  be  named ;  when  souls  are  questioned. 
They  are  vain  and  flying  vapours.     Touch  my  life, 
Tis  ready  for  you ;  put  it  to  what  test 
It  shall  please  yon,  I  am  patient ;  but  for  the  rest. 
Ton  may  remove  rocks  with  your  little  fingers. 
Or  blow  a  monntam  out  o'  th'  way  with  bellows. 
As  soon  as  stir  my  faith :    Use  no  more  arguments. 

Gov.  We  must  use  tortures  then. 

Arm.  Yoor  worst  and  painfullest 
I  am  joyfal  to  accept. 

Gov.  Yon  must  the  sharpest, 
7or  SDch  has  been  your  hate  against  our  deities, 
Dciiver'd  openly,  your  threats  and  scomings  ; 
And  cither  yonr  repentance  must  be  mighty. 
Which  is  yonr  free  conversion  to  our  customs, 
Or  eiiBal  punishment,  which  is  your  life,  sir. 

Arwt.  1  am  glad  I  have  it  for  you ;  take  it,  priest. 
And  all  the  miseries  that  shall  attend  it ! 
Let  the  gods  glut  themselves  with  Christian  blood ; 
It  will  be  ask'd  again,  and  so  far  follow'd. 


So  far  revenged,  and  with  such  holy  justice. 
Your  gods  of  gold  shall  melt  and  sink  before  it ; 
Your  altars  and  your  temples  shake  to  nothing  ; 
And  you  false  worshippers,  blind  fools  of  ceremony, 
Shall  seek  for  holes  to  hide  your  heads  and  fears  in, 
For  seas  to  swallow  you  from  this  destruction, 
Darkness  to  dwell  about  you,  and  conceal  you, 
Your  mothers'  wombs  again 

Gov.  Make  the  fires  ready. 
And  bring  the  several  tortures  out ! 

Quisar.  Stand  fast,  sir. 
And  fear  'em  not  I  You  that  have  stept  so  nobly 
Into  this  pious  trial,  start  not  now  ; 
Keep  on  your  way ;  a  virgin  will  assist  you, 
A  virgin  won  by  your  fair  con^tancy, 
And,  glorying  that  she  is  won  so,  will  die  by  you  ! 
I  have  touch'd  you  every  way,  tried  you  most 

honest. 
Perfect,   and  good,  chaste,  bluthing-chaste,   and 

temperate, 
Valiant,  without  vain-glory,  modest,  staid. 
No  rage  or  light  affection  ruling  in  yoo  ; 
Indeed,  the  perfect  school  of  worth  I  find  you. 
The  temple  of  true  honour. 

Arm.  Whither  will  she  ? — 
What  do  you  infer  by  this  fair  argument,  lady  ? 

Quisar.  Your  faith  and  your  religion  muht  be 
like  you ; 
They,  that  can  shew  you  these,   must  be  pure 

mirrors : 
When  the  streams  flow  clear  and  fair,  what  are  the 

fountains  ? 
I  do  embrace  your  faith,  sir,  and  your  fortune : 
Go  on  !  I  will  assist  you  ;  I  feel  a  sparkle  here, 
A  lively  spark  that  kindles  my  affection, 
And  tells  me  it  will  rise  to  flames  of  glory. 
Let  'em  put  on  their  angers !  suffer  nobly ; 
Shew  me  the  way,  and  when  I  faint,  instruct  me ; 
And  if  I  follow  not 

Arm.  Oh,  blessed  lady, 
Since  thou  art  won,  let  me  begin  my  triumph  ! — 
Come,  clap  your  terrors  on  ! 

Quisar.  All  your  fell  tortures  ! 
For  there  is  nothing  he  shall  suffer,  brother, 
I  swear  by  my  new  faith,  (which  is  most  sacred, 
And  I  will  keep  it  so)  but  I  will  follow  in. 
And  follow  to  a  scruple  of  affliction. 
In  spite  of  all  your  gods,  without  prevention. 

Gov,  '  Death  !  she  amazes  me. 

King.  What  shall  be  done  now  ? 

Gov.  They  must  die  botht 
And  suddenly  :  they  will  corrupt  all  else. — 
This  woman  makes  me  weary  of  my  mischief; 

S)ie  shakes  me,  and  she  staggers  me. — Go  in,  bir  ; 
rU  see  the  execution. 

King.  Not  so  sudden ; 
If  they  go,  all  my  friends  and  sisters  perish. 

Gov.  'Would  I  were  safe  at  home  again  !  lAside. 

Enter  Messenger. 

Mess.  Arm,  arm,  sir  ! 
Seek  for  defence  ;  the  castle  plays  and  thunders. 
The  town  rocks,  and  the  houses  fly  i'  th'  air. 
The  people  die  for  fear.    Captain  Ruy  Dias 
Has  made  an  oath  he  will  not  leave  a  stone  here. 
No,  not  the  memory  here  has  stood  a  city, 
Unless  Armusia  be  deliver'd  fairly. 

King.  I  have  my  fears :  What  can  our  gods  do 
now  for  us  ? 
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Gov,  Be  patient !    Bat  keep  him  itilL    He  if  a 
cure,  rir. 
Against  both  rage  and  cannon.    Go  and  fortify ; 
Call  in  the  princes,  make  the  palace  sore, 
And  let  'em  know  you  are  a  king  ;  look  nobly, 
And  take  your  courage  to  you  ! — Keep  close  the 

prisoner, 
And  under  command  ;  we  are  betray'd  else. 
Arm.  How  joyfully  I  go  ! 
Quiaar.  Take  my  heart  with  thee. 
Gov,  I  hold  a  wolf  by  the  ear ;  Now,  Fortune, 
free  me  I  lExtunt. 


SCENE  IIL— A  Street.  Firing  qf  Cannon, 
EnUr/our  Townsmen. 

1  Towns,  Heayen  bless  us,  what  a  thundering's 

here  ?  what  fire-spitting  ? 
We  cannot  drink,  but  our  cans  are  maul'd  amongst 
us. 

2  Towns,  I  would  they  would  maul  our  scores 

too !  Shame  o'  their  guns, 
I  thought  they  had  bean  bird-pots,  or  great  candle- 
cases; 
How  derilishly  they  bounce,  and  how  the  bullets 
Borrow  a  piece  of  a  house  here,  there  another. 
And  mend  those  up  again  with  another  parish ! 
Here  flies  a  powd'ring  tub,  the  meat  ready  roasted. 
And  there  a  barrel  pissing  vinegar ; 

And  thcyj^;^  n^?r-f '^ing  tlr^top  of  a  ^'gh  f^T^^x 

^ewly  slioedoff  for  sallad 

8  Towns.  A  yengeanoe  fire  'em  I 

2  Tomns.  Nay,  they  fire  &st  enough ;  you  need 

not  help  'em. 
4  Towfu.  Are  these  the  Portugal  bulls  ?    How 

loud  they  bellow ! 
2  Towns,  Their  horns  are  plaguy  strong ;  they 
push  down  palaces ; 
They  toss  our  little  habitations. 
Like  whelps,  like  grindle-tails,  with  their  heels 

upward ; 
All  the  windows  i'  th'  town  dance  a  new  trench- 
more: 
*Tis  like  to  prove  a  blessed  age  for  glasiers ! 
I  met  a  hand,  and  a  letter  in*t,  in  great  haste. 
And  by-and-by  a  single  1^  running  after  it. 
As  if  tiie  arm  had  forgot  part  of  his  errand ; 
Heads  fly  like  foot-balls  every  where. 

1  Towns,  Wliat  shall  we  do  ? 

2  Towns.  I  care  not ;  my  shop's  canceU'd, 
And  all  the  pots  and  earthen  pans  in't  vanish'd : 
There  was  a  single  bullet  and  they  together  by 

the  ears, 
You  would  have  thought  Tom  Tumbler  had  been 

there, 
And  all  his  troops  of  devils. 

3  Towns.  Let*s  to  the  King, 

And  get  this  gentleman  deliver*d  handsomely ! 
By  this  hand,  there's  no  walking  above  ground  else. 
2  Towns.  By  this  leg  (let  me  swear  nimbly  by  it, 
For  I  know  not  how  long  I  shall  owe  it)  if  I  were 
Out  of  the  town  once,  if  1  came  in  again 
To  fetch  my  breakfast,  I  will  give  'em  leave 
To  cram  me  with  a  Portugal  pudding.     Come, 
Let  us  do  anything  to  appease  this  thunder ! 

lExemtU. 


SCENE  W.^Tke  Portuguem  Fori. 

Enttr'Pnnwt»mmd  Pamma. 

Pin.  Art  sure  it  was  that  bUnd  prieat? 
Pan.  Yes,  most  certain. 
He  has  provoked  all  this.    The  king  is  merafd, 
And  wond'rous  loving ;  but  he  fires  him  on  stiO, 
And,  when  he  cools,  enrages  him ;  I  know  it ; 
Threatens  new  vengeance,  and  the  gods' 

justice. 
When  he  but  looks  with  fair  eyes  on  Arararia ; 
Will  lend  him  no  time  to  relent.  My  royal  asistn 
She  has  entertain'd  a  Christian  hope. 
Pin.  SpMk  truly! 

Pan.  Nay,  'tis  most  tme ;  but,  lord,  how  htim 
at  her. 
And  threatens  her,  and  flatters  her,  and  damns  her! 
And,  I  fear,  if  not  speedily  prevented. 
If  she  continue  stout,  both  shall  be  execoled. 
Pin,  I'll  kiss  thee  for  this  news  I    Nay,  Bora, 
Panura; 
If  thou  wilt  give  me  leave.  111  get  thee  witk 
The  best  way  to  convert  thee.  [ChristiMi, 

Pan,  Make  me  believe  so. 
Pin.  I    wiU,  i'faith.     But  whidi  way  casBCit 
thou  hither  ? 
Hie  palace  is  dose  guarded,  and  barieadoed. 

Pan.  I  came  through  a  private  vank,  which  fev 
It  rises  in  a  temple  not  &r  henoe,  [there  know  of; 
Close  by  the  castle  here. 
Pin.  How?  to  what  end? 
Pan.  A  good  one: 
To  give  you  knowledge  of  my  new-bom  misliesi. 
And  in  what  doubt  Armosia  stands : 
Think  any  present  means  or  hope  to  stop  'em 
From  their  fell  ends.  Tlie  princes  are  come  faito^ 
And  they  are  harden'd  also. 

Pin.  The  damn'd  priest 

Pan.  Sure  he's  a  crud  man !  Methinks  nligki 
Should  teach  more  temperate  lessons. 

Pin.  He  the  firebrand  ? 
He  dare  to  touch  at  such  fair  lives  as  theirs  are? 
Well,  prophet,  I  shall  prophesy,  I  shall  catch  jt^ 
When  all  your  prophecies  will  not  redeem  yoo.— 
Wilt  thou  do  one  thing  bravely  ? 
Pan.  Any  good  I  am  able. 
Pin,  And,  by  thine  own  white  hand,  I'll  swsir 
thou  art  virtuous. 
And  a  brave  wench.    Durst  thou  but  guide  «e 

presently 
Through  the  same  vault  thou  earnest,   into  tbs 

palace, 
And  those  I  shall  appoint,  such  as  I  think  fit  ? 
Pan.  Yes,  1  will  do  it,  and  suddenly  and  truly* 
Pin,  I  would  fidn  behold  this  prophet. 
Pan.  Now  I  have  you, 
And  shall  bring  you  where  you  shall  behold  Idsa* 
Alone  too,  and  nnfumish'd  of  defences ; 
That  shall  be  my  care :    But  yon  most  not  betrs/ 
me.  _ 

Pin,  Dost  thou  think  we  are  so  base,  audi  dave#« 
Pan,  I  do  not :  [rognea  - 

And  you  shall  see  how  fairiy  I'll  work  for  you. 
Pin.  I  must  needs  steal  that  priest,  steal  his^tf 

and  hang  him. 
Pan,   Do  anything  to  remove  his  miaehieTl 
Pin,  Come,  pr'ythee,  love !         [strangk  him  ■ 
Pan.  You'll  offer  me  no  foul  play  ? 
The  vault  is  dark. 
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JHm,  Twas  well  remember'd. 

Ffln.  And  you  may — 
Bat  I  hold  joa  lumett. 

Fm.  Honest  enough,  I  warrant  thee. 

Fmm,  I  am  hut  a  poor  weak  wench  !  and  what 
with  the  place, 
Andyoor  persuasions,  sir — but  I  hope  you  will 

not — 
Ton  know  we  are  often  coxened. 

Pm.  If  thon  dost  fear  me, 
Why  doat  Uion  put  me  in  mind  ? 

Pmn,  To  let  yon  know,  sir, 
Thongh  it  be  in  yonr  power,  and  things  fitting  to 
ITet  a  tnie  fEentleman [it, 

JPiii.  I  know  what  he'U  do : 
Cone*  and  remember  me,  and  111  answer  thee, 
111  answer  thee  to  the  full ;  we'll  call  at  the  castle. 
And  dien,  my  good  guide,  do  thy  will !  'shait  find 

me 
A  Tcrj  tractable  man. 

Ffln.  I  hope  I  shall,  sir.  t£xeunt. 


SCENE  Y,^S^ore  the  Royal  Cattle. 
Emiar  Bakam,  Stawa,  and  Soldiers. 

SakmwL  Let  my  men  guard  the  gates ! 

Syanm,  And  mine  the  temple, 
Wot  fisar  the  honour  of  our  gods  should  suffer : 
And  on  yonr  lires  be  watchful ! 

Bakmm.  And  be  valiant ; 
And  let*s  tee,  if  these  Portugals  dare  enter. 
What  their  high  hearts  dare  do !   Let's  see  how 

readily 
The  great  Rny  Dias  will  redeem  his  countryman ! 
He  speaks  proud  words,  and  threatens. 

Sfunm.  He's  approved,  sir, 
And  will  put  fair  for  what  he  promises. 
I  oonkl  wish  friendlier  terms ;  yet  for  our  liberties 
And  for  onr  gods,  we  are  bound  in  our  best  service, 
Even  in  die  hazard  of  our  lives 

EiUtr  the  Knro  on  a  Balccnp. 

Kin§.  Come  up,  princes. 
And  give  your  counsels,  and  your  helps :  the  fort 

stiU 
Plays  fearfully  upon  us,  beats  our  buildings. 
And  tnms  onr  people  wild  with  fears. 

Bakam.  Send  for 
Tlie  prisoner,  and  give  us  leave  to  argue. 

[JExmiU  Bakam  and  Syana. 

MmUr  Bov  Dias,  Emakitsl,  Cinunt>rano,  and  Pkdbo, 

with  Soldifn. 

Muif.  Come  on  nobly. 
And  let  die  fort  play  still !  we  are  strong  enough 
To  look  npon  'em,  and  jxtiirp  at  pleasure  : 
It  Bay  be  on  our  view  tbey  will  retiiA^him. 
CAru.  We  will jretum  'em  sucKTAnks  else,  shall 
make  'em        * 
where  it  itches  not. 
How  the  people  stare  ! 
cry,  some  pray,  some  curse  heartily  ; 
BnlHktheking 


'  SvASA,  Bakam,  Quisasa  ;  Asmtoia,  chained,  with 
Mdlera,  oteM. 

Bmif.  I  cannot  blame  their  wisdoms ; 
Thej  an  dl  above.    Armnsia  chain'd  and  bound 

too? 
0^^^a«i«fad>aiikfol.<iaii«.l  , 
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Bakam,  Hear  us,  Rny  Dias, 
Be  wise  and  hear  us,  and  give  speedy  answer ! 
Command  thy  cannon  presently  to  cease, 
No  more  to  trouble  the  afilicted  people. 
Or  suddenly  Armusia'i  head  goes  off. 
As  suddenly  as  said. 

Eman,  Stay,  sir,  be  moderate ! 

Arm*   Do  nothing   that's  dishonourable,  Ruy 
Dias! 
Let  not  the  fear  of  me  master  thy  valour ! 
Pursue  'em  still ;  they  are  base  malicious  people. 

King.  Friend,  be  not  desperate  ! 

Arm,  I  scorn  your  courtesies  ! — 
Strike  when  yon  dare,  a  fair  aim  guide  the  gunner. 
And  may  he  let  fly  still  with  Fortune  !  Friend, 
Do  me  the  honour  of  a  soldier's  funerals. 
The  last  fair  Christian  rite ;  see  me  i'  th'  pt>und, 
And  let  the  palace  bum  first,  then  the  temples. 
And  on  their  scorned  gods  erect  my  monument  I 
Touch  not  the  princess,  as  you  are  a  soldier  ! 

Quitar,  Which  way  yon  go,  sir,  I  must  follow 
necessary: 
One  life,  and  one  death ! 

King.  Will  you  take  a  truce  yet  ? 

Enter  bdaw  Pijrino.  Soba.  and  Soldiers,  with  th4 

Governor. 

Pin,  No,  no ;  go  on  1   Look  here ;  your  god, 

yonr  prophet ! 
King,  How  came  he  taken  ? 
jPifi.  I  coloured  for  him,  king : 
I  am  a  sure  cur  at  an  old  blind  prophet. 
I'll  hunt  yon  such  a  false  knave  admirably  1 
A  terrier  I :  I  earth'd  him,  and  then  snapt  him. 

tSoMa,  Saving  the  reverence  of  your  grace,  we 
Even  out  of  the  next  chamber  to  you.  [stole  him  ; 

Pin.  Come,  come ;  begin,  king  ! 
B^n  this  bloody  matter  when  you  dare  1 
And  yet  I  scorn  my  sword  should  touch  the  rascal : 
I'll  tear  him  thus  before  you.  —  Ha !  what  art  thou  ? 

IPulle  his  beard  and  hair  qf. 
King,  How's  this  ?  art  thou  a  prophet  ? 
Ruy,  Come  down,  princes  1 
King,    We  are  abused! — Oh,  my  most  dear 
Armusia ! 
Off  with  his  chains  : — And  now,  my  noble  sister. 
Rejoice  with  me ;  I  know  you  are  pleased  as  I  am. 

lExeunt/rom  the  halconjf. 
Pin.  This  is  a  precious  prophet !    Why,  don 
Oovemor, 
What  make  yon  here  ?  how  long  have  you  taken 
orders  ? 
Ruy,  Why,  what  a  wretch  art  thou  to  work  this 
mischief ! 
To  assume  this  holy  shape  to  ruin  Honour, 
Honour  and  Chastity  1 

Enter t  below.  Kino,  and  the  others. 

Gov.  I  had  paid  you  all. 
But  Fortune  play'd  the  slut.    Come,  give  me  my 
doom. 

King.  I  cannot  speak  for  wonder. 

Gov,  'Nay,  'tis  I,  sir; 
And  here  I  stay  your  sentence. 

King,  Take  her,  friend  ! 
(You  have  half  persuaded  me  to  be  a  Christian) 
And  with  her  all  the  joys,  and  all  the  blessings  ! 
Why,  what  dream  have  we  dwelt  in  ? 

Ruy.  AU  peace  to  ye. 
And  all  the  happiness  of  heart  dwell  with  ye  ! 
Children  as  sweet  and  noble  as  their  parent 


tOM 
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Pin.  And  kingi  at  Imtt  I 

Arm.  Good  nr,  forget  my  rashneu ; 
And  noble  princes,  for  I  was  onoe  angrj, 
And  oat  of  that,  might  utter  some  distemper, 
Think  not  it  is  my  natvre. 

Sffana,  Yoar  joy  is  oars,  sir ; 
And  nothing  we  find  in  yoa  bat  most  noble. 

King.  To  prison  with  this  dog !  there  let  him 
howl. 
And,  if  he  can  repent,  sigh  oat  his  rillainies  ! 
His  island  we  shall  seize  into  oar  hands ; 
His  father  and  himself  have  both  asarp'd  it, 
And  kept  it  by  oppression  :  The  town  and  castle, 
In  which  I  lay  myself  most  miserable, 
'Till  my  most  honoarable  friend  redeemed  me, 
8ignor  Piniero,  I  bestow  on  yoa ; 


The  rest  of  next  command  iqpon  these  genl] 
Upon  ye  all,  my  lore. 

Arm,  Oh,  braTe  Rny  Dias, 
Yoa  haye  started  now  beyond  me  :   I  m 

yoa. 
And  thank  yon  for  my  life,  my  wife,  and  k 
Rnf.  I  am  glad  I  had  her  Amt  yon,  sir. 
King.  Come,  princes ; 
Come,  friends  and  lorers  all :  come,  nol 

tlemen; 
No  more  gans  now,  nor  hates,  bat  joyi  I 

amphs ! 
An  amrersal  gladness  fly  aboot  as  ! 
And  know,  however  sabtle  men  dare  cast 
And  promise  wrack,  the  gods  give  peace  at 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiS. 


Hoamwxjn  Uomn'MARmm,  tki  Noblb  QmsmX' 

MAW,  but  notu  a/"  the  wituU 
jAgoBB,  on  old  Servamt  to  Majun ■*»  Familg, 
CuuuMom-,  a  OuU,  Cotuin  to  Marinb. 
Gaatlamaii,  StrvaiU  to  Majumb'b  Wife. 
hommvmrtLLM,  \  Two  CourtUrs  that  plot  to  abuw 
BBAUPomr,      '     Marimb. 
SBATTiUMnf ,  a  Lord,  mad/or  Lovo, 
Doelor. 


Qentlemen. 

Amthont,  CuniiMoirT's  Servant, 

Servants. 

Lady,  Wife  to  Marhtb,  a  witt]f  Wanton. 

Wife  to  CuiRuiONT,  a  timpio  Countrp  OenUO" 

woman. 
Siiattiujom'b  Mistren,  a  virtuoue  Flryto. 
Maria,  Servant  to  Marinb**  Wift, 


SCENE,— Paris. 


PROLOGUE, 


AT     A     RCVIVAL. 


I 


Wit  is  become  an  antic,  and  puts  on 

As  BBSBj  abapes  of  rariation, 

To  eovit  the  time's  applaose,  as  the  times  dare 

CiMace  sereral  fashions :  Nothing  is  thought  rare 

Whin  is  not  new,  and  followed ;  yet  we  know 

Tliat  what  was  worn  some  twenty  years  ago 


Comes  into  grace  again  :  And  we  parsue 
That  custom,  by  presenting  to  your  view 
A  play  in  fashion  then,  not  doubtii^  now 
But  'twill  appear  the  same,  if  you  ad^ow 
Worth  to  their  noble  memory,  whose  name, 
Beyond  all  power  of  death,  Uves  in  their  fame. 


ACT   I. 


L 


8CSNS  h—A  Room  m  the  House  of  Marins. 

Enttr  Marinb  and  Jaqubs. 

Mar.  What  happiness  waits  on  the  life  at  conrt, 
What  dear  content,  greatness,  delight,  and  ease ! 
WHat  eYer-springing  hopes,  what  tides  of  honour, 
That  raise  their  rortnnes  to  the  height  of  wishes ! 
Wbat  can  be  more  in  man,  what  more  in  nature, 
Tban  to  be  great  and  fear'd  ?    A  courtier, 
A  noble  courtier !  Tis  a  name  that  draws 
Wonder  and  duty  from  all  eyes  and  knees. 

JmqmsB.  And  so  your  worship's  land  within  the 
walls, 
Wbere  yon  shall  have  it  all  encloaed,  and  sure. 

Peaee,  knare!    dull  creature,  bred  of 
sweat  and  smoke, 
mysteries  are  far  above  thy  faith : 
But  tkov  dMh  see— 

Jaques.  And  then  I  shall  believe. 
Tow  lair  revenues,  tum'd  into  fair  suits ; 
I  shaU  believe  voor  tenants  bruised  and  rent, 
Uadertlieveipitofcoachea)  all  your  state  [places 
Otanm  thromh  tbe  streets  in  triumph  ;  suits  foi' 


Plied  with  a  mine  of  gold,  and  being  got 
Fed  with  a  great  stream.     1  shall  believe  all  this. 
Mar.  You  shall  believe,  and  know  me  glorious-* 

Enter  Clbrimont. 

Cousin,  good  day  and  health  ! 

Cler.  The  same  to  you,  sir ; 
And  more,  without  my  wishes,  could  you  know 
What  calm  content  dwells  in  a  private  house-^ 
Yet  look  into  yourself;  retire  !     This  place 
Of  promises,  and  protestations,  fits 
Minds  only  bent  to  ruin :  You  should  know  this ; 
You  have  their  language  perfect ;  you  have  tutors, 
1  do  not  doubt,  sufficient :  But  beware  I 

Mar,  You  are  merry,  cousin. 

Cler.  Yet  your  patience ; 
You  shall  learn  that  too,  but  not  like  itself, 
Wbeni  it  is  held  a  virtue.     Tell  me,  sir. 
Have  you  cast  up  your  state,  rated  your  land. 
And  find  it  able  to  endure  the  change 
Of  time  and  fashion  ?    Is  it  always  harvest  ? 
Always  vintage  ?    Have  you  ships  at  sea 
To  bring  you  gold  and  stone  from  rich  Peru. 

«  s 


nntW)i  returning  trMmra  ?     Doth  Ihe  king 
n  hii  Urge  eicbequer  to  your  hsndB, 
bid  you  be  a  great  mmn  ?     Can  jQUr  wife 
L  oS  her  bnntj  ?  or  Ibc^  vmIc  nlloff 
I  to  eacb  diiy,  and  know  no  i^bb  in  honour? 
WStlhtse  be  pM-iihle.  and  can  holJ  out. 
f  Tbrn  be  a  ronrtier  ttill.  and  itill  be  vaiting. 
.War.  Coumn,  pray  giie  me  leaie  I 
Cler.  I  Un  done. 

Mar.  I  coald  reqnile  your  gall,  and  in  a  ttnjn 
Aa  bitter,  and  aa  liiU  of  rhubarb,  preach 
.    AgaiDit  jiuor  countrjr  life ;  but  'tit  beloH  mc, 
A  nd  oalf  lubjcet  to  my  pitj  I    Know, 
~ie  eminent  court,  to  them  that  can  be  wiae, 

id  htUo  on  her  bleuinga,  ii  a  aua 
That  dnmi  men  op  trom  i^oarsc  and  earthij  being. 


(Im 


it  tbnt  hare 


uakr  good  faer  beoefiu) 
Leama  them  a  manly  boldneu,  giiei  their  longuei 
Svectncii  of  language,  makes  Cbem  apt  to  plesae, 
Pilea  oH'bII  mdeneas  and  uncivil  'baviuur. 
Sbeva  them  u  neat  in  carnage  » in  rlutbei. 


■.  No,  ai 


tn  tl>e< 
aiaii  with  that  longing. 


I 
I 


And  greatneaa  o(  that  placfl,  where  men  are  found 
Only  to  giTe  the  firat  creation  glory  ! 
llinae  are  the  model)  of  the  uudeiit  world, 
Left  like  tbe  Roman  itatuea  to  itir  up 
Our  following  bopea  ;  the  place  itidf  puta  on 
The  brow  of  majeatj,  and  flings  her  luatre 
Like  the  air  newly  ligbten'd ;  form,  and  order, 
Are  only  there  Ibemael"™,  nnforeed,  and  soaud, 
A*  they  were  firat  created  to  thia  place. 

CUr.  You  nobly  came,  but  willi?I?oni  Ibenoe 

Mar.  'iwaa  lerj  ptttlf ,  and  a  good  oonceit ; 
You  ha<e  a  wit,  good  cousin  :  1  do  jo;  in't  i 
Keep  it  for  court.     But  to  myielf  agsin  1 
When  1  have  view'd  thew  piecet,  tnm'd  tbeie  eyei, 

Look'd  on  the  Health  of  Nature,  the  fair  daniei, 
Beautiei,  that  light  the  court,  and  muke  it  >hew 
Like  a  fair  Heaven  in  a  Iroaty  night. 
And  'mongit  these  mine,   not  poor«t — 'Tia  for 

tonguea 
or  bleued  poeta,  auch  ai  Orpheus  wai. 
To  giTe  their  worth  and  praiaea  I  Oh,  dear  couain, 
You  hare  a  wife,  and  fair ;  bring  lier  hither, 
Let  ber  not  live  to  be  the  nu!tre«B  of 
A  fanner'i  heir,  and  be  confined  ercr 
To  a  lerge,  far  eoarier  than  my  horae-clolh  ! 
Let  her  bare  lelveta.  liffiniea,  jewelt,  pearls, 


And  1 

And  read  the  ru 

CItr.  Sir,  I  bad  rather  aend  ber  to  Virg 
To  help  lo  propagate  the  EngliaJi  nation. 


Cler.  They  are  the  more  to  thank  their  roodeity : 
God  keep  my  wife,  and  all  my  iiaue  female, 
From  aach  uprinnga ! 


3far.  What,  my  learned  doctor  t 
You  will  be  welcome ;  Give  her  health  and  youlb. 
And  I  will  gite  you  gold. —  [£(ii  DeKtor. 

Cuuain,  how  ta*Dnn  thia?     li  it  not  aveitl. 
And  very  great?  taatea  it  not  of  nobleneaa.' 

Cler.  'Faith,  air,  niypakte  I*  too  dull  aed  laiy; 
I  cannot  taite  il ;  'tia  not  far  my  relith : 
hut  be  ao  atill  I  aince  your  own  mlaery 
Muat  liral  rpclum  you ;  [o  wluch  I  love  you,  air. 
If  you  will  yet  be  happy,  leave  (he  humour. 
And  baae  subjection  to  your  wife  ;  be  wiie. 
And  let  her  know  with  ipeed  you  are  her  hnsband: 
I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  it.     My  horae  i>  aent  for. 


Mar.  Even  such  another  mnntry  thing  u  (hi* 
.Waa  I ;  auch  »  piece  of  din,  *"  h^IJi 
So  provident ' 
And  be  an  ai 


heipiip  Ignorance. 
.  auch  musty  claiba  wore  I. 
tbread.bare  :  I  do  yet  remember 
Divera  young  gallanta.  lighting  at  my  gate 
To  see  my  bonour'd  wife,  have  nffer'd  pence. 
And  bid  me  walk  their  horses.  Sudi  ■  alave 
Was  1  ia  show  then  i  hut  my  eyea  are  opcu'd.— -  J 

Many  aweet  morrows  to  my  worthy  wife  '. 

Lady.  'Til  well,  and  aptly  given ;  aa  BBch  R 

Bnt  to  my  preaent  buajneat,  which  it 

ilTor.  Lady,  1  have  none  Irft. 

Laitf.  I  hope  you  dare  not  say  to.  Dor  imaaa^ 
8o  baae  and  law  a  thought :  "  ]  have  iHnie  left^| 
Are  these  worda  fitting  for  a  man  of  worth. 
And  one  of  your  full  credit }     Do  you  know 
The  place  you  live  in  ?  me  ?  and  what  I  Ubmr  ^ 
for  you,  and  your  adviucement  ? 

Jlfor.  Yes.  my  dearest. 

Lady,  And  do  you  pop  me  off  with  tbil  lUg 

"  In  troth  I  bare  none  left  !''    In  troth,  70a  m« 

Nay,  stare  not; 'tia  moat  true:  Send  speedily 
To  all  that  love  you,  let  your  people  fly 
Like  thunder  through  the  dly,  and  not  retuin 
Under  five  thousand  crowns.     Try  *U,  take  all ; 
Let  not  a  wealthy  merebant  be  outempted. 
Or  any  one  that  hath  the  name  of  muney ; 
Take  up  at  any  use  ;  give  hand,  or  Und, 
Or  mighty  statutes,  able  by  their  ■trenglb 

There  muat  he  money  gotten ;  for,  be  pern 


Under 


\r  fair  beginn 


good  night  to  all  bat  our  disgrace  I 
Farewell,  the  hope  of  coming  happinei 
And  all  the  aims  we  levell'd  at  so  long 
Ate  you  not  mOFed  at  this  ?  No  senae 
Towards  yourself  yet  breeding  ? 
Be  oUl,  and  oouinion.  jaded  lo  the  eyea 
Of  grooms,  and  pages,  chamberu^aida, 
And  when  you  have  done,  put  your 

order. 

And  hang  yourself '.  for  auch  mult  be  the  < 
Of  him  that  trillingly  foraakea  his  hopes, 
And  hath  a  joy  to  tumble  to  bis  ruin. 
All  that  I  say  is  certain  ;  if  you  fail. 
Do  nui  impute  me  with  it;  I  am  ck 
Mar.  Now  Heaven  fotlwl  I  aliould  d 
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Uj  deamt  wife,  and  madam !    Tet  gire  leave 
T»  70V  poor  ereatore  to  unfold  himself; 
To«  know  mj  debts  are  many  more  than  means, 
Mi[Jbanda  not  taken  in,  my  friends  at  home 
Drawn  dry  with  these  expenoes,  my  poor  tenants 
More  foil  of  want  than  we ;  then  what  new  coarse 
Cm  I  beget  to  raise  those  crowns  by?  Speak, 
Aad  I  shall  execute. 

Ladif,  Pray  tell  me  true ; 
Have  yon  not  land  in  the  country? 

Mar.  Fsrdon  me  1 
I  had  forgot  it» 

Lmdf,  Silt  yon  must  remember  it ; 
There  Ib  no  remedy :  This  land  must  be 
la  Paris  ere  to-morrow  night. 

Mmr,  It  shall. 
Let  me  consider :  Some  three  hundred  acres 
WH  ffrre  the  turn. 

Lm^.  Twill  famish  at  all  points. 
Now  yon  speak  like  yourself,  and  know,  like  him 
ITiat  sseans  to  be  a  man  ;  suspect  no  less. 
For  die  retarn  will  give  you  five  for  one : 
Toa  shall  be  great  to-morrow ;  I  have  said  it. 
fuvwcU ;  and  see  this  business  be  a-foot 
With  expedition !  C^^^- 

Mar.  Health,  all  joy,  and  honour. 
Wait  on  my  k>vely  wife  ! — What,  Jaques,  Jaques ! 

Enter  Jaquks. 

Jm^ve$.  Sir,  did  you  call  ? 
Jliar.  I  did  so.     Hie  thee,  Jaques, 
Down  to  the  Bank,  and  there  to  some  good  merchant 
{Ccuodrt  me  well,  good  Jaques,  and  be  private) 
Oiler  three  hundrni  acres  of  my  land : 
Say  it  b  choice  and  fertile ;  ask  upon  it 
Five  thousand  crowns :  This  is  the  business 
I  most  employ  thee  in ;  be  wise  and  speedy  1 
Jatpu9.  Sir,  do  not  do  this. 
Mmr,  Knave,  I  must  have  money. 
JafueM.  If  you  have  money  thus,  your  knave 
must  tell  you, 
To«  win  not  have  a  foot  of  land  left :  Be  more 

wary. 
And  more  friend  to  yourself !   This  honest  land, 
Yoor  worship  has  di&carded,  has  been  true, 
Aad  done  you  loyal  service. 

Mmr,  Gentle  Jaques, 
Tea  hare  a  merry  wit ;  employ  it  well 
About  the  business  you  have  now  in  hand. 
When  yon  come  back,  enquire  me  in  the  presence ; 
if  not  i'  th'  Tennis-court,  or  at  my  house.     iBxit. 
Jm^pUMn  If  this  vein  hold,  I  know  where  to  en- 
quire  you. 
Fhre  tiionnnd  crowns  ?  This,  with  good  husbandry, 
Ifnj  hold  a  month  out ;  then  five  thousand  more, 
And  more  land  a-bleeding  for't ;  as  many  more,  / 
Aad  more  land  laid  aside  !  God,  and  St  Dennis, 
Keep  honest-minded  young  men  bachelors  ! 
"Tie  strange,  my  master  should  be  yet  so  young 
A  |Mppy»  that  he  cannot  see  his  fall, 
Aad  got  10  near  the  sun.    I'll  to  his  cousin, 
~  oaee  more  tell  him  of  it ;  if  he  fidl, 
to  my  mortgage,  next  unto  my  sak  I     {Exit, 


SCENE  11.—^  HaU  m  the  tame. 

fiMWWiB  Wilis,  BaArpoBT,  aiul  Gentleman. 

Gentlemen,  hold  on  discourse  a  while : 
vetani  with  knowledce  how  and  where 


We  shall  have  best  access  unto  my  mistress, 

To  tender  your  devotions.  [£ML 

Long,  Be  it  so. 
Now  to  our  first  discourse ! 
Btau,  I  pr'ythee,  peace ! 
Thou  canst  not  be  so  bad,  or  make  me  know 
Such  things  are  living !     Do  not  give  thyself 
So  common  and  so  idle,  so  open  vile. 
So  great  a  wronger  of  thy  worth,  so  low ! 
I  cannot,  nor  I  must  not  credit  thee. 

Long,  Now,  by  this  light,  I  am  a  whoremaster  \ 
An  open  and  an  excellent  whoremaster ; 
And  take  a  special  glory  that  I  am  so ! 
I  thank  my  stars  I  am  a  whoremaster ; 
And  such  a  one  as  dare  be  known  and  seen, 
And  pointed  at  to  be  a  noble  wencher. 

Beau.  Do  not  let  all  ears  hear  this :  Hark  you, 
I  am  myself  a  whoremaster ;  I  am,  [sir  I 

Believe  it,  sir ;  (in  private  be  it  spoken) 
I  love  a  whore  directly :  Most  men  are 
Wenchers,  and  have  professed  the  science;  few 
That  look  upon  ye  now,  but  whoremasters,     [men 
Or  have  a  full  desire  to  be  so. 
Long.  This  is  noble ! 

Beau.  It  is  without  all  question,  being  private, 
And  held  as  needful  as  intelligence ; 
But,  being  once  discorer'd,  blown  abroad, 
And  known  to  common  senses,  'tis  no  more 
Than  geometrical  rules  in  carpenters. 
That  only  know  some  measure  of  an  art. 
But  are  not  grounded.    Be  no  more  deceived ! 
I  have  a  conscience  to  reclaim  you,  sir. — 
Mistake  me  not !  I  do  not  bid  you  leave 
Your  whore,  or  less  to  love  her ;  Heaven  forbid  it, 
I  should  be  such  a  villain  to  my  friend. 
Or  so  unnatural !  'twas  ne'er  harboured  here : — 
Learn  to  be  secret  first ;  then  strike  your  deer  1 
Long.  Your  fair  instructions,  monsieur,  I  shall 

learn. 
Beau.  And  you  shall  have  them  ;  I  desire  your 
Long.  They  are  your  servants.  [ears. 

Beau,  You  must  not  love 

Long,  How,  sir  I 

Beau.  I  mean  a  lady ;  there  is  danger  t 
She  hath  an  usher  and  a  waiting- gentlewoman, 
A  page,  a  coachman  ;  these  are  fee'd,  and  fee'd. 
And  yet  for  all  that  will  be  prating. 
Long,  So  ! 

Beau.    You  ^understand   me,    sir ;    they  will 
discover' t. 
And  there's  a  loss  of  credit ;  table-talk 
Will  be  the  end  of  this,  or  worse  than  that : 
Will  this  be  worthy  of  a  gentleman  ? 
Long.  Proceed,  good  sir ! 
Beau,  Next,  leave  your  city  dame  ; 
The  best  of  that  tribe  are  most  merely  coy. 
Or  most  extremely  foolish  ;  both  which  vices 
Are  no  great  stirrers-up,  unless  in  husbands 
That  owe  this  cattle ;  fearing  her  that's  coy 
To  be  but  seeming,  her  that's  fool  too  forward. 

lAing,  This  is  ^e  rarest  fellow,  and  the  soundest, 
I  mean  in  knowledge,  that  e'er  wore  a  codpiece ; 
He  has  found  out  that  will  pass  all  Italy, 
All  France  and  England,  (to  their  shames  I  speak, 
And  to  the  griefs  of  all  their  gentlemen) 
The  noble  £eory  of  luxury. 

Beau,  Your  patience, 
And  I  will  lay  biefore  your  eyes  a  course 
That  I  mvself  found  out ;  'tis  excellent. 
Easy*  and  full  of  freedom. 


Lang.  Oh,  good  rir. 

You  rucli  n»,  tiU  I  kooir  it. 

Baou.  Thi<  it  ui : 

When  your  detire  ii  np,  jtrar  blood  well  healed 

And  apt  for  eweel  eneoonter,  cha 

ae  the  night. 

And  witli  the  i>i|lil  jonr  wench  ; 

the  >lreeU  ha 

Ttera  Be!™  npon  her.  get  hfr  to 

onr  ehamber, 

Give  her  ■  e«rdecae,  'lia  rovsl  pujinent ; 

When  ye  ^  duU,  di™i«  her  :  n 

0  man  knowB. 

Nor  the  henwlf,  who  h«th  eneoiui 

ler'd  her. 

Long.  Oh,  bnt  their  facu  1 

£«<>u.  Never  talk  of  fecell 

The  night  illowi  btr  equal  with 
Imagination  doth  >U  -.  Oiiok  her 

doiheiu ; 

And  great,  cUpt  in  velvet,  she  i> 

Sir,  I  have  tried  thone,  and  do  G 

d  it  certain, 

It  never  fails  me  :  Tia  bnt  twelv 

nighta  <ince 

Mj  last  Biperience. 

Long.  Oh,  mjfflkliiEg  varlet 
rufit  jon,  a»IIi.e!— 
■Tia  eiMllent :  TU  be  jour  achol 

[Aft 

r,  .ir. 
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Enter  ijAy  dnd  Gi4)tlemafl- 
Ladg.  You  are  fairl;  •releome  both !    Troth, 
gentlemen, 
Yon  have  been  strangers ;  I  could  chide  yon  for't. 

The  town  wa«  never  empty  of  some  novclI|r : 
Servant,  ivhaC'i  your  intelligence  ? 

Gent.  'Paith,  nothing: 
1  have  not  heard  of  any  worth  relating. 

Biov.  Nor  I.  sweet  lady. 

Long.  Then  give  me  attention  i 
Monsieor  ShattiUian'i  mad. 

Lad;/.  Mad .' 

Long.  Mad  ai  Maj-bntler  ; 
And,  which  is  mon:,  mad  for  a  wencli. 

And  full  of  pity. 

Long.  kW  that  contci  nnr  him 
He  thinks  are  eome  of  purpine  to  betray  him  ; 
Heiug  full  of  strange  conceit,  the  wench  he  loved 
Stoo^  terj  near  the  crown. 

Liiiig.  Alas,  good  mODsienrI 
A'  wiu  a  proper  man,  and  lair  detneui'd  ; 
A  penon  worthy  of  s  better  temper. 

Lang.  He  ii  itrong  opinion'd,  that  the  wench  he 


Nor.   _ 

Lad]/.   Let's  walk  in,  gentlemen,  and  there  dii- 

Hia  further  cnuiFries  1  Y'ou  shall  stay  dinner  ; 

All.  We  are  jour  irrvunta  I  [Ejnmf. 

SCENE  in.— A  Street. 

Cl€T.  "nier^'a  no  good  to  be  done,  no  cure  to  be 
wrought 
Upon  my  despente  Icinsman  :  I'll  to  hone, 
And  leave  him  to  the  fool's  whip,  oiiery. 
I  shall  recover  twenty  miles  this  night ; 
Mj  horse  stands  ready ;  I'll  iiraf  with  speed. 


1 


Shal.  Sir,  may  1  crave  your  name 

Cter.  Yes,  sir,  yon  mny; 
My  name  is  CteHmont. 

Shal.  'Tis  weU.     Y<raf  fiodim  ? 
WhnI  party  knit  yon  with .' 

Cler.  I  know  do  ptrtlei, 
Nor  no  factiooB,  air. 

Shot.  Then  wear  this  cron  of  white  : 
And  where  you  see  the  like,  they  are  my  frieo 
Observe  them  well ;  the  time  is  dangeroos. 

CItr.  Sir,  keep  yonr  cross;  111  we«  nope- 
Sure  this  fellow  iAtliU. 
\t  much  beside  himself,  grown  mad. 

Shal.  A  word,  sir  ! 
You  can  pick  nothing  out  of  this ;  this  eton 
Ii  nothing  but  a  cross,  a  very  cross, 
Plain,  without  spell,  or  wiichcnft  -,  seardi  il ! 
You  may  suspect,  and  wdl,  thsre'a  pal»n  io't. 
Powder,  or  wildAre ;  but  'tii  nothing  so. 

Clrr.  I  do  believe  you,  sir  i  'tis  a  pIdD  eras*. 

Shal.  Then  do  yonr  worst,  I  care  not  1  Tell  the 

Let  him  knon'aU  this,  as  I  am  sure  he  shaU  j 

When  yoa  have  spit  yonr  venom,  then  will  1 

Stand  ap  •  faithfal  and  a  loyal  eubject 

And  so,  Qod  save  his  Grace '.  Tins  is  no  trviiuo 

Cler,  He  is  Marcb  mad  :  Farenell,  monsieu 

[K(H. 

Skal.  Parewell  ! 
I  shall  he  here  attending.— 'Til  my  life 
They  aim  at ;  there',  no  way  to  save  it.     Well, 
Let  'em  spread  ill  their  nets,  they  ihall  not  draw 


LODC,  There  he  goes. 
That  visa  the  fairest  hope  the  French  cc 
The  worthiest  and  the  sweetest -lempet'i 
The  truest,  snd  the  valiantesl,  the  best  of 
Till  moil  onhappy  I  severed  those  virtues. 
And  lurn'd  bis  wit  wild  with  i  "     "  " 

Which  Hcnven  forgive  me  I      And  be  pleued,  ob. 

Heaven, 
To  giie  again  his  senses,  llial  my  love 
May  strike  ofT  nil  my  tollies  I 

Shal.  Lady! 

Lomi.  1,  air  > 

Shat.  Your  will  with  me,  sweet  lady? 

Low.  Sir,  1  come — 

Shot.  From  the  dread  sovereign  kii^  : 
it,  lady  1 
He  is  a  gracious  prince ;  long  may  he  live  ! 
Pertain  you  to  his  chamber^ 

Lovt.  No,  indeed,  nr ; 
That  place  is  not  br  women.     Da  yoa  kno 

Shot.  Yes,  I  do  know  yon. 

Lovt.  What's  my  name?     Pray  you  speak. 

Shat,  That's  all  one ;    I  do  know  you  and  yui 

You  are  disoover'd,  lady  I  t  im  wary : 
Il  stands  upon  my  life.      Pray  Mcuie  me  I 
The  best  man  of  this  kingdom  sent  vou  hither. 
To  dive  into  me  :  Have  I  toocb'd 

Lw.  Yoa  are  deceived,  sir  i  I  come  from 

That  sends  yoa  hif  oonmends,  and 


I 
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SkaL  AIm,  poor  tool,  how  does  the  ?  is  she 
Keepe  the  her  bed  stiU  ?  [Kying? 

Lime,  Still,  sir,  she  is  fiving ; 
And  well,  mod  shall  do  so. 

Skai.  Are  yoa  in  council  ? 

Love.  No,  sir,  nor  any  of  mj  sex. 

Skai,  Why,  so! 
If  joa  had  heen  in  council,  yon  would  know 
Her  tmie  to  be  bat  slender ;  she  must  die. 

Loee,  I  do  beUere  it,  sir. 

Skai.  And  suddenly ; 
Sbe  stands  too  near  a  fortone. 

Uee.  Sir? 

SkmL  Tlsso; 
There  is  no  jesting  with  a  prince's  title. 
'WoaU  we  had  both  been  bom  of  common  parents, 
And  lived  a  prirate  and  retired  life 
Is  homely  cottage  !  we  had  then  enjoy'd 
Osr  lores,  and  our  embraces  :  these  are  things 
That  cannot  tend  to  treason. 

Leve.  I  am  wretched  1 

Skmi.  Oh, 
I  pray  as  ofhen  for  the  king  as  any. 
And  with  as  tme  a  heart,  for  his  continuance ; 
Aad  do  moreorer  pray  his  hdrs  may  liye, 
Aad  their  fair  issues ;  then,  as  I  am  bomid. 
For  aD  the  states  and  commons :  If  these  prayers 
Be  any  ways  ambitioos,  I  submit, 
Aad  lay  asy  head  down ;  let  'em  take  it  off! 
Tom  Bi^  ieform  against  me,  bat  withal 
my  obedience  to  the  crown, 
Aad  serviee  to  the  state. 

£#!«.  Good  sir,  I  Iotc  yon. 

Skai.  Then  lore  the  gradoosldng,  and  say  with 
(HeavcB  sare  his  Grace  I]  [me, 

Looe,  HesTen  save  his  Grace ! 

Skai.  This  is  strange, 
A  woman  should  be  sent  to  undermine  me, 
Aad  bni  lore  into  me  to  try  my  spirit } 
Oflcr  me  kisses,  and  enticing  follies, 
To  make  me  open  and  betray  myself: 
It  was  a  subtle  and  a  dangerous  plot, 
Aad  wm  soundly  follow 'd ! — Farewell,  Isdy  I 
Let  Bse  haTC  equal  hearing,  and  relate 
I  sm  an  honest  man.     Heaven  save  the  king ! 

lExit 

Letee-  I'll  never  leave  him,  till,  by  art  or  prayer, 
I  have  restored  his  senses  :  If  I  make 
Him  perfect  man  again,  he's  mine ;  till  when, 
I  bcre  abjure  all  loves  of  other  men  I  IBxit. 


SCENE  17. —Anolker  Street. 
Enter  CuwMuowt  and  Jaquss. 

Jaquee.  Nay,  good  sir,  be  persuaded  1  Gro  but 
And  tell  him  he's  undone ;  say  nothing  else,  [back, 
And  you  shall  see  how  things  will  work  upon't. 

Ckr,  Not  so,  goodJaquesl  I  am  held  an  ass, 
A  country  fool,  good  To  converse  with  dirt. 
And  eat  coarse  bread,  wear  the  worst  wool,  know 

nothing 
But  the  highway  to  Paris  :  And  wouldst  tliou  have  . 

me  bring 
These  stains  and  imperfections  to  the  rising  view 
Of  the  right  worshipful  thy  worthy  master  ? 
They  must  be  bright,  and  shine,  their  clothes  soft 
And  the  Tyrian  purple,  '  [velvet 

[Smell]  like  the  Arabian  gums,  hung  like  the  sun, 
Their  golden  beams  on  all  sides  ;  such  as  these 
May  come  and  know  thy  master,  I  am  base. 
And  dare  not  speak  unto  him,  he's  above  me. 

Jaques,  If  ever  you  did  love  him,  or  his  btate. 
His  name,  his  issue,  or  yourself,  go  back  1 
'Twill  be  an  honest  and  a  noble  part. 
Worthy  a  kinsman ;  save  three  hundred  acres 
Prom  present  execution  ;  they  have  had  sentence, 
And  cannot  be  reprieved  ;  be  merciful ! 

Cler.  Have  I  not  urged  already  all  the  reasons 
I  had,  to  draw  him  from  his  will  ?  his  ruin  ? 
But  all  in  vain  !  no  counsel  will  prevail : 
He  has  fix'd  himself ;  there's  no  removing,  Jaques ; 
'Twill  prove  but  breath  and  labour  spent  in  vain. 
I'll  to  my  horse  :  Pare  well  1 

Jaques,  For  God's  sake,  sir. 
As  ever  you  have  hope  of  joy,  turn  back ! 
I'll  be  your  slave  for  ev?r,  do  but  go ; 
And  I  will  lay  such  fair  directions  to  you, 
That,  if  he  be  not  doting  on  his  fall, 
He  shall  recover  sight,  and  see  his  danger. 
And  you  shall  tell  him  of  his  wife's  abuses, 
(I  fear,  too  foul  against  him  \)  how  she  plofs 
With  our  young  monsieurs,  to  milk  dry  her  hus- 
band. 
And  lay  it  on  their  backs :  The  next  her  pride ; 
Then  what  his  debts  are,  and  how  infinite 
The  curses  of  his  tenants  ;  this  will  work  ; 
ril  pawn  my  life  and  head,  he  cries,  **  Away ! 
I'll  to  my  house  in  the  country." 

Cler.  Come,  I'll  go. 
And  once  more  try  him  :  If  he  yield  not,  so ; 
The  next  that  tries  him  shall  be  want  and  woe. 

lExeunt. 


ACT   II. 


i 


8CENE  I.— ^  Room  in  tke  Hottse  of  Marink. 

Enter  Maeink  moIms, 

Mar,  Jaques! 

Ja^nee.  [IFi/Atn.]  Sir? 

Mar.  Rise,  Jaques  !  'tis  grown  day. 
The  oo«wtry  life  is  best ;  where  quietly, 
fnt  Upmb  tiie  clamour  of  the  troubled  court. 
We  asay  enjoy  our  own  green  shadow'd  walks, 
And  keep  a  moderate  diet  without  art. 
WW  did  1  leave  my  house,  and  bring  my  wife 
Te  now  the  manner  of  this  subtle  place  ? 

ftrst  the  lost  to  Hmo  and  honour 


Possess'd  me,  I  had  met  with  any  evil 
But  that !  Had  I  been  tied  to  stay  at  home. 
And  earn  the  bread  for  the  whole  family 
With  my  own  hand,  happy  h^.I_bsfiiiJ 

Enter  jAQuaa. 

Jaqttee,  Sir,  this  is  from  your  wonted  course  at 

home : 
When  did  you  there  keep  such  inordinate  hours  ? 
Go  to  bed  late,  start  thrice,  and  call  on  me  ? 
'Would  you  were  from  this  place!     Our  country 

sleeps. 
Although  they  were  but  of  that  moderate  lengtn 
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That  might  maintain  ui  in  our  daily  work. 
Yet  were  they  sound  and  sweet. 

Mar,  Ay,  Jaqoes ;  there 
We  dream'd  not  of  onr  wives ;  we  lay  together, 
And  needed  not.      Now  at  length  my  cousin's 

words, 
So  truly  meant,  mix'd  with  thy  timely  prayers 
So  often  urged,  to  keep  me  at  my  home, 
Condemn  me  quite. 

Jaque$,  'Twas  not  your  &ther's  course : 
He  lived  and  died  in  Orleans  where  he  had 
His  vines  as  fruitful  as  experience 

g^Thich  is  the  art  of  husbandry)  could  make ; 
e  had  his  presses  for  'em,  and  his  wines 
Were  hdd  the  best,  and  oat-sold  other  men's ; 
His  com  and  cattle  served  the  neighbour-towns 
With  plentiful  provision,  yet  his  tiirift 
Could  miss  one  beast  amongst  the  herd ;  he  ruled 
More  where  he  lived,  than  ever  you  will  here. 

Mar.  'Tis  true:   Why  should  my  wife  then, 
'gainst  my  good. 
Persuade  me  to  continue  in  this  course  ? 

Jaquet.  Why  did  you  bring  her  hither  ?  At  the 
first, 
Before  you  warmed  her  blood  with  new  delights, 
Our  country  sports  could  have  contented  her ; 
When  you  first  married  her,  a  puppet-play 
Pleased  her  as  well  as  now  the  tilting  doth. 
She  thought  herself  brave  in  a  bugle-chain, 
Where  orient  pearl  will  scarce  content  her  now. 

Mar,  Sure,  Jaques,  she  sees  something  foi  my 
More  than  I  do  ;  she  oft  will  talk  to  me        [good 
Of  offices,  and  that  she  shortly  hopes. 
By  her  acquaintance  with  the  friends  she  hath. 
To  get  a  place  shall  many  times  outweigh 
Our  great  ezpences ;  and  if  this  be  so 

Jaque$,  Think  better  of  her  words;  she  doth 
deceive  you, 
And  only  for  her  vain  and  sensual  ends 
Persuade  you  thus.    Let  me  be  set  to  dwell 
For  ever  naked  in  the  barest  soil. 
So  you  will  dwell  from  hence ! 

Mar,  I  see  my  folly  : 
Pack  up  my  stuff  1  I  will  away  this  mom. 
Haste,  haste ! 

Jaqties.  Ay,  now  I  see  your  father's  honours 
Tripling  upon  you,  and  the  many  prayers. 
The  country  spent  for  him,  (which  almost  n  )W 
Bqron  to  turn  to  curses)  turning  back, 
Ana  finling  like  a  timely  shower  upon  you. 

Mar,  Go,  call  up  my  wife  ! 

Jaquet,  But  shall  she  not  prevail. 
And  sway  you,  as  she  oft  hath  done  before  ? 

Mar.  I  will  not  hear  her,  but  rail  on  her, 
Till  I  be  ten  miles  off. 

Joques,  If  you  be  forty, 
'Twill  not  be  worse,  sir. 

Mitr,  Call  her  up  ! 

Jaquet,  I  will,  sir.  lExU 

Mar,  Why,  what  an  ass  was  I,  that  such  a  thing 
As  a  wife  is  could  rule  me  !  Know  not  I 
l*hat  woman  was  created  for  the  man  .' 
That  her  desires,  nay,  all  her  thoughts,  should  I  e. 
As  his  are  ?  Is  my  sense  restored  at  length  .' 
Now  she  shall  know,  that  which  she  should  desire. 
She  hath  a  husband  that  can  govern  her, 
If  her  desires  lead  against  my  wilL 

Enter  Lady. 
Are  you  come  ? 

Lad]f,  What  sad  unwonted  course 


Makes  you  raise  me  so  soon,  that  went  to  bed 
So  late  last  night? 

Mar.  Oh,  you  shall  go  to  bed 
Sooner  hereafter,  and  be  laised  again 
At  thrifty  hours  :  In  summer-time  well  walk 
An  hour  after  our  supper,  and  to  bed ; 
In  winter  you  shall  have  a  set  at  cards. 
And  get  your  maids  to  work. 

Lady.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Mar.  I  will  no  more  of  your  new  tntkMf  jvme 
honours. 
Your  offices,  and  all  your  large  prefennentSy 
(Which  still  you  beat  into  my  ears)  hang  o'er  me ; 
I'll  leave  behmd  for  others  Uie  great  sway 
Which  I  shall  bear  at  court ;  my  living  here. 

With  coumttg*"^  9f  Iff"''  ^>o"*inr*^  ****nifc 

m  be  content  to  lose :  For  you  speak  thie 
Only  that  you  may  still  continue  here 
In  wanton  ease,  and  draw  me  to  consome 
In  clothes  and  other  things  idle  for  show. 
That  which  my  father  got  with  honest  thrift. 

Ladf.  Why,  who  hath  been  with  yon,  sir,  tkat 
Thus  out  of  frame  ?  [yon  talk 

Mar,  You  make  a  fool  of  me ! 
You  provide  one  to  bid  me  forth  to  svpper,  [other 
And  make  me  promise ;  then  must  aome  one  or 
Invite  you  forth  :  If  you  have  home  yoorsclf 
Loosely  to  any  gentUonan  in  my  sight. 
At  home,  yon  aSk  me  how  I  UIdb  the  carriage  { 
Whether  it  were  not  rarely  lor  my  good,  ^ 

And  op^'d  not  a  way  to  my  prdRerment  ? 
Come,  I  perceive  all ;  talk  not !  well  away. 

Ladf,  Why,    sir,  you'll   stay    till    the   aaxt 
Be  past  ?  [trinmph-day 

Mar,  Ay,  you  have  kept  me  ***T  ^?Tlrf*T*f 
This  seven  years ;  and  I  have  ridden  through  the 

streets. 
And  bought  embroider'd  hose  and  fbot-dolhs  too. 
To  shew  a  subject's  zeal !  I  rode  before 
In  this  most  gorgeous  habit,  and  saluted 
All  the  acquaintance  [that]  I  could  espy 
From  any  window :  These  were  ways,  jon  told  sae, 
To  raise  me :  I  see  all !  Make  you  rouly  straight. 
And  in  that  gown  which  you  first  came  to  town  m, 
Your  safe-guard,  cloak,  and  your  hood  suitable. 
Thus  on  a  double  gelding  shall  you  amble, 
And  my  man  Jaques  shall  be  set  before  yon. 

Lady,  But  vrill  you  go  ? 

Mar,  I  will. 

Lady,  And  shall  I  too  ? 

Mar,  And  you  shall  too. 

Lady,  But  shall  1,  by  this  light } 

Mar,  Why,  by  this  light,  you  shall ! 

Lady.  Then  by  this  light. 
You  have  no  care  of  your  estate  and  mine. 
Have  we  been  seven  years  venturing  in  a  ship. 
And  now  upon  return,  with  a  fair  wind, 
And  a  calm  sea,  full  fraught  with  our  own  wished  - 
Laden  with  wealth  and  honour  to  the  brim. 
And  shall  we  fly  away,  and  not  receive  it  ? 
Have  we  been  tilling,  sowing,  labouring, 
With  pain  and  charge,  a  long  and  tedious  winttfV 
And  when  we  see  the  com  above  the  ground. 
Youthful  as  is  the  mora,  and  the  full  ear. 
That  promises  to  stuff  our  spadous  garnen. 
Shall  we  then  let  it  rot,  and  never  reap  it ' 

Mar,  Wife,  talk  no  more  !  Your  riietoric  ean^^ 
I  am  inflexible :  And  how  dare  you         [coo  lat^  ^ 
Adventure  to  direct  my  course  of  lifcj 
Was  not  the  husband  made  lo  luk  tae  wUe  ? 
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Xfldfif.  *Ti»  true;  bat  where  tlie  man  doth  miss 
his  wsTt 
It  is  the  woman's  part  to  set  him  right : 
So,  fiUhers  hare  a  power  to  guide  their  sons 
In  all  their  conrses ;  yet  yon  oft  have  seen 
?Mir  little  children,  that  have  both  their  eyes, 
Lead  their  blind  fathers. 

Mar.  She  has  a  pUgay  wit ! —  lAtide* 

I  lay,  yon  are  bnt  a  little  piece  of  man. 

Ladp.  Bnt  snch  a  piece,  as,  being  ta*en  away, 
Man  cannot  last :  The  fairest  and  tallest  ship, 
Tliat  ever  sailed,  is  by  a  little  piece 
Qf  the  same  wood  steer'd  right,  and  tnm'd  abont. 
Mar,  'Us  tme  she  says;   her  answers  stand 

with  reason. 
Ladif,  Bnt,  sir,  yoor  oonsin  pat  this  in  your 
Who  is  an  enemv  to  yonr  preferment,  [head, 

Becanse  I  dioold  not  take  place  of  hb  wife : 
Come,  by  this  kiss,  thou  shslt  not  go,  sweetheart. 
Mar,  Come,  by  this  kiss,  I  will  go,  sweetheart. 
On  with  yoor  ridiog-staff !  I  know  yoor  tricks ; 
And  if  preferment  fall  ere  yoa  be  ready, 
Tis  welcome ;  else,  adieu,  the  dty.life  1 
Ladp.  Well,  sir,  I  wiU  obey. 
Mar,  Abont  it  then. 

Ladg,  To  please  yonr  humour,  I  would  dress 
mysdf 
Id  the  most  loathsome  habit  yon  could  name, 
Or  travel  any  whither  o'er  the  world. 
If  yoa  command  me :  It  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
tit  frailty  of  a  woman,  whose  weak  mind 
If  often  set  on  loose  delights,  and  shows. 
Hath  drawn  her  husband  to  consume  his  state, 
h  the  vain  hope  of  that  which  never  fell. 
Mar.  About  it  then !    Women    are    pleasant 
creatures. 
When  once  a  man  begins  to  know  himself. 

Ladp,  But  hark  you,  sir ;  because  I  will  be  sure 
You  shall  have  no  excuse,  no  word  to  say 
Id  your  defence  hereafter ;  (when  you  see 
^liat  honours  were  prepared  for  yon  and  roe. 
Which  you  thus  willingl/  have  thrown  away) 
I  tell  you,  I  did  look  for  present  honour 
lliis  morning  for  you,  which  I  know  had  come  : 
Bat  if  they  do  not  come  ere  I  am  ready 
(Which  I  will  be  the  sooner,  lest  they  should) 
Wben  I  am  once  set  in  a  country  life. 
Not  all  the  power  of  earth  shall  alter  me ; 
Not  all  your  prayers  or  threats  shall  make  rae 
The  least  word  to  my  honourable  friends,     [speak 
To  do  you  any  grace ! 
Mar,  I  will  not  wish  it 

Ladp,  And  never  more  hope  to  be  honourable  ! 
Mar,  My  hopes  are  lower. 
Ladf,  As  I  live,  you  shall  not  1 
You  shall  be  so  far  from  the  name  of  noble. 
That  you  shall  never  see  a  lord  again ; 
You  shall  not  see  a  masque,  or  barofio. 
Or  tilting,  or  a  solemn  christening, 
Or  a  great  marriage,  or  new  fire-works. 
Or  any  bravery ;  but  you  shall  live 
At  home,  bespotted  with  your  own  loved  dirt. 
In  scnrvy  clothes,  as  you  were  wont  to  do  ; 
And,  to  content  you,  I  will  live  so  too. 
Mar.  Tis    all  I  wish,  Make  haste;   the  day 
draws  on ; 
It  Klal]  be  my  care  to  see  your  stuff  pack'd  up. 

lEsU. 

Ladp,  It  than  be  my  care  to  gull  you !    Yon 
shall  stay ; 


And,  more  than  so,  entreat  me  humbly  too  x 
You  shall  have  honours  presently. — Maria  1 

Enter  Maku. 

Maria.  Madam  1 

Ladff,  Bring  hither  pen,  ink,  and  paper. 

Maria.  'Tis  here. 

Ladp,  Your  master  will  not  stay. 
Unless  preferment  come  within  an  hour. 

Maria.  Let  him  command  one  of  the  ritv  gates, 
In  time  of  mutiny ;  or«  you  may  provide  him 
To  be  one  of  the  council  for  invading 
Some  savage  country,  to  plant  Christian  faith. 

Ladp.  No,  no ;  I  have  it  for  him.  Call  my  page ! 

IWritei    Exit  MiiRiA. 
Now,  my  dear  husband,  there  it  is  will  fit  yon : 
And  when  the  world  shall  see  what  I  have  done. 
Let  it  not  move  the  spleen  of  any  wife. 
To  make  an  ass  of  her  beloved  husband, 
Without  good  ground  :  If  they  will  but  be  drawn 
To  reason  by  you,  do  not  goU  them  ; 
But  if  they  grow  conceited  of  themselves. 
And  be  fine  gentlemen,  have  no  mercy. 
Publish  them  to  the  world !  'twill  do  them  good 
When  they  shall  see  their  follies  understood. 

Enter  Vm9^. 

Go  bear  these  letters  to  my  servant, 

And  bid  him  make  haste.     I  will  dress  myself 

In  all  the  journey- clothes  I  used  before. 

Not  to  ride,  but  to  make  the  laughter  more.  iExU. 

Enter  Mamihb  and  Jaqvcs,  teitk  spun,  and  apparel. 

Mar.  Is  all  pack'd  up  ? 

Jaque$.  All,  all,  sir  ;  there  is  no  tumbler 
Runs  through  his  hoop  with  more  dexterity. 
Than  I  about  this  business :  'Tis  a  day 
That  I  have  long  long'd  to  see 

Mar,  Come  ;  where's  my  spurs  ? 

Jaquet,  Here,  sir. — And  now  'tis  come 

Mar.  Ay,  Jaques,  now, 
I  thank  my  fates,  I  can  command  my  wife. 

Jaques.  I  am  glad  to  see  it,  sir. 

Mar.  I  do  not  love  always 
To  be  made  a  puppy,  Jaques. 

Jaques,  But  yet  methinks  your  worship  doen  not 
Right  like  a  country  gentleman.  [luuk 

Mar,  I  will ; 
Give  me  my  t'other  hat. 

Jaques.  Here. 

Mar.  So  ;  my  jerkin ! 

Jaques.  Yes,  sir. 

Mar,  On  with  it,  Jaques  ;  thou  and  I 
Will  live  so  finely  in  the  country,  Jaques, 
And  have  such  pleasant  walks  into  the  woods 
A-mornings,  and  then  bring  home  riding-rods. 
And  walking-staves 

Jaques.  And  I  will  bear  them,  sir : 
And  scourge-sticks  for  the  children. 

jifar.  So  thou  shalt ; 
And  thou  shalt  do  all,  oversee  my  work-folks, 
And  at  the  week's  end  pay  them  all  their  wages. 

Jaques.  I  will,  sir,  so  your  worship  give  me 
money. 

Mar,  Thou  shalt  receive  all  too.    Give  me  my 

Jaques.  They  are  ready,  sir.  [drawers. 

Mar.  And  1  will  make  thy  mistress, 
My  wife,  look  to  her  laundry,  and  her  dairy. 
That  we  may  have  our  linen  clean  on  Sundays. 

Jaques.  And  holidays. 
Afar.  Ay;  and,  ere 


H  walk  tbont  the  grounds,  proride  our  breakrost, 
'  !  ifaill  tniDke  I  I'll  bavc  ber  a  good  hiuntife ; 
lall  not  mikv  I  tofage  to  her  niiterB, 
ID  ■hftU  Uie  U  liome, 
xd  her  nullen  hi,  lod  we  her  maiili 
n  bed  before  htr,  w>d  lock  nil  tbc  doors. 
'    Jaqufi.  Why,  l)ut  will  be  a  life  for  kingi  and 

-.  Gin  me  my  ir^arf  with  the  great  batioD 
Jnquei,  Tib  done.  sir.  [quickly. 

JUar.  Now  my  iiiltt«09  7 
Jaquti,  Here  ibey  are,  air. 
JIfor.  'Us  well ;  now  my  grent  dngger  1 
Jaquei.  There. 
Mar.  Why,  »o  1  thna  it  should  he ;  nnw    my 

ridiog.rod  ! 
Jaguei.  There's  nothinit  wanBng,  Mr. 
Mar.  Auotiier,  mmi,  to  stick  under  my  girdle, 
t.  There  it  U. 


Mar.  All  is 
Jaqutt.  Wby  m 


methinks,  yon 


's  that  i  who's  that, 


my? 


"ha  >  be  that  walks  in  grey,  whisking  bis 
'es,  sir.  'tis  he.  (ridiiig.rod  ^ 

ris  he  indeed  ;  he  is  preuared 
r  JDuruey.    When  I  wink  U|>in  yon, 
id  tell  the  gentleman  'tia  tiuie.— 
good  dsy  ] 


Malici 


IB  is  withiD,  but  yet 
whether  by 


isly.  th 


iny 


»  your  great  hopes. 


And  would  be  ready  to  sow  discontenta 
BetwiiC  his  majesty  and  you,  or  truly, 
fWhich  on  my  faith  I  would  be  sorry  for) 
That  yOD  intend  to  leave  the  coarl  in  hsste. 

Mar.  'Faith,  sir,  within  this  half- hour. — Jaijueat 

Jaqui:  [WUhin.l  Sir! 

Mat.  Ii  my  wife  ready? 

Jajufi,  PreBrntly. 

UfBl.  But,  sir. 
I  needH  must  tell  you.  aa  I  am  yonr  friend, 
You  should  hai(  la'en  yonr  journey  privaMr, 
For  'til  already  blamed  abont  the  conn. 

Mar.  Why  air,  I  hope  it  is  no  Ireasim,  is  it  ? 

Heal.  "n»  true,  lir  ;  but  'tia  grown  the  cotanUMl 
talk; 
There's  no  disMorwelae  held;  aod  in  the  prvwiwe 
All  the  nobility  and  gentry 

re  nothing  in  their  moutlis  hnt  only  this, 
oostenl  Marine,  that  noble  gonlleninn, 
1>  now  dfpsrting  hence  ;"  e'ery  man's  face 
Looks  ghastly  on  hit  hiltawa ;  such  a  sadnesa 
(BeTorathUday)  I  ne'er  beheld  in  court ; 
Man's  hauti  brfia  ta  Ikil  them  when  they  hear  it, 
la  npeetilion  of  the  great  event 
Thai  neads  must  follow  it :  Pray  Heaven  it  be  good  '. 

Mar.    Why,  I  had  rather  all  their  hearts  should 

in  I  stay  here  until  my  |iiinie  fail  me.  [fiul, 

ifni.  But  yet  you  are  a  subJMt ;  and  beware, 
barge  yon  by  tha  Ion  I  boar  to  you) 


renture  rashly  oi 
t>  make  your  toverdgo  jmIous  of  your  deeds  I 
or  princes'  jealoiuies.  where  they  Ioyb  moat, 
re  fiiBily  found,  hut  Ihry  be  hardly  lost. 
Mar.  Come,  these  are  tricks  ;  1  smell  'em  ;  I 

will  go. 
Genl.  Have   t  not  still  proffss'd  myself  your 

Mar.  Ypb,  but  yon  n«ver  shew'd  it  to  me  ye'.. 

Oenl.  But  now  I  will,  because  I  tee  you  wise ; 
And  give  you  thus  much  il^hl  inl>,  a  buainc!,) 
That  CBtne  to  me  but  now  :  Sr  r»olale, 
Stand  stiffly  to  it  that  yon  will  depart, 
And  presently 


Why. 


oln 


to  do. 


ip  looks 


Genl.  .Kad,  by  this  tigbl,  you  may  be  what  ymi 
Will  yon  be  secret,  sir  ?  {  win  ! 

Mar.  Why  }  whal't  (he  matter  ' 

Genl.  The  king  does  fear  you. 

JWor.  How  ? 

Geal.  And  is  now  in  couobcL 

Mar,  About  njc  ? 

Ctnl.  About  you  ;  an  you  be  wise. 
You'll  find  be  i>  in  ronnsel  about  you. 
UiB  cDonselluri  have  (uld  him  all  the  truth. 

Mar.   What  trutb  ? 

Genl.  ^liy,  thai  which  he  now  knowi  too  well. 

Mar.  Whalis't? 

Genl.  That  joo  have  followed  him  seven  years    ' 
Witbagresttrun;  and,  IhoDj^hhc  ' 

you. 

Yet  you  have  divrd  into  the  hearts  of  tiionaandi, 
With  liberality  bi 

And  if  you  ahonld  depart  home  unpreferr'd. 
All  diBCOnlenlcd  and  eediciotis  spirits 
Would  Hock  to  you,  and  thruti  yon  intc 
With  whose  help,  and  your  teonuti'.  who  doth  n< 
(If  jroa  were  so  diiposed)  hun  great  a  part  [kna 
Of  tills  yet-fertile  peaceful  rtBlm  of  Fr«nre 
You  might  make  desoUte  ?  Bat  when  the  kiu( 
Heard  this 

JIfnr.  niiat  said  he  f 

Gent.  Nothing;  but  abook 
A(  never  Christian  prince  did  shake  before; 
.\nd,  (o  Iw  ikort,  yon  may  be  what  joa  will. 
Bui  be  not  ambitious,  air;  ait  down 

inS  honoun,  leat  too  mate  yotmclf 
More  fear'd. 


)   will  ye  a 


f.on;.  Where's  mon 

Cent.  Why,   there 
with  Mm? 

Long,  fa — Good  day.  monaienr  Marine  1 

Mar.  Good  day  to  yon  I 

Long.  Hia  maJBBly  doth  commend  himai 
lost  kindly  to  jou,  nr,  and  halh,  by  me, 
Bnt  yon  this  (kvour  :  Kneel  down  ;  rise  a 

Mar.  I  thank  his  majesty  '. 

Lang.  And  he  doth  further 
Request  you  not  to  leave  the  court  so  soon  ;  J 
For  though  your  former  merits  have  been  sligfl 
After  this  time  there  shall  no  oSce  Ml 
Worthy  your  spirit,  (as  he  doth  coufeaa 
There'a  none  so  great)  but  you  shall  snrely  hi 

Genl,  Do  you  hear  ?    If  you  yield  yet.  j^ 

Afar.  I'll  shew  my  service  to  his  nnji 


In  grater  tlungi  thtn  these  s  but  for  this  small 

one 
I  mat  entreat  his  highness  to  excuse  me* 
Lim§,  I'll  bear  your  knightly  words  unto  the 
Ung, 
And  bring  his  princely  answer  back  again.     [.Exit. 
GtHi.  Well  said !  Be  resolute  a  while  ;  I  know 
There  is  a  tide  of  honours  coming  on  ; 
I  warrant  you  I 

Enter  BaAuroRT. 

Beau,  Where  is  this  new-made  knight  ? 

Mar.  Here,  sir. 

Beau.  Let  me  enfold  you  in  my  arms, 
Then  call  you  lord  I  the  king  will  have  it  so  : 
Who  doth  entreat  your  lordship  to  remember 
His  message  sent  to  you  by  Longueville. 

Geni,  If  you  be  dirty,  and  dare  not  mount  aloft. 
Ton  may  yield  now  ;  1  know  what  I  would  do. 

Mar.  Peace  I  I  will  fit  him.— Tell  bis  majesty 
I  am  a  subject,  and  I  do  confess 
I  serte  a  gracious  prince,  that  thas  hath  heap'd 
Honours  on  me  without  desert ;  but  yet 
As  lor  the  message,  business  urgeth  me, 
I  SBQst  bq;one,  and  he  must  pardon  me. 
Were  he  ten  thousand  kings  and  emperors. 

Beau.  I'll  tell  him  so. 

Gent.  Why,  this  was  Uke  yourself ! 

Beau.  As  he  hath  wrought  him,  'tis  the  finest 
fellow  lAsUU. 

That  e'er  was  Christmas-lord  !  he  carries  it 
So  truly  to  the  life,  as  though  he  were 
One  of  theplot  to  gull  himself.  lExit. 

Gani.  Wliy,  so ! 
Ton  seat  the  wisest  and  the  shrewdest  answer 
Unto  the  king,  I  swear,  my  honour'd  friend, 
That  ercr  any  subject  sent  his  liege. 

Mar.  Nay,  now  I  know  I  have  him  on  the  hip, 
fU  follow  it. 

EiUer  LoNOuanLLB. 

Lcn^.  My  honourable  lord ! 
Give  me  your  noble  hand,  right  conrteous  peer. 
And  from  henceforth  be  a  courtly  earl ; 
The  king  so  wills,  and  subjects  must  obey : 
Only  he  doth  desire  you  to  consider 
Of  his  request. 

Gent.  Why,  faith,  you  are  well,  my  lord ; 
Yield  to  htm.  7 

Mar.  Yield  ?  Why,  'twas  my  plot^^— 

Geni.  Nay, 
Twas  your  wife's  plot. 

Mar.  To  get  preferment  by  it. 
And  thinks  be  now  to  pop  me  in  the  moufh 
But  with  an  earidom  ?     I'll  be  one  step  higher. 

Gent.  It  is  the  finest  lord  !     I  am  afraid  anon 
He  will  stand  upon't  to  share  the  kingdom  with  him. 

lAstdt. 
Enter  BaAuroRT. 

Beau.  Where's  this  courtly  earl  ? 
His  majesty  commends  his  love  unto  you, 
And  will  you  but  now  grant  to  his  request, 
He  bids  yon  be  a  duke,  and  chuse  of  whence. 

Gen/.  Why,  if  yon  yield  not  now,  yon  are  undone ; 
What  can  you  wish  to  have  more,  but  the  kingdom  ? 

Mar.  So  please  his  majesty,  I  would  be  duke 
Of  Buffundy,  because  I  like  the  place. 

Beau.  I  know  the  king  is  pleased. 

Mar   Then  will  I  stay, 
\nd  kiss  his  highness'  hand. 


Beau.  His  majesty 
Will  be  a  glad  man  when  h^  hears  it. 

Long.  But  how  shall  wekeep  this  from  the  world's 
ear,  lAHde  to  Me  Gtontlcman. 

That  some  one  tell  him  not,  he  is  no  duke? 

Gent.  We'n  think  of  that  anon. — ^Why,  gentle- 
Is  this  a  gracious  habit  for  a  duke  ?  [men 

Each  gentle  body  set  a  finger  to. 
To  pluck  the  clouds  (of  these  his  riding  weeds) 
From  off  the  orient  sun,  off  his  best  clothes ; 
I'll  pluck  one  boot  and  spur  off. 

Long.  I  another. 

Beau,  I'll  pluck  his  jerkin  off. 

Gent.  Sit  down,  my  lord. — 
Both  his  spurs  off  at  once,  good  Longueville  1 
And,  Beaufort,  take  that  scarf  off;  and  that  hat 
Doth  not  become  his  largely-sprouting  forehead. 
Now  set  your  gracious  foot  to  this  of  mine ; 
One  pluck  will  do  it ;  so  !      Off  with  the  other  I 

Lang.  Lo,  thus  your  servant  Longueville  doth 
The  trophy  of  your  former  gentry  off. —  [pluck 
Off  with  his  jerkin,  Beaufort ! 

Gent.  Didst  thou  never  see 
A  nimble-footed  tailor  stand  so  in  his  stockings. 
Whilst  some  friend  help'd  to  pluck  his  jerkin  off, 
To  dance  a  jig  ? 

Enter  Jaquss. 

Long,  Here's  his  man  Jaques  come. 
Booted  and  ready  still. 

Jaques.  My  mistress  stays.-— 
Why,  bow  now,  sir?  What  jp  your  worship  mean. 
To  pluck  your  grave  and  thrifty  habit  off? 

Mar.  My  slippers,  Jaques  ! 

Long,  Oh,  thou  mighty  duke !  pardon  this  man, 
That  thus  hath  trespassed  in  ignorance. 

Mar,  I  pardon  him. 

Long.  His  grace's  slippers,  Jaques ! 

Jaquee,  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Long.  Footman,  he's  a  duke : 
The  king  hath  raised  him  above  all  bis  land. 

Jaquet.  I'll  to  his  cousin  presently,  and  teU  him 
so; 
Oh,  what  a  dunghill  country  rogue  was  I !      [Exit. 

Enter  Lady  {n  plain  apparel. 

Gent.  See,  see  my  mistress ! 

Long.  Let's  observe  their  greeting. 

Lady.  Unto  your  will,  as  every  good  wife  ought, 
I  have  turn'd  all  my  thoughts,  and  now  am  ready. 

Mar.  Oh,  wife^I  am  not  worthy  jojcigs 
The  least  ofall  thy  loek't  much  lessHiy  thumb, 
Which  yet  1  would  be  bold  with  !  All  thy  counsel 
Hath  been  to  me  angelical ;  but  mine 
To  thee  hath  been  most  dirty,  like  my  mind. 
Dear  duchess,  1  must  stay. 

Lady.  What !  are  you  mad. 
To  make  me  dress,  and  undress,  turn  and  wind  me, 
Because  you  find  me  pliant  ?   Said  I  not 
The  whole  world  should  not  alter  me,  if  once 
I  were  resolved  ?  and  now  you  call  me  duchess  : 
Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Mar.  Lo,  a  knight  doth  kneel— 

Lady.  A  knight  ? 

Mar.  A  lord — 

Lady.  A  fool ! 

Mar.  I  say  doth  kneel 
An  earl,  a  duke. 

Long,  In  drawers. 

Beau.  Without  shoes. 
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1      t.ada.  Sure  you  are  lanatic. 

And  here,  in  token  that  aU  strife  shaU  end         ^^| 

^^^m      Genl.  No.  bonoar-d  ducbcM : 

'Twiit  thee  and  me.  1  let  mt  drawera  hU.             ^H 

And  to  thy  hands  I  do  deUvSTlEeS  i                       |^H 

^^H   ir  Tou  diie  but  believe  ^ui-  «er.anl'i  trnth. 

I  know  be  U  ■  diike. 

Which  signifies,  that  in  aU  acts  and  speeohw,       ^H 

Long.  God  WTC  hU  Grace  ! 

From    this  lime   fonU,    my   irifa  shall  <reu   lb* 

Lads.  1  uk  your  Greve'i  pardon  ! 

■ 

Ma,.  Then  1  riw : 

I 

ACT 

III. 

■ 

SCENE  I A  Slreei 

(■Tis  nothing  to  be  wise,  not  thoa  mnch  there) 

ff.l^C...,«-T«rfJ.„.-«. 

[a»piiii.jMvrn. 

There  is  not  the  least  of  the  billet  dealer^ 

r/rr.  Shall  I  believe  thee,  Jiquei? 

Nor  any  of  the  pastry,  or  the  kitchen. 

J^mit:  Sir,  TOD  miv. 

But  hnvB  it  in  measure  delicate. 

CV«r.  Didn  thou  DOC  dream  ! 

CUr.   Melhink.  this  greatness  of  the  duke-any 

Jaqur,.  I  did  Dol. 

rhr.  Nor  irnggioe  ? 

( I  uk  your  roercv,  Jaqnes  I  that  near  nune 

Jaquit.  Neither  oC  both  :    I  latv  him  creat  and 

la  too  familiar  for  me)  should  give  promise 
Of  some  great  benefits  to  his  alleniknis. 

miKbty: 

Jaque,.  I  have  a  suit  myscif  ;  and  il  is  sura. 

■-  Good  liealth  and  forlune  to  my  lord  tlie  duke  V 

Or  1  mistake  my  ends  murh. 

CltT.  A  duke  ■  art  sure,  a  duke  ? 

Cler.   What  is't.  Jaques? 

Jaqva.  I  am  »urr,  a  duVe  ; 

May  I  not  crave  the  pUce? 

' 

And  so  sure,  aa  I  know  myielf  for  Ju]u». 

Jaquei.  Yes,  sir.  you  shall ; 

Cter.  Ym  the  Bun  may  daiile !  Jaques,  was  il 
not 

Tia  lo  he  but  his  grace's  secretary. 
Which  is  my  little  all.  and  my  ambition. 

Tdi  my  known  worth  shall  uke  me  by  the  hand 

To  keep  the  Flemiah  eel-boaU  from  iniaaion  ; 

And  set  me  higher.     How  the  btei  may  do 

Or  BOme  bold  baron  able  to  diipend 

In  this  poor  thresd  of  life,  is  yet  uncertain : 

Hia  fifty  pounds  a-year.  and  meet  the  foe 

I  was  not  bora.  I  take  it,  (or  ■  trencher, 

Nor  lo  eaponse  my  mistreaa'  dairy-maid. 

.\uA  do  hii  deeda  of  •orth  >  or  vraa  it  not 

Cler.  1  am  resolved  my  wife  shall  up  to  court)             | 

Some  place  of  gain,  ai  clerk  to  the  great  biod 

And  cannot  chnse  but  bnxd  a  uiighly  fortune.               1 

L  1 

Men  made  of  beef  and  sarcenet  ? 

What  a  fine  ynutb  was  1,  to  let  bim  start,                         1 

Jaquei.  Jia^ake, 

And  gel  the  rise  before  me  !  Ill  dispatch.                     I 

Hio  rbaipber  huHE  tvilh  noblet  like  a  presence. 

And  put  myselfin  moniea.                                            1 

Jofuet.  -Mata, -tis  true!                                         ■ 

-Would  you  would  Mitle  me,  and  iwear  it  i>  id  1 

And.  now  you  talk  of  money,  sir.  mybaslneis               ■ 

l>  he  adnkc  indeed? 

Fottaking[up]  thosecrownsmustbedispatch-dl      ■ 

Jttquci.  I  awear  he  ia. 

Tliia  little  plot  i-  tb-  counti7  lies  moat  fit                      ■ 

CltT.  I  am  aacislied.  He  ia  my  kinsman.  Jaqna, 

And  I  his  poor  unworthy  cousin. 

1  must  about  it.                                                                 H 

Jaquti.  True.  air. 

Cler.  Yet  before  you  go,                                       ^M 

CUr.  I   might  have   b«n   a  duke  loo;    I  had 

Give  me  your  band,  and  bear  my  bnmbla  serricsi      ^M 

To  the  great  duke  your  ro«.ter.  and  his  duchess,      ^M 

A  wife  as  fair  u  bis.  and  as  wise  as  his. 

Amd  live  yourself  in  favour  !  Say.  my  wife                ^M 

H 

And  could  have  brook'd  the  court  u  well  aa  bis. 

Shall  there  attend  tbem  shortly  ;  so  fiirevKll !         ^M 

Jaquei.  I'll  see  yon  monutHl,  sir.                         ^^M 

Oh,  Jaques,  had  I  ever  dreamt  of  this, 

Cler.  It  may  not  be  1                                               ^M 

^P 

1  had  prevented  him. 

Your  place  is  far  above  it ;  spare  yonrselT,              ^^^M 

J«1<u,.  -Faith,  sir,  it  came 

And  know  I  am  your  servant.    Fare  you  well !      ^H 

Above  our  aprctalioii :  We  were  wise 

Only  in  Hwking  to  undo  this  honour. 

Whiiih  she*-d  our  dunehill  breeding  and  our  dirt. 

you.—                                 [e^lCLamiH-^^H 

ThiaplaceoftecreUry  will  not  content  me;        ^^^1 

CUt.  But  tell  roe,  Jaqnes, 

I  must  be  more  and  greater.  Let  mc  see  1          ^^^H 

Why  conid  we  not  perceive .'  what  dull  devil 

To  be  a  baron  is  no  such  great  matter,                 ^^^M 

Wrought  ns  to  cross  Ibis  noble  course,  persuading 

As  people  I«ke  it ;  For,  say  1  were  •  eount,       ^^^M 

'Twonld  be  hia  overthrow  ?     For  me,  a  courtier 

1  am  still  an  under  person  to  this  duka.             ^^H 

Is  he  that  knows  all,  Jaques.  and  does  all : 

{Which  melhinks  sounds  but  harshly  ;)  but  idi^^^H 

'Tis  as  hia  noble  grace  hath  often  said, 

Oh,  I  am  strangely  taken !  'tis  a  duke,             ^^^M 

And  very  wiieiy.  Jaquea,  we  are  fools, 

Or  nothing  t  I'll  advise  upon'i,  and  Me          ^^^M 

\^'l>at  may  done  by  wit  and  industry.             t^^^H 

Jaqun.  Ay.  as  we  were, 

^1  .K...f,...  it ;  but,  rising  with  onr  great  masler. 

^■^^H^^^kgo«I^rwiu.tM.rpU<»i:    1 

^^^ ■ 
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SCENE  IL — Bifore  Marine's  Hovte. 


Ltd  J,  Lonoosmxa,  Bbaciobt,  ami  Oentleman. 

Lm^,  It  mmt  be  carried  dosdy,  with  a  care 
Tkat  no  man  speak  nnto  him,  or  come  near  him, 
Withoat  oor  private  knowledge,  or  be  made 
Afcrehand  to  oar  practice.     My  good  husband, 
I  AaSk  entieat  yon  now  to  stay  a  while, 
And  prove  a  noble  coxcomb.  Gentlemen, 
Yo«r  coonael  and  advice  about  this  carriage  ! 

Gen/.  Alas,  good  man,  I  do  begin  to  muurn 
His  dire^massiuare  :  What  a  persecution 
lapowing  down  upon  him  !  Sure  he  is  sinfuL 

Lmtg.  Let  him  be  kept  in's  chamber,  under  show 
Of  state  and  dignity,  and  no  man  suffer*d 
Td  see  his  noble  Cice,  or  have  access, 
But  we  that  are  conspirators  ! 

B^mu.  Or  else, 
Down  with  him  into  th'  country  amongst    his 

tenants! 
Iliere  he  may  live  fiir  longer  in  his  greatness. 
And  play  the  fool  in  pomp  amongst  his  fellows. 

Lmdp,  No,  he  shall  play  the  fool  i'  th'  city,  and 
I  will  not  looe  the  greatness  of  this  jest,         [stay; 
(Hat  shall  be  given  to  my  wit)  for  the  whole  re- 
Tennes. 

Gent,  Then  thus ;  we'll  have  a  guard  about  his 
person. 
That  no  man  come  too  near  him,  and  ourselves 
Always  in  company  ;  have  him  into  the  city 
To  see  his  hot  swell ;  whilst,  in  divers  comers. 
Some  of  oor  own  appointing  shall  be  ready 
To  cry,  *'  Heaven  bless  your  grace,  long  Uve  your 

Lm^.  Servant,  your  counsel  i^^  eicellent  good. 
And  shall  be  foUow'd  ;  'twill  be  rarely  strange 
To  see  him  stated  thus,  as  though  he  went 
A  -^^"tTTJnff  throngh  the  city,  or  intended 
To  set  np  some  new  stake :  I  shall  not  hold 
Prom  open  laughter,  when  I  hear  him  cry, 
**  Come  hither,  my  sweet  duchess ;  let  me  kiss 
Thy  giracioas  lips !"  for  this  will  be  his  phras 
I  fear  me  nothing,  bnt  his  legs  will  break 
Under  his  mighty  weight  of  such  a  greatness. 

Bemm.  Now  methinks,  dearest   lady,   yon  due 
too  cruel ; 
His  very  heart  will  freeze  in  knowing  this. 

Lmdif,  No,  no;  the  man  was  never  of  snch 
deepness. 
To  make  eonoeit  his  master :  Sir,  1*11  assure  yon 
He  will  ont.iive  twenty  snyh  pay^anta. 
Were  be  tmt  my  cousin,  or  my  brother. 
And  inch  a  desperate  killer  of  his  fortune. 
In  this  bdief  he  should  die,  though  it  cost  me 
A  thonsand  crowns  a-day  to  hold  it  up ; 
C>r,  were  1  not  known  bis  wife,  and  so  to  have 
Sn  equal  feeling  of  this  ill  he  suffers. 
He  should  be  thus  till  all  the  boys  i'  the  town 
Made  suit  to  wear  his  badges  in  their  hats. 
Ami  walk  before  his  g^race  with  sticks  and  nosegays. 
We  married  women  hold 

GwnL  *n»  wdl  f  no  more ! 
The  doke  is  entering :  Set  your  faces  right. 
And  bow  like  country  prologues.  Here  he  comes. 
— Mnke  room  afore  !  the  duke  is  entering. 

ffnter  JfAaura. 

Ltm§,  The   dMricest  fortunes  wait  upon  our 

doke! 
OmU,  And  give  him  all  content  and  happiness  I 


Beau,  Let  his  great  name  live  to  the  end  of 
time ! 

Mar.  We  thank  you,  and  are  pleased  to  give 
you  notice 
We  shall  at  fitter  times  wait  on  your  loves  ; 
Till  when,  he  near  us. 

Long,  Tis  a  valiant  purge,  lAtide. 

And  works  extremely ;  't  has  delivered  him 
Of  all  right  worshipAil  and  gentle  humours, 
And  left  his  belly  full  of  nobleness. 

Jlfar.  It  pleased  the  king  my  master. 
For  sundry  virtues  not  unknown  to  him. 
And  the  all-seeing  state,  to  lend  his  hand. 
And  raise  me  to  this  eminence  ;  how  this 
May  seem  to  other  men,  or  stir  the  minds 
Of  such  as  are  my  fellow.peers,  I  know  not ; 
I  would  desire  their  loves  in  just  designs. 

Ltidif.  Now,  by  my  faith,  he  does  well,  very  well : 

lApart  to  the  Gentleman. 
Beshrew  my  heart,  I  have  not  seen  a  better. 
Of  a  raw  fellow,  that  before  this  day 
Never  rehearsed  his  state :  'Tis  marvellous  well : 

Geni.  Is  he  not  duke  indeed  ?  see  how  he  looks, 
As  if  his  spirit  were  a  last  or  two 
Above  his  veins,  and  stretch  d  his  noble  hide  ! 

Long,  He's  high  braced,  like  a  drum  ;  pray  God 
he  break  not ! 

Beau,  Why,  let  him  break  ;  there's  but  a  calfs- 

Long.  May*t  please  your  grace  [skin  lost. 

To  see  the  city  ?  'twill  be  to  the  minds 
And  much  contentment  of  the  doubtful  people. 

Mar,  I  am  detenuined  so  :  Till  my  return, 
I  leave  my  honour'd  duchess  to  her  chamber. 
Be  careful  of  your  health  !  I  pray  you  be  so. 

Geni.  Your  grace  shall  suffer  us,  your  humble 
To  give  attendance,  fit  so  great  a  person,  [servants, 
Upon  your  body  ? 

Mar,  I  am  pleased  so. — 

Long.  [Aside.]  Away,  good  Beaufort ;  raise  a 
guard  sufficient 
To  keep  him  from  the  reach  of  tongues  ;  be  quick  I 
And,  do  you  hear  ?  remember  how  the  streets 
Must  be  disposed  for  cries  and  salutations. — 
Your  grace  determines  not  to  see  the  king  ? 

Mar.  Not  yet ;  I  shall  be  ready  ten  days  hence 
To  kiss  his  highness'  hand,  and  give  him  tlianks. 
As  it  is  fit  I  should,  for  his  great  bounty. 
Set  forward,  gentlemen  ! 

Groom,  Room  for  the  duke  there ! 

lExeunt  MAiiiirs.  Lowousviujc,  S^e. 

Lady,  'Tis  fit  he  should  have  room  to  shew  his 
mightiness. 
He  swells  so  with  his  poison  I — 'Tis  better  to 
Reclaim  you  thus,  than  make  a  sheep's-head  of  you ; 
It  had  been  but  your  due ;  but  I  have  mercy,  sir, 
And  mean  to  reclaim  you  bjia jirecter  course. 
Thar^oman  Ts  not  wwOiy  of  a^Boul, 
That  has  the  sovereign  power  to  rule  her  husband. 
And  gives  her  title  up  ;  so  long  provided 
As  there  be  fair  play,  and  his  state  not  wrong'd. 

Enter  8nATTiLuoif. 

Shot.  I  would  be  glad  to  know  whence  this  new 
duke  springs, 
The  people  buz  abroad ;  or  by  what  title 
He  received  his  dignity  :  'Tis  very  strange 
There  should  be  such  close  juggling  in  the  state  I 
But  I  am  tied  to  silence  ;  yet  a  day 
May  come,  and  soon,  to  perfect  all  these  doubts. 

Lady,  It  is  the  ma**  Shattillion  :  By  my  soul. 
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I  tuifer  much  for  this  poor  gentleman  ! 

I  will  speak  to  him ;  may  he  he  yet  knows  me. — 

Monsieur  Shattillion  ! 

Shot.  Can  you  give  me  reason, 
From  whence  this  great  duke  sprang  that  walks 

Lady.  Even  from  the  king  himBelf.       [abroad  ? 

Shai.  As  you  are  a  woman, 
I  thiok  you  may  be  cover'd :  Yet  your  prayer 
Would  do  no  harm,  good  woman. 

Lady,  God  preserve  him  ! 

Shot.  1  say  amerif  and  so  say  all  good  subjects ! 

Enter  SaATnLUO!<r*s  Litve. 

Love.  Lady,  as  ever  you  have  loved,  or  shall, 
As  you  have  hope  of  Heaven,  lend  your  hand 
And  wit,  to  draw  this  poor  distracted  man 
Under  your  roof,  from  the  broad  eyes  of  people. 
And  wonder  of  the  streets? 

Lady.  With  all  my  heart : 
My  feeling  of  his  grief  and  loss  is  much. 

Love.  Sir,  now  you  are  come  so  near  the  prison, 
will  you 
Go  in,  and  visit  your  fair  Love  ?  Poor  soul ! 
She  would  be  glad  to  8«>e  you. 

Shai,  This  same  duke 
Is  but  apocryphal ;  there's  no  creation 
That  can  stand,  where  titles  are  not  right 

Love.  'Tis  true,  sir. 

Shot.  This  is  another  draft  upon  my  life ! 
Let  ire  examine  well  the  words  I  spake  : 
The  words  I  spake  were,  that  this  novel  duke  is 
Not  o'  th'  true  making  ;  'tis  to  me  most  certain. 

Lady.  You  are  as  right,  sir,  as  yon  went  by  line. 

Shot.  And  to  the  grief  of  many  thousands  more — 

f.ady.  If  there  be  any  tuch,  God  comfort  them  ! 

Shot.  Whose  mouths  may  open  when  the  time 
shall  please, 
I  am  betray'd !  Commend  me  to  the  king. 
And  tell  him  I  am  sound,  and  crave  but  ju$tii*e. 
You  shall  not  need  to  have  your  guard  upon  me, 
Which  I  am  sure  are  placed  for  my  attachmcut. 
Lead  on  !  I  am  obedient  to  my  bonds. 

Love.  Good  sir,  be  not  displeased  with  us  !  We 
are 
But  servants  to  his  highness'  will,  to  make  that 
good. 

Shot.  1  do  forgive  you,  even  with  my  heart. 
Shall  I  entreat  a  favour  ? 

Lady.  Anything. 

Shut.  To  see  my  Love,  before  tliat  fatal  stroke. 
And  publish  to  the  world  my  Christian  death. 
And  true  obedience  to  the  crown  of  France. 

Love.'  I  hope  it  shall  not  need,  sir  ;  for  there's 
mercy, 
As  well  as  justice,  in  his  ro    1  heart.  lExeuni. 


SCENE  IIL— ^  Street. 
Enter  thru  Gentlemen  and  Others. 

1  Gent.  Every  man  take  his  comer!  Here  am  I, 
You  there,  and  you  in  that  place ;  so !  be  perfect ; 
Have  a  great  care  your  cries  be  loud,  and  faces 
Full  of  dejected  lear  and  humbleness. 
He  comes. 

Enter  Jaquks. 

Jaques,  ¥y,  how  these  streets  are  charged  and 
swell'd 
With  these  same  rascally  people !  Give  more  room, 
Or  I  shall  have  occasion  to  distribute 


A  martial  aims  amongst  yon :  As  I  am  a  gnds. 
I  have  not  seen  such  rade  disorder !  Tliej    [an, 
Follow  him  like  a  prise,    lliere's  no  tnie  gaper 
Like  to  your  dtixen !  he  will  be  sore 
The  bears  shall  not  pass  by  his  door  in  peaee, 
But  he  and  all  his  fsmily  will  foUov. — 

Enter  llAanf a,  LoxoranLLS,  mmd  naaopsai. 

Room  there  afore  ;  sound  I  Give  room,  and  kof 

your  places, 
And  you  may  see  enough ;  keep  your  placet ! 

Long.  These  people  are  too  far  unmaaaer'd^tkM 
To  stop  your  grace's  way  with  maititodes. 
Mar.  Rebuke  them  not,  good  monaieor:  Til 
their  loves, 
Which  I  will  answer,  if  it  please  my  stan 
To  spare  me  life  and  health. 

2  Gent.  Bless  your  ipracc  ! 

Mar.  And  you,  with  all  my  heart. 

1  Geni.  Now  Heaven  preserve  your  happy  daji! 

Mar.  I  thank  you  too. 

3  Gent.  Now  Heaven  save  your  grace ! 
Mar.  I  thank  you  all. 

Beau.  On  there  before  I 

Mar.  Stand,  gentlemen ! 
Stay  yet  a  while  ;  for  I  am  minded  to  impait 
My  love  to  these  good  people,  and  my 
Whose  love  and  prayers  for  my  greatnea 
Are  equal  in  abundance.     Note  me  well. 
And  with  my  words  my  heart ;  for  as  tiie 

Long.  Your  grace  had  best  beware ;  'tiriD  bt 
Your  greatness  with  the  people.  [infoni'4 

Mar.  I  had  more. 
My  honest  and  ingenuous  people ;  bat 
The  weight  of  business  hath  prevented  aie ; 
I  am  call'd  from  you :  But  this  tree  I  ipake  of 
Shall  bring  forth  fruit,  I  hope,  to  your  contevt 
And  so,  I  share  my  bowels  amongst  yon  alL 

All.  A  noble  duke  !  a  very  noble  dnke  1 

Enter  Fomrth  GenUemaa. 

Gent.  Afore  there,  gentlemen  ! 

4  Gent.   You  are  fairly  met,  good  moouev 

Mount- Marine  I 

Gent.  Be  advised  !  the  time  is  altered. 

4  Gent.  Is  he  not  the  same  man  he  was  afoie. 

Mar.  Still  the  same  man  to  yon,  sir. 

Long.  You   have  received  mighty  grace;  be 

4  Gent.  Let  me  not  die  in  ignorance,   [tbaakfal* 

Long.  You  shall  not : 
Then  know,  the  king,  out  of  his  love,  bath  pkued 
To  style  him  duke  of  Burgundy. 

4  Gent.  Oh,  great  duke,  iM»ed»- 

Thus  low  I  plead  for  pardon,  and  desire 
To  be  enroird  amongst  your  poorest  slaves. 

Mar.  Si  r,  you  have  mercy,  and  withal  my  haad ; 
From  henceforth  let  me  call  you  one  of  mine. 

Gent.  Make  room  afore  there,  and  dismiai  tb^ 
people ! 

Mar.  Every  man  to  his  house  in  peace  and  fpnct- 

People.  Now  Heaven  preserve  the  dnke  I  Hesfca 
bless  the  duke  1  lExtt^^ 


— ♦ — 

SCENE  IV.— ^  Roinn  in  Marinb's  HemM* 

Enter  Lady,  witk  a  letter  in  her  hamL 
Lady.  This  letter  came  this  morning  from  0j 
cousin : 
*'  To  the  great  lady,  high  and  mighty  dachas 
Of  Burgimdy,  be  these  deliver'd." 
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Oh,  fbr  a  stronger  lace  to  keep  my  breath, 
Tliat  I  may  langh  the  nine  days,  till  the  wonder 
Fall  to  an  ebb !  the  high  and  mighty  dochess  ? 
The  hi|^  and  mighty  ?  God,  what  a  style  is  this  I 
Methinks  it  goes  like  a  JJiicpy  lope-man 
A  ladder  of  a  hnndred  roonds  will 
To  reach  the  top  on't.    Well,  my  gentle  cousin, 
I  know,  by  these  contents,  your  itch  of  honour : 
Yon  most  to  th*  court  you  say,  and  very  shortly : 
You  shall  be  welcome ;  and  if  your  wife  have  wit, 
111  put  her  in  a  thriving  course ;  if  not. 
Her  own  lin  on  her  own  head !  not  a  blot 
Shan  sttin  my  reputation,  only  this ; 
I  most  for  holth  s  sake  sometimes  make  an  ass 
Of  the  tame  moil  my  husband ;  'twill  do  him  good, 
And  give  him  fresher  brains,  me  fresher  blood. 
Now  for  the  noble  duke !  I  hear  him  coming. 

BwkUr  Xarins,  Lovodsvuxx,  Bsacfobt,  and  Gentlemen. 

Your  gTMX  is  well  returned. 

Mmr.  As  well  as  may  be ; 
Never  in  younger  health,  never  more  able : 
I  mean  to  be  your  bed-fellow  this  night ; 
I^et  me  have  good  encounter. 

Bemu.  BIms  me.  Heaven, 
What  a  hot  meat  this  greatness  is  i 

Lang,  It  may  be  so  ; 
For  ru  be  sworn  he  hath  not  got  a  snap 
This  two  months  on  my  knowledge,  or  her  womurt 
ta  damn'd  fbr  swearing  it. 

Mmr,  I  thank  yoi|,  gentlemen,  for  your  attend- 
ance, 
And  also  your  great  paina !  Pray  know  my  lodgings 
Better  and  oftner ;  do  so,  gentlemen ! 
Now,  by  my  honour,  as  I  am  a  prince, 
I  spMk  sincerely,  know  my  lodgings  better. 
And  be  not  strangers  I  I  shall  see  your  service 
And  your  deservings,  when  you  least  expect 

jitt.  We  humbly  thank  your  graee  for  this  great 

Mar,  Jaqncs !  [favour. 

Ja^M€t.  if  our  Grace  ? 

Mmr.  Be  ready  for  the  country. 
And  let  my  tenants  know  the  king's  great  love ; 
Say  I  would  see  them,  but  the  weight  at  court 
Lies  heavy  on  my  shoulders ;  let  them  know 
I  do  expect  their  duties  in  attendance 
'Gainst  the  next  feast ;  wait  for  my  coming. 
Go  take  up  post-horse,  and  be  full  of  speed. 

I  Exit  Jacobs. 

Ladf.  1  would  desire  your  grace 

Mar,  Yon  shall  desire. 
And  have  your  full  desire  :  Sweet  duchess,  speak  ! 

Lmd^.  To  have  some  conference  with  a  gentle- 
That  seems  not  altogether  void  of  reason :       [man 
He  talks  of  titles,  and  things  near  the  crown  ; 
And  knowing  none  so  fit  as  your  good  grace 

To  five  the  difference  in  such  points  of  state 

Mmr.  What  is  he? 
If  he  be  noble,  or  have  any  part 
That's  worthy  our  converse,  we  do  accept  him. 

Lmdg.  I  can  assure  your  grace  his  strain  is  noble ; 
Bvt  he  is  very  subtle. 

Mmr,  Let  him  be  so  1 
Let  him  have  all  the  brains,  I  shall  demonstrate 
How  tkia  moat  Christian  crown  of  Prance  can  bear 
No  other  show  of  title  than  the  king's. 
I  wiO  go  in  and  meditate  for  half  an  hour, 
And  then  be  ready  for  him  presently  ; 
I  will  convMt  him  quickly,  or  confound  him. 
Gmmi.  U  mad  Shattillion  here  ? 


Lady.  Is  here,  and  his  lady. 
I  pr'ythee,  servant,  fetch  him  hither. 

Gmt.  Why, 
What  do  you  mean  to  put  him  to  ? 

Lady.  To  chat 
With  the  mad  lad  my  husband  ;  'twill  be  brave 
To  hear  them  "jniVtttllhbVi  iters,  anrj  pjntr  I 
"^Jl^au.  BuC  wKat  shall  be  the  end  of  ail  this, 
Udy? 

Enter  8flATnu.ioN  and  Lova. 

Lady.  Leave  that  to  me.    Now  for  the  grand 
dispute! 
For  see,  here  comes  Shattillion  :  As  I  live, 
Methinks  all  France  should  bear  part  of  his  griefs. 

Long.  VVL  fetch  my  lord  the  duke. 

Shot.  Where  am  I  now  ? 
Or  whither  will  you  lead  me  ?  to  my  death  ? 
I  crave  my  privilege ! 
I  must  not  die,  but  by  just  course  of  law. 

Gent.  His  majesty  hath  sent  by  me  your  pardon ; 
He  meant  not  you  should  die,  out  would  entreat 
To  lay  the  full  state  of  your  title  open,  [you 

Unto  a  grave  and  noble  gentleman. 

Enter  Marins  and  LonoucnLLB. 

The  duke  of  Bui^ndy,  who  here  doth  come ; 
Who,  either  by  his  wisdom  vrill  confute  you. 
Or  else  inform  and  satisfy  the  king. 

Ueau.  May't  please  your  grace,  this  is  the  gen- 
tleman. 

Mar.  Is  this  he  that  chops  logic  with  my  liege  ? 

Shat.  Do  ye  mock  me  ?  If  on  are  great,  the  time 
will  come 
When  you  shall  be  as  much  contemn'd  as  I. 
Where  are  the  ancient  compliments  of  France, 
That  upstarts  brave  the  princes  of  the  blood  ? 

Mar.  Your  title,  sir,  in  short ! 

Shat.  He  must,  sir,  be 
A  better  stetesman  than  yourself,  that  can 
Trip  me  in  any  thing ;  I  will  not  speak 
Before  these  witnesses. 

Mar.  Depart  the  room ; 
For  none  shall  stay,  no,  not  my  dearest  duchess. 

Lady.  \^Aside.'\  We'll  stend  behind  the  arraa 
and  hear  all. 

\ Exeunt  all  but  Mariwk  and  SHAmLuoN . 

Jlfar.  In  that  chair  take  your  place ;  I  in  this 
Discourse  your  title  now. 

Shat.  Sir,  you  shall  know, 
My  Love's  true  title,  mine  by  marriage  ; 
Setting  aside  the  first  race  of  French  kings. 
Which  will  not  here  concern  us,  as  Pharamond, 
With  Clodius,  Meroveus,  and  Chilperick, 
And  to  come  down  unto  the  second  race. 
Which  we  will  likewise  slip 

Mar.  But  take  me  with  you ! 

Sh€U.  I  pray  you  give  me  leave!     Of  Martel 
The  father  of  king  Pepin,  who  was  sire     [Charles 
Tu  Charles,  the  great  and  famous  Charlemain  ; 
And  to  come  to  the  third  race  of  French  kings, 
Which  will  not  be  greatly  pertinent  in  this  cause 
Betwixt  the  king  and  me,  of  which  you  know 
Hugh  Capet  was  the  first ; 
Next  his  son  Robert,  Henry  then,  and  Philip, 
With  Lewis,  and  his  son  a  Lewis  too, 
And  of  that  name  the  seventh  ;  but  all  this 
Springs  from  a  female,  as  it  shall  appear 

Mar.  Now  give  me  leave  1     I  grau*^  you  thii^ 
your  title. 
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At  the  first  sight,  carries  some  show  of  truth  ; 
Bat  if  ye  weigh  it  well,  ye  shall  find  light. 
Is  not  his  majesty  possessed  in  peace, 
And  jostioe  execated  in  his  name  ? 
And  can  yon  think  the  most  Christian  king 
Would  do  this,  if  he  saw  not  reason  for  it  ? 

Shot.  Bnt  had  not  the  tenth  Lewis  a  sole  daogh. 

Mar,  I  cannot  telL  [ter  ? 

Shot.  Bat  answer  me  directly. 

Mar,  It  is  a  most  seditions  qaution. 

Shot,  Is  this  yoar  justice  ? 

Mar,  I  stand  for  my  king. 

Shat.  Was  ever  heir-apparent  thus  abused  1 
1*11  have  your  head  for  this  1 

Mar.  Why,  do  your  worst ! 

Shat.  Will  no  one  stir  to  apprehend  this  traitor  ? 
A  guard  about  my  person  !     Will  none  come  ? 
Must  my  own  royal  hands  perform  the  deed  ? 
Then  thus  I  do  arrest  you.  [<SeiM»  hiwa. 

Mat.  Treason!  help! 

JElnfer  Lady,  Lomnmrnxs,  BaAVPonr,  amd  Gentleman. 

tsody.  Help,  help,  my  lord  and  husband  i 
Mar,  Help  the  duke  1 


Long.  Forbear  his  grace's  penoa  1 

Shat.  Forbear  you 
To  touch  him  that  your  heir  apparent  weds ! 
But,  by  this  hand,  1  will  have  all  yonr  lieads.  [MA 

Gent,  How  doth  your  grace  ? 

Mar,  Why,  welL 

Gent.  How  do  yon  find  his  title  ? 

Mar.  Tis  a  dangerous  (me. 
As  can  come  by  a  female. 

Gent,  Ay,  'tis  true  ; 
But  the  law  Salique  cuts  him  off  from  aU. 

Long.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  how  stnis  Ui 
title? 

Miir,  Pho!  nothing!  the  law  Sdiqae cuts hbi 
off  from  alL 

Lady.  My  gradous  husband,  yoa  must  mv  fi^ 
pare. 
In  all  your  grace's  pomp  to  entertain 
Your  cousin,  who  is  now  a  convertite. 
And  follows  here ;  this  night  he  will  be  hen. 

Mar.  Be  ready  all  in  basts  I  I  do  intend 
To  shew  before  my  cousin's  wond'ring  faee, 
The  greatness  of  my  pomp,  and  of  my  pboa 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  l.^A  Street. 


Enter  Cuaammn,  kii  Wife,  cimI  Aifmoir. 

Cter,  Sirrah,  is  all  things  carried  to  the  tailor  ? 
The  measure  and  the  fashion  of  the  gown. 
With  the  best  trim  ? 

jfnth.  Yes,  sir,  and  'twill  be  ready 
Within  this  two  days. 

Cler,  For  myself  I  care  not ; 
I  have  a  suit  or  two  of  ancient  velvet. 
Which,  with  some  small  correcting  and  addition, 
May  steal  into  the  presence. 

frtfe.  'Would  my  gown 
Were  ready  !  husband,  I  will  lay  my  life 
To  make  you  something  ere  to  morrow  night. 

Cler,  It  most  not  be 
Before  we  see  the  duke,  and  have  advice, 
How  to  behave  ourselves.     Lei's  in  the  while. 
And  keep  ourselves  from  knowledge,  till  time  shall 
call  us !  lExeunt. 


SCENE  II. — A  Room  in  Mariners  House, 
Enter  LoxdCsviixB  and  Bbavkort. 

Long,  I  much  admire  the  fierce  masculine  spirit 
Of  this  dread  Amason. 

Beau.  This  following  night 
1*11  have  a  wench  in  solace. 

Long.  Sir,  I  hear  you. 
And  will  be  with  you,  if  I  live ;  no  more ! 

Enter  Mava. 

Maria,  My  lady  would  entreat  your  presence, 

gentlemen. 
Beau,  We  will  obey  your  lady ;  she  is  woithy. 
Long.  You  light  o'  love,  a  word  or  two. 
Maria,  Your  will,  sir  ? 
Long.  Hark  in  your  ear ! 
Wilt  thou  be  married  ?    Speak,  wilt  thou  marry  ? 
Mmria,  Married  ?  to  whom,  sir  ? 


maldies  m  yH 


Long.  To  a  proper  felknr. 
Landed,  and  able-bodied? 

Maria.  Why  do  you  flout  me,  sir  ? 

Long.  I  swear  I  do  not ; 
I  love  thee  for  thy  lady's  sake :  Be  free  I 

Maria.  If  I  could  meet  such 
speak  of, 
I  were  a  very  child  to  lose  my  time,  dr. 

Zron^.  What  sayest  thou  to  monsieur 

Maria.  Sir, 
I  say  he  is  a  proper  gentleman,  and  hr ' 
Above  my  means  to  look  aL 

Long.  Dost  thou  like  him  ? 

Maria,  Yes,  sir,  and  ever  did. 

Long,  He  is  thine  own. 

Maria,  You  are  too  great  in  promises. 

Long,  Be  ruled, 
And  follow  my  advice,  he  shall  be  thine. 

Maria.  'Would  you  would  make  it  good,  at 

Long,  Do  but  thus  : 
Get  thee  a  cushion  underneath  thy  clothes. 
And  leave  the  rest  to  me. 

Maria.  1*11  be  your  scholar ; 
I  cannot  lose  much  by  the  venture,  sure. 

Long,  Thou  wilt  lose  a  pretty 
rogue. 
Or  I  am  much  o*  th*  bow  hand.  You'll 
If  all  this  take  effect,  who  did  it  for  you, 
And  what  I  may  deserve  for  such  a  kindness? 

Maria.  Yours,  sir. 


SCENE  \\l,^A  Street.     ^gkL 

Enter  jAf^omn  and  SRATnLunif  eeftermOg* 

Jaques,  Save  you,  sir  I 

Shat.  Save  the  king! 

Jaquee.  I  pny  you,  sir,  which  is  the 

way— 
Shat.  Save  the  kii«!  This  is tbe  netrait  waf • 
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JisfiMi.  Which  is  the  netrait  way  to  the  post- 
house? 

Sk0t,  God  sa:ve  the  king  and  his  post-house ! 

Jmq/msa.  1  pray*  sir,  direct  me  to  the  house. 

Skmi*  Heafen  save  the  king  1  You  cannot  catch 
me,  sir. 

Jmqmsa,  I  do  not  understand  you,  sir. 

SkmL  Yon  do  not  ? 
I  taj,  yoQ  cannot  catch  me,  sir. 

Jmq/msa.  Not  catch  you,  sir  ? 

8kmi.  No,  sir ;  nor  can  the  lung. 
With  all  his  stratagems,  and  his  forced  tricks, 
fAhhongh  he  put  his  nobles  in  disguise, 
Ne?cr  so  oft,  to  sift  into  my  words) 
By  eonrse  of  law,  lay  hold  upon  my  life. 

/■fiMr.  It  is  a  business  that  my  lord  the  duke 
Ii  by  the  king  employ'd  in,  and  he  thinks 
I  sm  aeqoainted  with  it.  lAHde. 

8kmi.  I  diallnotneed 
T»  rip  the  cause  up,  from  the  first,  to  you ; 
Bit  if  his  majesty  had  suffered  me 
To  narry  her,  though  she  be,  after  him, 
IW  right  heir-general  to  the  crown  of  France, 
I  would  not  haTO  convey'd  her  into  Spain, 
Ai  it  was  thought,  nor  would  I  e'er  have  joln'd 
With  the  reformed  churches,  to  make  them 
Stsad  for  my  cause. 

Jmquss.  I  do  not  think  you  would. 

Sfttf/.  I  thank  you,  sir.  And  since  I 
A  fcfomei'  of  Tirtnes  kept  in  bondage, 


see  you  are 
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directly  to  my  soverei|p  king. 

so  I  will  acknowledge  him  for  erer) 


How  you  have  found  my  staid  affections 
taled  for  peace,  and  for  the  present  state. 

JiofMca.  Why,  sir 

Skmi,  And,  good  sir,  tell  him  further  this  ; 
That  notwithstanding  all  suggestions  brought 
To  him  against  me,  aud  all  his  suspicions 
(Which  are  innumerable)  of  my  treasons. 
If  be  will  warrant  me  but  public  trial, 
rU  freely  yield  myself  into  his  hands  : 
Can  he  have  more  than  this  ? 

Jmquet,  No,  by  my  troth. 

Shai,  I  would  his  majesty  would  hear  but  reason 
As  well  as  you ! 

Jcques.  But,  sir,  you  do  mistake  me. 
For  I  ne'er  saw  the  king 
In  all  my  life  but  once  :  Therefore,  good  sir, 
May  it  please  you  to  shew  me  which  is  the  post- 
house? 

Skai.  I  cry  you  mercy,  sir !    then  you're  my 

Jmques.  Yes,  sir.  [friend  ? 

Skai.  And  such  men  are  very  rare  with  me  ! 
"^e  post-house  is  hard  by.  Farewell ! 

Ja^uet.  I  thank  you,  sir !  I  must  ride  hard  to- 
Aad  It  is  dark  already.  [night, 

Skai.  I  am  cruel. 
To  send  this  man  directly  to  his  death. 
That  is  my  fnend,  and  I  might  easily  save  him  : 
He  shall  not  die. — Come  back,  my  friend,  come 

Jiafwef .  What  is  your  will  ?  [back  ! 

Skmi.  Do  you  not  know  ? 

Jafuei.  Not  I. 

SkfOi.  And  do  yon  gather  nothing  by  my  face  ? 

Jmqmn.  No,  sir. 

Skmi.  Virtue  is  ever  innocent. 
Lay  no^  the  fiiult  on  me  ;  I  grieve  for  you, 
^>d  wish  that  all  my  tears  might  win  your  safety. 

/sfifffs.  Why,  sir  ? 

4mi.  Alas,  good  friend,  you  are  undone^ 


The  more  ill  fortune  mine,  to  be  the  means 
Of  your  sad  overthrow :  You  know  not  me  ? 

Jaquet.  No,  truly,  sir. 

Shat,  'Would  you  had  never  seen  me  1 
I  am  a  man  pursued  by  the  whole  state. 
And  sure  some  one  hath  seen  me  talk  with  you. 

Jcuptet.  Yes,  divers,  sir 

SfiMt  Why  iiten,  your  bead  is  gone. 

Jaquet.  V\\  out  of  town. 

Shat,  'Would  it  were  soon  enough  ! 
Stay,  if  you  love  your  life :  or  else  you  are  taken. 

Jaques.  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Shot.  rU  venture  deeply  forhimr 
Rather  than  cast  away  an  innocent : — 
Take  courage,  friend !  I  will  preserve  thy  life^ 
With  hazard  of  mine  own. 

Jaguet.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Shai.  This  night  thou  shalt  be  lodged  within 
my  doors. 
Which  shall  be  all  locked  fast ;  and  in  the  mom 
I'll  so  provide,  you  shall  have  free  access 
To  the  sea-side,  and  so  be  shipt  away. 
Ere  any  know  it. 

Jaques.  Good  sir,  suddenly ! 
I  am  afraid  to  die. 

Shat.  Then  follow  me.  lExeunt  into  a  houst. 

Enter  Shattiixion's  Love. 

Love.  This  way  he  went,  and  there's  the  house  : 
His  better  angel  hath  directed  him  [I  hofM 

To  leave  the  wand 'ring  streets.     Poor  gentleman  I 
'Would  I  were  able  with  as  free  a  heart 
To  set  his  soul  right,  as  I  am  to  grieve 
The  ruin  of  his  fame,  which  God  forgive  me  ! — 
iKnocks  at  Ike  doer.   Shattillion  appears  at  a  window. 
Sir,  if  you  be  within,  I  pray,  sir,  speak  to  me. 

Shat.  I  am  within,  and  will  be  :  What  are  you? 

Love.  A  friend. 

Shat.  No,  sir  ;  you  must  pardon  me  ; 
I  am  acquainted  with  none  such. —  Be  speedy, 

ITo  jAquKs  within. 
Friend  ;  there  is  no  other  remedy. 

Lore.  A  word,  sir  1  I  say,  I  am  your  friend. 

Shai.  You  cannot  'scape  by  any  other  means  ; 
Be  not  fearful. — God  save  the  king  !   What's  your 

Love.  To  speak  with  you.  [business,  sir  ? 

Shat.  Speak  out  then. 

Love.  Shall  I  not  come  up  ? 

Shat.  Thou  shalt  not Fly,  if  thou  be'st  thine 

own  friend  ; 
There  lies  the  suit,  and  all  the  furniture 
Belonging  to  the  head  :  On  with  it,  friend  I 

Love.  Sir,  do  you  hear  ? 

Shat.  I  do :  God  bless  the  king  ! — 
It  was  a  habit  I  had  laid  aside 
For  my  own  person,  if  the  state  had  forced  me. 

Love.  Good  sir,  unlock  your  door ! 

Shat.  Be  full  of  speed  I 
I  see  some  twenty  musqueteers  in  ambush. — 
Whate'er  thou  art,  know  I  am  here,  and  will  be. 
Seest    thou   this    bloody   sword    that    cries    re- 
venge ? — 
Shake  not,  i«y  friend ;  through  millions  of  these 
I'll  be  thy  guard,  and  set  thee  safe  aboard,     [foes 

Love.  Dare  you  not  trust  me,  sir? 

Shut.  My  g«n»d  sword  before  me. 
And  my  allegiance  to  the  king,  1  tell  thee. 
Captain,  (for  so  I  guess  thee  by  thy  arms. 
And  the  loose  flanks  of  halberdiers  about  ttiee) 
Thou  art  too  weak  and  foolish  to  attempt  me. — 
T 
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K  yon  be  ready,  follow  me ;  and,  hark  joa, 
r|ton  your  life  speak  to  no  living  wight, 
Except  myself ! 

Love.  Monsieur  Shattillion ! 

SkaL  Thoa  shalt  not  call  again  !     Thos  with 
my  sword, 
And  the  strong  faith  I  bear  nnto  the  king, 
( V\  hom  God  presenre  !)  I  will  descend  my  chamber, 
And  cut  thy  throat ;  I  swear,  Til  cut  thy  throat. — 
Seal  after  me,  and  live.  {Exit. 

Love.  I  will  not  stay 
The  fury  of  a  man  so  far  distracted.  IBxiU 

Enter  SRATTiLLioif  with  his  Sword  dramu 

Shot.  Where  is  the  officer  that  dares  not  enter. 
To  entrap  the  life  of  my  distressed  friend  ? 
Ay,  have  yon  hid  yourself  ?  you  must  be  found  ! 
What  do  ye  fear  ?  is  not  authority 
On  your  side  ?  Nay,  I  know  the  king's  command 
Will  be  your  warrant ;  why  then  fear  you  ?  Speak  ! 
What  strange  designs  are  these  !  Shattillion, 
Re  resolute,  and  bear  thyself  upright. 
Though    the  whole  world  despise  thee.    Soft ! 

methinks 
I  heard  a  rushing  which  was  like  the  shake 
Of  a  discovered  officer;  V\\  search 
The  whole  street  over  but  I'll  find  thee  out. 

lExiU 

Enter  Jaqubs,  in  Woman's  Apparelt  from  the  House. 

Jaque*.  How  my  joints  do  shake !  Where  had 
I  been 
But  for  this  worthy  gentleman,  that  hath 
Some  touch  of  my  infortunes  ?    'Would  I  were 
Safe  under  hatches  once,  for  Callicut ! 
Farewell,  the  pomp  of  court !  I  never  more 
Can  ho))e  to  be  a  duke,  or  anything  ; 
I  never  more  shall  see  the  glorious  face 
Of  my  fair-spreading  lord  that  loved  me  well. 

Enter  SHArnLLioif. 

Shot.  Fly  you  so  fast  ?  I  had  a  sight  of  you, 
Ilut  would  not  follow  you,  I  was  too  wise  ; 
\  uii  shall  not  lead  me  with  a  cuuning  trick, 
Wliere  you  may  catch  me.   Poor  Shattillion  ! 
Hath  the  king's  anger  left  thee  neV.r  a  friend  ? 
No.  all  men's  loves  move  by  the  breath  of  kings. 

Jaques.  It  is  the  gentleman  that  saved  my  life. — 
Sir! 

Shal.  BJcas-ShaJtillion !_Anftthcr4ilot? 

Jagues.  No,  sir,  'tis  t. 

Shai.  Why,  who  are  you  ? 

Jaques.  Your  friend  whom  you  preserved. 

Shot.  Wbi>m  I  preserved.' 
My  friend  .'  I  have  no  woman  friend  but  one, 
Who  is  too  close  in  prison  to' be  here. 
Come  near  ;  let  me  look  on  you. 

Jaqve*.  It  is  I. 

Shot.  You  should  not  be  a  woman  by  your  stature. 

Jaques.  I  am  none,  sir. 

Shot.  1  know  it ;  then  keep  off. — 
Strange  men  and  times !  How  I  am  still  preserved ! 
Here  they  have  sent  a  yeoman  of  the  guard 
Disguised  in  woman's  clothes,  to  work  on  me. 
To  make  love  to  me,  and  to  trap  my  words. 
And  so  ensnare  my  life. — I  know  you,  sir : 
Stand  back,  upon  your  peril ! — Can  thi^  be 
In  Christian  commonweals  ?  From  this  time  forth 
I'll  cut  off  all  the  means  to  work  on  me  : 
I  '11  ne'er  atir  from  my  house,  and  keep  my  doors 
Lock'd  day  and  night,  and  cheapen  meat  and  drink 
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At  the  next  shops  by  signs  ont  of  my 

And,  having  bought  it,  draw  it  up  in  mj  gartert 

Jaques.  Sir,  will  yon  help  me  ? 

Shai.  Do  not  follow  me  1  t 

I'll  take  a  course  *o  live,  despite  of  men. 

lExit  into  the  kmue^ 

Jaques.  He  dares  not  venture  for  me :  WretdMl 
Jaques ! 
Thou  art  undone  for  ever  and  for  ever. 
Never  to  rise  again.  What  shall  I  do  ? 

f  lifer  BmAorawt. 

Where  shall  I  hide  me  ?  Here  is  one  to  take  me  s 
I  must  stand  close,  and  not  speak  for  my  life. 
Beau.  This  is  the  time  of  night,  anid  this  &c 
haunt. 
In  which  I  use  to  catch  my  waistcoateera  ; 
It  b  not  very  dark  ;  no,  I  shall  spy  'em.  ~ 
I  have  walk'd  out  in  such  a  pitdiy  night, 
I  could  not  see  my  fingers  this  far  off. 
And  yet  have  brought  home  venison  by  the  smeD; 
1  hope  they  have  not  left  their  old  waUu    [Seee 

JxauBs.]  Ah  I 
Have  I  espied  you  sitting  ?  By  thb  light. 
To  me  there's  no  such  fine  sight  in  the  worU, 
As  a  white  apron  betwixt  twelve  and  one : 
See  how  it  glisters  1  Do  you  think  to  'scape? 
So !  now  I  have  you  fast :  Come,  and  do  not  strive ; 
It  takes  away  the  edge  of  appetite : 
Come,  ril  be  liberal  every  way.  Take  heed 
You  make  no  noise,  for  waking  of  the  wmtdi ! 

[SCVMt 


SCENE  IV A  Hallin  Mabiiob's  Homse,wilk 

a  Throne  in  the  Baek'graumdm 

Enter  CLntiMoifT  and  Wilis. 

CUr.  Now  the  blessing  of  some  happy  gnide^ 
To  bring  us  to  the  duke !  and  we  are  ready. 

Enter  Loxoubtills  and  (Gentleman  from  the  Bemst. 

Come  forward  *  See,  the  door  is  opened ; 
And  two  of  his  gentlemen  !  I'll  speak  to  them ; 
And  mark  how  I  behave  myself  I  — God  save  ye ! 
For  less  1  cannot  wish  to  men  ofsort. 
And  of  your  seeming :  Are  you  STEEe  dnke*s  ? 

Long.   We  are,  sir,  and  your  servants;  yotf 
salutes 
We  give  you  back  again  with  many  thanks. 

Cler.  When  did  you  hear  such  worda  befive, 
wife?  Peace! 
Do  yon  not  dare  to  answer  yet. — I^'t  fit 
So  mean  a  gentleman  as  myself  should  craw 
The  presence  of  the  great  duke,  your  matter? 

Geni.  Sir,  yon  may. 

Long.  Shall  we  desire  yoar  name,  and  bowMSt 
And  we  will  presently  inform  him  of  yon.       [tf  ? 

Cler,  My  name  is  Clerimont. 

Gent,  You're  his  graoe*8  kinsman. 
Or  I  am  much  mistaken. 

Cler.  Yon  are  right ; 
Some  of  his  noble  blood  runs  through  these  veiaSi 
Though  far  unworthy  of  his  grace's  knowledge. 

Ltmg.  Sir,  we  must  all  be  yours :  Hb  grace's 
kinsman, 
And  we  so  much  forgetful  ?  'Twas  a  mdeness. 
And  must  attend  your  pardon  :  Thua  I  crave  itt 

First  to  this  beauteoos  lady,  whom  I  take 

IKlmtyr 

To  be  your  wife,  sir ;  next  yov  movy  I 
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CUr.  T<m  bare  it,  dr.^I  do  not  like  this  kiM- 

ing; 
It  Bet  10  open  to  a  world  of  withes.  [Atide. 

Geni,  This  is  the  merry  fellow ;  this  b  he 
Tliat  must  be  noble  too ! 

Lom§,  And  so  he  shsll, 
If  an  tibe  art  I  have  can  make  him  noble : 
I'U  dob  him  with  a  knighthood,  if  his  wife 
Will  be  bat  forward,  and  join  issne ; 
I  like  her  shore  excellent. 

Geni.  Will't  please  yon 
To  walk  a  torn  or  two,  whilst  to  the  dnke 
We  make  joar  coming  known  ? 

Cler,  I  shall  attend,  sir. 

lEjeeumt  Gentleman  simI  LcmoDanLLB. 

Wife.  These  gentlemen  are  verj  proper  men, 
And  loss  the  best  that  e*er  I  tasted.— 
For  goodness  sake,  husband,  let  ns  never  more 
Come  pear  the  country,  whatsoe'er  betide  us  ! 
I  am  in  malice  with  the  memory 
Of  that  same  stinking  dnnghill. 

Cirr.  Why,  now  you  are  my  chicken  and  my 
(fear; 
Love  where  I  love,  hate  where  I  hate  ?    Now 
Yoa  shall  have  twenty  gowns,  and  twenty  chains. 
See  !  the  door's  opening. 

GrosM.  Room  afore  there  !  the  duke  is  entering. 

Emitr  ILuuKB,  and  teats  himttif  on  the  Throne,  Lady, 
LmouaviLLS,  Oentleman,  and  Maria. 

Clrr.  It  is  the  duke,  even  he  himself :  Be  merry ! 
TIds  is  the  golden  age  the  poet  spealis  on. 

Wift.  I  pray  it  be  not  brazen'd  by  their  fiu^es ; 
And  yet  methinks  they  are  the  neatest  pieces 
For  shape  and  cutting  that  e'er  I  beheld. 

Ckr,  Most  gracious  dnke,  my  poor  spouse  and 
myself  IThcy  kmeU 

Do  kiss  your  mighty  foot ;  and  next  to  that, 
Tbe  great  hand  of  your  duchess ;  ever  wishing 
Tour  hoooors  ever  springing,  and  your  years— 

Jf «r.  Cousin ! 

Cler.  Your  grace's  vassal,  far  unworthy 
The  nearness  of  your  blood. 

Mar.  Correct  me  not ; 
I  know  the  word  I  speak,  and  know  the  person. 
Tboogh  I  be  something  higher  than  the  place 
Where  common  men  have  motion  ;  and,  descend. 

fag 

Down  with  my  eye,  their  forms  are  lessen'd  to  me ; 
Yet  from  this  pitch  csn  I  behold  my  own, 
(From  millions  of  those  men  that  have  no  mark) 
And  in  my  fearful  stoop  can  make  them  stand. 
When  others  feel  my  souse,  and  perish.     Cousin, 
Be  comforted !  you  are  very  welcome  1  So 
Is  yow  lair  wife  !  the  chsrge  of  whom  I  give 
To  my  own  dearest  and  best  beloved. 
TeU  Bse ;  have  you  resolved  yourself  for  court, 
And  utterly  renounced  the  slavish  country, 
With  all  the  cares  thereof? 

CItr,  I  have,  sir. 
Have  you 
I'd  your  eating  household,  sold  your  hang- 
Of  Ndmehadnessar,  (for  such  they  were,        [ings 
As  I  fOBember)  with  tbe  furnitures 
Bdoogtag  to  yonr  beds  and  chambers  ? 

Cler.  \j,mr. 

Mmr,  HaTe  you  most  carefully  ta  en  off  the  lead 
From  yo«r  roof,  weak  with  age,  and  so  prevented 
The  rain  of  your  house,  and  clapt  him  in 
A  sammcr  rait  of  thatdi,  to  keep  him  cool  ? 

Ckr.  AU  this  I  have  parformitd. 


Mar.  [Detcendt.l  Then  lend  me  all  your  hands : 
I  will  embrace  my  cousin. 
Who  is  an  understanding  gentleman ; 
And  with  a  zeal  mighty  as  is  my  namo. 
Once  more  I  bid  you  welcome  to  the  court. 
My  state  again ! 

IRetumes  hi*  teat  under  the  eanopp. 

Lady.    As   I  was  telling  you,  your  husband 
must  be 
No  more  commander ;  look  to  that !  be  several 
At  meat  and  lodging ;  let  him  have  board  wages. 
And  diet  'mongst  his  men  i'  th'  town  :  for  pleasure, 
If  he  be  given  to  it,  let  him  have  it ; 
Else  as  your  own  fancy  shall  direct  you.    Cousin, 
You  see  this  mighty  man  here  ;  he  was  an  ass 
When  be  came  first  to  town  ;  indeed  he  was 
Just  such  another  coxcomb  as  your  husband, 
God  bless  the  mark,  and  every  good  man's  cliild ! 
This  must  not  stir  you,  cousin. 

Wife.  Heaven  forbid  I — 

Long.  Sweet  Maria,  provide  the  cushion  ready 

Maria.  It  shall  be  done. —  [for  it. 

JIf ar.  Receive  all  your  advices  from  ourself ; 
Re  once  a-day  with  us :  And  so,  farewell 
For  this  time,  my  fair  cousin ! — Gentlemen, 
Conduct  him  to  his  lodging. 

Lady.  Farewell, 
And  think  upon  my  words  ! 

W^e,  I  shall  observe  them. 

[_Exeunt  Masttib  and  Lady. 

Cler.  Health,  and  the  king's  continual  love, 
attend  you ! 

GerU.  Oh,  for  a  private  place  to  ease  my  lungs! 
Heaven  give  me  patience !  such  a  pair  of  jades 
Were  never  better  ridden  to  tMs  hour. 
Pray  Heaven  they  hold  out  to  the  journey's  end ! 

l^mg.  Twitch  him  aside,  good  moutiieur,  whilst 
I  break 
Upon  the  body  of  his  strength,  his  wife : 
I  have  a  constant  promise  hhe's  my  own. 

Gent.  Ply  her  to  windward  !  — Monsieur,  you 
have  taken 
The  most  compendious  way  to  raise  yourself. 
That  could  have  been  deliver'd  by  a  counsel. 

Cler.  I  have  some  certain  aims.  sir.     But  my 
wife — 

Gent.  Your  wife !  you  must  not  let  that  trouble 
you. 

Cler.  'Twill,  sir,  to  see  her  in  a  stranger's  arms* 

Gent.  What  mean  you  ? 
Let  her  alone  !  be  wise  ;  stir  not  a  foot ; 
For  if  you  do.  all  your  hopes  are  buried  ; 
I  swear  you  are  a  lost  man  if  you  stir. 

Cler,  I  thank  you,  sir ;  1  will  be  more  advised* 

Gent.  But  what  great  office  do  you  level  at  ? 

Cler,  Sir,  they  are  kissing  1 

Gent.  Let  them  kiss. 
And  much  good  may't  do  their  hearts  !  they  must 
And  kiss,  and  double  kiss,  and  kiss  again,     [kiss. 
Or  you  may  kiss  the  post  for  any  rising : 
Had  your  noble  kinsman  ever  mounted 
To  these  high  spheres  of  honour,  now  he  moves  in. 
But  for  the  kisses  of  his  wife  ? 

Cler.  I  know  not 

Gent.  Then  I  do :  Credit  me,  he  had  been  lost, 
A  fellow  of  no  mark,  and  no  repute. 
Had  not  his  wife  kiss'd  soon,  and  very  sweetly : 
She  was  an  excellent  woman,  and  dispatch*d  him 
To  his  full  being,  in  a  moment,  sir. 

[£r<tmf  LoNouBvrLLS  and  Wifa. 
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Cler.  Bat  yet,  methinkf  he  ihoold  not  take  her, 
Into  ■  private  room.  [lir, 

Geni.  Now  vtand  and  flourish ! 
Toa're  a  made  man  for  ever.    I  do  envy  yon  I 
If  yon  stand,  yonr  fortune's  np ; 
Yon  are  the  h^piest  man,  but  your  great  consin, 
Tbis  day  in  court     Well,  I  will  marry,  surely, 
And  not  let  erery  man  out-run  me  thus. 
'Tis  time  to  be  mine  own  friend ;  I'll  not  live 
In  town  here,  and  direct  the  readiest  way 
To  other  men,  and  be  a  slave  myself! 

CUr,  Nay,  good  sir,  be  not  moved ;  I  am  your 
servant, 
And  win  not  be  ungrateful  for  this  knowledge. 

Gent.  Will  you  be  walking  home  ? 

Cler,  I  would  desire 
To  have  my  wife  along. 

Geni,  Yon  are  too  raw : 
Be  gone,  and  take  no  notice  where  yon  left  her ; 
Let  her  return  at  leisure  !  If  she  stay 
A  month,  'twill  be  the  better :  Understand  me ; 
Tbis  gentleman  can  do  it. 

Cler.  I  will,  sir : 
And,  Wife,  remember  me ;  a  duke,  a  duke,  Wife ! 

Geni,  Aboard  her,  Longueville !  she's  thine  own. 
Tojae, 
The  fooling  ofuis  fool  b  venery.  IBxiL 
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SCENE  v.— ^  Room  m  Beaufort's  House, 
EnUr  BBAtTfOKT,  and  Jaqubs  in  FemaU  Appard. 

Bean,    Come,  pr'ythee,   come  1    have  I   not 
crowns?   Behold, 
And  follow  me  I  here  !  not  a  word !  go  in ; 
Grope  by  the  walls,  and  yon  shall  find  a  bed  ; 
Lie  down  there ;  see,  see  !  A  turn  or  two,  to  give 
My  blood  some  heat,  and  I  am  presently 
For  action.    Darkness,  by  thy  leave,  I  come. 

\,Exeunt  into  a  House. 

Enter  Maria. 

Maria,    I   am  perfect  in  my  lesson :   Be  my 

speed, 
Thon  god  of  marriage!  This  is  the  door,  111 

knock.  [^Knodu. 

Beau,  [  Within.']  Who's  there  ?  I  cannot  come 
Maria,  Monsieur  Beaufort!  [yet. 

Beau.  Stay  till  I  light  a  candle.  Who  are  you  ? 
Maria.  Sir,  a  poor  gentlewoman. 

Enter  BKArroRT. 

Beau.  Oh,  cume  in  : 
I'll  find  a  time  for  you  too.—Be  not  loud. 

Maria.  Sir,  yon  have  found  that  time  already ; 
Shame  on  my  soul  therefore ! 

Beau,  ^S'hy,  what*s  the  matter  ? 

Maria.  Do  you  not  see,  sir  ?  is  your  light  so 
dim  ? 

Beau,  Do  you  not  wait  on  the  lady  Mount  Ma- 

Maria.  I  do,  sir  ;  but  my  love  on  you.     [rine  ? 

Beau.  Poor  soul ! 
IIow  cam'st  thou  by  tlii«  big  belly  ? 

Maria.  By  yourself. 

Beau.  By  Heaven,  I  never  touch'd  your  body. 

Maria.  Yes  I 
I7n9wear  that  oath  again  !  I'll  tell  you  all : 
l*hese  two  years  I  have  loved  you  ;  but  the  means 
How  to  enjoy  you  I  did  never  know. 


Till  Twelfth-night  last;  when,  hearing  of  yov 
To  take  up  wenches  private  in  the  night,       [funa 
I  apprehended  straight  this  coarse  to  make 
Myself  as  one  of  them,  and  wait  your  coming : 
I  did  so,  and  enjoy'd  von,  and  now  this  child 
That  now  is  quick  within  me — Hide  my  shame. 
And  marry  me,  or  else  I  mnst  be  forced 

Long.  [Wiihin,]  Monsieur  Beaofortv  monsicet 
Beaufort ! 

Beau,  Who's  that  calls  ? 

Long.  Are  you  a-bed  ? 

Beau,  No,  sir. — ^The  hangings ! 

Enter  LoNOusviLut. 

Long.  Nay,  monsieur,  I'll  forbid  that ;  well  have 
fair  play. 
Lend  me  yonr  candle !    Are  you  taken,  Beanfort  - 
A  lecher  of  your  practice,  and  close  carriage. 
To  be  discover'd  thus  ?     I  am  ashamed 
So  great  a  master  in  his  art  should  fail. 
And  stagger  in  his  grounds. 

Beau.  You  are  wide ; 
This  woman  and  myself  are  man  and  wife. 
And  have  been  so  this  half  year. 
Where  are  yon  now  ?  Have  I  been  discover'd  ? 
You  cannot  break  so  easily  on  me,  sir ; 
I  am  too  wary  to  be  open  d  by  you. 

Long.  But  these  are  but  illusions,  to  give  ookmr 
To  your  most  mystic  lechery !     But,  sir. 
The  belly  hath  bistray'd  you  ;  all  must  oat. 

Beau.   Good  Longueville,  believe  me,  on  my 
I  am  her  husband.  [faith, 

Long.  On  my  faith,  I  cannot. 
Unless  I  saw  your  hands  fast,  and  yonr  hearls. 

Beau,  Wby^  LonnT^^^llfi  irhen  did  I  pre  tk|l 
tOLlpur  ears 
That  was  not  truth .'  By  all  the  worid,  she's  mine. 
She  is  my  wife  !    And,  to  confirm  you  better, 
I  give  myself  again :  Here,  take  my  hand. 
And  I  yours  !  we  are  once  more  married : 
Will  this  content  you  f 

Long.  Yes,  I'm  believing;  and  God  give  yon 
joy! 

Beau.  My  loving  wife,  I  will  not  wrong  thee : 
Since  I  am  diine,  and  only  loved  of  thee. 
From  this  hour,  I  vow  myself  a  new  man. 
Be  not  jealous  ;  for  though  I  had  a  purpose 
To  have  spent  an  hour  or  two  in  solace  otherwise, 
(And  was  provided  for  it)  yet  my  love 
Shall  put  a  better  temper  to  my  blood. — 
Come  out,  thou  woman  of  unwholesome  life  1 
Be  sorry  for  thy  sins,  and  learn  to  mend  ! 

Enter  Jaqucs. 

Nay,  never  hide  your  face ;  you  shall  be  seen. 

Zron^.    Jaques  ?  why,  Jaquea  !   art  thoa  that 
Jaques, 
The  very  staff  and  right-hand  of  our  duke  ? 
Speak,  thou  bearded  Venus. 

Jaques.  I  am  he, 
By  miracle  preserved  to  be  that  Jaques. 
Within  this  two  hours,  gentlemen,  poor  Jaques 
Was  but  as  corse  in  grave  ;  A  man  of  wisdom, 
That,  of  my  conscience,  if  he  had  his  right 
Should  have  a  pretty  state — Bat  that's  all  one— 
That  noble  gentleman  did  save  this  life ; 
I  keep  it  for  him  :  'tis  his  own. 

i^mg.  Oh,  Bacchus ! 
Is  aU  the  world  drunk  .'—Come !  we'll  to  the  daks^ 
And  give  thanks  for  this  delivery. 
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ACT   V. 


SCENE  L— ^  HaU  in  Makini'i  Houte. 
Enter  BlAiinrB  and  Jaquss. 

Jf«r.  Not  gone  anto  my  tenants,  to  relate 
My  grace,  and  honour,  and  the  mightiness 
Of  my  new  name,  which  would  have  struck  a  terror 
TbroQgh  their  coarse  doublets  to  their  very  hearts? 

JmqueM,  Alas,  great  lord  and  master,  I  could 
With  safety  of  my  life  return  again  [scarce 

Unto  your  grace's  house :  And,  but  for  one 
Hiat  had  some  mercy,  I  had  sure  been  hang'd. 

Mar,  My  house  ? 

Jaqu€9,  Yes,  sir,  this  house ;  your  house  i'  th' 
town. 

Mar,  Jaques,  we  are  displeased ;  hath  it  no  name  ? 

Jaques.  What  name  ? 

Mar.  Dull  rogue  1  what,  hath  the  king  bestow'd 
So  many  honours,  open'd  all  his  springs, 
And  shower'd  his  graces  down  upon  my  head, 
And  has  my  house  no  name  ?  no  title  yet  ? 
finrgnndy-bouse,  you  ass  I 

Ja^uei,  Your  grace's  mercy ! 
^nd  when  I  was  come  off,  and  had  recovered 
RniKundy-honse,  I  durst  not  yet  be  seen, 
fint  lay  all  night,  for  fear  of  pursuivants. 
In  Boigundy  priTy-housfr 

Mar.  Oh,  sir,  ^tis  well ; 
Can  yon  remember  now  ?  But,  Jaques,  know. 
Since  thy  intended  journey  is  so  crost, 
2  will  go  down  myself  this  morning. 

Jaques.  Sir? 

Mar,  Hvre  I  not  said  this  morning  ? 

Jaques.  But  consider, 
That  nothing  is  prepared  yet  for  your  journey ; 
Hjot  grace's  teams  not  hen  to  draw  your  clothes. 
And  not  a  carrier  yet  in  town  to  send  by. 

Mar.  I  say,  once  more,  go  about  it. 
You're  a  wise  man !  you  would  have  me  linger  time, 
Tin  I  have  worn  these  clothes  out.     Will  you  go  ? 

lExit  Jaqubs. 

If ake  yon  ready,  wife  ! 

Enter  Lady. 

Lady.  I  am  so,  mighty  duke. 
Mar.  Nay,  for  the  country. 
Lady.  How,  for  the  country  ? 
Mar.  Yes ;  I  am  resolved 
To  see  my  tenants  in  this  bravery, 
Make  them  a  sumptuous  feast,  with  a  slight  show 
Of  IMves  and  Lazarus,  and  a  squib  or  two, 
And  so  return. 
Lady.  Why,  sir,  you  ore  not  mad  ? 
M*tr.  How  many  dukes  have  you  known  mad  ? 

I  pray  speak. 
Lady.  Yon  are  the  first,  sir,  and  I  hope  the  last : 
fiat  you  are  stark  horn-mad. 
Mar.  Forbear,  good  wife  1 
Lady.   As  I  have  faith,  yon  are  mad!   Your 
homa 
Rave  been  too  heavy  for  you,  and  have  broke 
Yoar  skull  in  pieces,  if  you  be  in  earnest. 
Mar.  Well,  you  shall  know  my  skull  and  wits 
are  whole. 
Ere  1  have  done ;  and  yet  I  am  in  earnest. 
Lady.  Why,  do  you  think  I'U  go  \ 
Mar.  I  know  yon  shall. 
Lady,  I  shall  ?  By  what  authority  shall  I  .> 
I     Mar.  I  am  your  husband. 


Lady.  True ;  I  confess  it : 
And,  by  that  name,  the  world  hath  given  vou 
A  power  to  sway  me :  But,  sir,  you  shall  know 
There  is  a  greater  bond  that  ties  me  here. 
Allegiance  to  the  king :  Has  he  not  heap'd 
Those  honours  on  you  to  no  other  end. 
But  to  stay  you  here  ?  and  shall  I  have  a  hand 
In  the  offending  such  a  gracious  prince  ? 
BesidM,  our  own  undoings  lies  upon't. 
Were  there  no  other  cause,  I  do  not  see. 
Why  you  should  go,  if  I  should  say  you  should  not. 

Mar.  Do  you  think  so  ? 

Lady.  Yes,  faith. 

Mar.  Now,  good  wife, 
Make  me  understand  that  point. 

Lady.  Why,  that  you  shall : 
Did  I  not  bring  you  hither  ? 

Mar.  Yes. 

Lady.  And  were 
Not  all  these  honours  wrought  out  of  the  fire 
By  me  ? 

Mar,  By  you  ? 

Lady,  By  me  ?  how  strange  you  make  it  1 
When  you  came  first,  did  you  not  walk  the  town 
In  a  long  cloak(_h^^^mj;iaaa.?  an  old  hat 
Lined  with  vellurej^  and  onit,  for  a  band, 
A  skein  oi  crimson  crewel  ? 

Mar.  I  confess  it. 

Lady.  And  took  base  courses  ? 

Mar,  Base? 

Lady,  Base,  by  this  light ! 
Extreme  base,  and  scurvy,  monstrous  base  ! 

Mar.  What  were  these  courses,  wife  ? 

Lady,  Why,  you  shall  know : 
Did  you  not,  thus  attired,  trot  up  and  down. 
Plotting  for  vile  and  lousy  ofiBces, 
And  agreed  with  the  seijeant  of  the  bears, 
To  buy  his  place  ?     Deny  this,  if  you  can. 

Mar,  Why,  it  is  true. 

Lady.  And  was  not  that  monstrous  base  ? 

Mar.  Be  advised,  wife;  a  bear's  a  princely  beast. 

Lady.  A  bear  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  wife  ;  and  one  side  venison. 

Lady.  You  are  more  than  one  side  fool;  I'm 
sure  of  that. 

Mar.  But  since  you  have  vex'd  me,  vrife,  know 
you  shall  go ; 
Or  you  shall  never  have  penny  from  me. 

Lady.  Nay,  I  have  done :  And  though  I  know 
'twill  be 
Your  overthrow,  I'll  not  forsake  you  now. 

Mar.  Be  ready  then.  lExit. 

Lady.  I  will. 

Enter  BsAuroRT,  LoifouaviixK,  Qentleman,  and  Maria. 

Long,    [Entering.]   What,  are  you  married, 

Beau,  Ay.  as  fast  [Beaufort? 

As  words,  and  hearts,  and  hands,  and  priest  can 
make  us. 

Lady.  Oh,  gentlemen,  we  are  undone  1 

Long,  For  what  ? 

Lady,  Thii  gentleman,  the  lord  of  I^ypg^  my 
husband. 
Will  be  gone  down  to  shew  his  play-fellows 
Where  he  is  gay. 

Beau,  What,  down  into  the  country  ? 

Lady,  Yes,  'fsith.  Was  ever  fool  but  he  so  cross  1 
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I  would  09  fsin  be  gracious  to  him, 

Aa  he  could  wish  ni«  ;  but  he  will  nut  let  cni 

Speak  faithfullj,  will  be  deserve  my  mercj ; 

Lang.  According  lo  hii  merits,  he  should 
A  guarded  coat,  aud  a  great  vaoden  dagger. 

Ladf.  If  there  be  auj  wonua,  that  dulli 
The  dutiea  'twiit  a  huibond  and  his  wife, 
Will  spe^  but  one  word  for  him,  he  shall  ' 
1*  not  that  reasonable  !     Bat  there's  none. 
Be  readjr  therefore  to  purine  the  plot 
We  bad  agaiiisC  a  pinch  :  for  he  mutt  ataf. 

Long,  Wait  yoa  here  for  him,  irhilM  I  go, 
And  make  the  liini;  ucquaiated  with  jrour  spurt. 
For  fear  he  be  ineenten  fur  jour  ■ttempcing 
PUces  of  CO  great  bonour.  lEtlt. 

Ladg    Go ;  be  speed;  '. 

Enter  Uuin,  Ci.isr>uiiiT.  wife.  J. 


see  bow  all  (bing3  are  dit 


Mar.  Come;  let 

Jaquei.  Que  carl 
With  room  enough  behind  to  ease  the  foDtmin, 
A  cap-cue  for  your  Unen  and  jour  plate, 
Wilh  a  strange  lock  that  opens  with  Aiuen. 
For  my  young  lord,  because  of  eaty  porCagS, 
A  quiver  of  your  grace's,  lined  with  cunuy, 
Made  to  be  hang'd  about  the  uurae's  neck, 
Tha^  with  a  icaifor  towel 

Mar.  Very  good  I 

Jtiiguet.  Nay, 
'Tis  Kill )  but  bad  you  ilay'd  mother  week, 
I  would  liaiB  bad  you  fumish'd  in  such  pomp 
As  never  duke  of  Burgundy  was  forniah'd  ; 
You  iibould  have  had  aaumpler,  though  'thadoott 

lyself,  where  now  you  are  fain 
To  hire  ajjgiCTJ  mare,  and  buy  new  dosaera  ; 
But  I  havegolnhem  painted  wilh  youi 
Wilh  a  fair  Uaruei  carpet  of  my  owd 
Laid  cross  tor  tbe  more  state. 

MuT.  Jaques,  T  tbnnV  you  s 
Your  car|>et  shall  be  bnub'd,  and  sent  you  borne. 
What,*™  you  ready,  wife  J 

Lady,  An  hour  ago. 

Mar,  I  cannot  ehuse  but  kiss  thy  royal  lips, 
Dear  duchess  mine,  thon  art  so  good  a  woman. 

Btvi,  You  would  say  so,  if  you  knew  all,  good^. 
Bion  Dnckbog  !  iArhie. 

Cter.  This  ?ns  the  hsppiest  fortune  conld  befsl 


■ttod,  thou  luogbtj 
for  tboa  ut  nngtatefnl. 


So  much  as  thanks ;  and,  to  oppose  hi 
Resolved  lo  leave  the  court,  and  set  tbe  reilB 

TliEiv  fore  he  bi<Is  thee  stand,  thou  proud  Dua, 
\VliiUt,  wi<b  the  whisking  of  my  sword  about, 
I  takr  tby  bonoun  off :  This  lirat  nd  whisk 
Tnke-  o<r  thy  dukedom  ;  thou  art  but  an  earl. 


.  Yoo  are  mistaken.  Lon^ 


rille. 


Long.  'Tis 


vDuld  1  weie  !    This  second  wbiak 


whisks  are  post,  *Dd  two  are  yet 


o  ihisks  I  end :  Now  Mount-MuiM, 
10*  no  more,  so  ssys  tbe  king  [ 

inc  bis  highness'  wUI  with  giicf. 
adi'd  from  my  hououn  ! 

Mar.  I  am  no  triiitor  lore,  that  I  know  oT. 
Speak.  Jaque»,  hut  thou  ever  heard  me  utter  we 
Tending  to  treasiiu,or  to  bring  in  tbe  enemy? 

Jaquet.  AUs,  sir.  I  kuow  nothing ; 
Why  should  your  worship  bring  me  in  to  bang  me  ? 
God's  my  judge,  gentlemen,  1  never  meddled. 
But  with  the  brushing  of  bis  clothca,  or  felchisg 
In  water  in  a  morning  for  his  hands. 

Cler.    Are  these  the  bonoun  of  this  place  f—    ' 
Anthony, 
Help  me  to  take  her  gown  off!    Quickly,  , 

Or  I'll  so  swinge  you  for't 

Wife.  Why,  hnabaQd!  Sir! 

Cler.  I  will  not  Inse  a  petmy  by  this  town. 

Lo«g.  Why.  whst  do  yon  mean,  sir?  bite  hn 
to  ber  lodging, 
And  there  undress  her  ;  I  will  wail  uginn  her.  I 

Cler.  Indeed  you  shall  not ;  yuur  iiiDiiih's  n<it. 


wife- 


Get  you  ot 

Cnunin.  farewell  I  I  told  you  lung  ago, 

■That  pride  begins  wiib  pleasure,  en.ls  » 

Beau.    Go  tliy  way.  Sentences !    'tn 


I,  and  churchwarden. 
husband!   whJt  a  hea 


n  of  their  fall* 


Larfy.    Oh,  my  poor 
la  fallen  upon  bim  I 

Beau,  Melhinks  'lis  strange. 
That,  Heaven  forewarning  great 
With  such   plaiu  tokeos,  they 


For  the  last  aight,  betwiil  eleven  and  Inelte, 
Two  great  and  hideous  blazing  ttara  were  teen 
I'o  Hght  ■  toDg  hour  by  tbe  clock,  tbe  one 
Dresa'd  like  *  dnke.  the  other  like  a  king ; 
Till  at  the  last  the  crowned  star  o'ercame. 

Cm/,  Why  do   you   stand  ao  dead,   monsieu 


Mari 

Mar.  So  C«sar  tell,  (then 
They  gave  bis  body  two-and- 
Be  warned,  all  ye  prer*  i  am 
Uereafier  learn  to  let  your  • 
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Gml.  Montiear  Marine,  pray  let  me  tpeak  with 
you: 
Skty  I  mut  wave  you  to  conceal  this  party ; 
It  standi  upon  mj  ntter  overthrow. 
Seem  not  dtacontented,  nor  do  not  stir  a  foot, 
F6r,  if  yon  do,  yon  and  your  hope — 
I  swear  yon  are  a  lost  man,  if  yon  stir ! 
And  have  an  eye  to  Beaafort,  he  will  tempt  3^00. 

Bimu.  Come,  come ;  for  shame  go  down ; 
Were  I  Marine,  by  Heaven  I  woold  go  down ; 
And  being  there,  I  would  rattle  him  such  an  answer 
Shovld  make  him  smoke. 

Mar,  Good  monsieur  Beaufort,  peace  1 
Leave  these  rebellious  words ; 
Or,  by  the  honours  which  I  once  enjoy'd. 
And  yet  may  swear  by,  I  will  tell  the  king 
Of  your  proceedings !  I  am  satisfied. 

Lmdf.  Yon  talk  d  of  going  down 
Wlien  'twas  not  fit ;  but  now  let's  see  your  spirit  1 
A  tboosand  and  a  thousand  will  expect  it 
Af«r.  Why,  wife,  are  you  mad  ? 
Lmd§.  No,  nor  drunk  ;  but  I'd  have  you  know 

your  own  strength. 
Mmr,  You  talk  like  a  foolish  woman,  wife ; 
I  tell  you  1  will  stay !    Yet  I  have 
A  crotchet  troubles  me. 

'.  More  crotchets  yet  ? 
'.   Follow  me,  JaquesI    I  must  have  thy 
oonnsd. — 
I  win  return  again ;  stay  you  there,  wife  ! 

lEjcit,  with  JAQun. 
AMif  .  I  fear  this  loss  of  honour 
Will  give  him  some  few  stools. 

Lmdif.  No,  no ;  he  is  resolved, 
He  will  not  stir  a  foot,  I'll  lay  my  life. 

JiMW.  Ay,  but  he's  diBcontented ;  how  shall  we 
Besolve  Uiat,  and  make  him  stay  with  comfort  ? 
Lm^.  'Faith,  Beaufort,  we  must  even  let  Nature 
work; 
For  he's  the  sweetest-temper'd  man  for  that 
As  one  can  wish  ;  for  let  men  but  go  about  to  fool 

him. 
And  he'U  have  his  finger  as  deep  in't  as  the  best. 
But  see  where  he  comes  frowning : 
Bleasusall! 

Enter  MAiuiva. 

Mar.  Off  with  your  hats  !  for  here  doth  come 
The  high  and  mighty  duke  of  Burgundy. 
Whatever  you  may  think,  I  have  thought,  and 

thought. 
And  thon^t  upon  it ;  and  I  find  it  plain, 
IV  king  cannot  take  back  what  he  has  given, 
Unless  1  forfeit  it  by  course  of  law. 
Not  all  the  water  in  the  river  Seine, 
Can  wash  die  blood  out  of  these  princely  vdns. 

Lmdif,  God-a-mercy,  husband,  thou  art  the  best 
To  work  out  a  thing  at  a  pinch  in  France ! 

3imr.  I  will  ascend  my  state  again.  [Ascends 
ike  throne.']  Duchess, 
Tidte  your  place  ;  and  let  our  champion  enter. 
I^mg,  Has  he  his  champion  ?  that  is  excellent ! 
Jfiar.  And  let  loud  music  sound   before  his 
entrance! 
trumpet !  lA  FUturUh, 


Isq/am  in  Armour,  me  carrjftni/  «  8cutche<m  b^ore 
Am,  €uid  c  two-handed  Sword , 

Leiff.  How  well  our  champion  /f^th    demean 

hinelf, 
^tf  he  had  been  made  for  sncth  41,  ^^1^,11  / 


Methinks  his  sturdy  truncheon  he  doth  wield, 
Like  Mars  approaching  to  a  bloody  field. 

jifar.  I  think  there  is  no  man  so  desperate 
To  dare  encounter  with  our  champion. 
But  trust  me,  Jaques,  thou  hast  pleased  us  well ! 
Once  more,  our  warlike  music  ;  then  proceed ! 

lA  Flourish, 
Enter  Smattiluox. 

Shai,  What  wond'rous  age  is  this  ?  what  doM 
proceedings? 
I  hear  the  dang  of  trumpets  in  this  house ; 
To  what  intent  do  not  our  statesmen  search  ? 
Oh,  no ;  they  look  not  into  simple  truth, 
For^  I  am  true,  and  they  regard  not  me. 
A  man  in  armour  too  ?  God  save  the  king ! 
The  world  will  end  ;  there's  nought  but  treachery. 

Jaques.  I,  Jaques,  servant  to  the  high  and  mighty 
Godfrey,  duke  of  Burgundy,  do  come  hither  to 
prove  by  natural  strengUi,  and  activity  of  my  body, 
without  the  hdp  of  sorcery,  enchantment,  or  ne- 
gromancy,  that  the  said  Godfrey,  late  of  Mount- 
Marine,  and  now  of  Bui^ndy,  hath  perfect  right 
thereto,  notwithstanding  the  king's  command  to  the 
contrary,  and  no  other  person  whatsoever :  And  in 
token  that  I  will  be  ready  to  make  good  the  same, 
I  throw  down  my  gage,  which  is  my  honour.  Pro- 
nounced the  37th  of  February  stilo  novo,  God  savo 
the  duke ! 

Shot.  Of  all  the  plota  the  king  hath  laid  for  me 
This  was  the  shrewdest ;  'tis  my  life  they  seek, 
And  they  shall  have  it :  If  I  should  refuse 
To  accept  the  challenge  in  the  king's  behalf, 
They  have  some  cause  to  take  away  my  life  ; 
And  if  I  do  accept  it,  who  can  tell 
But  I  may  fall  by  doubtful  chance  of  war  ? 
'Twas  shrewd ;  but  I  must  take  the  least  of  evils. — 
I  take  thy  gauntlet  up,  thou  treacherous  man, 

iCome*  forward. 
That  stands  in  armed  coat  against  the  king. 
Whom  God  preserve !  and  with  my  single  sword 
Will  justify  whatever  he  commands. — 
I'll  watch  him  for  catching  of  my  words. 

Mar,  Jaques,  go  on  !  defend  our  princely  title. 

Shai,  Why  shrink'st  thou  back  ?    Thou  hast  an 
evil  cause. 
Come  forward,  man !  I  have  a  rock  about  me ; 
I  fight  for  my  true  liege. 

Mar.  Go  forward,  Jaques  ! 

Jaques.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ; 
I  will  not  fight  with  him  :  With  any  else 
I'll  shew  my  resolution  speedily. 

Shat.  Come,  do  thy  worst ;  for  the  king  shall 
All  is  not  true  that  is  reported  of  me.  [see 

Jaques.  I  may  not  fight  with  him,  by  law  of 
arms. 

Mar.  What,  shall  my  title  fall?  Wilt  thou  not 
fight? 

Jaques.  Never  with  him  that  once  hath  saved 
my  life. 

Shai.  Dar'st  thou  not  fight?  Behold  then,  I  do 
Strong  with  the  seal  I  bear  my  sovereign,         [go, 
And  seize  upon  that  haughty  man  himself. 
Descend  the  steps  (that  thou  hast  thus  usurp'd 
Against  the  king  and  state)  down  to  the  ground  ! 

ISeisu  Marin B,  and  tkrowi  him  to  the  ground. 
And  if  thou  utter  but  a  syllable 
To  cross  the  king's  intent,  thou  art  but  dead : 
There  lie  upon  the  earth,  and  pioe,  and  die  !-* 
Did  ever  any  man  wade  through  such  storms 
To  save  his  life,  as  poor  Shattillion  ? 


■ 

^^■~ 
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Long.  1  fe,r  ihis  ehaUenga  hath  tpoifd  4II. 

Long.  So  than  (halt  then.— Beaofoit.  how  lotl 

Ladg.  tie'er  fe«r  it : 

Beau.  Why,  well.                                         [thou? 

He'll  work  it  uut  ognin Servant. 

Ung.  I  am  gUd  on't,  and  how  does  thy  wiA:  ? 

See  where  ShHitillion'i  Lore,  poor  Udj,  cornea. 

Beau.  Why,  you  may  see  her,  sir;  she  alaiula 

£>«r  Lo»e. 

behind  you. 

Jlfar.  Jaqua: 

Lonjr.  By  th'  mass,  she'a  there  indeed;  bat 

y*,««.  Lie  still,  sir.  if  you  bye  joar  life, 

Beau.  Belly .'                          [where's  her  belly  f 

I'll  wliistlr  wbeti  he'i  gone. 

Long.  Her  great  belly,  man  :  What  hast  Ihon 

sent  thee? 

■Which  jou  beu  to  womon,  uke  son.e  |M(y 

Cent.  A  buy,  I'U  Uy  my  life,  it  tumbled  ao. 
Beau.  Catii'd,  by  thU  Ugbt  1 

Od  tbii  disCnaied  man  •  licl|i  to  reatore 

That  precioni  jenel  to  him  be  hitli  loH. 

Long.  I'll  he  a  guuip,  Beaufort. 

Bmu.  L«dj,  whatevar  power  dilh  Ue  in  us, 

Cent.  And  L 

Bj  nrt,  or  prayer,  or  danger,  we  »re  your*. 

Long.  I  have  an  odd  apostle-Epoon. 

Loee.  A   itranje    conceit   tulb    wrought   this 

Beau.  'SfoDt,ciitch'd? 

malady. 

LoHs-  Why,  what',  the  matter,  gentlemen* 

Coneeit9«£iiii  must  brine  him  to  himself: 

Long.  He's  married  to  your  womui. 

My  strict deniiJ  to  his  oill  wrought  this; 

And  if  )OU  coidd  but  draw  hii  wilder  thougbla 

Lady.  Aodlnotknowit.> 

To  knu*  me,  he  would  sure  recover  seme. 

Gcnl.    'Twas  a  venial  Bin. 

Long.  That  charge  I'll  undertake. 

Beau.  Gall,  gall,  gall ! 

Mar.  Look,  Jmjuu.  look  ! 

Ladg.  Forgive  her,   monsieur  Beaufort;  'twu 

For  God's  sake,  let  mn  rise  1  Tliis  grratueFs  is 

her  love. 

^H 

A  jade.  I  canuol  til  it. 

Beau.   You   may  rise,    if  you   pleaae;  I  muM 

^H 

Jagui,.  His  twurd  in  up, 

endure  it. 

^H 

And  yet  he  watcbej  you. 

Lang.   See  how  my  great  lord  lien  upaa   tha 

^H 

Mar.  I'U  dowo  BgDin  ! 

ground. 

^H 

Pray  for  thy  mmtcr,  Januei. 

And  dares  not  siir  yet  I                      [Jav'b  wtliUn. 

SAof,  Now  the  king 

Mar.  Juijues.  Jaquest  it  the  line's  Ehampum 

May  Hs  all  the  suggestions  ara  not  true. 

Jaque,.  No,  but  he's  aaleep.                Ijone  )M  ? 

He  hath  received  sgaiost  my  loyalty  ; 

Jlfar,  Is  he  asleep,  art  sure? 

When  all  men  else  refuse,  t  fight  his  baltles. 

Jaque,.  1  am  sure  be  U ;  I  hear  him  mons. 

And  thrust  my  body  into  duiger'a  mouth  : 

I  am  become  his  chuupioQ.  and  this  sword 

And  know  I  am  a  duke  etilL 

Has  taught  his  enemies  to  know  (hemKlvcs  : 

Jagnei.  And  I  am  bis  champion. 

Oh,  that  he  would  no  more  be  jealous  of  me  1 

Ladg.  Hold  thee  there,  end  »1!  France  eaiuM 

Long.  Monsieur  Sbaltiilion.    (he  king   assuret 

mendtheel 

Thm,  for  Ihis  lallsDt  loyal  »ct  of  yours,            [you 

Mar.  1  am  a  prince.  <9  great  wilhin  my  thon^ta 

He  hsth  forgot  all  jealouMCT  and  fears, 

Aa  when  the  whole  state  did  adorn  my  penuo  : 

And  never  more  will  tempi  you  into  danger. 

What  trial  can  he  made  to  (ry  a  priuvfl  '. 

Shal.  But  how  shall  I  believe  thU  ?  what  new 

1  will  oppose  this  noble  curp*  of  mine 

To  any  danger  that  may  end  the  doubt 

Let  hiro  releaae  my  poor  Love  from  her  lorroent. 

Ladg.  Great  duke,  and  husband,  there  it  bat 

From  her  hard  fare,  and  strict  imprisonment, 

To  satisfy  the  worid  of  our  true  right ;      Looe  wa^y 

i,onj7-  He  bath  done  thU,lo  win  your  af.er.!ovc: 

And  it  is  dangerous. 

And  see,  your  lady  sent  yoa  from  the  king 

Mar.  What  may  it  be? 

By  these  two  gentlemen ;  ho  tbankftil  for  her. 

Were  it  to  bring  the  Great  Turk  bound  in  chains 

Shal.  She  Uf  es,  she  lives !  I  know  her  by  the 

Through  France  in  triumph,  or  to  couple  up 

power 

The  Sophy  and  great  Prester^Joha  togelher. 

Shoots  from  her  eyes-                                       iKntrli. 

I  would  attempt  it  1  Dnch«a,  tell  the  course. 

Love.  Rise,  dear  Shattillion! 

Lady.  There  is  a  strong  opinion  through    tha 

Shal.   ]  know  my  duly  :  Next  unto  my  king. 

And  no  doubt  grounded  on  eiperience,         [world, 

I  am  to  kneel  to  you. 

That  liotiF  will  not  touch  a  Uwful  prince : 

£,D».  I'll  have  you  rise  I 

If  y>M  he  coniident  then  of  your  right. 

Fetch  mea  chair  ;  sit  down.  SbiKtillioo  1 

Amongst  the  lione  bear  your  naked  body  ; 

Shal.  I  am  commanded  •  And.  'faith,  tell   me. 

And  ifyou  come  off  clear,  and  never  wince. 

The  world  will  say  yon  are  a  perfect  prince. 

What  xaaff:  have  "you  had  >  Pray  be  plain  1 

Afar.   I    (hank    you,    ducheu,    for    your   kind 

Lovt.  Ob,    my   most   loved    Shattillion,   plain 

advice: 

enoagb ; 

But  now  we  don't  aOect  those  ravenoui  beaaU. 

But  now  I  un  free,  thanks  to  my  God  and  king  1 

Long.  A  lioQ  is  a  besal  lo  try  a  king ; 

Long.  His  eyea  grow  very  heavy.  Not  a  word. 

But  for  the  trial  of  such  a  stale  like  this 

That  his  weak  aeuiet  may  come  sweeUy  home  1 

Pliny  reports  ■  mastiS  dog  will  serve. 

Mar.  WexUnotdealwilhdmsatall.bDtmeD. 

lHr.AH.(iil<pniJii»i6<i-. 

Gent.  Yoa  snail  not  need  to  deal  with  them  a< 

Mar.  When  do  you  whistle.  Jaquea? 

■11. 

J«,^.  By  and  by. 

Hark  yon.  sirl  the  kingdothknawyauac«  aduke. 

Uag.  Come  hither,  moasieur,  canst  thou  laugh 

Mar.  No!  does  he? 

a  mule? 

Gent.  Yes,  and  is  content  70U  shall   be;  hui 

^^H 

Gm.  Yes.  >ir. 

with  this  oautioD, 

■ 

^^^^B 
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Iliat  none  know  it  but  yourself;  for,  if  you  do, 
He'U  ttke't  away  by  act  of  pariiameDt. 
Jf«r.  Here  it  my  hand ;  and  whilst  I  live  or 
bfeathe, 
No  Uving  wight  shall  know  I  am  a  dnke. 

Geni.  Mark  me  directly,  sir;   your  wife  may 

know  it. 
Mar,  May  not  Jaques  ? 
GetU.  Yes,  he  may. 
Mmr,  May  not  my  country  cousin  ? 
G^ni,  By  no  means,  sir,  if  you  love  your  life 

and  state. 
Mar.  Well  then,  know  all,  I  am  no.  duke. 
Gemi.  No,  I'll  swear  it. 
Long.  See  !  he  wakes. 

SMmi.  Where  am  I  ?  or  where  have  I  been  all 
this  while? 
Sleep  hath  not  sat  so  sound  upon  mine  eyes, 
But  I  remember  well  that  face : 
Oh,  thou  too  cruel,  leave  at  length  to  scorn 
Him  that  but  looking  on  thy  beauty  dies ; 
Either  reodve  roe,  or  put  out  my  eyes! 

L09e.  Dearest  Shattiliion,  see  upon  my  knees 

iKneelt, 
I  offer  vp  my  love ;  forget  my  wrongs. 
Skai.  Art  thou  mine  own  ? 
By  Heaven,  I  am. 


Shai.  Then  all  the  world  is  mine. 

Love.  I  have  stranger  things  to  tell  thee,  my 
dearest  love. 

Shai.  Tell  nothing,  but  that  thou  art  minff  own : 
I  do  not  care  to  know  where  I  have  been. 
Or  how  I  have  lived,  or  any  thing. 
But  that  thou  art  my  own. 

Beau.  Well,  wife ;  though  'twere  a  trick  that 
made  us  wed, 
We'll  make  ourselves  merry  soon  in  bed. 

Mar,  Know  all,  I  am  no  duke. 

Ladg.  What  say  you  ? 

Mar.  Jaques  !  lAtide  to  him 

Jaques.  Sir? 

Mar.  I  am  a  duke. 

Both.  Are  you  ? 

Mar,  Yes,  'faith,  yes,  'faith ; 
But  it  must  only  run  amongftt  ourselves. 
And,  Jaques,  thou  shalt  be  my  secretary  stilL 

Ladff.  Kind  gentlemen,  lead  in  Shattillion, 
For  he  must  needs  be  weak  and  sickly  yet. 
Now  all  my  labours  have  a  perfect  end. 
As  I  could  wish  :  Let  all  young  sprightly  ¥nves. 
That  have  dull  foolish  coxcombs  to  their  husbands. 
Learn  by  me  their  duties,  what  to  do, 
Which  is,  to  make  'em  fools,  and  please  'em  too ! 

L&NKfll 


EPILOGUE, 

AT     A     KXVIVAL. 

Thb  monuments  of  virtue,  and  desert, 
Appear  more  goodly,  when  the  gloss  of  art 
Is  eaten  off  by  time,  than  when  at  first 
They  were  set  up,  not  censured  at  the  worst. 
We  have  done  our  best,  for  your  conti^nts,  to  fit. 
With  new  pains,  this  old  monument  of  wit. 
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THE    COXCOMB. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


Antomo,  Ou  Coxeomh  OewClgwon. 
MxncvRT,  FdUm-TmvdUr  with  AnTDino. 
RiCAROo, c  9<mnif  Qemtlaman  (m Iom  wUkYuHJk^ 

^joMo    v"^*^  merrp  0<ntl4wi€n,  Friemdt  !• 

8ILTK).'    j       ^*=^'«»- 

TAUtMo,  «  CMmtry  QfntUwtmm, 

Cumio.  Kintw^an  f#  Amtonio. 

JutUce,  c  tkdlUm  mm. 

AJfDftooTO,  hotter  |0  TmuL. 

AuoAifOSB,  firrvanl  to  MncoiTli  Mother. 

Mabk,  flke  Jnstioe^  CXerk. 

KmwLAMV,  Servant  to  Ammooio. 


Drawer. 


^Mama,  irv%  to  AimMfio. 
Tiouk,  2toNj9*tor  to  Amdmwioi. 
jI  Oountry  Woman,  Mother  to 

DoMTHT,  the  Tinkarli  Trmtt, 


SCENE, — LONOON,   AND  THE   CoUNTKT. 


PROLOGUE, 

AT     A     KBYIYAL. 


This  comedy,  long  forgot,  bj  some  thought  dead, 
By  UB  preserved,  oace  more  doth  raise  her  head. 
And  to  your  noble  censures  dues  present 
Her  outward  form,  and  inward  ornament. 
Nor  let  this  smell  of  arrogance,  since  'tis  known. 
The  makers  that  confessed  it  for  their  own. 
Were  this  way  skilful,  and  without  the  crime 
Of  flatteries,  I  may  say  did  please  the  time. 
The  work  itself  too,  when  it  first  came  forth. 
In  the  opinion  of  men  of  worth, 
Was  well  received  aud  favourM,  though  some  rude 
And  harsh  among  the  ignorant  multitude. 


(That  relisb  grots  food  bettertban  a  SOk 
That's  cook'd  with  care,  and  terred  m  to 

wish 
Of  carious  palates)  wanting  wit  and  strength 
Truly  to  judge,  condemn'd  it  for  the  length ; 
That  fault's  reformed  ;  and  now  'tis  to  be  trie 
Before  such  judges,  'twill  not  be  denied 
A  free  and  noble  hearing ;  nor  fear  I 
But  'twill  deserre  to  have  free  liberty, 
And  give  you  cause  (and  with  content)  to  say 
Their  care  was  good  that  did  revive  this  play. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I. — London.    B^ore  the  House  of 

Antonio. 

Enter  Ricabdo  and  Viola. 

ilic.  Let  us  make  use  of  this  stolen  privacy 
And  not  lose  time  in  protestation,  mistress  ! 
For  'twere  in  me  a  kind  of  breach  of  faith. 
To  say  again  I  love  yon. 

Viola,  Sweet,  speak  softly ; 
For  though  the  ventore  of  your  love  to  me 
Meets  with  a  willing  and  a  full  return. 
Should  it  arrive  unto  my  father*s  knowledge, 
This  were  our  last  discourse. 

i7ic.  How  shall  he  know  it  ? 

Viola.  His  watching  cares  are  such,  for  my  ad< 
Tancemeat, 


That  erery  where  his  eye  is  fix 'd  upon  me : 

This  night,  that  does  afford  us  some  small  free 

At  the  request  and  much  entreaty  of 

The  mistress  of  the  house,  vras  hardly  giren  i 

For  I  am  never  suffer'd  to  stir  out. 

But  he  hath  spies  upon  me :  Yet,  I  know  not 

You  have  so  won  upon  me,  that  ooold  I  tiiinl 

Yon  would  love  fiuthfully,  (though  to  entertai 

Another  thought  of  you  would  be  my  death) 

I  should  adventure  on  his  utmost  anger. 

Ric,  Why,  do  yon  think  I  can  be  liaise  f 

Viola.  No,  futh ! 
You  hare  an  honest  foce ;  bat,  if  yoa  ibonld- 

Rie,  Let  all  the  stored  vengeance  of  Heav 
justice r** 

Viola,  No  more!  I  do  beliere  yon.    UmA 
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woman's  gnesti  have  Tow'd  to  liave 
,  I  will  make  home,  and  store  nie 
els,  chains,  and  gold  are  trusted 
▼ ;  and  at  the  ne3Lt,jeQrner 
DOQse7 bff&PI  6nerattLe farthest, 
dre  me ! 

I  yoar  promise.     Let's  go  in ! 
ich  before  the  door  maj  breed 


r  XncuiiY  and  Amromo. 
are  company  too. 

lat  prosper  true  and  honest  lores 

indertakings. 

ay  wish,  sir. 

{Exeunt  Ricaroo  and  Yiola. 
sir,  excuse  me  !  I  hare  drawn  you 
Dse  already  in  my  travel,  [to 

«en  too  forward  in  your  love, 
mts  your  own  ;  allow  me  manners ! 
(I  grant  I  want,  should  I  increase 
lich  your  courtesies  have  tied  me, 
ing  of  you  :  Give  me  leave 
irn  ways  now,  and  I  shall  often, 
5S,  come  to  visit  you,  and  then 
you. 

I  hand,  I  could  be  angry  !  What  do 
dnk  me  ? 

lave  so  long  time  been  as  one, 
ntries,  kingdoms,  and  their  wonders, 
rs,  and  in  our  various  journey 
bservations,  part  (as  if 
urriers  at  two  several  ways, 
•horse  guides,  cry  God  be  with  you) 
npliment,  or  ceremony  ? 
at  know  Transalpine  garbs, 
(igns  are  ne'er  so  serious,  friend, 
d  crime  ;  it  must  not  be  ; 
ore,  you  shall  not.     You,  ere  long, 
)use,  and  find  what  I  call  mine 
ar  service, 
his  tires  me  ! — 
ly  woo'd,  if  nothing  else 
r  V  the  choice  ;  but  'tis  not  so  : 
kindred,  that  have  part  of  me, 
3om  my  chiet'est  hopes  depend, 
be  tender  of  my  love 
;  then  mine  own  honesty 
K)r,  having  indifferent  means 
my  quality  and  rank, 
to  tire  another's  bounty, 
Mm  grow  lusty  :  Pardon  me  ! 
ot,  cannot ;  to  conclude,  I  dare  not: 
conferred  upon  my  friend 
e  to  me  ?  Fur  this  excuse, 
n  else,  you  should  not  leave  me  ; 
faith,  you  should  not !  I  have  said  I 
know  my  humour,  there's  no  con- 

ere  no  way  to    scape  this  inunda- 

lAparl. 
I'd  with  folly,  if  I  go  ; 
days,  men  may  take  me  up 
roken. 

u  yet  resolved  ? 
lid  you  would  spare  me  I 
I  Ught,  I  cannot, 
'  be  sworn  by  ! 


Mere,  Patience  help  me,  iApart. 

And  Heaven  grant  his  folly  be  not  catchmg  1 
If  it  be,  the  town's  undone  :  I  now  would  give 
A  reasonable  sum  of  gold  to  any  sheriff 
That  would  but  lay  an  execution  on  me. 
And  frte  me  frt>m  his  company.    While  he  was 

abroad, 
His  want  of  wit  and  language  kept  him  dumb ; 
But  Balaam's  ass  will  speak  now,  without  spurring. 

Ani,  Speak,  have  I  won  you  ? 

Merc,  You're  not  to  be  resisted. 

Enter  Savant  and  Mnaiciaiis. 

Serv,  Be  ready,  I  entreat  you  I  The  danoe  done^ 
Besides  a  liberal  reward,  I  have 
A  bottle  of  sherry  in  my  power  shall  beget 
New  crotchets  in  your  heads. 

MutidaH.  Tush,  fMur  not  us  I 
We'll  do  our  parts. 

Serv,  Go  in. 

Ani,  I  know  this  fellow.-^ 
Belong  you  to  the  house  ? 

Serv,  I  serve  the  mistress. 

AnL  Pretty  and  short  1  Praj  yoo,  sir,  theo  in- 
form  her 
Two  gentlemen  are  covetous  to  be  honour'd 
With  her  fair  presence. 

Serv.  She  shall  know  so  much. 
This  is  a  merry  night  vrith  us,  and  forbids  not 
Welcome  to  any  that  looks  like  a  man  : 
I'll  guide  you  the  way. 

Ant,  Nay,  follow  1  I  have  a  trick  in't  lEjemmL 


SCENE  ll,^An  Apartment  In  the  tame. 

Enter  Ubsbtd,  8u.vio,  RiCAaoo,  llAaiA,  PaoaOp  Poan a, 
YtoLAt  with  othere  i  Musicians. 

Uberto,  Come,  where  is  this  masque  ?  Fairest, 
for  our  chear. 
Our  thanks  and  service  ;  may  you  long  survive 
To  joy  in  many  of  these  nights  ! 

Maria,  I  thank  you  ! 

Uberto.  We  must  have  music  too  ;  or  else  you 
But  half  a  welcome.  [give  ns 

Maria.  Pray  you,  sir,  excuse  me  I 

Silvio,  By  no  means,  lady. 

Uberto,  We*  11  crown  your  liberal  feast 
With  some  delightful  strain,  fitting  your  love 
And  this  good  company. 

Maria,  Since  you  ooforce  it, 
I  will  not  plead  the  excuse  of  want  of  skill. 
Or  be  or  nice  or  curious  :  Every  year 
I  celebrate  my  marriage-night,  and  will 
Till  1  see  jay  absent  husband. 

Uberto.  'Tis  fit  freedom. 

Silvio,  Ricardo,  thou  art  dulL 

£fi(«r  Servant. 

Rie.  I  shall  be  lighter 
When  I  have  had  a  heat. 

Maria,  Now,  sir,  the  news  ? 

Serv,  Mistress, 
There  are  two  gentlemen 

Maria,  Where  ? 

Serv.  Complimenting 
Who  should  first  enter. 

Maria.  What  are  they? 

Serv.  Heaven  knows ! 
But  for  their  strangeness — have  you  newr 
A  cat  wash  her  face  ? 


/ 
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Aort. 


Uberto,  Yes. 

Serv,  Just  such  a  stir  thej  keep  : 
If  you  miike  but  haste,  you  may  see  'em  yet 
Before  they  enter.  lA  dance. 

Maria.  Let  'em  be  what  they  will, 
We*il  gire  them  fair  entertain,  and  gentle  welcome. 

EHUr  Amvif  lo  and  MaRCirKv,  at  the  door. 

Am.  It  iihall  be  so. 

Mere.  Then  let  it  be  your  pleasure. 

Ant.  Let's  stand  adide,  and  yon  shall  see  ua  have 
Fine  sport  anon. 

Mere.  A  fair  society ; 
Do  you  know  these  gentlewomen  ? 

Ani.  Yes. 

Mere,  What  arc  they  ? 

Ant.  The  second  is  a  neighbour's  daughter; 
her  name's  Viola. 
There  is  my  kinsman's  wife ;  Portia  her  name. 
And  a  friend  too. 

Mere.  Let  her. 
What's  she  that  leads  the  dance  ? 

1  Serv.  A  gentlewoman. 

Mere.  I  see  that. 

1  Serv.  Indeed? 

Mere.  What? 

1  Serv.  A  gentlewoman. 

Mere.  Udsfoot !  Good  sir,  what's  she  that  leads 

2  Serv.  My  mistress.  [the  dance  ? 
Mere.  What  elie  .> 

2  Serv.  My  mistress,  sir. 

Mere.  Your  mistress  ?  A  pox  on  yon. 
What  a  fry  of  fools  are  here  I  I  see  tis  treason 
To  understand  in  thi«  house  :  If  Nature  were  not 
Better  to  them  than  they  can  be  to  themselves. 
They  would  scant  hit  their  mouths.  My  mistress  ? 
Is  there  any  one  with  so  much  wit  in's  head. 
That  can  tell  me  at  the  first  sight  what  gentle- 
That  is  that  leads  the  dance  ?  [woman 

Ant,  'Tis  my  wife. 

Mere.  Hum  ! 

Ant,   How  dost  tbou  like  her  ? 

Mere,  Well; 
A  pretty  gentlewoman ! 

Ant.  Pr'ythee  be  quiet. 

Merc.  I  would  I  could ! 
Let  never  any  hereafter  that's  a  man. 
That  has  affections  in  him  and  free  passions, 
Receive  the  least  tie  from  such  a  fool  as  this  is. 
That  holds  so  sweet  a  wife  ! 
'Tis  lamentable  to  consider  truly 
What  right  he  robs  himself  of.  and  what  wrong 
He  doth  the  youth  of  such  a  gentlewoman. 
That  knows  her  beauty  is  no  longer  hers 
Than  men  will  please  to  make  it  so,  and  use  it, 
Neither  of  which  lies  freely  in  a  husband. 
Oh,  what  have  I  done,  what  have  I  done  ?    Cox- 
If  I  had  never  seen,  or  never  tasted,  [comb  ! 

The  goodness  of  this  l^|x.  I  had  been  a  made  man ; 
But  now  to  make  him  cuckold  is  a  sin 
Against  all  foi^iveness,  worse  than  any  murder : 
I  have  a  wolf  by  th'  ears,  and  am  bitten  both  ways  ! 

Ant.   How  now,  friend  ?  what  are  yon  think- 
ing of  ? 

Mere,  Nothing  concerning  yon:  I  must  be  gone. 

Ant.  Pardon  me,  I  wiU  have  no  going,  sir. 

Mere.   Then,  good  sir,  give  me  leave  to  go  to 
I  am  very  weary  and  ill-temper'd.  [bed : 

Ant.  Yon  shall  presently ;  the  dance  is  done. — 

1  Serv.  Mistress,  these  are  the  gentlemen. 


Maria,  Mt  husband  ?  Wdcome  home,  dev  ifr  I 

Mere.  She  s  fair  still ; 
Oh.  that  I  were  a  knave,  or  darst  be  one. 
For  thy  sake.  Coxcomb  I     He  that  isreBted  ho» 
Undid  me.  [nertj 

Ant.  I  thought  you  had  not  known  ne 
You  are  merry ;  *tis  well  tbooght.     And  liow  Vt 
These  worthy  g^tlemen  ?  [with 

Uberto  and  Silvio.  We  are  glad  to  see 
Yon  here  again. 

Ant.  Oh,  gentlemen,  what  ha'  yon  kitt? 
But  get  you  into  travels  ;  there  yon  may  kani^> 
I  cannot  say  what  hidden  virtoet. 

Mete.  Hidden  firom  yon  I  am  snre.  lAtkk. 

My  blood  boils  like  a  furnace !  She's  a  fair  one. 

Ant.  Pray  entertain  this  gentleman  with  all  the 
Fitting  my  most  especial  friend.  [courtesy 

Maria.  Wliat  this  poor  hoose  may  yield,  to 
make  yon  welcome. 
Dear  sir,  command,  wichont  more  com|diment. 

Mere.  I  thank  you ! — She  is  wise,  and  speaks 
well  too :  idriie. 

Oh,  what  a  blessing  is  gone  by  me,  never 
To  be  recovered !     Well,  'twas  an  oU  shame 
The  devil  laid  up  for  me,  and  now  he  has  hit  me 
If  there  be  any  ways  to  be  dishonest,  [home. 

And  save  myself  yet — No,  it  mnst  not  be ! 
Why  should  I  be  a  fool  too  ? — ^Yet  those  eyes 
Would  tempt  another  Adam  !  How  they  cau  to  bm. 
And  tell  me — 'Sfoot,  they  shall  not  tell  me  say 
Sir,  will  you  walk  in .'  [thing! 

Ant.  How  is't,  sig^ior? 

Mere.  Craxy  a  little. 

Maria.  What  aU  yon,  sir .'  What's  in  my  power. 
Make  use  of,  sir.  [pny 

Mere.  'Tis  that  mnst  do  me  good!  [/«Ma 

She  does  not  mock  me,  sure  I — ^An't  please  TOCi 
My  disease  is  only  weariness.  [DOthmg ; 

Uberto.  Come,  gentlemen ! 
We  will  not  keep  yon  from  your  beds  too  kmg. 

Ric.  I  ha*  some  business,  and  'tis  late,  and  yoa 
Far  from  your  lodging. 

Silvio.  Well. 

^Exeunt  aU  hut  Aiwrofrio,  Mariji,  amd  llaaeuT. 

Ant.  Come,  my  dear  Mercury  ! 
I'll  bring  you  to  your  chamber  ;  and  then  I  am 
For  you,  Maria :  Thou  art  a  new  wife  to  me  now, 
And  thou  shalt  find  it  ere  I  sleep. 

Merc.  And  I  [^«Me. 

Kn  old  ass  to  myself !  mine  own  rod  whips  me  \-^ 
Good  sir,  no  more  of  this  ;  'tis  tedious  I 
You  are  the  best  guide  in  your  own  house ;  go,  fir. 

{^Exeunt  Airroitio  mmd  Mabu. 
This  fool  and  his  fair  wife  have  made  me  frantie ; 
From  two  such  physics  for  the  soul,  deliver  me ! 

^  [a* 

SCENE  IW.—A  Street, 
Enter  RicAmoo,  Uaaiao,  Paoao,  and  Silvio. 

Uberto.  Well,  yon  mnst  have  this  wench,  Ihea? 

J7t0.  I  hope  so ; 
I  am  mnch  o'  the  bow-hand  else. 

Pedro,  'Would  I  were  hang'd, 
Tis  a  good  loving  little  fool,  that  daiea  ventnrB 
Herself  upon  a  coast  she  never  knew  jet  I 
But  these  women !  when  they  are  onoe  thirteea, 
God  speed  the  ploagfa  1 

Silvio.  •F)Kith,th^  win  ventare  tether  ItvOeir 
Than  a  merchant*  —  -  _ 
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And 


itorms,   but  they'll  be 


through  it  many 
fhuighted; 

They  are  made  like  carracks,  only  strength  and 
stowage. 
J7ie.  Come,  come,  you  talk,  you  talk  ! 
SUmo.  We  do  so.     But, 
Tell  me,  Ricardo,  wo't  thou  marry  her  ? 

Rie.  Marry  her  ?  why,  what  should  I  do  with 

her? 
Pmlro,  Pox,  I  thought  we  should  have  had  all 
shares  in  her, 
like  lawful  prize. 

Rie.  No,  by  my  faith,  sir ;  you  shall  pardon  me : 
I  launch'd  her  at  my  own  charge,  without  partners. 
And  so  111  keep  her. 

Ubtrto,  What's  the  hour  ? 

Hie.  Twehre. 

Uberto.  What  shall  we  do  the  while  ?      "Us  yet 

scarce  eleven. 
SUpio.  There  is  no  standing  here ;  is  not  this  the 
Rio.  Yes.  [place! 

Fedre.  And  to  go  back 
Unto  her  father's  bouse  may  breed  suspicion : 
Let's  slip  into  a  tavern  for  an  hour ; 
"Tfavery  cold. 

Uberto.  Content ;  there's  one  hard  by. 
A  quart  of  burnt  sack  will  recover  us  : 
I  am  as  cold  as  Christmas.    This  stealing  flesh 
I'  th'  frosty  weather  may  be  sweet  i'  th*  eating. 
But  sure  the  woodmen  have  no  great  catch  on't. 
ShsITsgo? 

JNe.  Thou  art  the  strangest  lover  of  a  tavern ! 
What  diall  we  do  there  now  ?   Lose  the  hour  and 
ourselves  too  ? 
Uitrto,  Lose  a  pudding  ! 

dost  thou  talk  o*  th'  hour  ?  will  one  quart 

muzsle  us  ? 
we  not  ears  to  hear,  and  tongues  to  ask 
drawers,  but  we  must  stand  here  like  bawds 
watch  the  minutes  ? 

Pr*ythee  content  thyself! 
scout  here,  as  though  we  went  a-haying, 
yi  have  some  mangy  'prentice,  that  cannot  sleep 
ffttf  scratching,  overbear  us.      Come,  wiU  you  go. 
When  your  love-fury  is  a  little  frozen,  [sirs  ? 

Tot'U  come  to  us. 
Rie.  Will  you  drink  but  one  quart  then  ? 
Fedro.  No  more,  i'faith. 
HiM».  Content ! 
Rie    Why  then,  have  with  you ! 
But  let's  be  very  watchful. 
Uberio.  As  watchful  as  the  bellman.      Come 
V\\  lead. 
Because  I  hate  good  manners ;  they  are  too  tedious 


•I 


SCENE  \Y.— Another  Street. 
Em/tr  Vnmla  /^om  a  houte,  with  a  key  and  a  little  easM. 

VUla.  The  night  is  terrible,  and  I  enclosed 
With  that  my  virtue  and  myself  hate  most, 
Darkness  ;  yet  must  I  fear,  that  which  I  wish, 
Soaie  company  ;  and  every  step  I  take 
bounds  louder  in  my  (earful  ears  to-night, 
Than  ever  did  the  shrill  and  sacred  bell 
That  rang  me  to  my  prayers.    The  house  will  rise 
When  1  unlock  the  door !    Were  it  by  day, 
f  a«  bold  enough,  but  then  a  thousand  eyes 
Warn  me  from  going.    Might  not  God  have  made 
A  Ifane  for  envious  prying  folk  to  sleep, 


Whilst  lovers  met,  and  yet  the  sun  have  shone  ? 
Yet  I  was  bold  enough  to  steal  this  key 
Out  of  my  father's  chamber ;  and  dare  yet 
Venture  upon  mine  enemy,  the  night, 
Arm'd  only  with  my  love,  to  meet  my  friend, 
Alas,  how  valiant,  and  how  forayed  at  once 
Love  makes  a  virgin !  I  will  throw  this  key 
Back  through  a  window  :  1  have  wealth  enough 
In  jewels  with  me,  if  I  hold  his  love 
I  steal  'em  for.    Farewell,  my  place  of  birth ! 
I  never  make  account  to  \oq}^  ftn  ^fay  pg^'f^ 
Ann  if  ihere  be,  as  I  have  heard  men  say. 
These  household  gods,  I  do  beseech  them  look 
To  this  my  charge  ;  bless  it  from  thieves  and  fire. 
And  keep,  till  happily  mv  love  I  win. 
Me  from  thy  door,  and  hold  ray  father  in !    iBxit, 


SCENE  v.— y|  Room  in  a  Tavern. 

Enter  Rigasdo,  Pkoro.  Ubrrto.  Siltio,  and  Drawer 

with  a  candle. 

Rie.  No  more,  for  God  sake  !  How  is  the  night, 
Drawer.  'Faith,  sir,  'tis  very  late.  [boy  ? 

Uberto.  'Faith,  sir,  you  liel  is  this  your  Jack 
i'  th'  clock-house  ? 
Will  you  strike,  sir  ?    Gi'e's  some  more  sack,  you 
varlet. 
Rie.  'Stijt  if  you  love  me,  good  Uberto,  go  I 
I  am  monstrous  hot  with  wine* 

Uberto.  Quench  it  again  with  love ! 
Gentlemen,  I  will  drink  one  health  more,  and  then. 
If  my  legs  say  me  not  shamefully  nay, 
I  wiU  go  with  you.     Give  me  a  singular  quart  I 
Drawer.  Of  what  wine,  sir  ? 
Uberto.  Of  sack,  you  that  speak  confusion  at 
the  bar ! 
Of  sack  I  say ;  and  every  one  his  quart. 
What  a  devil,  let's  be  merry ! 

Drawer,  You  shall,  sir.  lExit, 

Pedro.  We  will,  sir ;  and  a  dried  ton<^ue. 
Silvio,  And  an  olive,  boy,  and  a  whule  bunch 
of  fiddlers  !— 
My  head  swims  plaguily ;  'uds  precious,  I  shall  be 
claw'd. 

Enter  Drawer  urUk/our  quarts  oTteine, 

Rio.  Pray  go !  I  can  drink  no  more ;  think  on 
'Tis  midnight,  gentlemen.  [your  promise ; 

Uberto.  Oh,  that  it  were  dumb  midnight  now  ! 
Not  a  word  more,  every  man  on's  knees. 
And  betake  himself  to  his  saint :  Here's  to  your 
All  this,  and  then  away.  [wench,  signior  ! 

Rie.  I  cannot  drink  it 

Pedro.  'Tis  a  toy,  a  toy  ;  away  wi't ! 

Uberto.  Now  dare  I 
Speak  anything  to  any  body  living  ! 
Come,  Where's  the  fault  ?  Off  with  it 

Rio.  I  have  broke 
My  wind.    Call   you   this  'sack  ?    I  wonder  who 

made  it : 
He  was  a  sure  workman,  for  'tis  plaguy  strong 
Is  it  gone  round  ?  [work. 

Uberto.  'Tis  at  the  last     Out  of  my  way,  good 
Is  the  moon  up  yet  ?  [boy  1 

Drawer.  Yes,  sir. 

Uberto.  Where  is  she,  boy  ? 

Drawer.  There,  sir. 

Uberto.  We  shall  have  rain  and  thunder,  boy. 

Drawer.  When,  sir  ? 


Cfarlo.  I  crnnot  teU  :  but  si 
Druver.  Tbe  gcnllemtui  U  w 
Uberto.  Dnwcrl 
Dra«^.   Here,  rir. 

Vlmlo.  Can  you  procure  ? 
Ornwrr.  Wh.t,  lir  ? 
Clierto.  \  whore,  or  two,  or 

«rve,  boj  ? 
"'  ■  '  a  good  whore  w 
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shaU.  boy. 


AVT'S. 


boy. 


I  proteat,  i 


ree,  u  need  shall 
e  worth  money, 
J  k1  together  up- 


Bie.  The  more's  the  pity,  boy ;  cm  you  not 
Mie  U0  where,  my  child  ? 

Druaer.  Ndtber.  in  troth,  *ir. 

Ptdro.  Why,  where  were  you  brought  up,  boy! 
No  inklinK  of  »  whore  ?  no  aim,  my  boy  ? 

Ubtrto.  It  CBDuot  tink  in  my  head  now  that 
thou  Bhouldst  marry ; 
Vhy  shonltlst  thou  marry,  tell  me  ? 

Rk.  1  marry  ?  I'll  be  buig'd  first. 
Some  more  wine,  boy  ! 

SiMo.  Ii  she  not  s  whnre  Iranilaled  ? 
An  she  be,  let's  rejHiir  to  her  1 

ills.  1  cannot  tell ;  llie  may  he  an  DfTcnder : 
But,  Sigoior  Silvio,  I  ihall  scratch  your  head  ; 
Indeed  I  shall. 

Silvio.  Judge  me,  I  dn 
But  jest  with  thee  ;  What  an  ahe  were  Inverted, 
With  her  heeJi  upward  like  a  traitor's  coat. 
What  cira  I  ? 

UbtTle.  Ay,  bang  her  !  ihnU  we  full  out  for  her  ? 

Ric.  I  am  1  little  Bngry.  1" 
Did  you  oot  Calk  of  neiicho 

SiMo.  Boy.  lend  me  your 

Draver.  Why,  sir  ? 

5i/pia.  To  set  fire  lo  your  rotten  ceiling  i 
"     'II  keep  no  whores,  rogue,  no  good  n 

5i'c>iD.  Ay,  vhores,  lirj  do  yon  think  wo  mme 
With  your  hogsheads  ?  {f)  lie 

Aw.   1  must  beat  the  watch  : 
I  hsTe  long'd  for  it  my  time  this  three  weeks. 

Silvia.  We'll  beat  the  town  too,  an  Ihou  wilti 
we  are  proof,  boy  1 
Shall  we  kill  any  body  ? 

Rie.  No  ;  but  we'll  hurt  'em  dangerouily. 

Ubtrta.  Siltio.  now  most  I  kiU  o        '  — 


As  flesh  and  blood  can  kold.     t  cannot  h»A  ; 
1  threw  the  key  within,  and,  ere  I  raiae 
My  father  up  to  see  his  daughter's  shame, 
I'll  set  me  down,  and  tell  the  Northern  wind 
That  it  is  genller  than  the  carling  West. 
If  it  will  blow  me  dead  I  Bui  ha  wiU  come.— 
r  faith,  'tia  cold. — If  ha  decdte  me  thus, 
A  woman  will  not  cotily  trail  a  man. 
Harkl  what's  that? 
Sllrii.  [WiaiH.-]  TllnuYl  nwr  tnnj  al  Hij-  pol.  T«n 
Ttana'R  «irfT  img  al  the  pni.  Tom.  iSitfi-i. 

riofa.  Bless  me!   Who's  that  ? 

Pedn.  [Wilhin.-\  Whoa! 

Ubcrln.  [Ifil/iiR.]  There,  hoys! 

Viola.  Darkness,  be  lliou  my  cowrl  I  must  lit  i 
To  thee  1  haste  for  help.— They  hsTC  a  light ; 


oo.pimi 


.  Sir? 


ufDrsoc 


Jlic.  Why.  boy 

Dtmcer.  Whatasy  yon,  sir? 

Hie.   Why,  boy,  art  thou  drunk,  boy  ? 

Draaer.  What  would  you,  sir? 

Rie.  Why,  very  good  ;  where  are  we  7 

Uttrlo.  At,  that's  the  point. 

Urauir.  Why,  «r,  you  will  be  at  yonr  lodgii 

Ric.  I'll  go  to  no  lodging,  boy.  [pi 

Drarrr.  Whither  will  you  go  then,  sir 

Ric.  I'll  go  no  farthi 


.iiy- 


9ir,  do  n 


Btayb 


Ric.  No  more 

I  will  not : 

\M  Digh 

n,  and  roll  me  to 

Uberio.  And 

Ftdro.  There 

spoke  an— 

airio,  [S(«s(»s 

Then -I  your  toot 

l«myfL«l.aiida 

Viola.  That 

is  Rietrdo. 

What  a  noise  Ot 

i.  iU  done  of 

fm._Here 

Ucardol 

Hie.  What's  that,  hoy? 

Drawer.  'Tis 

a  wench,  »i 

:   Pr 

y,  gentlemea. 

Viola.  Oh,  m 

how 

dost  thou  > 

Rie.  'Faith,  s 

eethesrl, 

Ptdro.  Where's  thy  wencli  ? 

Uberio.  Where's  this  beJ-worm  ? 

Viola.  Speak  softly,  for-tbe  love  of  Heain 

Drauier.  Mistrets,  get  you  gone,  and  do  not 
entice  the  gentlemen. 
Now  you  sea  they're  drunk,  c~  ' 
And  lay  you  fast  enough. 

rioia.  Alas,  what  are  yon?  fplao 

Or  what  do  you  mean  P — Sweet  love,  Where's  the 

Rie.  Marry,  sweet  love,  e'en  hero:  Lie  down  : 
I'll  fecM  yon.  [Sn«'.»*». 

Viola.  Good  God  '.  What  mean  )-ou  ? 

Ptdro.  I  will  have  the  wench. 

Uberio.  If  yon  can  get  her. 

Silvio.  No,  I'll  lie  with 
The  wench  to-night,  and  she  ihall  be  youn  to. 

Prdro.   Let  go  the  wench  I  (morraw. 

SiMo.  Let  you  go  die  wenrh  I 

Viola.  Oh,  gentlemen.  a>  you  hi 


r  rU  call  the  watii. 


VlmiOm  They  kad  no  mothen ;  they  are  the  sons 

B^  Let  that  be  maintained  1  [of  bitchea. 

iSUpfo.  Marry  then 

Fiols.  Oh,  bleaa  me,  Heaven  I 

Uberto.  How  many  is  there  on*i  ? 

Mie,  About  five. 

Uberto,  Why  then,  let's  fight  three  to  three. 

SiMo.  Content  iDraw  and /ali  down. 

Drawer.  The  watch  !  the  watch !    the  watch ! 
Where  are  you  ?  lExit. 

Rio.  Where  are  these  cowards  ? 

Pedro.  There's  the  whore. 

Vioia.  I  never  saw  a  drunken  man  before  ; 
But  these  T  think  are  so. 

SUmo.  Oh ! 

Pedro.  I  miss'd  you  narrowly  there. 

Flols.  My  state  is  such,  I  know  not  how  to  think 
A  prayer  fit  for  me ;  only  I  could  move. 
That  never  maiden  more  might  be  in  love  !    \,B*it. 

Enter  Dimwcr,  Ckmstable,  and  Watch, 

Waieh.  ^here  are  they,  boy  ? 

Drawer.  Make  no  such  haste,   sir;  they  are 
no  runners. 

Uberto.  I  am  hurt,  but  that's  all  one  ; 
I  sbaU  li^t  upon  some  of  ye.     Pedro, 
llioa  art  a  tall  gentleman ;  let  me  kiss  thee ! 

Waieh.  My  friend 

Uberto.  Your  friend  ?  you  lie ! 

Hie.  Stand  further  off  I 
The  watch  ?  you  are  full  of  fleas. 


Const,  Gentlemen, 
Either  be  quiet,  or  we  must  make  ye  quiet. 
Rio.  Nay,  good   Master  Constable,  be  not  so 

rigorous ! 
Uberto.  Master  Constable,  lend  me  thy  hand  of 
Const,  That  I  will,  sir.  [justice ! 

Uberto.  Fy,  Master  Constable  !  what  coUs  you 
have  !    Is  Justice  "^"^ 

So  blind  you  cannot  see  to  wash  your  hands  ? 
I  cry  you  mercy,  sir;  your  gloves  are  on. 
Drawer.  Now  you  are  up,  sir,  will  you  go  to 

bed? 
Pedro,  1*11  truckle  here,  boy  ;  give  me  another 

pillow. 

Drawer.  Will  you  stand  up,  and  let  me  lay  it 

Pedro.  Yes.  [on  then  ? 

Drawer,  There ;  hold  him,  two  of  ye.    Now 

Be  going.  Master  Constable.  [^h^  are  up, 

Rie.  And  this  waj,  and  that  way,  Tom.  iSingii^, 

Uberto.  And  here  away,  and  there  away,  Tom. 
8Uvto,  This  is  the  right  way,  the  otherls  the  wrong. 
Pedro.  Th'  other's  the  wrong. 
Omnet.  Thou'rt  over  long  at  the  pot,  Tom,  Tom. 

ilto.  Lead  valiantly,  sweet  constable !  whoop  t 

ha,  boys  1 
Contt.  This  wine  hunts  in  their  heads. 
Rie.  Give  me  the  bill,  for  I  will  be  the  seijeant. 
Corut.  Look  to  him,  sirs  ! 
Ric,  Keep  your  raoJu,  you  rascals,  keep  your 

ranks  1  IBxeunt, 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  I.— A  Hall  in  Antonio's  House,  with 

a  Gallery. 

Enter  Msrcvry. 

Mare.  I  cannot  sleep  for  thinking  of  this  ass's 

wife! 
in  be  gone  presently :  there's  no  staying  here. 
With  this  devil  about  me.— Ho  !  This  is  the  house 

of  sleep. 
Ho !  again  there  ! — 'Sfoot/  the  darkness,  and  this 
Will  niake  me  lunatic    Ho  1  [love  together 

Enter  a  Serviogman  above,  unr^tdp, 

Srrv,  Who  calls  there  ? 

Marc,  Pray  take  the  pains  to  rise  and  light  a 

8er9,  Presently.  [candle. 

Mere,  Was  ever  man  but  I  in  such  a  stocks  ? 
WdU  Alt  than  be  a  warning  to  me,  and 
A  §sir  one  too,  how  I  betray  myself 
To  anch  a  dunce,  by  way  of  benefit. 

Enter  Servtngman. 

Apv.  Did  yon  eali  ? 

Mara,  Yea :  Pray  do  me  the  kindness,  sir,  to 
let  me  out. 
Aid  not  ioquire  why,  for  I  must  needs  be  gone. 

8erw,  Not  to-night,  I  hope,  sir. 

Mara.,  Good  sir,  to-night ; 
I  wovld  not  have  troubled  you  else  ;  pray  let  it  be 

Sera,  Alas,  sir,  my  master  will  be  offended,  [so! 

Mara,  That  I  have  business  ?  nn,  I  warrant  you. 

Sera,  Good  sir,  take  your  rest. 

Mara,  Prayt  my  good  friend, 
1ft  «0  ifpofal  m J  own  rest. 


Serv,  Yes,  rir. 

Mere.  Then  shew  me  the  way  out;  I'll  consider 

Serv.  Good  Lord,  sir [you. 

Merc  If  I  had  not 
An  excellent-temper'd  patience,  now  should  I  break 
This  fellow's  head,  and  make  him  understand 
'Twere  necessary ;  the  only  plague 
Of  this  house  is  th'  unhandsome  love  of  servants, 
That  never  do  their  duty  in  the  right  place. 
But  when  they  muster  before  dinner, 
And  sweep  the  table  with  a  wooden  dagger, 
And  then  they  are  troublesome  too,  to  all  men's 

shoulders. — 
The  woodcock's  flesh 'd  again  ;  now  I  shall  have 
A  new  stir. 

Enter  Airroit  lo. 

Ant.  Why,  how  now,  friend  ?  what  do  you  up 
so  late  ? 
Are  you  well  ?  do  you  want  anything?  Pray  speak. 

Mere.  Only  the  cause  I  rise  for. 

Ant.  What  knaves  are  these  ! 
What  do  you  want  ? — ^Why,  sirrah ! 

Mere.  Nothing  i'  th'  world, 
But  the  keys  to  let  me  out  of  doors :  I  must  be 
Be  not  against  it,  for  you  caunot  stay  me.    [gone  : 

Ant,  Be  gone  at  this  time  ?  that  were  a  merry 
je«t. 

Merc.  If  there  be  any  mirth  in't,  make  you  use 
But  I  mnst  go.  [on't. 

Ant.  Why,  for  love's  sake  ? 

Jlf^rc.  'Twill  benefit 
Your  understanding  nothing  to  know  the  cause. 
Pray  go  to  bed ;  I'll  trouble  your  man  only. 
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jini.  Nay,  sir,  yoa  have  niaed  more  tliat  has 
reaion 
To  cane  jou.  an  jou  knew  all :  my  wife'f  np, 
And  coming  down  too. 

Mere,  Alaa,  it  will  be 
A  trouble  :  Pray  go  up  to  her,  and  let  me 
Disturb  no  more  ;  it  h  unmannerly. 

Enter  Maria,  ms  cut  <tfbed. 

Ant.  She'*  here  already. — 
Sweetheart,  how  m?  you  by  this  gentleman  ? 
He  would  away  at  midnighL 

Maria,  That  I  am  sure  he  will  not. 

Mere.  Indeed  I  must. 

Maria,  Good  sir, 
Let  not  jour  homely  entertainment  press  yon 
To  leave  jour  bed  at  midnight !     If  you  want 
What  my  houHe,  or  our  town,  may  afford  yon, 
Make  it  jour  own  fault  if  you  call  not  for  it. 
Pray  go  to  btd  again  !  let  me  compel  you : 
I  am  sure  you  have  no  power  to  deny  a  woman. 
The  air  is  piercing ; 

And,  to  a  body  b^fen  with  long  travel, 
Twill  prove  an  ill  phjbician. 

Mere,  If  she  speak  longer  I  shall  be  a  knave, 

lAtide, 
As  rank  as  e*er  sweat  for  it. — Sir,  if  yon  will  send 
Your  wife  up  presently,  1*11  either  stay 
With  you  (d'ye  mark  me  ?)  or  deliver  you 
So  just  a  cause,  that  you  yourself  shall  thrust 
Me  out  of  doors,  both  suddenly  and  willingly. 

Ant.  \  would  fain  hear  that,  'faith  ! — Pray  thee 
gr)  up,  sweetheart ! 
I  hsve  half  persuaded  him  ;  besides,  he  hath 
Some  private  business  with  me. 

Maria.  Gnod  night,  sir  '■ 
And  what  content  you  would  have,  I  wbh  with  yoo. 

iExU. 

Mere.  Could  nny  man  that  had  a  back  ask  more? 
Oh,  mc  !  oh,  me  ! 

Ant.  Now  dcnl  directly  with  me  ; 
Whv  Hhould  you  go  ? 

Merc.  If  you  be  wise,  do  not  inquire  the  cause; 
Twill  trouble  you. 

Ant.  Why?  pr'ythee,  why ? 

Merc,  'Faith, 
I  would  not  have  you  know  it ;  let  me  go  I 
'Twill  be  far  better  for  you.  IKnocking, 

Ant.  Who  is  that, 
That  knocks  there  ?  is't  not  at  the  street*door  ? 

Serr.  Yes,  «ir. 

Ant,  Who*i«  there  ?  cannot  you  speak  ? 

Viula.  [Within, "]   A  poor 
DiNtrcMhed  maid  ;  for  God's  sake,  let  me  in ! 

Merc.   ImI  her  in,  and  me  out  together ;  'tis  but 
one  labour: 
'Tis  pity  «lif  Nhould  stind  i'  th'  street.     It  seems 
She  kn«m^  vou. 

Ant.  There  hhe  shall  gtanrl,  for  me:  You  are 
Thin  \h  a  cotninoii  custom  of  the  rogues  [ignorant ; 
That  lie  about  (he  loo>e  parts  of  the  city. 

Merc.  As  how  ? 

Ant.  To  knoi'k  at  doors  in  dead  time  of  night. 
And  use  some  feignt'd  voice  to  ruise  compassione; 
And  when  the  doors  are  open,  in  they  rush. 
And  cut  the  throits  of  all,  and  take  the  booty : 
\\  e  cannot  be  too  careful. 

Viola.  [  Within.\  As  ever  you  had  pity,  let  me 
1  am  undone  else.  [in  ! 

Ant.  Who  are  you  ? 


Vklm,  My  mae  is  "VioU,  a  gentlevoana 
That  ill  chance  hath  diatras'd ;  jcra  kaov  aj 
father. 

Mere.  Alas  of  God !  well  let  her  in  ;  'tis  qm 
Of  the  gentlewomen  were  here  in  the  erening ; 
I  know  her  by  her  name  :  Poor  sonl !  she's  ooU* 
I  warrant  her  ;  let  her  have  my  warm  bed. 
And  I  will  take  her  fortune :  Come,  pray  oosse! 

Ant.  It  is  not  Viola,  that's  certain ; 
She  went  home  to  her  fSs'her's,  I  am  sure. 

VioUu  Will  not  yon  be  so  good  to  let  me  in? 

Ant.  ril  be  so  good  to  have  you  whipt  away. 
If  you  stay  a  little  lunger — She  is  gone, 
I  warrant  her.     Now  let  me  know  yoor  cause, 
For  I  will  hear  it,  and  not  repent  the  knowing. 

M€re.  Since  you  are  so  iraportunale,  I'll  tdl 
you: 
I  love  your  wife  extremely. 

Ant*  Very  well. 

Mere.  And  so  well  that  I  dare  not  stay. 

Ant,  Why? 

Mere,  For  wronging  yon :  I  know  1  am  flesh 
and  l^ood. 
And  you  have  done  me  friendships  infinite,  and 

often. 
That  must  require  me  honest,  and  a  true  man ; 
And  I  will  be  so,  or  I'll  break  my  heart 

Ant.  Why,  you  may  stay  for  all  this,  methinkr. 

Mere.  No;  though  I  would  be  good,  I  am  no 
Nor  is  it  safe  to  try  me :  I  deal  plainly.         [saint* 

Ant.  Come,  I  dare  try  you;  dio  the  best  yon  can. 

Mere.  \o\x  shall  not. 
When  I  am  right  again,  1*11  come  and  see  yon ; 
Till  when,  1*11  use  all  countries,  and  all  means. 
But  1  will  lose  thu  folly ;  'tis  a  devil ! 

Ant.  Is  there  no  way  to  stay  you  ? 

Mere.  No ;  unless 
You  will  have  me  such  a  villain  to  you,  as  all  mca 
Shall  spit  at  me. 

Ant,  Does  she  know  you  love  her? 

Mere.  No ;  I  hoiie  not :  That  were  reoompenee 
Fit  for  a  rogue  to  render  her. 

Ant.  If  ever  any  had  a  faithful  friend,      iAti^e- 
I  am  that  man,  and  1  may  glory  in  it  1 
This  is  he,  that  ipee,  he,  that  parses 
AU  Christendom  for  goodness. 
He  shall  not  overgo  m^  in  his  friendship  ; 
'Twere  recreant  and  base,  and  I'll  be  hang'd  first « 
I  am  resolved.  -  Go  thy  ways ;  a  wit'e 
Shall  never  part  us :  I  have  considered. 
And  I  find  her  nothing  to  snch  a  friend  as  thou  art. 
I '11  speak  a  bold  world;  take  your  time  and  woo  her, 
(You  have  overeorae  me  clearly) 
And  do  what's  fitting  with  her — you  conceive  me. 
I  am  glad  at  heart  you  love  her,  by  this  light ! 
Ne'er  stare  upon  me,  for  I  will  not  fly  from*t  I 
If  you  had  spoken  sooner,  sure  you  had  been 

serv«i : 
Sir,  you're  not  every  man.    Now  to  your  task ! 
I  give  you  free  leave  ;  and  the  sin  is  mine. 
If  there  be  any  in  it. 

Mere.  He  will  be  hang'd  C^Hrfa 

Before  he  makes  this  good  :  He  cannot  be 
So  innocent  a  Coxcomb ;  he  can  tell  ten,  sure  '  — 
If  I  had  nC'er  known  you,  as  I  have  done, 
1  might  be  one,  as  others,  perhaps  sooner ; 
Hut  now  it  is  impossible,  there's  too  much  good 
Uotween  us. 

Ant.  Well,  thou  art  e'en  the  best  man — 
I  can  say  no  more,  I  am  so  overjoy 'd  i 
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:  stay  tliis  night,  and  in  the  morning  go 
IS  joa  please ;  1  have  a  toy  for  you. 

1  thought  this  pill  would  make  you  sick, 
(at  where  you  mean  to  be  I  must  have 

notice, 

ast  be  hard  by,  too :  Do  you  mark  me  ? 

Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 
liere  is  a  thing  in  hand. 

Why,  what  thing  ? 
I  sound  one,  if  it  take  right,  and  you  be 

not 

We  two  will  be  Tyoa  would  little  think  it) 

IS  for  our  firiendship 

How? 

f  God  please, 

Damon  was,  and  Pythias ; 

ji^  and  Orestes ;  or  any  two 

r  were :  Do  you  conceiTC  me  yet  ? 

No,  by  iny  troth,  sir  I — He  will  not  help 

me  up,  sure  ?  lAtide. 

YovL  shall  anon ;  and,  for  our  names,  I 

think 

il  live  after  us,  and  be  remember'd 
ere  is  a  story,  or  I  lose  my  aim. 

Wliat  a  vengeance  ails  he  1  How  do  you  ? 
fes,  'faith, 
irill  be  such  friends  as  the  world  shall  ring 

And  why  is  all  this  ?  [of. 

YovL  shall  enjoy  my  wife. 

Away,  away ! 
The  wonder  must  begin, 
e  cast  it,  ( 'twiU  be  scurvy  else) 
1  not  stir  a  foot  in't :  Pray  be  quiet 
ve  made  it  perfect. 

What  shall  a  man  do  with  this  wretched 

fellow  ?  {AHd4. 

no  mercy  to  be  used  towards  him  ; 

t  capable  of  any  pity ; 

in  spite  of  course,  be  a  cuckold  ; 

»  can  help  it  ? — Must  it  begin  so,  needs, 

pun.  [sir  ? 

Yes,  marry  must  it ; 

lyself  will  woo  this  woman  for  you  : 

perceive  it  now  ?  ha  ? 

.  Yes ;    now   I   have  a  little  sight  i'  th* 

matter. — 
:  thy  head  should  be  so  monstrous,   lAsieU, 
thy  servants'  hats  may  hang  upon't ! — 
you  mean  to  do  this  ? 
Yes,  certain  ;  I  will  woo  her,  and  for  you. 
ot  against  it ;  'tis  the  overthrow 
•est  plot  that  ever  was  then. 
•  Nay, 

sure  you,  sir,  I'll  do  no  harm  ; — 
'e  too  much  about  you  of  your  own.  [.Aiide. 
Have  you  thought  of  a  place  yet  ? 
.  A  place  ? 

Ay,  a  place  where  you  will  bide : 
;,  no  more  of  this  modesty ;  'tis  foolish  I 
vere  not  determined  to  be 
e  friends  indeed,  'twere  tolerable. 
'.  I  have  thought,  and  you  shall  hear  from 

me. 

Why,  this  will  gain  me  everlasting  glory  ! 
:he  better  of  him,  that^s  my  comfort ! 
ght !  [ExiL 

':  Good  night  !— 

}  thy  ways  !  thou  art  the  tidiest  wittol 
y  I  think  above  ground  ; 
:  thy  end,  for  all  this,  must  be  motley.  [EjtU, 
.  II. 


SCENE  11.—^  Field  on  the  OuUkirtt  qf  the 

City, 
Enter  Tinker  and  DoaoTHV. 

Tinker,  'Tis  bitter  cold.    A  plague  upon  these 

rogues. 
How  wary  they  are  grown !  not  a  door  open  now. 
But  double-barred  ;  not  a  window, 
But  up  with  a  case  of  wood,  like  a  spice-box ; 
And  their  locks  unpickable  !  the  very  smiths 
That  were  half  venturers,  drink  penitent  single  ale: 
This  is  the  iron  age  the  ballad  sings  of. 
Well,  I  shall  meet  with  some  of  your  loose  linea 

yet; 
Good  fellows  must  not  starve;  here's  he  shdL 

shew 
You  God  A*mighty's  dog-bolts,  if  this  hold. 
Dor,  'Faith,  thou  art  but  too  merciful,  that's 

thy  fault ; 
Thou  art  as  sweet  a  thief,  that  tin  excepted, 
As  ever  suffer'd  ;  that  is  a  proud  word, 
And  I'll  maintain  it. 

Tinker.  Come,  pr'ythee  let's  shoy  off. 
And  bow2e  an  hour  or  two ;  there's  ale  will  make 
A  caFspeak  at  the  Harrow :  We  shall  get  nothing 

now. 
Without  web^^fic ;  'tis  grown  too  near  morning ; 
The  rogues  ueep  sober  and  are  watchful. 

Dor,  We  want  a  boy  extremely  for  this  function 
Kept  under  for  a  year,  with  milk  andJmgtjQUi. 
In  my  time  I  have  seen  a  boy  do  wonders : 
Robin  the  red  tinker  had  a  boy, 
('Rest  his  soul,  he  suffer'd  this  time  four  yean 
For  two  spoons,  and  a  pewter  candlestick) 
That  sweet  man  had  a  boy,  as  1  am  cursten'd 

whore,  " 

Would  have  run  through  a  cat-hole ;  he  wotJd 

have  boulted 
Such  a  piece  of  linen  in  an  evening — 

Tinker,  Well,  we  will  have  a  boy.     Pr'ythee 
I  am  vengeance  cold,  I  tell  thee.  [let's  go  ! 

Dor,  I'll  be  hang'd 
Before  I  stir  without  some  purchase  1     By  these 

ten  bone^, 
I  will  turn  she-ape,  and  untile  a  house, 
Hut  I  will  have  it !     It  may  be  I  have 
A  humour  to  be  hang'd,  I  cannot  tell. 

Tinker,  Peace,  you  flea'd  whore  !  thou  hast  a 

mouth  like  a  blood-hound. — 

Enter  Yiotju 

Here  comes  a  night-shade^ 

Dor,  A  genilewoman-wbore ; 
By  this  darkness,  I'll  case  her  to  the  skin. 

Tinker.  Peace,  I  say  I 

Viola.  What  fear  have  I  endured  this  dismal 
night! 
And  what  disgrace,  if  I  were  seen  and  known  ! 
In  which  this  darkness  only  is  my  friend. 
That  only  has  undone  me.    A  thousand  curses 
Light  on  my  easy,  foolish,  childish  love, 
That  durst  so  lightly  lay  a  confidence 
Upon  a  man,  so  many  being  false ! 
My  weariness,  and  weeping,  makes  me  sleepy ; 
I  must  lie  down. 

Tinker,  What's  this  ?  a  prayer,  or 
A  homily,  or  a  ballad  of  good  counsel  ? 
She  has  a  gown,  I  am  sure. 

Dor.  Knock  out  her  brains  I 
And  then  she'll  never  bite. 
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Tinker.  Yes,  1  will  knock  her, 
But  not  yet. — Yoa  !  woman  ! 

Viola.  For  God's  sake,  what  are  you  ? 
Tinker.  One  of  the  grooms  of  your  wardrobe. 
Come,  uncase, 
Uncase ! — By'r  lady,  a  good  kersey ! 

iPuUs  affker  manUe. 

Viola.  Pray  do  not  hurt  me,  sir. 

Dfyr,  Let's  have  no  pity ; 
For  if  yon  do,  here's  that  shall  cut  your  whistle. 

VvJa.  Alas,  what  would  you  have?     I  am  as 
miserable 
As  you  can  make  me  any  way. 

Dor.  That  shall  be  tried. 

Viola.  Here,  take  my  gown,  if  that  will  do  yoa 
pleasure. 

Tinker.  Yes.  marry  will't. — Look  in  the  pockets. 
There  may  be  birds.  [Doll; 

Dor.  'Diey  are  flown,  a  pox  8:0  with  them  ! 
ril  have  this  hat,  and  this  ruff  too ;  I  like  it : 
Now  will  I  flourish  like  a  lady,  brave, 
I'fiuth,  boy. 

Viola.  You  are  so  gentle  people,  to  my  seeming. 
That  by  my  truth  I  could  live  with  you ! 

Tinktr.  Could  you  so  ? 
A  pretty  young  round  wench,  well  blooded ;  I 
Am  for  her. 

Dor.  But  by  this,  I  am  not ;  cool 
Your  codpiece,  rogue !  or  I  will  clap  a  spell  upon't. 
Shall  take  your  edge  off  with  a  very  vengeance. 

Tinker.  Peace,  horse-flesh,  peace ! — I'll  cast  off 
mv  Amazon ; 
She  has  walk'd  too  long,  and  is  indeed  notorious, 
SheMl  fight  and  scold,  and  drink  like  one  of  the 

Dor.  Uds  precious,  [worthies. 

You  young  contagious  whore,  must  you  be  'ticing  ? 
And,  is  your  flesh  so  rank,  sir,  that  two  may  li\e 

upon't? 
I  am  glad  to  hear  your  curtal's  grown  so  lusty  ; 
He  was  dry-founder'd  t'other  day ;  weebee, 
My  pamper'<^  jad^  of  Asia  ! 

Ftoia.  6ood  woman,  do  not  hurt  me !  I  am  sorry 
That  I  have  given  any  cause  of  anger. 

Dor.  Either  bind  her  quickly,  and  come  away, 
or  by 
This  steel  I'll  tell,  though  I  truss  for  company  ! 
Now  could  I  eat  her  broil'd,  or  any  way, 
Without  vinegar  :  I  must  have  her  nose ! 

IDratet  a  knife. 

Viola.  By  anything  you  love  best,  good  sir ! 

good  woman  ! 
Tirdcer.  Why  her  nose,  Dorothy  ? 
Dor.  If  I  have  it  not, 
And  presently,  and  warm,  I  lose  that  I  go  withal. 
Tinker.  'Would  the  devil  had  that  thou  goest 
withal, 
And  thee  together !  for  sure  he  got  f  by  whelps. 
If  thou  hast  any  ;  he's  thy  dear  dad.     Whore, 
Put  up  your  cut-purse  !  an  1  take  my  switch  up, 
Twill  be  a  black   time  with  you  else ;    sheathe 
yoarJ>ung,  whore! 
Dor.  Will  youT)rad  her  ? 
We  shall  stand  here  prating,  and  be  hang'd  both. 
Tinker.  Come,  I  must  bind  you  :   Not  a  word  ; 
no  crying  !  [7%/y  bind  her  to  a  tree. 

Viola.  Do  what  you  will,  indeed  I  will  not  cry. 
Tinker.  Hurt  her  not :  If  thou  dost,  by  ale  and 
I' U  clout  thy  old  bald  brain-pan  with  apiece  [beer. 
Of  brass,  you  bitch  incarnate. 

{^Exeunt  Tinker  and  DnaoTHV. 


Vioku  Oh,  God,  to  whmt  am  I  menred !  dwT 
knew  not. 
Through  all  my  childish  hours  and  actions. 
More  sin  than  poor  imagination. 
And  too  much  loving  of  a  faithless  man. 
For  which  I  am  paid ;  and  so,  that  not  the  day 
That  now  is  rising  to  protect  the  harmless. 
And  give  the  innocent  a  sanctuary 
From  thieves  and  spoilers,  can  deliver  me 
From  shsmey  at  leut  suspicion  ! 

EnUrYAUBKn. 

Vat.  [Entering.']  Sirrah,  lead  down 
The  horses  easily  !    I'll  walk  a  .foot 
Till  I  be  down  the  hill.     'Tis  very  early  ; 
I  shall  reach  home  betimes.    How  now  ? 
there.* 

Viola.  Night,  that  was  ever  friend  to  lovers,  yet 
Has  raised  some  weary  soul,  that  hates  his  bed. 
To  come  and  see  me  blush,  and  then  langh  at  me. 

Vol.  He  had  a  rude  heart  that  did  this. 

Viola.  Gentle  sir. 
If  you  have  that  which  honest  men  call  pity, 
And  be  as  far  from  evil  as  you  shew, 
Help  a  poor  maid,  that  this  night  by  bad  fortune 
Han  been  thus  used  by  robbers. 

Vol.  A  pox  upon  his  heart  that  would  not 
thee! 

This  thief  was  half  a  lawyer,  by  his  bands. — 
How  long  have  you  been  tied  here  ? 

Viola.  Alas,  this  hour. 
And  with  cold  and  fear  am  almost  peruhed. 

Val.  Whece  were  the  watch  the  while  ?    Good 
sober  gentlemen  ! 
They  were,  like  careful  members  of  the  dty. 
Drawing  in  diligent  ale,  and  singing  catches. 
While  Master  Constable  contrived  the  toasts. 
These  fellows  should  be  more  severely  punish 'd 
Than  ^and'ring  gipsies,  that  every  statute  whips ; 
For  if  they  bad  every  one  two  eyes  a>piece  more. 
Three  pots  would  put  them  out. 

Viola.  1  cannot  tell ; 
I  found  no  Christian  to  give  me  succour. 

Val.  When  they  take  a  thief,  I'U  take  Ostcnd 
again :  The  whoresons 
Drink  opium  in  their  ale,  and  then  they  sleep 
Like  tops  ;  as  for  their  bills,  they  only  serve 
To  reach  down  bacon  to  make  rashers  on. 
Now  let  me  know  whom  I  have  done  this  courtesy 
That  I  may  thank  my  early  rising  for  it.  [to, 

Viola.  Sir,  all  I  am,  you  see. 

Val.  You  have  a  name  I  am  sure,  and  a  kin- 
dred, 
A  father,  friend,  or  something  that  must  own  yoa. 
— She's  a  handsome  young  wench :  What  rofoet 
were  these,  to  rob  her !  [if«Mr. 

Viola.  Sir,  you  see  all  I  dare  reveal ;  and,  as 
You  are  a  gentleman,  press  me  no  further ! 
Fur  there  begins  a  grieif,  whose  bitterness 
Will  break  a  stronger  heart  than  I  have  in  me ; 
And  'twill  but  make  you  heavy  with  the  bearing t 
For  your  own  goodness  sake,  desire  it  not  I 

Val.  If  you  would  not  have  me  inquire  that, 
How  do  you  live  then  ? 

Viola.  How  I  have  lived,  is  still 
One  question  which  must  not  be  resolved : 
How  I  desire  to  live,  is  in  your  liking; 
So  worthy  an  opinion  I  have  of  you. 

Val.  Is  in  my  Uking  ?  How,  I  pray  tfaee  ?  tsl) 
me! 
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I*lkitb,  ril  do  yoa  anj  ^ood  lies  in  my  power, — 
She  hu  an  eye  would  raise  a  bed-rid  man  !  lAtide. 
Come,  leave  your  fear,  and  tell  me ;  that's  a  good 

Fioia.  Sir,  I  would  serve [wench ! 

FmL  Who  wouldst  thoa  serve  ?  Do  not  weep, 
And  tell  me. 

Viola.  'Faith,  sir,  even  some  good  woman ; 
And  inch  a  wife,  if  you  be  married, 
I  do  imagine  yours. 

Vol,  Alas  !  thou  art  young  and  tender ; 
Let  me  see  thy  hand  !  this  was  ne'er  made  to  wash, 
Or  wind  up  water,  beat  clothes,  or  rub  a  floor. — 
By  this  li{^t,  for  one  use,  that  shall  be  nameless, 

IAH(U, 
Tis  the  best  wanton  hand  that  e'er  I  look'd  on  ! 

Viola,  Dare  you  accept  me,  sir?  my  heart  is 
AsMmg  your  virtuous  charitable  deeds,  [honest : 
This  will  not  be  the  least. 

Vai.  Thou  canst  in  a  chamber  ? 

Viola,  In  a  chamber,  sir  ? 

VaL  I  mean,  wait  there  upon  a  gentlewoman. — 
How  quick  she  is !  I  like  that  mainly  too ;    lAside, 
I'll  have  her,  though  I  keep  her  with  main  strength. 
Like  a  besieged  town ;  for  I  know  I  shadl  have 
The  enemy  siore  me  within  a  week. 

Vioia,  Sir,  I  can  sow  too,  and  make  pretty  laces. 
Dress  a  head  handsome,  teach  young  gentlewomen ; 
For  in  all  these  I  have  a  little  knowledge. 

VoL  'Tis  well ; — no  doubt  1  shall  increase  that 
knowledge.  [Aside. 

I  tike  her  better  still ;  how  she  provokes  me  ! — 
Pretty  young  maid,  you  shall  serve  a  good  gentle- 
woman, 
ThoBgh  I  tay  it,  that  will  not  be  unwilling 
You  khoold  please  me,  nor  I  forgetful  if  you  do. 

Viola.  I  am  the  happier. 

VaL  My  man  shall  make  some  shift  to  carry  you 
Behind  him :  Can  you  ride  well  ? 

Viola,  But  I'll  hold  fast, 
For  catching  of  a  fdl. 

Vol.  That's  the  next  way 
To  puU  another  on  you. — I'll  work  her  as  I  go : 

lAfide. 
I  know  she's  wax  !  Now,  now,  at  this  time  could  I 
Beget  a  worthy  on  this  wer.ch. 

Viola.   Sir,   for  this  gentleness,   may  Heaven 
requite  you  tenfold  ! 

Fa/.  Tis  a  good  wench  I   however  others  use 
thee. 
Be  sure  I'll  be  a  loving  master  to  thee.     Come ! 

I  Exeunt, 


\ 


SCENE  III. — Before  Antonio's  House, 
EnUr  AJnoMio,  like  an  Irish  Footman,  %rith  a  Letter. 

AnL  I  hope  I  am  wild  enough  for  being  known  ! 
I  have  writ  a  letter  here,  and  in  it  have  abused 

myself 
Most  bitterly,  yet,  all  my  fear  is,  not  enough, 
For  that  must  do  it,  that  must  lay  it  on : 
ril  win  her  out  o*  tb'  flint ;  'twill  be  more  famous. 
Now  tot  my  language  I 

Enter  Benrant 

Seron  Now»  sir ;  who  would  you  speak  with  ? 
Ani,  Where  be  thy  mastres,  man  ?   I  would 
1  have  a  letter.  [spake  with  her : 

Srrv.  Cannot  I  deliver  it* 
AnL  No,  by  my  trot  and  teit,  canst  thou  not, 


Serv,  Well,  sir,  I'll  call  her  to  you ;  pray  shake 
yuur  ears 
Without  a  Uttle.  IBxiU 

Ant.  Cran  a  cree,  do  it  quickly  ! 
This  rebel  tongue  sticks  in  my  tee^h  worse 
Than  a  tough  hen :  Sure  it  was  ne'er  known  at 

Babel ; 
For  they  sold  no  apples,  and  this  was  made  for 

certain 
At  the  first  planting  of  orchards,  'tis  so  crabbed. 
Enter  Maria  and  Servant. 

Maria.  What's  he  would  speak  with  me  ? 

Serv.  A  Kilkenny  ring ; 
There  he  stands,  madam. 

Maria.  What  would  you  have  with  me,  friend  ? 

Ant,  He  has  a  letter  for  other  women,   wilt 

Maria,  From  whence  ?  [thou  read  it  ? 

Ant,  De  crosse  Creest,  from  my  master ! 

Maria,  Who  is  your  master  ? 

Ant,  I  pray  do  you  look. 

Maria,  Do  you  know  this  fellow  ? 

Serv^  No, 
Madam,  not  I,  more  than  an  Irish  footman. 
Stand  further,  friend;  I  do  not  like  your  rope- 
runners. 
What  stallion  rogues  are  these,  to  wear  such  dow_- 
The  very  cotton  may  commit  adultery.  [sets  ! 

Maria,  I  cannot  find  whose  hand  this  sSolSId 
be ;  I'll  read  : 
•*  To  the  beauteous  wife  of  Don  Antonio."^ 
Sure  this  is  some  blind  scribe !  Well !  now  what 
follows  ?  {Readi. 

Ant,  Pray  God  it  take !  I  have  given  her  that 

[A  tide. 
Will  Stir  her  conscience ;  how  it  works  with  her  ! 
Hope,  if  it  be  thy  will,  let  the  flesh  have  it  I 

Maria,  This  b  the  most  abhorred,  intolerable 
knavery. 
That  e'er  slave  entertain'd !  Sure  there  is  more 
Than  thine  own  head  in 
This  villainy  ;  it  goes  like  practised  mischief. 
Disabled  in  his  body  ?  Oh,  good  God  I 
As  I  live,  he  lies  fearfully,  and  basely. 
Ha !  I  should  know  that  jewel ;  'tis  my  husband  ! — 
Come  hither,  sirrah ;  are  you  an  Irishman  ? 

Ant,  Sweet  woman,  a-cree,  I  am  an  Irishman. 

Maria.  Now  I  know't  perfectly  :    Is  this  your 
trick,  sir  ?  /  [Aside. 

I'll  trick  you  for  it ! — How  long  have  you  served 
This  gentleman .' 

Ant.  Please  thee,  a  little  day, 
O,  my  MacDermond  put  me  to  my  mastree. — 
'Tis  done,  I  know.  [Aside, 

Maria,  By  my  faith,  he  speaks  as  well     [Asido, 
As  if  he  had  been  lousy  for  the  language 
A  year  or  two.     Well,  sir,  you  had  better 
Have  kept  in  your  own  shape,  as  I  will  use  you. 
What  have  I  done  that  should  deserve  this  trial  ? 
I  never  made  him  cuckold,  to  my  knowledge. — 
Sirrah,  come  hither ! 

Ant,  Now  will  she  send  some  jewel,  or  some 
letter ; 
I  know  her  mind  as  well !  I  shall  be  famous. 

Maria,  Take  this  Irish  bawd  here 

Ant.  How ! 

Maria,  And  kick  him  till  his  breeches 
And  breech  be  of  one  colour,  a  bright  blue  both  1 

Ant,  I  may  be  well  swinged  thus,  for  I  dare  not 
Reveal  myself :  I  hope  she  does  not  mean  it. 

[Benrant  kieks  him 
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Maria.  Now  tnm  blrn, 
And  kick  him  o'  t'other  ride  I  lli»l'«  well. 

Aal.  Oh,  glMid  WBiting-mln  '.  1  besMtb  thee, 
Good  miting-min ! — A  pox  fire  jraur  legs  I 

Maria.  You  rogue, 
Yoa  enenj  to  ill,  but  liltle  bmchcB, 
How  dstcsl  Ihou  come  to  me  with  sach  ■  letter  ? 

Ant.    Pr'ythee  pity   the  poor  IriihmBii !— All 
thii  makea  for  me  ;  Uil<lt. 

in  win  her  jet,  1  am  still  more  glorioui. 

Maria.  Now  could  I  weep  at  what  I  have  done ; 

But  I'll  hardea  my  heart  a^in — Go,  ihnt  him  up 
IW  m;  huabaiid  cornea  home.    Yet  thai  much  ere 

you  BO, 
Sirrah  Thatch  <i-( lead  !  wouldsC  not  thou  be  whipt, 

and  thiak  it  jufltir^  ? 
Well,  flfuariM  barrel,  I  will  bounce  jou. 

Jnl.  I  pnj  da ;  I  beseech  jou,  be  not  angry  I 

Maria.  Oh,  yoa  hobby-headed  raica],  I'll  bave 
you  Bead, 
And  CrosKra  made  of  thy  akin  to  tumble  in. 
Gn,  away  with  him  I  let  him  aee  no  aun, 
Till  my  huiband  come  home.— Sir,  1 
Shall  meet  with  you  for  your  kaaieiy, 
1  ten  it  not.  Ui""- 

AnI.  Wilt  thou  not  let  me  go  ?— 
1  do  not  like  thb.  iAilH. 

Mbria.  Away  with  him  I 

Scrv.  Come,   I'll   lead  you  in  by  your  jack j, 
UaU  hair.  -*■ 

Go  quielTy.  or  I'll  make  your  crupper  eniclt ! 

MaHii.  And,  do  you  hear  me,  sirrah  ?  when  JOU 
Make  my  coach  ready.  [have  done, 

Serv.  Yea,  forsooth.  [Er((ir(l»  Ajmiiiio. 

Afaria.  Lock  him  up  safe  enough.— 
I'll  to  ihia  geotleman.  and  know  the  reaaon 
Of  all  thia  huBineaa,  for  1  do  suspect  it ; 
If  he  have  laid  this  plot.  I'll  ring  him  aUL-h  a  peal 
Shall  make  his  ears  deaf  Tor  a  monlli  at  teasL 


Ric.  The  I 


D-boy  vu  here 


nd  told  me  that  there  was  a  gentlcwo 
I'hlch  he  took  for  a  whore,  that  hung  ( 
or  whom  we  qaatrelt'd,  and  1  knowiu 

Pedra.  I'faith,  nor  I. 

Ubtrlo.  I  have  ■  glimmering 
Of  BOme  inch  thing. 

Air.  Waa  it  you,  SUvio, 
That  made  medrink  so  much  P  'twis  jou  or  Pedro. 

Pedro.   I  know  not  who. 

Siloiv.  We  were  all  apt  enough. 

Ric.  But  I  will  lay  the  fault  on  none  hat  me, 
That  1  would  be  ao  entreated  !— Come,  Sikio, 
"  all  we  go  drink  again  ?     Cume,  gentlemen, 
Whi  do  you  iMy  ?  Let'a  neier  leave  off  now, 
Whilst  we  have  wine  and  tbroali  !  I'll  practue  it 
TUI  I  have  made  it  my  best  qudity  ; 
For  what  it  best  for  me  to  do  but  that  ?     [luuned, 
Pur  God's  sake,  come  and  drink !  When   I    am 
Men  tbaU  make  answer,  "  Which  Ricanto  mean 
The  excellent  drinker!"  I  will  bane  it  lO.     [you? 
Will  you  go  drink  ? 

Silvia.  We  drunk  too  much  too  lately. 
.     flic.  Why,  there  ia  then  the  leaa  bcbiud  t«driuk' 
Let'a  end  it  all '.    diipalch  that,  we'll  send  •broad. 
And  purchase  all  the  wine  the  world  can  yield. 
',And  then  drink  it  off  ;   then  take  the  fruits  o'  th' 

IQbtil  the  juice  from  them,  and  drink  that  off; 

'.We'll  catch  the  rain  before  it  fall  lu  ground. 

lAnd  drink  off  that,  that  never  laote  may  grow  t 

[We'll  set  our  moutha  to  springs,  and  dnak  Ihrm 
And  all  this  while  we'll  never  think  of  iboie  [off 

I  I'hat  love  us  best,  more  than  we  did  last  u^ght. 
We  will  not  gite  unto  the  poor  a  drop 
Of  all  this  drink  :  but,  when  we  see  (hem  weep. 
We'll  run  to  them,  and  drink  their  tears  off  too  : 
We'll  never  leate  whilst  there  is  best  or  nioialuH 
Jglhialo^e^lgjui  1  hut  auck  it  cold  and  dry, 


TillK 


entalei 
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'    Can  this  weak-temper'd 


That  will  ba  mad  with  drink,  endnre  du  wrong 
That  1  have  dona  a  Tiigin,  and  my  love? 

Be  mad,  for  so  thou  ought'st,  or  I  will  brat 

The  walls  and  trees  down  with  thee,  and  will  let 

Either  thy  memory  oat,  or  madness  iu  I 

But  sore  I  never  loved  fair  Viola, 

I  never  loved  my  hther,  nor  my  mother. 

Or  anything  hot  drink  [     tl ad  1  bad  love, 

1  bad  been  naked,  rating  in  the  street, 
With  half  H  face,  gashing  myself  with  knives. 
Two  hours  ere  this  time. 


Pedro.  Good.morrow. 
flic.  Good-morrow,  g 
Shall  we  go  drink  again' 
Ptdra.  So  have  I.  but 
Would  I  had  some  porr 


Merely  by  drinking. 

Pedro.  Is  it  flattery 
To  tell  you,  you  are  mad  ? 

nie.  If  it  he  false, 
There's  no  such  way  to  bind  mc  to  a  man  ; 
He  lliat  will  have  me  lay  my  gooda  and  lands, 
My  life  doffu  for  him,  need  no  morr  but  aay, 
"  Ricardo,  thou  art  madl"  and  then  all  tbrix 
Are  It  bis  service  ;  then  he  pleases  me. 
And  mnties  me  think  that  I  had  virtue  in  me 
That  I  had  love  and  tenderness  of  heart ; 
That,  though  I  have  committed  such  a  fault 
As  never  creature  did,  yet  running  mad, 
As  honest  men  should  do  for  snch  a  crime, 
I  have  eipress'd  some  worth,  though  It  be  laU 
But  I,  alas,  have  none  of  these  in  me. 
But  keep  my  wils  still  lil^e  a  froien  man. 
That  had  no  fire  within  him. 

Silsio.  Nay,  good  Ricardo. 
Leave  this  wild  talk,  and  send  a  letter  to  her  I 
I  will  deliver  it. 

flic.  'Tis  to  no  purpose  [ 
Perhaps  she's  lost  last  night :  or.  [if]  she  [is] 


unsettled  ones 


The  wind  ci 

herself,  if  she  would  bee 
unworthy,  thsthave  usr 
so  foolish  thai  she  were 

To  be  beloved. 


from 


id 


AaUfT  AvMmeio,  and  Serraot  wiih  a  night-gown, 

Serv.  Sir,  we  hxwe  found  thia  night-gown  she 

Andr,  Where  ?  [took  with  her. 

Bie,  Where  ?  where  ?  speak  quickly  I 

Serv.  Searching  in  the  suburbs, 
We  found  a  Tinker  and  his  whore  that  had 
It  in  a  tap-house,  whom  we  apprehended. 
And  thej  confessed  they  stole  it  from  her. 

Hie,  And  murder'd  her  ?  iGrtups  kU  noord. 

SUvio.  What  ail  yon,  man  ? 

Rie^  Why,  all  this  dolh  not  make 
Me  road. 

SUvio.  It  does  ;  you  would  not  offer  this  else. 
Good  Pedro,  look  to  his  sword  ! 

[PsDRO  taket  hit  neard. 

Serv.  They  do  deny 
The  killing  of  her,  but  swore  they  left  her 
Tied  to  a  tree,  in  the  fields  next  those  suburbs 
That  are  without  our  lady*s  gate,  near  day, 
And  by  the  road,  so  that  some  passenger 
Most  needs  untie  her  quickly. 

Andr.  The  will  of  Heaven  be  done !   Sir,  I  will 
only 
Intreat  you  this, — that  as  you  were  the  greatest 
Occasion  of  her  loss,  that  you'll  be  pleased 
To  nige  yonr  friends,  and  be  yourself  earnest  in 


The  search  of  her :  If  she  be  found,  she  is  yours. 
If  she  please.  I  myself  only  [wiU]see  these  people 
Better  examined,  and  after,  follow 
Some  way  in  search.    God  keep  you,  gentlemen  ! 

lExit 

Siivio.  Alas,  good  man  I 

Ric.  What  tlunk  ye  now  of  me  P    I  think  this 
lump 
Is  nothing  but  a  piece  of  phlegm  oongeal'd. 
Without  a  sonl ;  for  where  there's  so  much  spirit 
As  would  but  warm  a  flea,  those  faults  of  mine 
Would  make  it  glow  and  flame  in  this  dull  heart. 
And  run  like  molten  gold  through  erery  sin, 
Till  it  could  burst  these  walls  and  fly  away.— . 
Shall  I  entreat  you  all  to  take  your  horses, 
And  search  this  innocent  ? 

Pedro.  With  all  our  hearts. 

Rio.  Do  not  diride  yourselves,  till  you  coma 
there 
Where  they  say  she  was  tied :  Til  follow  too. 
But  never  to  return  till  she  be  found. 
Give  me  my  sword,  good  Pedro  I  I  will  do 
No  harm,  believe  me,  with  it;  I  am  now 
Far  better  tempered ;  If  I  were  not  so, 
I  have  enow  besides.    Gk)d  keep  you  all. 
And  send  us  good  success  I  lExtunL 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I Mbrcuri^'s  Lodging, 

Enter  Mancuar  and  Senrant. 

Mere.  Wlio  is  it  ?  can  you  tell  P 
Serv.  By  my  troth,  sir, 
1  koow  not ;  but  it  is  a  gentlewoman. 
Mere.  A  gentlewoman  ?    I'll  lay  my  life, 
puppy 
Has  tent  his  wife  to  me  :  If  he  have,  fling  up  the 
bed. 
Serv.  Here  she  is,  sir. 

Enter  Mamia. 

Meurim,  I  am  glad  I  found  you,  sir.  There,  take 
yonr  letter,  IGivee  him  a  Utter. 

And  keep  it  tiU  yon  have  another  friend  to  wrong  I 
'Tb  too  malidons  false  to  make  me  sin ; 
Yon  ha:Te  provoked  me  to  be  that  I  love  not, 
A  talker,  and  yon  shall  hear  me. 
Why  sbcwld  yon  dare  to  imagine  me 
So   tight  a    housewife,  that,    firom  four   hours* 

knowledge. 
Ton  mi^t  presume  to  offer  to  my  credit 
TUa  Hide  and  mflian  trial  ?  I  am  sure 
I  never  courted  you,  nor  gave  you  tokens. 
That  might  concern  assurance :  You  are  a  fool ! 

Mere.  I  cannot  blame  you,  now  I  see  this  letter. 
Thongh  yon  be  angry,  yet  with  me  yon  must  not. 
Unless  yon^  make  me  gnilty  of  a  wrong 
My  worst  affBctions  hate. 

Mmrim.  Did  not  yon  send  it? 

Mere.  No,  upon  my  faith ; 
Which  is  more,  I  nndmtand  it  not :  the  hand 
Is  aa  fitf  firom  my  knowledge  as  the  malice. 

Mmneu  This  is  strange  I 

Mere.  It  is  so, 
And  had  been  stranger,  and  indeed  more  hateful, 
Had  I,  that  have  received  such  courtesies, 
kaAetem  so  may  thanks,  done  this  base  office. 


Enter  Servant. 

Maria,  How  now  ?  what  news  ?  Nay,  speak. 
For  we  must  know. 

Serv.  'Faith,  I  have  found  at  length, 
By  chance,  where  he  has  been. 

Maria.  Where  ? 


\ 


Maria.  Your  name  is  at  it. 

JIftfre.  Yes,  but  not  my  nature ; 
And  I  shall  hate  my  name  worse  than  the  manner, 
For  this  base  broking.     You  are  wise  and  virtuous,    | 
Remove  this  fault  from  me ; 

For,  on  the  love  I  bear  to  truth  and  goodness,  i 

This  letter  dare  not  name  me  for  the  author. 

Maria.  Now  I  perceive  my  husband's  knavery  ! 

lApart, 
If  my  man  can  but  find  where  he  has  been, 
I  will  go  with  this  gentleman,  whatsoever 
Comes  on't ;  and,  as  I  mean  to  carrv  it, 
Both  he  and  all  the  world  shall  think  it  fit. 
And  thank  me  for  it. 

Mere.  I  must  confess  I  loved  you  at  first ; 
Howe'er  this  made  me  leave  your  house  unman- 
nerly. 

That  might  provoke  me  to  do  something  ill. 
Both  to  your  honour  and  my  faith,  and  not  to  writ* 
This  letter,  which  I  hold  so  truly  wicked. 
That  I  will  not  think  on't 

Maria.  I  do  believe  you,  and  since  I  see  you 
are  free. 
My  words  were  not  meant  to  you :  But  this  is  not 
The  half  of  my  affliction.  I 

Mero.  'Tis  pity 
You  should  know  more  vexation  ;  may  I  inquire  ? 

Maria.  'Faith,  sir,  I  fear  I  have  lost  my  hus- 
band. 

Mere,  Your  husband  ?  it  cannot  be. — I  pity  her : 
How  she  is  vex'd  !  lAsUU. 
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If  thy  breech  were  cannon-proof, 
HaTing  this  good  cause  on  my  side,  I  would  en- 
Hold  fikir.  Shamrock  !  [counter  it ; 

Ant,  Why,  how  now,  sirs  1 

[T^rotM  qjfkit  ditguin. 
Yon  will  not  murder  me,  indeed  ? 

3  Strv.  Bless  us,  Roger  ! 

Ani.  NaT,  I  am  no  spirit 

2  Serv,  How  do  you,  sir  ? 
Tliis  is  my  very  master. 

Ani.  Why,  well  enough  yet ; 
But  you  have  a  heavy  foot  of  your  own.    Where's 
my  wife  ? 

1  S€rv.  Alas,  poor  sorrowful  gentlewoman, 
She  thinks  you  are  dead,  and  has  given  o'er  house- 

AnL  Whither  is  she  gone,  then  ?         [keeping. 

1  Sert,  Into  the  country  with  the  gentleman, 
your  friend,  sir. 
To  see  if  she  can  wear  her  sorrows  out  there ; 
She  weeps  and  takes  on  too 

Ani.  This  falls  out  pat ;  lAtidt. 

I  shall  be  everiasting  for  a  name ! — 
Do  yon  hear  ?  'upon  your  lives  and  faiths  to  me. 
Not  one  word  I  am  living ! 
Bnt  let  the  same  report  pass  along. 
That  I  am  murder 'd  stilL — 1  am  made  for  ever  ! 

lAiide, 

1  Serv.  Why,  sir? 

Ani.  I  have  a  cause,  sir ;  that's  enough  for  you. 
Well,  if  I  be  not  famous,  I  am  wrong'd  much  : 

iA9id€. 

Fbr  any  thing  I  know,  I  will  not  trouble  him 
This  week  at  least ;  no,  let  them  take  their  way 
One  of  another ! 

1  Serv.  Sir,  will  you  be  still  an  Irishman? 
AtU.  Yes,  a  while. 

2  Serv.  But  your  worship  wiU  be  beaten  no 
Ani.  No,  I  thank  you,  William.  [more  ? 
1  Serv.  In  truth,  sir,  if  it  must  be  so, 

111  do  it  better  than  a  stranger. 

AnU.  Go  ;  you  are  knaves  both  ! 
Bot  I  forgive  you. — I  am  almost  mad  lAtide. 

With  the  apprehension  of  what  I  shall  be. — 
Sot  a  word,  I  charge  you !  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.— The  Country.    An  open  Field. 
Enter  Valehio  and  Viola. 

VtJ.  Come,  pretty  soul,  we  now  are  near  our 
home. 
And  whilst  our  horses  are  walk'd  down  the  hill, 
Let  thou  and  I  walk  here  over  this  close  i 
The  footway  is  more  pleasant.     'Tis  a  time* 
My  pretty  one,  not  to  be  wept  away. 
For  every  living  thing  is  full  of  love  ; 
Art  not  thou  so  too,  ha  ? 

FMa,  Nay,  there  are  living  things 
Empty  of  love,  or  I  had  not  been  here ; 
But,  for  myself,  alas,  I  have  too  much. 

Fai.  It  cannot  be. 
That  so  much  beauty,  so  much  youth  and  grace, 
Should  have  too  much  of  love. 

Viola.  Pray  what  is  love  ? 
For  I  am  full  of  that  I  do  not  know. 

VmL  Why,  love,  fair  maid,  is  an  extreme  desire 
Hut's  not  to  be  examined,  but  fulfill'd  ; 
Tb  aifc  the  reason  why  thou  art  in  love. 
Or  what  might  be  the  noblest  end  in  love, 
Woold  overthrow  that  kindly-rising  warmth 


That  many  times  slides  gently  o'er  the  heart ; 
'Twould  make  thee  grave  and  staid,  thy  thoughts 

would  be 
Like  a  thrice-married  widow,  full  of  ends. 
And  void  of  all  compassion  ;  and  to  fright  thee 
From  such  inquiry,  whereas  thou  art  now 
Living  in  ignorance,  mild,  fresh,  and  sweet, 
And  but  sixteen,  the  knowing  what  love  is 
Would  make  thee  six-and*  forty. 

Viola.  'Would  it  would  make  me  nothing ! — I 
have  heard 
Scholars  affirm,  the  world's  upheld  by  love, 
But  I  believe  women  maintain  all  this  ; 
For  there's  no  love  in  men. 

Vol.  Yes,  in  some  men. 

Viola.  I  know  them  not. 

Vol.  Why,  there  is  love  in  me. 

Viola.  There's  charity  I  am  sure  towards  me. 

Val.  And  love. 
Which  I  will  now  express :  My  pretty  maid, 
I  dare  not  bring  thee  home ;  my  wife  is  foul, 
And  therefore  envious ;  she  is  very  old, 
And  therefore  jealous ;  thou  art  fair  and  young, 
A  subject  fit  for  her  unlucky  vices 
To  work  upon ;  she  never  will  endure  thee. 

Viola.  She  may  endure. 
If  she  be  aught  but  devil,  all  the  friendship 
That  I  will  hold  with  you.     Can  she  endure 
I  should  be  thankful  to  you  ?  may  I  pray 
For  you  and  her  ?  will  die  be  brought  to  think 
That  aU  the  honest  industry  I  have 
Deserves  brown  bread  ?  If  this  may  be  endured, 
She'll  picic  a  quarrel  with  a  sleeping  child. 
Ere  she  fall  out  with  me. 

Val,  But,  trust  me,  she  does  hate  all  handsome- 
ness. 

Viola.  How  fell  you  in  love  with  such  a  creature  ? 

Vol.  I  never  loved  her. 

Viola.  And  yet  married  her? 

Vol.  She  was  a  rich  one. 

Viola.  And  you  swore,  I  warrant  you, 
She  was  a  fair  one  then  too  ? 

Val.  Or,  believe  me, 
I  think  I  had  not  had  her. 

Viola.  Are  you  men 
All  such  ?  'Would  you  would  wall  us  in  a  place, 
Where  all  we  women  that  are  innocent 
Might  live  together  I 

Val.  Do  not  weep  at  this : 
Although  I  dare  not,  for  some  weighty  reason, 
Displease  my  wife,  yet  I'll  forget  not  thee. 

Viola.  What  will  you  do  with  me  ? 

Val.  Thou  shalt  be  placed 
At  my  man's  house,  and  have  such  food  and  rai- 
ment 
As  can  be  bought  with  money :  These  white  hands 
Shall  never  learn  to  work,  but  they  shall  play. 
As  thou  sayst  they  were  wont,  teaching  the  strings 
To  move  in  order,  or  what  ebe  thou  wilt. 

Viola.  I  thank  you,  sir;  but  pray  you  clothe 
me  poorly. 
And  let  my  labour  get  me  means  to  live  ! 

Vol.  But,  fair  one,  you  I  know  do  so  much  hate 
A  foul  ingratitude,  you  will  not  look 
I  should  do  this  for  nothing. 

Viola.  I  will  work 
As  much  out  as  I  can,  and  take  as  little  ;  and 
That  you  shall  have  as  duly  paid  to  yim 
As  ever  servant  did. 

Val.  But  give  me  now 
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A  trial  of  it,  [that]  I  may  beliere  ! 
We  are  alone  ;  shew  me  how  thou  wilt  kiss 
And  hog  me  hard,  when  I  have  stolen  away 
From  my  too-clamoroos  wife  that  watches  me. 
To  spend  a  blessed  hour  or  two  with  thee ! 

Viola,  Is  this  the  love  yon  mean  ?    You  would 
have  that 
Is  not  in  me  to  give ;  you  would  have  lust 

VaL  Not  to  dissemble,  or  to  mince  the  word, 
"Ds  lost  I  wish  indeed. 

Viola.  And,  by  my  troth, 
I  have  it  not !    For  Heaven's  sake,  use  me  kindly, 
Though  I  be  good,  and  shew  perhaps  a  monster, 
As  this  world  goes  ! 

Val,  I  do  but  speak  to  thee ; 
Thy  answers  are  thy  own ;  I  compel  none : 
But  if  thou  refuse  this  motion, 
Thou  art  not  then  for  me.    Alas,  good  soul ! 
What  profit  can  thy  work  bring  me  ? 

Outrageous,  being  denied.     I  give  you  thanks 
For  all  your  courtesies,  and  there's  a  jewel 
That's  worth  the  taking,  that  I  did  preserve 
Safe  from  the  robbers.     Pniy  you  leave  me  here 
Just  as  you  found  me,  a  poor  innocent. 
And  Heaven  will  bless  you  for  it ! 

Vi;^.  Pretty  maid, 
I  am  no  robber,  nor  no  ravisher. 
I  pray  thee  keep  thy  jewel.     I  have  done 
No  wrong  to  thee.     Though  thou  be'st  virtuous, 
And  in  extremity,  I  do  not  know 
That  I  am  bound  to  keep  thee. 

Viola.  No,  sir ; 
For  God's  sake,  if  you  know  an  honest  man 
In  all  thrae  countries,  give  me  some  directions 
To  find  him  out ! 

Val.  More  honest  than  myself. 
Good  sooth,  I  do  not  know :  I  would  have  Iain 
With  thee,  with  thy  consent ;  and  who  would  not 
In  all  these  parts,  is  past  my  memory. 
I  am  sorry  for  thee.     Farewell,  gentle  maid : 
God  keep  thee  safe  !  lExit. 

Viola.  I  thank  you,  sir ;  and  you  ! 
Woman,  they  say,  was  only  made  of  man  : 
Methinks  'tis  strange  they  should  be  so  unlike  ! 
It  may  be,  all  the  best  was  cut  away 
To  make  the  woman,  and  the  naught  was  left 
Behind  with  him. — I'll  sit  me  down  and  weep  ! 
All  things  have  cast  me  from  'em  but  the  earth : 
The  evening  comes,  and  every  little  flower 
Droops  now,  as  well  as  I. 

#■ 
Enter  Nah  and  Madoc,  vith  milH-pails, 

Nan,  Good  Madge, 
Let's  rest  a  little ;  by  my  troth, 
I  am  weary.  This  new  pail  is  a  plaguy  heavy  one ; 
'Would  Tom  were  hang'd  for  chusing  it ! 
Tis  the  untoward'st  fool  in  a  country. 

Madge.  With  all  my  heart,  and  I  thank  you 
too.  Nan. 

Viola.  What  true  contented  happiness  dwells 
here. 
More  than  in  cities !     'Would  to  God  my  father 
Had  lived  like  one  of  these,  and  bred  me  up 
To  milk,  and  do  as  they  do  !     Methinks  'tis 
A  life  that  I  would  choose,  if  I  were  now 
To  tell  m_ytime  ayi^nj  abpve  a  prince's. —    [milk, 
l^aidy.  forcfcarity,  give  a  poor  wen^jyoff^AHrai^yfaj^jif 

That  weariness  and  humrer  have  nigh  fomish'd ! 


Nan.  If  I  had  but  one  oow'a  milk  is  all  tiw 
world, 
Yon  should  have  some  on't :  There ;  drink  more  I 

the  cheese 
Shall  pay  for  it.     Alas,  poor  heart,  she*s  dry. 

Madge.  Do  you  dwell  hereabouts  ? 

Viola.  No ;  ^would  I  did ! 

Nan.  Madge,  if  she  do  not  look  like  my  coosIb 
Sue 
O'  th'  Moor-lane,  as  one  thing  can  look  like 
another  I 

Madge,  Nay ;  Sue  has  a  hazel  eye,  I  know  Sue 
well : 
And,  by  your  leave,  not  so  trim  a  body  neither ; 
This  is  a  feat-bodied  thing  I  tell  yon. 

Nan.  She  laces  close. 
By  the  mass,  I  warrant  you ;  and  so  does  Sue  too. 

Viola.    I  thank  you  for  your  gentleness,  fair 
maids. 

Nan,  Drink  again,  pray  thee  ! 

Viola,  I  am  satisfied  ;  and  Heaven  reward  thee 
Yet  thus  far  I'll  compel  you,  to  accept  [for't ! 

These  trifles,  toys  oi^y  that  express 'my  thanks, 
For  greater  worth  I  am  sure  they  have  not  in  tbenL 
Indeed  you  shall ;  I  found  them  as  I  came. 

Nan,  Madge  !  look  you  here,  Madge  ! 

Madge,  Nay,  I  have  as  fine  a  one  as  you ;  mine  is 
All  gold,  and  painted,  and  a  precious  stone  in't : 
I  warrant  it  cost  a  crown,  wench. 

Nan.  But  mine 
la  tlie  most  sumptuous  one  that  e'er  I  saw. 

Viola.  One  favour  you  mu^t  do  me  more. 
For  you  are  well  acquainted  here. 

Nan,  Indeed  we'll  do  you  any  kindness,  sister. 

Viola.  Only  to  send  me  to  some  honest  place. 
Where  I  may  find  a  senrioe. 

JVan.  Uds  me,  our  Dorothy  went  away  but  UsC 
week. 
And  I  know  my  mistress  wants  a  maid,  and  why 
May  she  not  be  placed  there  ?     This  is  a  hkely^ 

wench, 
I  tell  yon  truly,  and  a  good  wench,  I  warrant  her^ 

Madge.  And  'tis  a  hard  case,  if  we  that  have 
served 
Four  years  a- piece,  cannot  bring  in  one  servant ; 
We  will  prefer  her. — Hark  you,  sister  !  Pray  what'^- 

Viola,  Melvia.  [your  name  ^ 

Nan.  A  feat  name,  i'faith  !     And  can  you  milk 
a  cow? 
And  make  ^merry-bush  ?    That's  nothing. 

Viola,  I  shall  leam  quickly. 

Nan.    And  dress  a  house  with  flowers?  and 
serve  a  pig  ? 
(This  you  must  do,  for  we  deal  in  the  dairy) 
And  make  a  bed  or  two  ? 

Viola.  I  hope  I  shalL 

Nan,  But  be  sure  to  keep  the  men  out ;  they 
will  mar 
All  that  you  make  else,  I  know  that  by  myself; 
For  I  have  been  so  touz'd  among  'em  in  my  days! 
Come,  you  shall  e'en  home  with  us. 
And  be  our  fellow  ;  our  house  is  so  honest. 
And  we  serve  a  very  good  woman,  and  a  genUe- 

woman  I 
And  we  live  as  mer  ily,  and  dance  o*  good  days 
After  even-song.     Uur  wake  shall  be  on  Sunday : 
Do  you  know  what  a  wake  is  ?     We  have  mighty 
And  such  a  coil,  'twould  bless  ye  !       [che«r  then, 
You  most  not  be  so  bashful,  you'll  spoil  all. 

Madge,  Let's  home,  for  God's  lakft  I 
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rfss  thinks  by  this  time  we  are  lost. 

'eMl  have  a  care  of  you,  I  warrant  you : 
must  tell  my  mistress  where  you  were 
born, 

ry thing  that  belongs  to  you,  and  the  stran- 
gest things 
derise,  for  she  loves  those  extremely  ; 

natter  whether  they  be  true  or  no, 


She's  not  so  scrupulous.    You  must  be  our  suter, 
And  love  us  best,  and  tell  us  everything ; 
And,  when  cold  weather  comes,  we'll  lie  together : 
Will  you  do  this  ? 

Viola.  Yes. 

Nan,  Then  home  again,  o*  God's  name  !     Can 
you  go  apace  ? 

Viola,  I  warrant  yon.  [JS;reufi<. 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I.— TAe  Country, 

Enter  Pxdiio  and  Siltio,  teveralljf, 

».  How  now  ?  any  good  news  yet  ? 

.  *Faith,  not  any  yet. 

).  This  comes  o'  tippling :   'Would  'twere 

treason,  an't  please  God, 
c  more  than  three  draughts  at  a  meal. 
.  When  did  you  see  Ricardo  ? 
>.   I  cross'd  him  twice  to-day. 
.  You  have  heard  of 
;  wench  that  was  seen  last  night  ' 
►.  Yes. 

.  Has  Ricardo  heard  of  this  ? 
>.  Yes  ;  and  I  think  he*s  ridden  after. 
. !  I'll  have  another  round. 
.  If  you  hear  anything, 
ire  no  horse-flesh ;  I  will  do  the  like. 
).  Do.  l^ExeutU. 


i  II. — A  Room  in  the  House  0/ Valeric. 

Enter  Ricaiuk)  and  Valcrio. 

Sir,  I  did  think  'twas  you,  by  all  descrip- 
'Tis  so ;  [tions. 

er  up  indeed,  the  manner  how 
e  heard  already,  and  what  she  had  about 

her, 
rls,  gold,  and  other  trifling  things) 
it  my  end  was,  which  because  she  slighted, 
r  there  i'  th'  fields. 

Left  in  the  fields  ?  Could  any  but  a  rogue, 
1  despised  humanity  and  goodness, 
r,  and  credit,  and  had  set  himself 
his  noblest  part,  and  be  a  beast, 
t  so  innocent  unmatched  a  virtue 
ude  mercy  of  a  wilderness } 
Sir,  if  you  come  to  rail,  pray  quit  my  house  ! 
;  use  to  have  such  language  given 
my  doors  to  me.     For  your  wench, 
y  goTSSk  her  with  more  patience ; 
me  enough,  I  warrant  you. 
Pray  forgive  me, 
mfess  my  much  forgetfulness) 
igh  my  words  no  farther,  I  beseech  you, 
mere  madness  !  for  such  a  grief  has  seized 
ig  and  deadly,  as  a  punishment,  [me, 

ist  one,  too, 

B  a  greater  wonder  I  am  living, 
lything  I  utter.     Yet,  let  me  tell  you 
iicb ;  it  was  a  fault  fur  leaving  her 
«  fields. 

Sir,  I  will  think  so  now  ; 
sdit  me,  you  have  so  wrought  roe  with 
ief,  that  I  do  both  forgive  and  pity  yon  : 


And  if  you'll  please  to  take  a  bed  this  night  here, 
To-raoprow  I  will  bring  you  where  I  left  her. 

Ri^  I  thank  yon,  no  I     Shall  I  be  so  unworthy 
To  think  upon  a  bed,  or  ease,  or  comfort, 
And  have  my  heart  stray  from  me,  God  knows 
Cold  and  forsaken,  destitute  of  friends,       [where, 
And  all  good  comforts  else,  unless  some  tree, 

ie  speechless  charity jBjust  better  o; 
With  which  theHRef^istwmds  made  their  sport 
And  sung  through  hourly,  hath  invited  her 
To  keep  off  half  a  day?  Shall  she  be  thus. 
And  I  draw  in  soft  slumbers.^    God  forbid  ! 
No,  night  and  bitter  coldness,  I  provoke  thee. 
And  all  the  dews  that  hang  upon  Tny  Iocks, 
Showers,  hails,  snows,  frosts,  and  two> edged  winds 

that  prime 
The  maiden  blossoms  ;  I  provoke  you  all. 
And  dare  expose  this  body  to  your  sharpness. 
Till  I  be  made  a  land-mark^ 

Vol.  Will  you  then  stay  and  eat  with  me  ? 

Ric,  You    are  angpry  with  me,  I  know  you're 
angry; 
You  would  not  bid  me  eat  else.  My  poor  mistress, 
For  aught  I  know,  thou  art  famish'd  ;  for  what  else 
Can  the  fields  yield  thee,  and  the  stubborn  season. 
That  yet  holds  in  the  fruit  ? — Good  gentle  sir, 
Think  not  ill  manners  in  me  for  denying 
Your  offer'd  meat !  for  sure  I  ainnot  eat 
While  I  do  think  she  wants.     Well,  I'm  a  rascal, 
A  villain,  slave,  that  only  was  begotten 
To  murder  women,  and  of  them  the  best. 

Vol,  This  is  a  strange  aflSiction  !  If  you  will 
Accept  no  greater  courtesy,  yet  drink,  sir. 

Rio.  Now  I  am  sure  you  hate  me  :  An  you  knew 
What  kind  of  man  I  am — as  indeed  'tis  fit 
That  every  man  should  know  me,  to  avoid  me, — 
If  yon  have  peace  within  you,  sir,  or  goodness, 
Name  that  ejihorred  word  drink  no  more  unto  me ! 
You  had  safer  strike  me. 
I  pray  you  do  not,  if  you  love  me,  do  not ! 

Vol,  Sir,  I  mean  no  ill  by't. 

Ric,  It  may  be  so  ; 
Nor  let  me  see  none,  sir,  if  yon  love  Heaven  ! 
You  know  not  what  offence  it  is  unto  me  ; 
Nor,  good  now,  do  not  ask  me  why  :  And  I  warn 
You  once  again,  let  no  man  else  speak  of  it ! 
I  fear  your  servants  will  be  prating  to  me. 

Vol,  Why,  sir,  what  ail  you } 

Ric,  I  hate  drink,  there  s  the  end  on't ; 

1^  man  that  rfnnlri^yi^fc  yi^^mt  i«  d^^pin'd. 

an  ag^  of  prayers  and  repentance ; 
And  there's  a  hazard  too :  Good  sir,  uo  more  1 
If  yon  will  do  me  a  free  courtesy, 
That  I  shall  know  for  one,  go  take  your  horsey 
And  bring  me  to  the  place  where  you  left  her. 
Vol,  Since  you  are  so  importunate,  I  will : 


^ 
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Bne  I  will  wish,  sir,  yoa  had  stmj'd  to-night ; 
Upon  my  credit,  yon  shall  see  no  drink. 

Rie.  Be  gone  !  the  hearing  of  it  makes  me  giddy : 
Sir,  will  yoa  be  entreated  to  forbear  it  ? 
I  shall  be  mad  ebe. 

Vol.  I  pray  no  more  of  that !  I  am  quiet ; 
m  but  walk  in,  and  away  straight. 

Rie.  Now  I  thank  you  ! 
But  what  you  do,  do  in  a  twinkling,  sir ! 

Vol,  As  soon  as  may  be.  lExtutU, 


SCENE  III.— yi  Room  in  the  House  of 
Mercury's  Mother, 

Enter  Mother,  Viola,  Man,  and  Maoob. 

Mother,  Is  this  the  wench  ?    You  have  brought 
me  some  catch,  1  warrant 
How  daringly  she  looks  upon  the  matter ! 

Madge.  Yes,  forsooth,  this  is  the  maiden. 

Mother.  Come  hither !  Would  you  serve  ? 

Viola,  If  it  shall  please  you  to  accept  my  service  ; 
I  hope  1  shall  do  something  that  shall  like  you. 
Though  it  be  but  truth,  and  often  praying  for  you. 

Mother,  You  are  very  carious  of  your  hand  me- 
thinks. 
Ton  preserve  it  so  with  ^ves :  Let  me  see  it ! — 
Ay,  marry,  here's  a  hand  otjWMSShifUitt  wenches! 
This  pretty  palm  never  knew  sorrow  yet : 
How  soft  it  is,  1  warrant  yon,  and  sapple  ! 
0'  my  word,  this  is  fitter  for  a  pocket. 
To  filch  withal,  than  to  work  :  1  fear  me,  little  dne, 
You  are  no  better  than  yoa  should  be  ;  go  to ! 

Vioia,  My  conscience  jet  is  but  one  witness  to 
me. 
And  that.  Heaven  knows,  is  of  mine  innocence  : 
lis  true,  I  must  confess  with  shame  enough^ 
The  time  that  I  have  led  yet  never  taught  me 
What  'twas  to  break  a  sleep,  or  to  be  weary. 

Mother,  Yon  can  say  well ; 
If  you  be  mine,  wench,  you  must  do  well  too, 
For  words  are  but  slow  workers :  Yet,  so  much 
I  have  of  you,  that  1  will  take  you,  so  [hope 

You  will  be  diligent,  and  do  your  duty. 
How  now  ? 

Enter  Albxaitdkr. 

Alejf.  There  is  a  messenger  come  from  yonr  son, 
That  brings  you  word  he  is  returned  from  travel, 
And  will  be  here  this  night. 

Mother.  Now  joy  upon  thee  for  it  I  thou  art  ever 
A  bringer  of  good  tidings  ;  there,  drink  that ! 

lOives  him  monep. 
In  troth  thou  hast  much  contented  me.     My  son  ? 
Lord,  how  thou  hast  pleased  me  !  shall  1  see  my 

son 
Yet  ere  I  die  ?  Take  care  my  hoase  be  handsome. 
And  the  new  stools  set  oat.  and  boughs  and  rushes. 
And  flowers  for  the  window,  and  the  Turkey  carpet, 
And  the  great  parcel  salt.  Nan,  with  the  cruets  ! 
And  pr'ythee,  Alexander,  go  to  the  cook. 
And  bid  him  spare  for  nothing,  my  son's  come 
Who's  come  with  him  ?  [home  I 

Alex.  I  hear  of  none  yet,  but  a  gentlewoman. 

Mother.  A  gentlewoman  ?  what  gentlewoman  ? 

Alex.  1  know  not ;  but  such  a  one  there  is,  he 
says. 

Mother,  Pray  God  he  have  not  cast  away  him- 
self 
Upon  some  snont-fidr  piece  !  I  do  not  like  it. 

^kx   N<^,  nft  my  master  has  more  discretion. 


Mother.  Well,  be  it  how  it  will,  he  shaD  fat 
welcome. 
Sirs,  to  your  tasks,  and  shew  this  litde  novice 
How  to  bestir  herself!  I'll  sort  out  thing*. 

[KriL 

Madge.  We  will,  forsooth :  I  can  tell  you,  my 
A  stirring  woman.  *  [mistress  is 

Nan.  Lord,  how  she'll  talk  sometimes  I 

'Tis  the  maddest  cricket 

Viola,  Methinks  she  talks  well. 
And  shews  a  great  deal  of  good  housewifery. 
Pray  let  me  deck  the  chambers,  shall  I  ? 

Nan.  Yes, 
You  shall ;  but  do  not  scorn  to  be  advised,  sifter. 
For  there  belongs  more  to  that  than  you're  aware 

on  : 
Why  would  you  venture    so    fondly  upon    the 

strowings  ? 
There's  mighty  matters  in  them,  1*11  assure  you. 
And  in  the  spreading  of  a  bough-pot ;  jon  may 
If  you  were  ten  years  elder,  if  you  Uke  not    [miss, 
A  special  care  before  you. 

Viola.  I  will  learn  willingly,  if  that  be  slL 

Nan,  Sirrah,   where  is't  they  say  my  young 
master  hath  been  ? 

Malge.  'Faith,  I  know  not ;  beyond  the  sea. 
Where  they  are  bom  without  noses. 

Nan.  Jesse,  bless  us  !  vrithout  noses  } 
How  do  they  do  for  handkerchiefs  ? 

Madge,  So  Richard  says  : 
And,  sirrah,  their  feet  stand  in  their  foreheads. 

Nan,  That's  fine,  by  my  troth  I 
These  men  have  pestilent  running  heads  then. 
Do  they  speak  as  we  do } 

Madge.  No,  they  never  speak. 

Nan,  Are  they  cursen'd  ? 

Madge,  No,  they  call  them  infidels  : 
I  know  not  what  they  are. 

Nan.  Sirrah,  we  shall  have 
Fine  courting  now  my  young  master  is  come  home 
Were  you  never  courted,  sbter .' 

Vi«4a.  Alas,  I  know  it  not. 

Madge.  What  is  that  courting,  sirrah  ? 

Nan.  I  can  tell. 
For  I  was  once  courted  in  the  matted  chamber : 
You  know  the  party,   Madge ;  'faith,  he  courted 

Madge.  Pray  thee  what  is't  ?  [finely ! 

Nan.  'Faith,    nothing,  but  he  was  sonoewhst 
figent  with  me ; 
Faith,  'tis  nne  sport,  this  courting. 

Alex.  [  Within.'\  Where  be  the  maids  there  ? 

Madge.  We  shall  be  hang'd  anon  1  Away,  good 
wenches  I 
And  have  a  care  you  dight  things  handsomely ; 
I  will  look  over  you.  lExeunL 


SCENE  IV Another  in  the  tai 

Enter  Mbrcurt  and  Maria. 
Mere.  If  your  sorrow 
Will  give  you  so  far  leave,  pray  think  yourself 
Most  welcome  to  this  place,  for  so  upon 
My  life  you  are ;  and  for  your  own  fair  sake. 
Take  truce  awhile  with  thiese  immoderate  moum« 
ings! 
Maria,  I  thank  you,  sir ;  I  shall  do  what  I  may 
Pray  lead  me  to  a  chamber. 

Enter  Mother  amd  AuoAjfOBR. 
Mere,  Presently.'^ 
Before  your  blessing,  mother,  I  entreat  you 
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To  know  this  gentlewoman,  and  bid  her  welcome ; 
The  Tirtaoas  wife  of  him  that  was  myself 
In  all  my  travels !  IKnuU. 

Jiioiher.  Indeed  she  is  most  welcome ;  so  are 
you,  son. 
>7ow,  all  my  blessing  on  thee,  thoa  hast  made  me 
Younger  by  twenty  years  than  1  was  yesterday  ! 
HTITill  you  walk  in  ?  SVhat  ails  this  gentlewoman  ? 
AJas,  I  fear  she  is  not  well :  Good  gentlewoman  1 
Mere.  You  fear  right. 
Mother,  She  has  fa^^ted  orer  long ; 
Yon  shall  haye  supper  presently  o'  th'  bi>ard. 

Mere.  She  will  not  eat,  I  can  assure  you,  mother. 
Por  God's  sake,  let  your  maid  conduct  her  up 
Into  some  fair  becoming  chamber,  fit  for 
A.  woman  of  her  being,  and  as  soon  as  may  be  ! 
I  know  she's  very  ill,  and  would  have  rest. 

Mother.  There  is  one  ready  for  her,  the  blue 

chamber. 
Merc  'Tis  well :  I'll  lead  you  to  your  chamber- 
door, 
And  diere  I'll  leave  you  to  your  own  quiet,  mistress. 
Maria.  I  thank  yon,  sir  1  Good  rest  to  every 
You'll  see  me  once  again  to-night,  I  hope,    [one ! 
Mere.  When  you  shall  please,  I'll  wait  upun 

yon,  lady. 
Mother.  Where  are  these  maids  ?    Attend  upon 
the  gentlewoman. 
And  tee  she  want  no  good  thing  in  the  house ! 
Good  night  with  all  my  heart,  forsooth  ! — Good 
Lord,  lExit  BIaiua. 

How  yon  are  grown  I  Is  he  not,  Alexander  ? 
Ales.  Yes,  truly ;  he's  shot  up  finely,  God  be 

thanked  ! 
Mere.  An  ill  weed,  mother,  will  do  so. 
Alex.  You  My  true,  sir ;  an  ill  weed  grows  a- 

pace. 
Mere.  Alexander  the  sharp,  you  take  me  very 

quickly. 
Mather.  Nay,  I  can  tell  you,  Alexander  will  do 
Do  you  read  Madcap  still  ?  [it. 

Mere.  SomclfrneS,  for*oi)th. 
Mother.  But  'iaith,  son,  what  countries  have 

you  traveird  ? 
Mere.  Why,  many,  mother,  as  they  lay  before 
me ; 
I'rance,  Spain,  Italy,  and  Germany, 
^nd  other  provinces,  that  1  am  sure 
You  are  not  better'd  by,  when  you  hear  of  them. 
Mother.  And^ju^you  these  tongues  perfectly  ? 
Mere.  Of  some 
A  little,  mother. 

Mother.  Fray,  spout  some  French,  son. 
Mere.  Yon  undet  stand  it  not ;  and  to  your  ears 
*Twill  go  like  an  unshod  cart  upon  the  stones, 
Only  a  roQgh  unhandsome  sound. 
Mother.  *  Faith,  I  would  fain  hear  some  French. 
Alex.  Good  sir,    speak  some    French   to  my 

mistress. 
Mere.  At  your  entreaty  Alexander,  I  will. 
Who  shaU  I  speak  to  ? 

/Hex.  If  your  worship 
Will  do  me  the  fiivour,  sir,  to  me. 

Merc.  Monsieur  poltrorif 
C«e»,  eouiilon,  baieen  mon  cd  t 
Alex.  Out,  moneieur. 
Mother.   Ua,  ha,  ha !  this  is  fine,  indeed  I 
God's  bleasing  on  thy  heart,  son  !  By  my  troth, 
Tkoa  art  grown  a  proper  gentleman  1     CuUen  and 
puOen, 


Good  God,  what  sawcy  words  they  use  beyond  the 
Ha,  ha,  ha  !  [seas  1 

Alex.  Did  not  you  swear  right  ? 

Merc.  Yes,  good  Alexander, 
If  you  had  done  so  too.     But,  good  mother, 
I  am  very  hungry,  and  have  rid  far  to.day, 
And  am  fasting. 

Mother.  You  shall  have  your  supper  presently, 
my  sweet  son. 

Mere.  As  soon  as  you  please  ;  which,  once  ended, 
I'll  go  and  visit  yon  sick  gentlewoman. 

Mother.  Come  then  I  £  Yxeunt. 


SCENE  y.—A  Hall  in  Hie  same. 

Enter  Aktonio,  like  a  poet^  with  a  letter. 

Ant.  I  have  ridden  like  a  fury,  to  make  up  this 
And  I  will  do  it  bravely  ere  I  leave  it.  T^ork ; 

This  is  the  bouse,  I  am  sure. 

Enter  Alkxandbr. 

Alex.  Who  would  you  speak  with,  sir  ? 

Ant.  Marry,  sir,  I  would  speak  with 
A  gentlewoman  came  this  night  late  here  from  the 
I  have  some  letters  uf  importance  to  her.       [city  : 
I  am  a  post,  sir,  and  would  be  despatch'd 
In  haste. 

Alex.  Sir,  cannot  I  deliver  'em  ? 
For,  the  truth  b,  she's  ill,  and  in  her  chamber. 

Ant.  Pray  pardon  me  ;  I  must  needs  speak  with 
My  business  is  so  weighty.  [her, 

Alex.  I'll  tell  her  so, 
And  bring  you  present  word. 

Ant,  Pray  do  so,  and  I'll  attend  her. 

lExH  Alkxandbr. 
Pray  God,  the  grief  of  my  imagined  death 
Spoil  not  what  I  intend  !    I  hope  it  will  not. 

Re-enter  Albxandkr. 

Alex.  Though  she  be  very  ill,  and  desires  no 
trouble, 
Yet,  if  your  business  be  so  urgent,  you  may 
Come  up  and  speak  with  her. 

Ant.  I  thank  you,  sir  ;  I  follow  you.     \,Exeunl. 


SCENE  VI.— ^  Bed-Chamber  in  the  same. 
Enter  Maria. 

Maria.  What  should  this  fellow  be,  i'  th'  name 

o'  Heaven, 
That  comes  with  such  post  business  ?     Sure  my 

husband  hath 
Reveal'd  himself,  and  in  this  haste  sent  after  me. 

Enter  Airromo. 

Are  you  the  post,  my  friend  ? 
Ant.  Yes,  forsooth,  mistress. 
Maria.  What  good  news  hast  thou  brought  me, 
gentle  post  ? 
For  I  have  woe  and  grief  too  much  already. 
Ant.  I  would  you  had  less,  mistress,  I  could 
wish  it. — 
Beshrew  my  heart,  she  moves  me  cruelly  !    lAtide, 
Maria.  Have  I  found  you  once  more,  juggler  ' 

lA  title 
Well,  jewel,  thou  hast  only  virtue  in  thee, 
Of  all  I  read  of  yet :  What  ears  has  this  %t^% 
To  betray  him  with  ! — Well,  what's  your  businr ss 
then? 
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nl.  1  have  brought  a  letter  from  foil 


lAiM 


Well,  if  tbs  apinta  of  tho  dead  do  walk, 

I  (hall  hear  more  of  rhii  an  hundred  jenn  ufucc 

Maria.  [Reading.']  •'  By  auf  meaua,  jou  muBt 
hBTe  speciiJ  care ; 
Bor  DOW  thja  ci^  ii  poaseia'd  for  certain, 
My  maiter  ii  made  awaj ; 
Which,  for  aught  I  know,  is  a  truth  indeed. 
Good  miBtreBB.  leave  your  grief,  and  me  your  dan- 
AdiI  let  that  wise  and  noble  genlleraim  fg*''. 

With  whom  jrou  are,  br  jour  right  hand  in  all 
things !" 

AnI.  Now  da  I  know  I  have  the  heller 


Bjr  the  langniahing  of  her  eve  at  this  m 


U.ld 


N 


,   He  it  HIT  huataund,  and  'til  rciaonable 

He  ahould  command  in  all  things  ;  Since  he  will  be 

Be  it  1 — In  the  morn  ;OD  ahull  have  a  packet, 
Till  when,  I  mnat  entreat  jou,  eUf ;  you  ahail  not 

Ant.  1  do  not  doubt  it,  miitmi : 
I'll  leave  jou  to  jour  real,  and  wait  jour  pleamre. 
Maria.  Do  ;  and  seek  out  the  geatleman  o'  th' 

Bid  him  come  to  me  presently. 

Anl.  Who  J  Master  Mercury  ! 

Maria.   Do  you  know  him,  post  F 

Ant.  Oulv  by  aigiit,  forsooth  :  Now  I  remeraber 
Your  lervaul  willed  me  lo  let  von  know 
He  Si  the  only  man  you  aad  your  turtunsi 


Areni 

Maria.    Pr'ylbee  n 


,    I   know 


la.    Pr'yli 
f.  I'U  take'  my  leave  now.-I  am  made  for 


Mnlket.  I'll  make  thee  haie  more  care. 

Viola.  Good  miatreaa,  pardon  me  ! 

Mother.  Tbon'lt  ne'er  be  good,  I  warrant  thee 
Can  your  fine  fingers  hold  no  faster  ? 

Viota.  Indeed, 
It  wai  against  my  will. 

Mother.  Ale  lander, 
Let's  see  the  glass  !    As  I'm  true  kirsome  womat 
It  is  Doe  of  the  crystal  glasses  my  cousin  sent  me 
And  the  baggage  hath  broke  it  where  it  cannot  \ 

mended. 
Alnander,  can  Humphry  mend  thii,  think  you? 

Alei.  No,  tmly,  thia  will  oe'er  be  mended. 

"   (a.  Truly, 


Viola.  I  pray  foigive  me. 
And  let  me  have  no  wagea  this  first  quarter. 

Mother.  Go.  whimling,  and  fetch  two  oi   thiea 
grating^Loarill 
Out  of  the  kitchen,  to  make  gingerbread  of. 
'Tis  anch  an  untoward  thing  I  [KiK  Viiu. 

Aler.  Shea  somewhat  simple, 
Indeed  ;  ahe  knew  not  what  a  iimuel  was ; 
She  wants  good  nurture  mightTlf: 

Mother.  My  son  tells  me,  Aleiander. 
That  this  young  widow  means  to  sojourn  here  ; 
She  offers  largely  for  her  board,  I  may 
Offer  her  good  cheer.      Pr'ytUee  make  a  step 


a  the  p 


e  for  s. 


IJr=.. 


pigeons  I — 
What,  are  you  mad  there?  what  ru 
Are  yon  at  bowls  within  ?     Why  do  you  whine  } 


EoUr 


Viola.  I  have  done  anolher  fault ;  1  beseech  yon, 

Mother.  What'a  the  matter? 
Viola.  Aa  I  waa  reaching  for  the  bread  that  lay 
Upon  the  shelf,  I  hava  thrown  down  the  minced 

That  aha  old  have  made  the  pita  to-morrow. 

Mather.  Gel  thee 
Out  of  my  biinie,  thou  filthy  destroying  harlot  thou ! 
I'll  not  keep  thee  an  hour  longer. 

Viola.  Good  mistress,   beat  me  rather  for  my 


fault, 
h  as  it  destrves  !      1  do  n< 


Alex,  if  thou  hadet  hnrl'd  down  anything  but 

I  woold  have  spoke  fur  thee  i  bat  1  cannot  find  in 
my  heart  now. 
Mother.  Art  thou  here  yet.'     I  think  I   most 

An  officer  to  thrust  thee  nut  of  my  doors,  must  1 .' 
may  Slop  this  in  my  wages  too; 
For  God's  salie,' do  1     I'U  lind  myself  this  year. 


I'ioia.  Why,  you  may  stop  this  i 
•  r  God's  sake,  do  1     I'U-    ' 
d  let  me  stay. 


Mother,  Thou't  spoil  ten  limi 
ni  cudgel  thee  out  my  doors. 

Viola.  I  am  assured  you  are  more  mercifiil. 
Than  thus  to  beat  me  and  discharge  me  too. 

Mather.  Dost  thou  dispute  with  me  .'—Alexander, 

The  prating  hilding  forth. 

Piola.  Good  mistress,  hear  me  '.     I  ha«e  hm  > 
jewel  (KmiU, 

My  mother  left  me,  and  'tis  somelhing  worth  : 
Receive  it  -,  and  when  alt  ny  faults  together 
Come  to  the  worth  of  that,  then  tarn  me  forth  ; 
Till  then,  1  pray  you  keep  me. 

Mother.  What  jiggumbnb  have  we  here  ? 
Pray  God,  you  have  not  pilfer'd  this  somewhere. 
Thou  an  such  a  puling  thing  !  Wipe  your  ej«, 
And  rise  ;  go  your  ways. — Alexander, 
Bid  the  cook  mince  some  mote  meat._Come,  , 
And  get  you  to  bed  quickly,  that  yon  miy^C  *: 
liking. 


I  and  1  al 


U  fall  ou 


■  yet. 
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That  did  me  the  most  wrong !     I  am  afraid 
Antonio's  wife  should  see  me ;  she  will  know  me. 

Moiher.  [  IFiMm.]  MelvU  1 

Viola,  I  am  coming ;  she's  not  angry  again,  I 
hope !  C£^<- 


SCENE  YIIL— ^  Bed-room  in  the  iome, 
EtU€r  MsBcuar. 

Merc  Now  what  am  I  the  better  for  enjoying 
This  woman  that  I  loved  so  ?     All  I  find, 
That  I  before  imagined  to  be  happy, 
Now  I  have  done  it,  turns  to  nothing  else 
But  a  poor,  pitied,  and  a  base  repentance. 
Udafoot,  I  am  monstrous  angry  with  myself ! 
Why  should  a  man,  that  has  discourse  and  reason. 
And  knows  how  near  be  loses  all  in  these  things. 
Covet  to  have  his  wishes  satisfied  ? 
Which,  when  they  are,  are  nothing  but  the  shame*. 
I  do  bqpn  to  loath  this  woman  strangely. 
And  I  Uiink  justly  too,  that  durst  adventure 
Flinging  away  her  modesty,  to  take 
A  stranger  to  her  bed,  (her  husband's  body 
Being  scarce  cold  i'  th'  earth)  for  her  content. 
It  was  no  more  to  take  my  senses  with, 
Tlian  if  I  had  an  idle  dream  in  sleep  ; 
Ifet  I  hare  made  her  promises,  which  grieves  me. 
And  I  must  keep  'em  too* — I  think  she  hunts  me  1 
The  devil  cannot  keep  these  women  off, 
When  they  are  flesh'd  once. 

JTnlrr  Makia,  in  night  aUire. 

Maria,  To  bed,  for  God's  sake,  sir  I 
Why  do  you  stay  here  ?  Some  are  up  i'  th'  house  ; 
I  hewd  the  wife.     Good  dear  sweetheart,  to  bed. 
Mere,  Why,  I  am  going !     Why  do  you  follow 
me? 
Ton  would  not  have  it  known,  I  hope.     Pray  get 

you 
Back  to  your  chamber !  the  door's  hard  by.     For 
me. 


Let  me  alone ;  I  warrant  you  ! — This  it  is    lAside. 
To  thresh  well ;  I  have  got  a  customer  !— 
Will  you  go  to  bed? 

Maria,  WiU  you  ? 

Mere,  Yes,  I  am  going. 

Maria.  Then  remember  your  promise  you  made 
to  marry  me. 

Mere.  I  will ;  but  it  was  your  fault  that  it  came 
To  this  pinch  now,  that  it  must  need  remembrance : 
For,  out  of  honesty,  I  offer'd  you 
To  marry  you  first ;  why  did  you  slack  that  offer  ? 

Maria,  Alas,  I  told  you  th  inconvenience  of  it. 
And  what  wrong  it  would  appear  to  the  world 
If  I  had  married  yon  in  such  post  haste 
After  his  death  :  Beside,  the  foolish  people 
Would  have  been  bold  to  haye  thought  we  had  lain 
Together  in  his  time,  and  like  enough 
Imagined  we  two  had  murder*d  him. 

Mere.  I  love  her  tongue  yet !  If  I  were  a  saintf 
A  gilded  saint,  and  such  a  thing  as  Uiis 
Should  prate  thus  wittily  and  feelingly 
Unto  my  holiness,  I  cannot  tell. 
But  I  fear  shrewdly  1  should  do  something 
That  would  quite  scratch  me  out  o'  th'  calendar ; 
And  if  I  stay  longer  talking  with  her,  though  I 
At  what  I  have  done  already,  yet  I  shall    [am  mad 
Forget  myself  again  :  1  feel  the  devil 
Ready  to  hold  my  stirrup. — Pray,  to  bed  1 
Good  night ! 

Maria,  This  kiss  !  good  night,  sweet  love. 
And  peace  go  with  thee ! — [ExitMnBiCVRY,]  Thou 

hast  proved  thyself 
The  honestest  man  that  ever  was  enticed 
To  that  sweet  sin,  as  people  please  to  call  it, 
Of  lying  with  another  s  wife  ;  and  I, 
I  think,  the  honesttfst  woman,  without  blushing. 
That  e'er  lay  with  another  man.  I  sent  my  husband 
Into  a  cellar,  post,  fearing,  and  justly, 
He  should  have  known  him  ;  which  I  did  not  pur- 
Till  I  had  had  my  end.  [  pose 
Well,  now  this  plot  is  perfect,  let  him  brag  on't. 

IBjcit, 


ACT 

SCENE  L^The  House  of  the  Justice, 

BnUr  Justice  and  Cuiuo,  wiik  a  paper. 

Just.   By'r  lady,  sir,  you  have  rid  hard,  that 

you  have. 
Cwrio,  They  that  have  business  must  do  so,  I 

take  it. 
Jtut.  You  say  true.     When  set  you  out,  my 

friend? 
Cvrio,  About  ten  o'clock ;  and  I  have  lid  all 

night. 
JueU  By  the  mass,  you  are  tough  indeed.    I 
have  seen  the  day 
I  would  have  rid  too  with  the  proudest  of  them. 
And  fling  dirt  in  their  faces,  and  I  have  done't  with 
Tliia  foolish  body,  sir,  many  a  time : 
B«t  what  can  last  always  ?    'Tis  done,  'tis  done 

now,  sir! 
Age,  eare,  and  office,  bring  us  to  our  foot-cloths. 
The  more  the  pity  ! 

Curio,  I  believe  that,  sir ; 
HfoX  win  it  ^Mse  yon  to  read  the  business  ? 


V. 

Just,  My  friend,  I  can  read,  and  i  can  tell  yoo 
when. 

Curio.  'Would  I  could  too,  sir!  for  my  huste 
requires  it. 

Just,  Whence  comes  it,  do  you  say  ? 

Curio,  Sir,  from  the  city. 

Just.  Oh,  from  the  city ;  'tis  a  reverend  place — 

Curio.  An  his  justice  be  as  short  as  his  memury, 

[Atidt. 
A  d^dysoy^-«^aprypr  will  serve  him  to  mow  down 

sin  withall : 
What  clod-pole  commissioner  is  this! 

Just.  And,  by  my  faith,  govern'd  by  worthy 
Discreet  and  upright.  [members. 

Curio.  Sir,  they  are  beholding  to  you  ; 
You  have  given  some  of  them  a  commendation 
They  were  not  worthy  of  this  twenty  years. 

Just,  Go  to,  go  to !  you  have  a  merry  meaning; 
I  have  found  you,  sir  ;  i'faith,  you  are  a  wag  ; 
Away,  fy  ! — Now  I'll  read  your  letter. 

Curio,  Pray  do,  sir. — What  a  misery  it  it 
To  have  an  urgent  business  wait  the  justice 
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Of  .nUcIi  an  old  tuff-taffata,  that  knows  not, 
Kor  can  be  brought  to  understand  more  sense 
Than  iiow  to  restore  suppressed  alehouses, 
And  have  his  man  compound  small  trespasses 
For  ten  groats  ! 

Juxt    Sir,  it  seems  here 
Your  business  is  of  deeper  circumstance 
Than  I  conceived  it  for. — What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 

Curio.  'Tis  for  mine  own  ease,  I'll  assure  yonr 
worship. 

Just.  It  shall  not  be,  i'faith,  friend. — Here  I 
have  it. 
That  one  Antonio,  a  gentleman — 
1  take  it  so  ;  yes,  it  is  so — a  gentleman, 
Is  I'ltely  thought  to  have  been  made  away ; 
And,  by  my  faith,  upon  a  parlous  ground  too. 
If  you  consider.  Well,  there's  knavery  in't ; 
I  see  that  without  spectacles. 

Curio.  Sure  this  fellow  deals  in  revelation,  he's 

so  hidden  :  lAtide. 

Go  thy  ways !  thou  wilt  stick  a  bench,  spit  as 

formally, 
And  shew  thy  agot  and  batch'd  chain  as  well 
As  the  best  oi  inem. 

Just.  And  now  I  have  consider'd,  I  believe  it. 

Curio.  What,  sir  ? 

Just.  That  he  was  murder'd. 

Curio.  Did  you  know  him  ? 

Just.  No. 

Curio.  Nor  how  it  is  supposed  ? 

Just.  No  ;  nor  I  care  not  twopence,  those  are 
toys; 
And  yet  I  verily  believe  he  was  murder'd, 
As  !<ure  as  I  believe  thou  art  a  man. 
I  never  fail'd  in  these  things  yet.  'Ware  a  man 
That's  beaten  to  these  matters ;  experience 
Is  a  certain  conceal'd  thing  that  tails  not. 
Pray  let  me  ask  you  one  thing ;  why  do  you  come 
to  uie  ? 

Curio.  Because  the  letter  is  addressed  to  you, 
Being  the  nearest  justice. 

Just.  The  nearest  ?  is  that  all  ? 

Curio.   I  think  it  be,  sir  ; — 
I  would  be  loth  you  should  be  the  wisest.     [Axidc. 

Just.  Well,  sir,  as  'tis,  1  will  endeavour  in  it: 
Yet,  if  it  had  come  to  me  by  name,  I  know  nut, 
But  I  think  it  had  been  ab  soon  dispatch 'd 
As  by  another,  and  with  as  round  a  wisdom, 
Ay,  and  as  happily  ;  but  that's  all  one : 
I   have  borne  this  place   this   thirty   years, 

upwards. 
And  with  sufficient  credit,  and  they  may. 
When   they   please,    know   me    better.     To 
Well!  [nearest? 

Curio.  Sir,  'tis  not  my  fault,  for  had  I  known 
You  sooner 

Just.  I  thank  you,  sir ;  I  know  it. 

Curio.  Vn\}e  sworn  [.Aside. 

You  should  have  play'd,  for  any  business  now. 

Just.  And  further,  they  have  specified  unto  me, 
His  wife's  sorely  suspected  in  this  matter, 
As  a  main  cause. 

Curio.  I  think  she  be,  sir,  for 
No  other  cause  can  be  yet  found. 

Just.  And  one  Mercury,  a  traveller,  with  whom 
They  say  directly  she  is  run  away, 
And,  as  they  think,  this  way. 

Curio.  I  knew  all  this  before. 

Jutt.  Well,  sir,  this  Mercury  I  know,  and  his 
breed'ny  • 


You  have   been 
[happy,  iir, 


and 


the 


A   neighbour's  child  hard  bj : 
In  coming  hither. 

Curio.  Then  jou  know  where 
To  have  him,  sir  ? 

Just.  I  do,  sir ;  he  dwells  near  me. 

Curio,  I  doubt    your  worship  dwelU   near  a 
knave  then. 

Just,  I  think  so ;  pray  put  on !     But  'tia   a 
wonder 
To  see  how  graoelesa  people  are  now  given, 
And  how  baae  virtue  is  accounted  with  tbem, 
That  should  be  all  in  all,  as  says  a  wise  man  ! 
I  tell  you,  sir,  and  'tis  true,  that  there  have  been 
Such  murders,  and  of  late  days,  as  'twould  make 
Your  very  heart  bleed  in  you  ;  and  some  of  them, 
As  I  shall  be  enabled,  I  will  tell  you. 
It  fell  out  of  late  days 

Curio.  It  may  be  so. 
But  will  it  please  you  to  proceed  in  this  ? 

Just.  An  honest  weaver,  and  as  good  a  work- 
As  e'er  shot  shuttle,  and  as  close —  [man 
But  every  man  must  die — this  honest  weaver, 
Being  a  little  mellow  in  his  ale — 
That  was  the  evidence,  verbatim,  sir — 
God  bless  the  mark,  sprung  his  neck  just  in  this 

place : 
Well,  Jarvis,  thou  hadst  wrongs,  and,  if  I  live. 
Some    of   the    best  shall  sweat  for't!    Then    a 
wench — 

Curio.  But,  sir,  you  have  forgot  my  business. 

Just.  A  sober  pretty  maid,  about  seventeen 
They  say,  certainly,  howsoever  'tis  shuffled, 
She  burst  herself,  and  fondly,  if  it  be  so, 
With  furmety  at  a  churching  ;  but  I  think 
The  devil"  h"aa  another  agent  in't ; 
Either  of  which,  if  I  can  catch,  shall  stretch  for't. 

Curio,  This  is  a  mad  justice,  that  will  hang  the 
devil !—  [Aside. 

But  I  would  you  would  be  short  in  this,  before 
That  other  notice  can  be  given. 

Just.  Sir, 
I  will  do  discreetly  what  is  fitting. — What, 
Antonio  ! 

Serv.  [Within.'l  Your  worship  ! 

Just.  Put  on  your  best  coat. 
And  let  your  fellow  Mark  go  to  the  constable, 
And  bid  him  aid  me  with  all  the  speed  he  can, 
And  all  the  power  ;  and  provide  pen  and  ink 
To  take  their  confessions,  and  my  long  sword  I 
I  cannot  tell  what  danger  we  may  meet  with. 
You'll  go  with  us  .' 

Curio.  Yes  ;  what  else  ? 
I  cnme  to  that  end  lo  accuse  both  parties. 

Just.  May  I  crave  what  you  are  ? 

Curio.  'Faith,  sir,  one 
That  to  be  known  would  not  profit  you  more 
Than  a  near  kinsman  of  the  dead  Antonio's 

Just.  'Tis  well.     I  am  sorry  for  my  neighboui 
truly, 
That  he  had  no  mure  grace ;  'twill  kill  his  mothei 
She  is  a  good  old  woman.  Will  you  walk  in  ? 
I  will  but  put  my  cloak  on,  and  my  chain  off, 
And  a  clean  band,  and  have  my  shoes  black' 

over. 
And  shift  my  jerkin,  and  we'll  to  our  business ; 
And  you  shidi  nee  how  I  can  boult  these  matters*-^ 

Curio,  As  soon  as't  plea^fe  you,  sir.         IFaiuh^ 
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SCENE  II.— i<  Field. 
Enter  Taue&io  and  Ricaroo. 

is  is  the  place;  here  did  I  leave  the 
night,  drying  her  tender  eyes,       [maid 
irhat  to  do,  and  yet  desirous 
e  gone. 

■r  rude  are  all  we  men, 
he  name  of  civil  to  ourselves  ! 
let  her  foot  upon  an  earth 
pie  live  that  we  call  barbarous, 
'.y  had  had  no  house  to  bring  her  to, 
I  have  spoil' d  the  glory  that  the  spring 
the  trees  in,  and  with  willing  hands 
their  branches  down  ;  and  every  man 
i  become  a  builder  for  her  sake. — 
left  you  her  here  ? 

ft  her  when  the  sun  had  so  much  to  set, 
w  got  from  his  place  of  rise, 
near  the  night,  she  could  not  wander 
la !  [far. 

is  in  vain  to  call ;  she  sought  a  house, 
I  question, 
ice  ! — Fair  Viola  ! 
— Who  would  have  left  her  here 
ground  ?    If  you  had  meant  to  lose  her, 
have  found  there  were  no  echoes  here 
-  name,  and  carry  it  about, 
j-ue  lover  came  to  mourn  for  her. 
neighbouring  vallies  and  the  hills 
Viola ;  and  such  a  place 
I  have  chose  1  You  pity  us 
:  dew  a  little  wets  our  feet ; 
far  to  seek  her,  in  the  wet !) 
>ecomes  of  her  ?  where  wander'd  she, 
bowers  raining  on  her,  from  her  eyes 
\  abundantly,  from  which 
ther  tree  nor  house  to  shelter  her  ? — 
>  with  me  to  travel  ? 
lither  ? 

er  all  the  world. 

,   by  my  faith ;  Til  make  a  shorter 
travel.  [journey 

t  there  is  no  hope 
'  end  in  any  shorter  way. 
ly,  what's  your  end  ? 
s  to  search  the  earth, 
e  found  two  in  the  shapes  of  men, 
IS  ourselves, 
ere  not  so  hard 
those. 

ly,  if  we  find  them  out, 
better  ;  for  what  brave  villainy 
9ur  do ! — We  would  not  keep  together  ; 
ne  has  treachery  enough 
countries  :  One  should  trouble  Asia ; 
3uld  sow  strife  in  Africa; 
)uld  play  the  knave  at  home  in  Europe ; 
lerica,  let  me  alone. 
,  I  am  honester 

now  how  to  be,  and  can  no  more 
.,  but  I  shall  find  myself  a  right, 
ron  had  any  spark  of  honesty, 
not  think  that  honester  than  I 
ise  enough  to  serve  your  turn  : 
e  commonly  so  bad  as  I, 
mid  be  put  in  calendars  for  aaintB ; 
of  murderers  would  work  miracles. 
d  of  knave,  of  knave  so  much 


There  is  betwixt  me,  and  the  vilesC  else — 
But  the  next  place  of  all  to  mine  is  yours. 

Euttr  Viola,  Nav,  and  Madas,  tei*h  paile. 

Vol.  That  last  is  she  ;  'tis  she  ! 

Jiic.  Let  us  away  ; 
We  shall  infect  her !  let  her  have  the  wind^ 
And  we  will  kneel  down  here. 

Viola.  Wenches,  away  I 
For  here  are  men. 

Vol.  Fair  maid,  I  pray  you  stay. 

lTak€i  hold  of  TiotA. 

Viola.  Alas !  again  ? 

Rio.  Why  do  you  lay  hold  on  her? 
1  pray  heartily,  let  her  go. 

Vol,  With  all  my  heart;  I  do  not  mean  to  hurt 
her. 

Ric.  But  stand  away  then  !  for  the  purest  bodies 
Will  soonest  take  infection  ;  stand  away  ! 
But  for  infecting  her  myself,  by  Heaven, 
I  would  come  there,  and  beat  thee  further  off. 

Viola.  I  know  that  voice  and  face. 

Val,  You  are  finely  mad  1 
God  b 'w'ye,  sir  I  Now  you  are  here  together, 
I'll  leave  you  so  ;  God  send  you  good  luck,  both  ! 
When  you  are  soberer  you'll  give  me  thanks. 

{.Exit. 

Madge.  Wilt  thou  go  milk  ?  Come. 

Nan.  Why  dost  not  come  ? 

Madge.  She  nods,  she's  asleep. 

Nan.  What,  wert  up  so  early  ?    [Ricaium  knetU. 

Madge.  I  think  yon  man's  mad  to  kneel  there. 

Nay,  come,  come  away. 

Uds  body.  Nan,  help !  she  looks  black  i'  th'  face ; 
She's  in  a  swoon.  [YraLayiujite. 

Nan.  An  you  be  a  man,  come  hither. 
And  help  a  woman  ! 

Ric.  Come  thither  ?  You  are  a  fool. 

Nan,  And  you  a  knave  and  a  beast,  that  you 
are. 

Rio.  Come  hither  ?  'twas  my  being  now  so  near 
That  made  her  swoon  ;  and  you  are  wicked  people, 
Or  you  would  do  so  too :  My  venom  eyes 
Strike  innocency  dead  at  such  a^diatance 
Here  1  will  kneel,  for  this  is  outoi  ois^nce. 

Nan.  Thou  art  a  prating  ass !  toere^  hcTgood- 
ness  in  thee, 
1  warrant — How  dost  thou  ?  [Viola  recovert. 

Viola.  Why,  well. 

Madge.  Art  thou  able  to  go  ? 

Viola.  No  ;  pray  go  you  and  milk  :  If  I  be  able 
To  come,  I'll  follow  you ;  if  not,  I'll  sit  here 
Till  you  come  back. 

Nan.  I  am  loth  to  leave  thee  here  with  yon 
wild  fool. 

Viola.  I  know  him  well ;  I  warrant  thee  he  will 
not  hurt  me. 

Madn0.  Come  then.  Nan.  lExeunt  Maids. 

Ric/novi  do  you  ?  Be  not  fearful,  fbr  I  hold 
My  hands  before  my  mouth,  and  speak^  and  so 
My  breath  can  never  blast  yon* 

Viola.  'Twas  enough 
To  use  me  ill,  though  you  had  never  sought  me 
To  mock  me  too  :  Why  kneel  you  so  far  off  ? 
Were  not  that  gesture  better  used  in  prayer  } 
Had  I  dealt  so  with  you,  I  should  not  sleep, 
'Till  God  and  you  had  both  forgiven  me. 

Ric.  1  do  not  mock  ;  nor  lives  there  such  a  vil- 
That  can  do  anything  contemptible  [lain 

To  you :  But  I  do  kneel,  because  it  is 
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An  action  lery.ft  and  revereni, 
hi  presni«  of  to  pure  i  creilun  ; 
■     ■        'nt  o».  as  tearful  to  offeud 
m'.ch  wrong'd  slrrady. 
'Kuu  confess  you  did  the  fsull,  yet  si 
-  ^0  Uv  y^hilber,  to  isk  |)«rdon  fdr't ;         [to  c 
^Mhiiri  could  willlnglr  afford  to  come 
To  you  Id  KnuiL     Good  sir,  iT  you  have 
A  better  love,  may  yon  be  blesa'd  together ! 
She  aball  not  wish  yoa  better  than  I  will — 
1  but  offend  you  1  Tbere  ue  all  the  jewidi 


1  stole  :  and  all  the  loie  I  ei 
1  leaTe  behind  with  yon  ;  I'll 
To  give  another  :  M*y  the  ne 


LOY. 


1.  Don 


|e  yet,  f 


Search  01 

And  put  me  on  them  i  when  thejr  are  effected, 
I  niiiy  with  better  modeaty  receive 
For^venesg  from  you. 

Viola.  I  will  set  uo  penance. 
To  gain  the  great  forgiveness  yoo  desire, 
Bnt  to  come  hither,  and  tike  me  and  il ; 
Or  else,  I'll  euoie  and  b^.  so  you  will  graot 
That  yoo  will  be  content  to  be  forgiien  ! 

Bie.  [Run]  Naj.  I  will  come,  ainct  you  will 

And,  UDce  yon  please  to  pardon  me,  I  hope 
Free  from  infectiou.     Here  1  am  by  you, 
A  ™releBs  man,  a  breaker  of  my  faith, 
A  luathmme  drunkard ;  and  in  ihat  wihl  fury, 
A. hunter  after  «hotw  '.  1  do  beseech  you 
To  pardon  all  theae  faults,  and  Uke  me  up 
An  honest,  sober,  and  a  laitliful  man  ! 

Viola.  For  God'siakeurge  yourfaulta  no  more, 

All  the  forgiicneu  I  can  tnake  you,  U, 
To  love  you  ;  which  1  will  do,  and  desire 
Kothing  but  iove  again ;  which  if  1  have  not, 
Yet  I  will  love  yon  siilL 

iflo.  Oh, women!  thatfomeoneot yon niU take 
An  eieilasting  pen  into  yoor  bands, 
And  grave  in  paper  (which  the  writ  shall  make 
More  lasting  than  the  marble  monumeula) 
Your  matchleia  virtues  la  posteritica  -, 
Which  the  defective  race  of  enviona  man 
Striieito  conceal ! 

Viola.  Metbinks  I  wonld  not  now,  for  anything, 
Bnt  you  hid  iniss'd  me :  I  have  made  a  story 
WiU.HQe  to  waste  mani  »  wingr's  fire^ 
Wlien  »B""M*oiaT:-TU  lelTniy  daughtera  then 
The  miseries  Iheir  mother  had  in  lore 
And  say,  "  My  girls,  be  wbcr  I "  yet  1  would  not 
Have  had  more  wit  myself.    Take  up  IboM  jewrls, 
Fur  I  think  1  bear  my  fellows  coming.^ 


SbaUlh. 

JVon.  Iy;'ythee!  *e  shall  be  sheni  soundly. 

Mailgt.  Why  does  Ihat  railing  man  go  with  ns 

Viula.  I  pr'ythee,  speak  well  of  him  :     On  m; 
3e  is  nn  honett  man  !•  [word 

Nan.  There  was  never  any  so 
On  his  compleiion.     A  genlleman  ? 
I'd  be  Bshruned  to  have  sncta  *  foul  month. 


t  Haiut  of 


Mother.   Ho. 
Ale*.  I 


,ow,  Ale,] 


'Cd,  foraooth,  I  know  not ; 
It  the  market,  lull  of  woe, 
Crying  a  lost  daogbler,  and  Eelliog  all 
Her  tokens  to  the  people;  and,  what  you  not .' 
By  all  sabscription  in  the  world,  il  should  be 
Our  new  maid  Melvia:  (one  would  little tbink  iC  !> 
Therefore  I  was  bold  to  tell  him  of  her.  mUtresL 

Mother,  Melvia?  it  cannot  be,  fool!  Ala«,  yoa 
She  is  a  poor  wench,  and  t  took  her  in  [kuo« 

Upon  mere  charity. 

Anir.  Soseeio'd  my  dsughter  when  she  wrat 
As  she  had  made  herself.  lawi]', 

MothtT.  What  stature  was  yoor  child  of,  sir? 

Her  hur  anbnni.  around  face,  which  aomeTrienik, 
That  flatter'dme,  wunid  aay 'twould  be  a  gooduue, 

Altx.  Thisisatill  Melrn,  mistretsi  that's  the 
truth  on't ! 

Mother.  It  may  be  lo.  I'll  promise  yoa. 

AitJi.  Welt,  go  tUy   ways,   the  fiower   of  oor^ 

For  ■  hand  ond  a  foot  1  shall  f;e'er  see  thy  IcIId^ 
JUelhfr.  But  hod  she  not  eucb  toys  ii ' 

rings,  and  jewels  ? 
Andr.  She  »as  sometjiing  hold  indeed,  to  ta  . 

Thai  night  she  left  me.  [such  Uuiu| 

Mather.  Then  helike  .he  run  awayf  ^ 

Aadr.  Though  she  be  one  1  luve,  I  ilare  r 

She  did  indeed. 
Mother.  What  think  you  of  this  jewel  ? 
Amir.  Yes,  thb  was  one  of  them,  and  t)i 

You  have  made  me  a  new  man  '.  I  diank  yon  foriti 

Mother,  Nay. 
An  she  be  given  to  lilrhtng.  Uiere's  your  jewel) 
I  am  clear  oa't.     But,  by  ynur  leave,  nr,  yoa 
Shall  answer  me  for  what  ii  lost  since  aha 
Came  hither  ■,  1  can  tell  yon  there  lie  thing* 
Scattering  in  every  place  about  the  h<r 

Alex.  -Vs  I  am  lirtuoni,  1  have  the  lyingit 
Oid  gontlewouiaa  to  my  mistress,  ai  '     ■ 

The  devil  ■  good  word  will  abe  give  a  Krrant ; 
That's  her  old  rule  I  and,  God  be  thanked,  ll 


e  ber  as  few  -.  thcr< 


a  perfect  love  o 


Ityeai 


carcfid  soul  si 


Ubear 


ni  be  sworn  for  hers 
And  when  she'a  guae.  let  them  lay  what  they  <• 
They  may  cut  tbcir  caps  at  such  anotbei 

Aadr.  Wbsl  you  have  lust  by  ber,  i 
heart 

I'll  see  you  double  paid  for;  you  have  saved, 
With  your  kind  pity,  two  that  must  not  live, 
UnlcM  it  he  lo  thank  yon.  Take  this  jevri ; 
This  smkes  off  none  of  her  uOencea,  mlMMs*. 
'Would  I  might  see  ber  t 

Mother,  Alexander,  run. 


But  teU  lierm 
1  know  she'll 

Ab!*.   Well 
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A  fXMWt  jcT  aft  parthig.  tiMft*!  vy  cwnlbtt;    • 
Axkd  one  Toaad,  or  dw  111  lose  vy  wilL        iEtrii. 

JImdr,  Yoa  shaU  find  Silvio,  Uboto,  and  P^dro, 
Enquiring  for  die  wench  at  tlie  next  town : 
Tdl  tben  she's  fovnd,  and  where  I  am. 
And,  with  die  fitvoar  of  this  gentlewoman, 
Deaire  them  to  eome  hither. 

Meiker.  I  pray  do ;  they  diall  he  all  welcome. 


£M«r  Joitiee,  Ccan,  and 

•/««/.  By  your  leaTe, forsooth !  yon  shall  seeme 
find 
The  partiea  by  a  deight. 

Mother.  Who's  that?  Master  Justice  ? 
How  do  you,  sir? 

JfuL  Why,  Tcry  wdl,  and  busy. 
Where's  your  son  ? 

Meiker.  He's  widiin,  sir. 
JuMi^  Hum ;  and  how  does 
ne  yomig  woman  my  coosin,  that  came  down 
with  him? 
Mteiker,  She's  ahore ;  as  a  woman  in  her  case 

maybe. 
JumL  Ton  hare  confess'd  it  ? 
Then,  sirrah,  call  in  the  officers !  she's  no  cousin 

of  mine; 
A  mere  trick  to  discover  all ! 
Meiker,  To  discover  ?  what  ? 

JEMfT  Mabk  ojMi  OfBoers. 

JutL  Tou  shall  know  that  anon  :  I  think  I  have 
•  orer-reach'd  yoa !  —  Oh,  welcome !  Enter  the 
hoQse,  and  by  virtne  of  my  warrant,  which  you 
btre  there,  seize  upon  the  bodily  persons  of  those 
abose  names  are  there  written ;  to  wit,  one  Mer- 
ely, and  the  wife  of  one  Antonio. 

Mother.  For  what? 

JutL  Away,  I  say! 
Tins  gentleman  shall  oertiff  you  for  what 

IBxaint  OflSoera. 

Mother,  He  can  accuse  my  86n  of  nothing  ; 
Re  came  from  tnvel  but  within  these  two  days. 

Just.  There  bangs  a  tale. 

Mother.  1  should  be  sorry  this  should 
Fall  out  at  any  time,  but  especially  now. — 
Sir,  will  you  favour  me  so  much  as  to  let  me  know 
Of  what  you  accuse  him  ? 

Curio.  Upon  suspicion  of  murder. 

Mother.  Murder  ?     I  defy  thee  I 

Curio.  I  pray  God  he  may 
Prove  himself  innocent. 

Just.  Py,  say  not  so  !  • 
Ton  shew  yoorself  to  be  no  good  commonwealth's 

man, 
For  the  more  are  bang'd  the  better  'tis  for  the 
commonwealth. 

Mother.  By  this  rule  you  were  best  hang  your- 
self. 

Just.  I  forgive  your  honest  mirth  ever. — 

Enter  Hakk  and  OfiBcers,  teith  Mkrcurv  dnd  Maria. 

Oh,  welcome,  weWme,  Mark ! 
Your  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  to  take  their  examina- 
tions. 

Mere.  Why  do  you  pull  me  so  ?  I'll  go  alone. 

Just.  Let  them  stand. 
Let  them  stand  quietly,  whiUt  they're  examined. 

Maria.  What  will  you  examine  us  of  ? 

Jutt.  Of  Antunio's  murder.  x 


Vere,  Why  he  was  my 

Mmria,  He  was  my  husband. 

Jusi.  The  more  shame  for  yoa  both ! — ^Mark, 
your  pen  and  ink. 

Mother.  Pray  God  all  be  well !    I  never  knew 
Any  of  these  travellers  oome  to  good. — I  beseech 
yon,  sir,  IKmttis. 

Be  favourable  to  my  son. 

JueL  Gentlewoman, 
Hold  you  content ;  I  would  it  were  come  to  that ! 

Mere*  For  God's  sake,  mother. 
Why  kneel  you  to  sudi  a  pig-bribed  fellow? 
He  has  surfeited  of  geese,  and  they  have  put  him 
Into  a  fit  of  justice :  Let  him  do  his  worst ! 

Just.  Is  your  paper  ready  ? 

Mark,  I  am  ready,  sir. 

Enter  Ajctoxio,  as  a  Post,  and  sUmds  apart. 

Just.  Accuse  them,  sir ;  I  command  thee  to  lay 
down  accusations  against  diese  persons,  in  behalf 
of  the  state  :  And  first  look  upon  the  parties  to 
be  accused,  and  deliver  your  name. 

Curto.  My  name  is  Curio;  my  murder'd  kins- 


If  be  were  living  now,  I  should  not  know  him. 
It  is  so  long  since  we  saw  one  another. 

Ant.  My  cousin  Curio  ? 

Cvrto.  But  thus  much  (fro™  Ijfr^  pinn»,]»« 
Of  his  servants  and  otherspwhose  examinations  1 


In  writing  about  me)  I  can  accuse  them  of: 

Ibis  Mercury,  the  last  night  but  this  last, 

Lay  in  Antonio's  house,  and  in  the  night 

He  rose,  raising  Antonio,  where  privately 

They  were  in  talk  an  hour,  to  what  end  I  know 

not; 
But  of  likelihood,  finding  Antonio's  house 
Not  a  fit  place  to  murder  him  in,  he  suffer'd  him 
To  go  to  bed  again ;  but  in  the  morning  early 
He  train'd  him  I  think  forth  ;  after  which  time 
He  never  saw  his  home.     His  clothes  were  found 
Near  the  place  where  Mercury  was,  and  the  people 
At  first  denied  they  saw  him  ;  but  at  last 
They  made  a  frivolous  tale,  that  there  he  shifted 

himself 
Into  a  footman's  habit :  But,  in  short. 
The  next  hour  this  woman  went  to  Mercury, 
And  in  her  coach  they  posted  hither.  True  accusa- 

tions 
I  have  no  more,  and  I  will  make  none. 

Just,  No  more  ? 
We  need  no  more. — Sirrah,  be  drawing 
Their  mittimus,  before  we  hear  their  answer.^- 
What  say  you,  sir  ?  are  you  guilty  of  this  murder  ? 

Merc.  No,  sir. 

Just.  Whether  you  are  or  no,  confess ; 
It  will  be  better  for  you. 

Mere,  If  I  were 
Guilty,  your  rhetoric  could  not  fetch  it  forth. 
But  though  I  am  innocent,  I  confess,  that  if 
I  were  a  stander-by,  these  circumRtances  urged, 
Which  are  true,  would  make  me  doubtless  believe 
The  accused  parties  to  be  guilty. 

Just,  Write  down, 
That  he  being  a  stander-by  (for  so  you  see  he  is) 
Doth  doubtlessly  believe  the  accused  parties, 
Which  is  himself,  to  be  guilty. 

Mere,  I  say  no  such  thing. 

Just,  Write  it  down.  I  sny  ;  we'll  tr^  that. 

Merc,  I  care  not  what  you  write.- 
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Prey  God  you  did  not  kill  him  for  my  lore  I 

lApart, 

Though  I  am  free  from  this,  wc  both  deserve 

Maria,  Govern  yoar  tong«ir,  I  prey  yon  !  all  i* 
well; 
My  husband  lives,  I  know  it,  and  I  see  him. 

JusL  They  whisper !  sever  them  qnickly,  I  say, 
officers. 
Why  do  yon  let  them  prompt  one  another? — 

Gentlewoman, 
What  say  you  to  this  ?  Are  not  yon  guilty  ? 

Maria,  No,  as  I  hope  for  mercy. 

Just.  Bnt  are  not 
Those  circumstances  true,  that  this  gentleman 
Hath  so  shortly  and  methodically  deliver*d  ? 

Maria.  They  are  ;  and  what  you  do  with  me  I 
care  not, 
Since  he  is  dead  in  whom  was  all  my  care. 
You  knew  him  not  ? 

Ju$i,  No,  and  't  had  been  better 
For  yon  too,  an  yon  bad  never  known  him. 

Maria.  Why  then,  you  did  not  know  the  world's 
chief  joy  : 
His  face  so  manlv,  as  it  had  been  made 
To  fright  the  ;Torld  ;  yet  he  so  sweetly-temper'd, 
That  he  would  make  himself  a  natural  fool, 
To  do  a  noble  kindness  for  a  friend. 
He  was  a  man  whose  name  IMl  not  out-live 
Longer  than  Heaven,  whose  will  must  be  obey'd. 
Will  have  me  do. 

Ant.  And  I  will  quit  thy  kindness.  [.Atide. 

JuiU  Before  me,  she  has  made  the  teara 
Stand  in  mine  eyes ;  but  I  must  be  austere. — 
Gentlewoman,  you  must  confess  this  murder. 

Maria.  I  cannot,  sir ;  I  did  it  not.  But  I  desire 
To  see  those  examinations  which  this  gentleman 
Acknowledges  to  have  about  him,  for 
But  late  last  night  I  received  letters  from 
The  city ;  yet  I  heard  of  no  confession  then. 

Ju»L  You  shall  see  them  time  enough,  I  warrant 
you. 
But  letters   you  say  you  had;   where   are  those 
letters  ? 

Maria.  Sir,  they  .ire  gone. 

Just.  Grone  ?  whither  are  they  gone  ? 
How  have  yon  disposed  of  'em  ? 

Maria,  Why,  sir. 
They  are  for  women's  matters,  and  so  I  use  *em. 

Just.  Who  writ  'em  ? 

Maria,  A  man  of  mine. 

Just,  Who  brought  *em  ? 

Maria.  A  post. 

Just.  A  post?  there  was  some  great  haste  sure  : 
Ah.  ha  ! 
Where  is  that  post  ? 

Maria.  Sir,  there  he  stands. 

Just.  Does  he  so  ? 
Bring  hither  that  post :  I  am  afraid  that  post 
Will  prove  a  knave. — Come  hither,  post !  What, 
What  can  you  say  concerning  the  murder  of  An- 

Ant.  What's  that  to  you  ?  [tonio  ? 

Just,  Oh,  post,  yon  have  no  answer  ready,  have 
vou  ? 
ril  have  one  from  you. 

Ant,  You  shall  have  no  more  from  me  than  you 
have. 
You  examine  an  honest  gentleman   and  gentle- 

woman  here ! 
^'Hs  pity  such  fools  as  yon  should  be  i*  th'  com- 
mission. 


Just.  Say  you  so,  post.' — ^Takeaway  that  poft  Z 
whip  him. 
And  bring  him  again  quickly.— Ill  hamper  yoa^ 
post. 

Merc,  'its  Antonio  ;.I  know  hkn  now  as 
What  an  irregular  fool  u  this ! 

Ani,  Whip  me  ?  hold  off! 

Mmria,    Oh,  good  sir,  whip  him  I      By 
mnrmnrini? 

He  should  know  something  of  my  hnsband'a  dcatla  • 
That  may  quit  me :  For  God's  sake,  fetch  it  out   S 

Just,  Whip  him,  I  say  !  * 

[  A  irromo  throws  sfkis  du^mimp.. 

Ani,  Who  is't  that  dares  whip  me  now  ? 

Maria.  Oh,  my  loved  husband  1 

Mere,  My  most  worthy  friend ! 
Where  have  yon  been  so  long  ? 

Ani.  J  cannot  speak  for  joy  ! 

Jusi.  Why,  what's  the  matter  now  ?  and  shall 
Then  have  her  course  ?  [not  lawr 

Andr,  It  shall  have  no  other  course 
Than  it  has,  I  think. 

Jusi.  It  shall  have  other  course 
Before  I  go,  or  I'll  beat  my  breins :  And  I  say 
It  was  not  honestly  done  (k  him  to  discover 
Himself  before  the  parties  accused  were  execnted. 
That  law  might  have  had  her  course  ;  for  then 
The  kingdom  flourishes. 

Ani.  But  such  a  wife  as  thou  had  never  any 
man; 
And  such  a  friend  as  he,  believe  me,  wife. 
Shall  never  be  !    Good  wife,  love  my  friend ; 
Friend,  love  my  wife.     Hark,  friend  ! 

Jusi,  Mark, 
If  we  can  have  nothing  to  do,  yon  shall  swear 
The  peace  of  somebody. 

Mark,  Yes,  sir. 

Ant,  By  my  troth, 
I  am  sorry  my  wife  is  so  obstinate  : 
'Sooth,  if  I  could  yet  do  thee  any  good, 
I  wonid,  i'faith  I  would. 

Mere,  1  thank 'you,  sir; 
I  have  lost  that  passion. 

Ant.  Cousin  Curio, 
You  and  1  must  be  better  acquainted. 

Curto.  It  is  my  viish,  sir. 

Ant,  I  should  not  have  known  you  neither,  'tif 
so  long 
Since  we  saw  each  other ;  we  were  but  diildren 

then  : 
But  you  have  shew'd  yourself  an  honest  man  to  me. 

Cvrto.  I  would  be  ever  so. 


EHler  RiCAiUM  and  Viola. 

Mother,  Look  you  !  who's  there  ? 

Andr,  Say  nothing  to  me ;  for  thy  peace  is  made. 

Rie,  Sir,  I  can  nothing  say. 
But  that  you  are  her  father ;  yon  can  both 
Not  only  pardon,  when  you  have  a  wrong, 
But  love  where  you  have  received  most  injury 

Just,  I  think  I  shall  hear  of  no  hanging  this 
year! 
There's  a  tinker  and  a  whore  yet,  the  crier  said, 
Tliat  robb'd  her,  and  are  in  prison  ;  1  hope 
They  shall  be  hang'd. 

Andr.  No,  truly,  sir.  they  have  broke  prison. 

Just.  'Tis  no  matter ;  then  the  jailor  shadl  be 
hang'd. 

Andr.  You  are  deceived  in  that  too,  sir ;  '*twaK 
known 
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ii8t  his  will,  and  he  hath  got 

n  ;  I  think,  for  nothing ; 

>th  cost  him  anything,  I'll  pay  it. 

lark,  up  with  yoor  papers  ;  away  ! 

3h. 

stay  dinner ;  I  have  a  couple  of  brawling 

teighbours, 

ssure  you  will  not  agree, 

hall  hare  the  hearing  of  their  matter. 


Jfut,  With  aU  my  heart. 

Mere,  Go,  gentlemen,  go  in. 

Ric.  Oh,  Viola,  that  no  succeeding  age 
Might  lose  Uie  memory  of  what  thou  werti 
But  such  an  overswayed  sex  is  yours, 
That  all  the  virtuous  actions  you  can  do 
Are  but  as  men  will  call  them  :  And  I  swear, 
'Tis  my  belief,  that  women  want  but  ways 
To  praise  their  deeds,  but  men  want  deeds  to  praise. 

[JSmmu. 


EPILOGUE. 


«i 


'TIS  ended ;  but  my  hopes  and  fears  begin  t 

Nor  can  it  be  imputed  as  a  sin 

In  me  to  wish  it  favour.     If  this  night 

To  the  judicious  it  hath  given  delight, 

I  have  my  ends :  And  may  such,  for  their  graoe 

Touduafied  to  this,  find  theirs  in  every  place  1 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


a  Frenth  Pirate,  in  love  with  Aminta. 
TfBALT  DU  Pont,  a  merrp  Oentlentan,  Friend  to 

Albsbt. 
Master  <if  (he  Shipt  an  honest  tnerrp  Man. 
LAMims,  an  Vturing  Merchant. 
FmANTiLUK,  a  vatn-ffloHou*  OallanL 
MoMixAT,  a  ehaUow-brained  Oentieman. 
Boatswain,  an  honest  Man. 
fisBASTfAH,  a  noble  Oentieman  ofPortuffah  Hut- 

band  to  RosKLUA. 
NicoaA,  Nephew  to  SsBAanAN ;  both  east  upon  a 

Doeart  Island, 


Raymoitd,  Brother  to  Amimta. 

Surgeon. 

Sailors. 

AuiNTA,  Mistress  to  Albkut,  a  neib'^  FrettA 

Virpin. 
BoBKUAAtOovemeu  qftheAmeuwnian  PortyfloU. 
CLARiifDA,  Daughter  to  Rosjeixia,  in  Love  trUh 

Alvkkt, 

HiPFOUTA,  ^ 

Crocalb,     ^ 

JCURTA 


ThreeLadieStMembers  of  the  Femmu 
'     T    Commonwealth, 


SCENE, — First  at  Ska,  Time  iir  a  Dbsart  Islamd,  axo  tu 

ItLi  or  TBI  Amazomi. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I.^On  hoard  a  Ship  at  Sea.  A  Tempest^ 
Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Enter  Masler  and  Two  Bailon. 

Matt,  Lay  her  aloof,  the  sea  grows  dangerouB  : 
How  it  spits  against  the  cloads,  how  it  capers, 
And  how  the  fiery  element  frights  it  back  1 
There  be  devils  dancing  in  the  air  1  think. 
1  saw  a  dolphm  hang  i'  th'  horns  o'  th'  moon, 
Shot  from  a  wave.     Hey  day,  hey  day,  how  she 

kicks  and  yerks ! 
Down  with  the  main-mast !  lay  her  at  hull ! 
Pari  ap  all  her  linens,  and  let  her  ride  it  oat ! 

1  Sail.  She'll  nerer  brook  it,  Master ; 
She's  so  deep  laden  that  she'll  bulge. 

Mast.  Hang  her ! 
Can  she  not  buffet  with  a  storm  a  little  ? 
How  it  tosses  her !  she  reels  like  a  drunkard. 

^  Sail.  We  have  discovered  the  land,  sir ;  pray 
let's  mHke  in ! 
She  is  so  drunk  else,  she  may  chance 
To  cast  up  all  her  lading. 

1  SaU.  Stand  in,  stand  in  1 

We  are  all  lost  else,  lost  and  perish'd. 
Afast.  Steer  her  a-starboard  there ! 

2  Sail.  Bear  in  with  all  the  sail  we  can !  See, 

Master, 
See  what  a  clap  of  thunder  there  is  I 
Wliat  a  face  of  heaven  !  how  dreadfully  it  looks ! 
Matt   Thou  rascal,   thou  fearful  rogue,   thou 

hast  been  praying ; 
I  see't  in  thy  face ;  thou  hast  been  mumbling, 
When  we  are  split,  you  slave  !  is  this  a  time 
To  discourage  our  friends  with  your  cold  orisons  ? 
Call  up  the  Boatswain      How  it  storms  !  holla  i 


J?ii<er  Boatswain. 


Boaie.  What  shall  we  do.  Master  ?    Cast  o?er 
She  will  not  swim  an  hour  dse.      [all  her  lading  ? 

Enter  Albbbt,  FBAmnixB,  Lamubb,  Tibajut  oc  Pomt, 
and  MoRiiXAT. 

Matt.  The  storm  is  loud  ; 
We  cannot  hear  one  another.    What's  the  coast  ? 

Boatt.  We  know  not  yet ;  shall  we  make  in  ? 

Alb.  What  comfort,  sailors  ? 
I  never  saw,  since  I  have  known  the  sea, 
(Which  has  been  these  twenty  years)  so  rude  a 
In  what  state  are  we  ?  [tempest. 

Matt,  Dangerous  enough,  captain ; 
We  have  sprung  five  leaks,  and  no  little  ones  ;— 
JStjU  rage  I — besides,  her  ribs  are  open. 
Her  rudder  ll(no8t  Ijpeni :  rrepare  yonrsdves. 
And  have  good  courages !  Death  comes  but  once ; 
And  let  him  come  in  all  his  frights  1 

Alb.  Is't  not  possible 
To  make  in  to  the  land  ?  "Ds  here  before  ni. 

Mor.  Here  hard  by,  sir. 

Matt.  Death's  nearer,  gentlemen. 
Yet  do  not  cry ;  let's  die  Uke  men. 

Tib.  Shall's  hoisc  the  boat  out, 
And  go  all  at  one  <»8t  ?  The  more  the  merrier. 

Enter  AtanrA. 

Matt.  You  are  too  hasty,  monsieur:  do  you  loi 
To  be  i'  th'  fish-maricet  before  your  time  ?— 
Hold  her  up  there  1 

Amin.  Oh,  miserable  fortune ! 
Nothing  but  horror  sounding  in  mine  ears ; 
No  minute  to  promise  to  my  frighted  soul  1 

Tib.  Peace,  woman ! 
We  ha'  storms  enough  already ;  no  mors  Wwlliif  • 
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^min.  Gentle  master ! 

Magi.  Clap  this  woman  nnd^  hatches. 

Alb,  Pr'ythee  speak  mildly  to  her. 

Amin,  Can  no  help 

MaaL  None,  that  1  know. 

Amin,  No  promise  from  your  goodness- 


MatL  Am  I  a  god  ?    For  Heaven's  sake,  stow 

this  woman. 
T%h»  Go,   take  your  gilt  prayer-book,  and  to 
your  business  ; 
Wink  and  die.  There's  an  old  haddock  stays  for  you. 
Amin,    Must  I  die  here  ia  all  the  frights,  the 
terrors, 
The  thousand  several  shapes  Death  triumphs  in  ? 
No  friend  to  counsel  me  ? 

Alb    Have  peace,  sweet  mistress. 
Amin.  No  kindred's  tears  upon  me?    Oh,  my 
No  gentle  hand  to  dose  mine  eyes  ?         [country ! 

Alb.  Be  comforted ; 
Heaven  has  the  same  power  still,  and  the  same 
Amin,  Oh,  that  wave  will  devour  me.     [mercy. 
Mast.  Carry  her  down,  captain, 
Or,  by  these  hands,  I'll  give  no  more  direction, 
I   Let  the  ship  sink  or  swim !  We  ha'  ne'er  better  luck 
When  we  ha'  such  stowage  as  these  trinkets  with  us. 
These  sweet  siu-breeders  :  How  can  Heaven  smile 
When  such  a  burden  of  iniquity  [on  us. 

Lies  tumbling,  like  a  potion,  in  our  ship's  belly  ? 

lExiL 

Tib,  Away  with  her ;  and,  if  she  have  a  prayer 
That's  fit  for  such  an  hour,  let  her  say't  quickly, 
And  seriously.  lExit. . 

Alb,  Come ;  I  see  it  clear,  lady  ; 
Come  in,  and  take  some  comfort.   I'll  stay  with  you. 
Amin,  Where  should  I  stay?    To  what  end 
should  I  hope  ? 
.  Am  I  not  circled  round  with  misery  ? 
Confusions  in  their  full  heights  dwell  about  me  ! 
Oh,  monsieur  Albert,  how  am  I  bound  to  curse  you, 
(If  curses  could  redeem  me)  how  to  hate  you ! 
You  forced  me  from  my  quiet,  from  my  friends. 
Even  from  their  arras  that  were  as  dear  to  me 
As  daylight  is,  or  comfort  to  the  wretched ; 
Yoa  forMd  ray  friends,  [some]  from  their  peaceful 

rest. 
Some  yonr  relentless  sword  gave  their  last  groans ; 
(Woold  I  had  there  been  number'd !)  and  to  Fortune's 
Never-satisfied  afflictions  you  turn'd  my  brother. 
And  those  few  friends  I  had  left,  like  desperate 

creatures. 
To  their  own  fears  and  the  world's  stubborn  pities. 
Ob,  merciless ! 
Aib.  Sweet  mistress ! 

Amin,  And  whether  they  are  wandered  to  avoid 
you, 

I  Or  whether  dead,  and  no  kind  earth  to  cover  'em, — 
I  Was  this  a  lover's  part  ?  But  Heaven  has  found 
I  you, 

I    And  in  his  loudest  voice,  his  voice  of  thunder, 
I    And  in  the  mutiny  of  his  deep  wonders, 
\   He  tells  you  now,  you  weep  too  late. 
I      Alb.  Let  these  tears 

I  TeU  how  I  honour  you  !     You  know,  dear  lady, 
\  Since  you  were  mine,  how  truly  I  have  loved  you, 
I  Hov  sanctimoniously  observed  your  honour : 
I  Not  one  lascivious  word,  not  one  touch,  lady. 
No,  not  a  hope  that  might  not  render  me 
^  unpolluted  servant  of  your  chastity. 
^or  you  1  pot  to  sen,  to  seek  your  brother, 
Hfov  captain,  yet  year  slave,)  that  his  redemption. 


If  he  be  living  where  the  sun  has  dreuit. 
May  expiate  your  rigour,  and  my  rashness. 
Amin,  The  storm  grows  greater,  what  shall  we 
Alb.  Let^sin,  [do? 

And  ask  Heaven's  mercy ;  my  strong  mind  yet 

presages, 
Through  all  these  dangers,  we  shall  see  a  day  yet 
Shall  crown  your  pious  hopes,  and  my  fair  wishes. 

lExU  with  Amutta. 

Enter  Master,  Tibalt,  Lamurb,  Morillat,  VnAjmuM, 
Boatswain,  and  BtdlontjUnging  over  ehesti. 

Mast.  It  n.ust  all  overboard. 

Beats,  It  clears  to  seaward.  Master. 

Mast.  Fling  o'er  the  lading  there,  and  let  us 
lighten  her, 
(All  the  meat  and  the  cakes;  we  are  all  gone  else!) 
That  we  may  find  her  leaks,  and  hold  her  up ; 
Yet  save  some  little  biscuit  for  the  lady. 
Till  we  come  to  the  land. 

Lam,  Must  my  goods  over  too  ? 
Why,  honest  Master,  here  lies  all  my  money. 
The  money  1  ha'  rack'd  by  usury, 
I'o  buy  new  lands  and  lordships  in  new  countries, 
'Cause  I  was  banish'd  from  mine  own :  I  ha'  been 
This  twenty  years  a-raising  it. 

Tib,  Out  with  it: 
The  devils  are  got  together  by  the  ears,  who  shall 
And  here  they  quarrel  in  the  clouds.         [have  it ; 

Lam.  I  am  undone,  sir. 

Tib.  And  be  undone;  'tis  better  than  we  perish. 

Lam,  Oh,  save  one  chest  of  plate  ! 

Tib.  KytKf  with  it  lustily,  sailors ! 
It  was  some  pawn  that  he  has  got  unjustly ; 
Down  with  it  low  enough,  and  let  crabs  breed  in'tl 

Mast.  Over  with  the  trunks  too. 

Enter  Aabskt. 

Alb,  Take  mine,  and  spare  not. 

Mast,  We  must  over  with  alL  [sold, 

Fran,  Will  you  throw  away  my  lordship  Uiat  I 
Put  it  into  clothies  and  necessaries,  to  go  to  sea  with  ? 

Tib,  Over  with  it !  I  love  to  see  a  lordship  sink: 
Sir,  you  left  no  wood  upon't,  to  buoy  it  up ; 
You  might  ha'  saved  it  else. 

Fran,  I  am  undone 
For  ever. 

Alb.  Why,  we  are  all  undone ; 
Would  you  be  only  happy  ? 

Lam,  Sir,  you  may  lose  too. 

Tib.  Thou  liest  1  I  ha'  nothing  but  my  skin. 
And  my  clothes ;  my  sword  here,  and  myself ; 
Two  crowns  in  my  pocket ;  two  pair  of  cards. 
And  three  false  dice :  I  can  swim  like  a  fish,  rascal ; 
Nothing  to  hinder  me. 

Boats.  In  with  fieF^f  all  hands! 

Mast,  Come,  gentlemen ;  come,  captain ;  ye  must 
nelp  all ; 
My  life  now  for  the  land  1     'Tis  high  and  rocky, 
And  full  of  perils. 

Alb.  However,  let's  attempt  it. 

Mast,  Then  cheer  lustily,  my  hearts  I    IBxtunt. 


SCENE  II The  Shore  qfa  Desart  Island. 

Enter  SsBASTiAif  and  Nicusa. 

Seb,  Yes,  'tis  a  ship,  I  see  it  now ;  a  tall  ship  ! 
She  has  wrought  lustily  for  her  deliverance. 
Heaven's  mercy,  what  a  wretched  day  has  here 
beenl 
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Nie,  To  still  and  qniet  minds  that  knew  no 
misery. 
It  may  seem  wretched,  hat  irith  ns  'tis  ordinary  ; 
Heaven  has  no  storm  in  store,  nor  earth  no  terror, 
That  can  seem  new  to  us. 

Seb,  'Tis  true,  Nicii35T 
If  Fortune  were  determined  to  be  wanton, 
And  would  wipe  out  the  stories  of  men's  miseries. 
Yet  we  two  living,  we  could  cross  her  purpose ; 
For  'tis  impossible  she  should  cure  us. 
We  are  so  excellent  in  our  afflictionsT 
It  would  be  more  than  glory  to  her  blindness. 
And  style  her  power  beyond  her  pride,  to  quit  us. 

Nic,  Do  they  live  stiU  ? 

Seb.  Yes,  and  make  to  harbour. 

Nic.  Most  miserable  men!  I  grieve  their  for- 
tunes. 

Seb,  How  happy  had  they  been,  had  the  lea 
cover'd  'em  I 
They  leap  from  one  calamity  to  another ; 
Had  they  been  drown'd,  they  had  ended  all  their 
sorrows. —  {,8hout  wUhin, 

What  shouts  of  joy  they  make  I 

N%o,  Alas,  poor  wretches ! 
Had  they  but  once  experience  of  this  island, 
They  would  turn  their  tunes  to  wailings. 

Seb,  Nay,  to  curses, 
That  ever  they  set  foot  on  such  calamities : 
Here  is  nnt'^^'ng  hnt  rp^lf  «nd  barrenness. 
Hunger  and  cold,  to  eat ;  here  s  no  vmeyards 
To  chear  the  heart  of  man,  no  crystal  rivers, 
After  his  labour,  to  refresh  his  body. 
If  he  be  feeble  ;  nothing  to  restore  him. 
But  heavenly  hopes:    Nature,  that  made    those 

remedies. 
Dares  not  come  here,  nor  look  on  our  distresses. 
For  fear  she  turn  wild,  like  the  place,  and  barren. 

Nic.  Oh  node,  yet  a  little  memory  of  what  we 
wer^ ! 
'Twill  be  a  little  comfort  in  our  calamities  : 
When  we  were  seated  in  our  blessed  homes. 
How  happy  in  our  kindreds,  in  our  families, 
In  all  our  fortunes 

Seb.  Curse  on  those  French  pirates 
That  displanted  us  !    That  flung  us  from  that  hap- 
Wejfound  there,  constrained  us  to  sea,         [piness 
To  save  our  fiviss,  honotfrs^  and  our  riches, 
With  all  we  had,  our  kinsmen  and  our  jewels, 
In  hope  to  find  some  place  free  from  such  robbers ! 
l^liere  a  mighty  storm  severed  our  barks,  that  where 
My  wife,  my  daughter,  and  my  noble  ladies 
That  went  with  her,  virgins  and  loving  souls, 
To  'scape  those  pirates 

Nic,  They  are  living  yet ;  such  goodness  cannot 
perish. 

Seb,  But  never  to  me,  cousin,  never  to  me  again. 
What  bears  their  flag-staves  ? 

Nic.  The  arras  of  France  sure  ; 
Nay,  do  not  start !  we  cannot  be  more  miserable ; 
Death  is  a  cordial  now,  come  when  il  will. 

Seb.  They  get  to  shore  apace  ;  they'll  fly  as  fast 
When  once  they  find  the  place.  What's  that  which 
swims  there  ? 

Nle.  A  strong  young  man,  sir,  with  a  handsome 
Hanging  about  his  neck.  [woman 

Seb,  That  shews  some  honour ; 
May  thy  brave  charity,  whate'er  thou  art. 
Be  spoken  in  a  place  that  may  renown  thee. 
And  not  die  here  ! 

Nie,  The  boat,  it  seems,  tum'd  over. 


So  forced  [them]  to  their  shifts;  yet  all  are  laadeiL 
They  are  pirates,  on  my  life. 
Seb,  They  will  not  rob  us : 
For  none  will  take  our  miaery  for  ridiea. 
Come,  cousin,  let's  descend,  and  try  their  pities ! 
If  we  get  off,  a  little  hope  walks  with  us ; 
If  not,  we  shall  but  load  this  wretched  island 
With  the  same  shadows  still,  that  must  grow  shorter. 

\,Rxtmmi. 


SCENE  III.— Antither  part  of  the 
Rocks  in  the  Back-ground, 

Snter  Albbrt,  supporting  Aminta,  TmALT, 
LAjnniK,  Master,  FRAifvuxa,  Surfenn,  amd 

Tib,  Wet  come  ashore,  my  mates !  we  are  safc 

arrived  yet. 
Matt,  Thanks  to  Heaven'fe  goodneis,  no  maB 
lost; 
The  ship  rides  fair  too,  and  her  leaks  in  good 
plight 
Alb,  Tlie  weather's  tum'd  more  coorteooa. — 
How  does  my  dear  ? 
Alas,  how  weak  she  is,  and  wet  I 

Amin,  I  am  glad  yet,  I  'scaped  with  life ; 
Which  oertiin,  noble  captain,  next  to  Heaven's 

goodness, 
I  must  thank  yon  for ;  and,  which  is  more. 
Acknowledge  your  dear  tenderness,  your  firm  love, 
To  your  unworthy  mistress ;  and  recant  too 
(Indeed  I  must)  those  harsh  opinions. 
Those  cruel,  unkind  thoughts,  I  heap'd  npon  yo«- 
Further  tham  that,  I  must  forget  your  injuries. 
So  far  I  am  ned  and  fetter'd  to  your  service ; 
Believe  me,  I  will  learn  to  love. 

Alb,  1  thank  you,  madam  ; 
And  it  shall  be  my  practice  to  serve. — 
What  cheer,  companions  ? 

Tib.  No  great  cheeir,  sir;  a  piece  of  soused 
biscuit. 
And  half  an  hard  egg  ;  for  the  sea  has  taken  order. 
Being  young  and  strong,  we  shall  not  surfeit,  cap- 
For  mine  own  part,  I'll  dance  till  I  am  dry :  [tain. 
Come,  surgeon,  out  with  your  glyster-pipe. 
And  strike  a  galliard. 

Alb,  What  a  brave  day  again  ! 
And  what  fair  weather,  ^er  so  fou}  a  storm  I 

Lam,  Ay,  an't  pleased  the  mastei,  he  might  ha' 

This  weather,  and  ha'  saved  our  gooda.  [seen 

Alb,  Never  think  on  'em,  we  have  our  lives  and 

healths. 
Lam,  I  must  think  on  'em,  and  think  'twas  most 
Done  to  undo  me.  [malicioQsly 

Fran,  And  me  too  ;  I  lost  all : 
I  ha'n't  another  shirt  to  put  upon  me. 
Nor  clothes,  but  these  poor  rags ;  I  had  fifteen 
Fair  suits,  the  worst  vras  cut  upon  tafTaty. 

Tib,  I  am  glad  you  ha'  lost :  Give  me  thy  hand! 
Is  thy  skin  whole  ?  art  thou  not  purl'd  with  scabs  ? 
No  ancient  monuments!  of  madam  Venus?  [taik>r, 
Thou  hast  a  suit  then  will  pose  the  cunning's! 
That  will  never  turn  fashion,  nor  forsake  thee. 
Till  thy  executors,  the  worms,  uncase  thee ; 
They  take  off  gloi^ous  suits,  Franville  1  thoa  art 

happy 
Thou  art  deliver'd  of  'em  ;  here  are  no  brokers. 
No  alchymists  to  turn  'em  into  metal ; 
Nor  leaUier'd  captains. 
With  ladies  to  adore  'em  I     Wilt  thou  see 
A  dog-fish  rise  in  one  of  thy  brave  doublets. 


And  tumble  like  a  tab  to  make  thee  merry  ? 
Or  aii  old  haddock  rise  with  thy  hatch'd  sword 
Thou  paid'st  a  hundred  crowna  for  ? 
A  mermaid  inja  mantle  of  your  worship's  P 
Or  a  dolphin  m  your  doable  raff  ? 

Frtm.  Ye  are  merry ; 
But  if  I  take  it  thusi,  if  I  be  foisted 
And  jeer'd  out  of  my  goods 

Lmm.  Nor  I,  1  vow  thee. 
Nor  master  nor  mate — 1  see  your  cunning. 

jllb.  Oh,  be  not  angry,  gentlemen. 

Afor,  Yes,  sir,  we  have  reason : 
And  some  friends  1  can  make. 

Atatt,  What  I  did,  gentlemen, 
Was  for  the  general  safety  :  If  ye  aim 
At  me,  I  am  not  so  tame 

Tib,  Pray  take  my  counsel, 
GiUantSy  fight  not  till  the  surgeon  be  well  I 
He's  damnable  sea-sick,  and  may  spoil  all; 
Besidesy^he  has  lost  his  fiddlestick,  and  the  best 
Box  of  bMr's-grease.  Why  do  you  make  such  faoes, 
And  hand  your  swords  ? 

Alb.  Who  would  ye  fight  with,  gentlemen? 
Who  has  done  ye  wrong  ?  for  shame,  be  better 

tempered. 
No  sooner  come  to  give  thanks  for  our  safeties, 
But  we  must  raise  new  civil  broils  amongst  as. 
Inflame  those  angry  powers,  to  shower  new  ven- 
geance on  us  ? 
What  can  we  expect  for  these  unmanly  murmurs, 
Tbese  strong  temptations  of  th«ir  holy  pities. 
Bat  plagues  in  another  kind,  a  fuller,  so  dreadful 
That  the  singing  storms  are  slumbers  to  it  ? 

Tib.  Be  men,  / 
And  rule  your  minds  !  if  you  will  needs  fight,  gen- 
tlemen, 
And  think  to  raise  new  riches  by  your  valours. 
Have  at  ye  I  I  have  little  else  to  do  now  ; 
I  have  and  my  prayers.   You  say  you  have  lost. 
And  make  your  loss  your  quarrel. 
And  grumble  at  my  captain  here,  and  the  master^ 
Two  worthy  persons,  indeed  too  worthy  for  such 
TlAT  ^1ltf""'{  gai*''"*^r  ^W*  Mammon  you  [rascals, 
That  build  on  golden  mountains  1  thou  money-mag- 

gotl 
Come,  all  draw  your  swords !    Ye  say  ye  are  mise- 

Aib.  Nay,  hold,  good  Tibalt !  [rable. 

Tib.  Captain,  let  me  correct  'em ; — 
1*11  make  ye  ten  timesivorse ! — I  will  not  leave  'em — 
For  look  ye,  fighting^s  as  nourishing  to  me  as  eat- 
1  was  boni  quarrelling.  [ing ; 

MmL  Pray,  sir ! 

Tib.  I  will  not  lesve  'em  skins  to  cover  'em. — 
Do  ye  grumble  when  ye  are  well,  ye  rogues  ? 

MasL  Noble  Du  Pont ! 

Tib.  Ye  havtf  clothes  now,  and  ye  prate. 

^iiifA.  Pray,  gentlemen,  for  my  sake  be  at  peace  ! 
Let  it  become  me  to  make  all  friends  ! 

Fnut.  You  have  stopt  our  angers,  lady. 

Aib.  This  she#s  noble. 

Ttk.  *l\s  weU;  'dsvery  weU!  There's  half  a 
biscuit; 
Bvcsk  it  amoncst  ye  all,  and  thank  my  bounty. 
This  is  dothesfaad  plate  too ;  come,  no  more  quar- 
rdUid^l 

Enttr  BmaAgnAM  and  Nicusa. 

''■ill.  Hatha !  what  things  are  these  ?  Are  they 

human  creatures? 
^  I  have  heard  of  sea-calves. 


A&.  They  are  no  shadows  sure,  they  have  legs 
and  arms. 

Tib.  They  hang  but  lightly  on  though. 

Amin.  How  they  look  1 
Are  they  men's  faces  ? 

Tib.  They  have  horse-tails  growing  to  'em. 
Goodly  long  manes. 

Amin.  Alas,  what  sunk  eyes  they  have ! 
How  they  are  crept  in,  as  if  they  had  been  frighted  ! 
Sure  they  are  wretched  men. 

Tib.  Where  are  their  wardrobes  ? 
Look  ye,  Franville,  here  are  a  couple  of  courtiers ! 

Anin.  They  kneel :   Alas,  poor  souls  ! 

Alb.,.Whtit  are  ye  ?  speak  ! 
Are  ye/nlive  ?  or  wand' ring  shadows. 
That  ^d  no  peace  on  eardi,  till  ye  reveal 
Some  hidden  secret  ? 

Seb,  We  are  men  as  you  are. 
Only  our  miseries  make  us  seem  monsters. 
If  ever  pity  dwelt  in  noble  hearts 

Aib,  We  understand  *em  too  !  Pray  mark  'em, 
gentlemen. 

Seb.  Or   that   Heaven's    pleas'd  with  human 
charity ; 
If  ever  ye  have  heard  the  name  of  friendship, 
Or  suffered  in  yourselves  the  least  a£Bictions, 
Have  gentle  fathers  that  have  bred  ye  tenderly. 
And  mothers  that  have  wept  for  your  misfortunes ; 
Have  mercy  on  our  miseries ! 

Alb.  Stand  up,  wretches  : 
Speak  boldly,  and  have  release. 

Afio.  If  ye  beiChristians, 
\)id  by  that  blessed  name  bound  to  relieve  us, 
Convey  us  from  this  island ! 

Alb.  Speak  !  what  are  ye  ? 

Seb.  As  you  are,  gentle  bom  ;  to  tell  ye  more. 
Were  but  to  number  up  our  own  calamities. 
And  turn  your  eyes  wild  with  perpetual  weepings. 
Thesemany  years,  in  this  most  wretched  island 
We  two  have  lived,  the  scorn  and  game  of  Fortune ; 
Bless  yourselves  from  it,  noble  gentlemen  ! 
The  greatest  plagues  that  human  nature  suffers 
Are  seated  here,  wildness  and  wants  innumerable  ! 

Alb.  How  came  ye  hither? 

Nie.  In  a  ship,  as  you  dc 
And  (as  you  might  have  been,  had  not  Heaven 

preserved  ye 
For  some  more  noble  use)  wreckt  desperately  ;   e\ 
Our  men  and  all  consumed,  but  we  too,     i-^^f   . 
That  still  live,  and  spin  out 
The  thin  and  ragged  threads  of  our  misfortunes. 

Alb.  Is  there  no  meat  above  ? 

Seb.  Nor  meat  nor  quiet : 
No  summer  here,  to  promise  anything ; 
Nor  autumn,  to  make  full  the  reapers'  hands : 
The  earth,  obdurate  to  the  tears  of  Heaven, 
Lets  nothing  shoot  but  poison'd  weeds. 
No  riverSy  nor  no  pleasant  groves,  no  beasts : 
All  that  were  made  for  man  s  use,  fly  this  desart ; 
No  airy  fowl  dares  make  his  flight  over  it, 
It  is  so  ominous. 

Serpents,  and  ugly  things,  the  shames  of  Nature, 
Roots  of  malignant  tastes,  foul  standing  waters  : 
Sometimes  we  find  a  fulsome  sea-root. 
And  that's  a  delicate ;  a  rat  sometimes. 
And  that  we  hunt  like  princes  in  their  pleasure ; 
And  when  we  take  a  toad,  we  make  a  banquet. 

Amin.  For  Heaven's  sake,  let's  aboard! 

Alb.  Do  ye  know  no  further  ? 

Nic.  Yes; 
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We  have  sometiBies  wen  (he  shadow  ofi  ptai 
[nhiblted,  *D<)  heard  rhe  noiH  of  buntera. 
AndbaTeaUemiitHl  tofiDdit:  SoraruariT 
Deep,  alow,  and  dangerauB,  fenctid  with  high  rtH^ka, 
We  haie  gone ;  bul,  aot  able  to  achieve  thai 
Iteturn'd  to  our  old  luiserieB.  [haurd, 

IF  thia  Bad  Btarj  maj  deserve  ynar  pitlei — 

Alh.  Ye  shall  aboard  with  db  ;  we  »iU  reUevo 

Stb.  Nor  will  we  he  unthankful  for  Ihia  benefit ; 
No,  gentlemen,  we'll  pay  fur  our  deliverance : 
Look.  ;e  that  plough  the  aeai  Tor  wealth  and  plea- 

That  oat-niD  dajr  and  night  with  your  ambiticina, 
lAOk  00  those  hespt  T  the;  teem  hard  ragged  quar- 
ReiDDve,  and  view  "eni  (uUj.  [riea  ; 

Afail.  Ob,  Heaven,  they  are  gold  and  jewels '. 

Sfb.  Be  not  loo  hasty  I   Here  Ilea  another  heap. 

JUor.  And  hero  another, 
All  perfect  gold ! 

Jib.  Stand  farther  afri     Toa  mUBt  Dot 
Be  TOur  own  car 

Lam.  Weha< 

FraH.  Yea.  n 
aaUon! 

/dm.  Stand  all  to  yonr  (reedomi  1  I'll  have  all 

Fran.  And  I  thii,  [thia. 

Tii.  You  ahall  be  bang'd  lirat. 

Lam.  M;  loaaei  ahall  be  made  good. 

Fran.  So  ahzdl  mine,  or  with  mysword  I'll  do  it.— 
All  that  will  share  with  lu,  aBBisC  oa  I 

Tii.  Captain,  let'i  aet  in  I 

Jib.  Thia  iDoney  will  nudoui,  nado  a>  all. 

Stb.  Thi<  gold  wa>  the  overthrow  of  my  happi- 
I  bid  command  too.  wheu  1  landed  hurt,  [aai; 
And  lad  young,  high,  and  uoble  apirita  ninler  nie : 
This  coned  gold  euticlng  'em,  they  act  upon  their 
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myaeir;  but.  whilst  I  liare  a  leg  left. 

1    wiu   BD   bannl   your  gilded  soula — How   do  yi 

captaiu  ? 
YoD  bleed  opsce ;  cncie  on  the  cmen  on't  I 
You  da  not  faint  J- 

Alb.   No,  no  :  I  am  not  «i  happy. 

Tib,  Do  ye  howl  .•  nay,  ye  deserve  it ! 
Base  greedy  rogues  I  Come,  ahall  we  make  an  cod 

Alb.  Thry  are  oiir  countrymen ;  for  llMien'l 

AlaB.  they  an  hurt  enough,  and  they  relent  now. 

Amin.   [Abavi.}  Oh,  captain,  caplain  ! 

Alb.  ntose  voice  ii  that .' 

Tib.  The  lady's. 

Amin.  Look,  capbun,  took  1  yon  are  undoDe: 
Poor  captain  1 
We  are  all  undone.  aU,  aU  1  Wa  are  all  miaetable  I 
Mad  wilful  men,  ye  arc  undone :  Your  ship,  your 

Alb.  What  of  her  ?  [ship  I 

Amin.  She'aunder  tail,  and  Roating; 
See,  where  she  fiiesl   See,  to  your  ahamea,  yon 

These  poor  starved  things  that  ihew'd  yoa  guld ! 
[I.t>nniiiaad  PaAnnu-a^  yp  torn  >ik>iaij>, 

1  Sail.  They  have  out  thec«blea. 

And  got  her  out ;  the  tide  too  bos  befriended  'em. 
Mail.  Where  are  the  Bailon  that  kept  her  ? 
Boalt.  Here,  hare  In  the  mutiny,  to  take  Bp 

And  left  no  creatnrei  left  the  boat  ashore  too: 

Tbia  gold,  this  dunn'd  enticitig  gold  t  .^ 

2  Sail.   Hon  the  wind  drivei  her,  ^^m 
As  if  it  vied  to  farce  her  from  our  furiei !        ^^^| 

Lam.  Come  hack,  good  old  men  I  ^^M 

Fran.  Good  houest  men,  come  back  1  ^H 

Tib.  The  wind'a  against  ye  ;  spcsk  looderl  ^^ 
Lan.  Ye  shall  have  all  yoor  gold  again.  TTref 

Tib.   Hold  up  your  bands,  and  kneel,  and  howl. 
They'll  bote  eom|>aaiiion  on  ye  ?     [ye  blockbeadi  I 
Yes,  yes,  'tis  very  likely  ;  ye  have  desetred  it. 
Da   ye  look  liko   dogs  now?     Are  your  mighty 
Abated  ^  (coumgea 

Alb.  I  bleed  apace,  "nball. 

Tib.  RctiT¥,Bir(  ^1 

And   make  the  beat  use  of  our  miseries  !  ^^H 

They  but  begin  now.  ^^H 


Amia.   Are  ye  alive  slill? 

Alb.  Yes,  sweet. 

Tib.  Help  him  olT,  Lidy,  [thing 

And  wrap  himwarm  in  your  arms;    Hereisiome- 
That's  oomfortable ;  off  with  him  handsomely  1 
I'll  come  to   ye  straight,  but  lei  these  ratcala  a 
tittle. 

Fran.  Oh,  I  un  hungry,  and  hurl,  and  1  am 

Tib.  Here  u  a  pestK  of  a  poriigue,  air  I 
"Tis  eicellent  meat  with  tour  nuce  I 
And  here's  two  chains  ;  suppose  '«m  laoiagea ; 
Then  there  wants  mustard;  but  thefMtfnl  tUrgeOB 
Will  aupply  ye  presently. 

Lam,  Oh,  for  that  surgeon !  1  ihall  die  rise. 

Tib.  'faith,  there  be  licB  in  the  tame  pickle  lo> 

SUT.  My  salves  and  all  my  inatruoieiita  are  loat  t 


•GENE  !• 


THE  SEA-VOYAGE. 


913 


And  I  am  hurt  and  starred  :  Good  sir,  seek  for 
Some  herbs ! 

T*ib.  Here's  herb-graoeless ;  will  that  serre  ? 
Gentlemen,  will  ye  go  to  supper  ? 

AU,  Where  is  the  meat  ? 

T*ib,  Where  is  the  meat  ?  What  a  veal  voice  is 
there  I 

Fran.  W^ould  we  had  it,  sir,  or  anything  else. 

Tib,  I  would  now  cut  your  throat,  you  dog,  but 
that 
I  wo'  not  do  you  such  a  courtesy. 
To  take  you  fh>m  the  benefit  of  starving. 


Oh,  what  a  comfort  will  your  worship  have 
Some  three  days  hence!  Ye  things  beneath  pity  ! 
Famine  shall  be  your  harbinger: 
You  must  not  look  for  down. beds  here,  nor  hang- 
Though  1  could  wish  ye  strong  ones  ;  [ings  ; 

Yet  there  be  many  lightsome  cool  star-chambers. 
Open  to  every  sweet  air,  I'll  assure  ye, 
Ready  provided  for  ye,  and  so  I'll  leave  ye  ; 
Your  first  course  is  serv'd,  expect  the  second. 

lExit, 

Fran,  A  vengeance  on  these  jeweb ! 

Lam.  Oh,  Uiis  cursed  gold  i  {Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  l,~~Another  part  of  the  satne. 
Enter  Ajlbxkt  and  Amiivta. 

Alb,  Alas,  dear  soul,  you  faint. 

Amm.  You  speak  the  language 
Which  I  should  use  to  you.     Heaven  knows  my 
In  not  for  what  I  suffer  in  myself,  [weakness 

But  to  imagine  what  you  endure. 
And  to  what  fate  your  cruel  stars  reserve  you. 

Alb.  Do  not  add  to  mv  afflictions  by 
Your  tender  pities  !  Sure  we  have  changed  sexes  ; 
Yon  bear  calamity  with  a  fortitude 
Would  become  a  man ;  I,  like  a  weak  girl,  sufifer. 

Awdn.  Oh,  but  your  wounds, 
How  fiearfully  they  gape  !  And  every  one 
To  me  is  a  sepulchre  :  If  I  loved  truly, 
(Wise  men  affirm,  that  true  love  can  do  wonders,) 
These  bathed  in  my  warm  tears  would  soon  be 

cured, 
And  leave  no  orifice  behind.  Pray  give  me  leave 
To  play  the  surgeon,  and  bind  'em  up  ; 
The  raw  air  rankles  'em. 

Alb.  Sweet,  we  want  means. 

Amm.  Love  can  supply  all  wants. 

Alb.'VHk^t  have  ye  done,  sweet  ? — 
Oh,  sacrilege  to  beauty  !  there's  no  hair 
Of  these  pure  locks,  by  which  the  greatest  king 
Would  not  be  gladly  bound,  and  love  his  fetters. 

Amin.  Oh,  Albert,  I  offer 
This  sacrifice  of  service  to  the  altar 
Of  your  staid  temperance,  and  still  adore  it : 
Wlien  with  a  violent  hand  you  made  me  yours, 
I  curs'd  the  doer ;  but,  now  I  consider 
How  long  I  was  in  your  power,  and  with  what 

honour 
Yon  entertain'd  me,  (it  being  seldom  seen, 
That  youth,  and  heat  of  blo<^,  could  e'er  prescribe 
Laws  to  itsel/;)  your  goodness  is  the  Lethe 
In  which  I  drown  your  injuries,  and  now  live 
Truly  to  serve  ye :  How  do  you,  sir  ?   Receive  you 
The  least  ease  from  my  service  ?  If  you  do, 
I'm  lately  recompenced. 

Alb.  You  good  angels. 
That  are  engaged,  when  man's  ability  fails. 
To  reward  gooidness,  look  upon  this  lady  ! 
Thoagh  hunger  gripes  my  croaking  entrails, 
Yef,  when  1  kiss  these  rubies,  methinks 
I'm  at  a  banquet,  a  refreshing  banquet. 
i>'pemk,  my  bless'd  one  ;  art  not  hungry  ? 

Amm.  Indeed  I  could  eat,  to  bear  you  company. 

Alb.  Bhish,  unkind  Nature, 
If  thou  bact  power  or  being !  To  hear 


Thyself,  and  by  such  innocence,  accused. 
Must  print  a  thousand  kinds  of  shames  upon 
Thy  various  face  :  Canst  thou  supply  a  drunkard, 
And  vrith  a  prodigal  hand  reach  choice  of  wines, 
Till  he  cast  up  thy  blessings  ?    Or  a  glutton, 
That  robs  the  elements  to  sooth  his  palate. 
And  only  eats  to  beget  appetite. 
Not  to  be  satisfied  ?     And  suffer  here 
ASirgin,  which  the  saints  would  make  their  guest, 
To  pine  for  hunger ?  [^Homs  unthin.'\  Hal  if  my 

sense 
Deceive  me  not,  these  notes  take  being  from 
The  breath  of  men.    Confirm  me,  my  Aminta  ! 
Again  !  This  way  the  gentle  vrind  conveys  it  to  u«^ 
Hear  you  nothing  ? 

Amin.  Yes  ;  it  seems  free  hunters'  music. 

{Horns  again. 

Alb,    Still  'tis  louder;   and   I   remember  the 
Portugals 
Inform'd  us,  they  had  often  heard  such  sounds, 
But  ne'er  could  touch  the  shore  from  whence  it 

came. 
Follow  me,  my  Aminta  1     My  good  genius. 
Shew  me  the  way !     Still,  still  we  are  directed ; 
When  we  gain  the  top  of  this  near  rising  hill, 
We  shall  know  further. 

{Exeunt,  and  enter  above  on  the  hill. 

Alb.  Courteous  Zephyrus, 
On  his  dewy  wings,  carries  perfumes  to  cheer  us  : 
The  air  clears  too  ; 

And  now  we  may  discern  another  island. 
And  questionless,  the  seat  of  fortunate  men : 
Oh,  that  we  could  arrive  there  ! 

Amin,  No,  Albert; 
It  is  not  to  be  hoped :  This  envious  torrent 
Is  cruelly  interposed ;  we  have  no  vessel 
That  may  transport  us,  nor  hath  Nature  given 
Us  wings  to  fiy. 

Afb.  Better  try  all  hazards. 
Than  perish  here  remediless ;  I  feel 
New  vigour  in  me,  and  a  spirit  that  dares 
More  than  a  man,  to  serve  my  fair  Aminta  : 
These  arms  shall  be  my  oars,  with  which  I'll  swim. 
And  my  zeal  to  save  thy  innocent  self,  like  wings. 
Shall  bear  me  up  above  the  brackish  waves. 

Amin.  Will  ye  then  leave  me  ?    Till  now  I  ne'er 
was  wretched. 

Alb,  My  best  Aminta,  I  swear  by  goodness, 
'Tis  nor  hope,  nor  fear,  of  myself,  that  invites  me 
To  this  extreme  ;  'tis  to  supply  thy  wants  : 
And,  believe  me, 
Though  pleasure  met  me  in  most  ravishing  forms, 
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>r  e\f.cp,  till  I  returu'd 
And  crown'd  Ibce  nlib  div  rortunea. 

jfmin.  Oh,  but  your  »l)aence— 

Alb.  SofipOK  it  but  ■  dnam,  lad,  u  you  maj, 
EndiWTour  to  take  rest  1  And  vhea  ibiC  sleep 
Decei*<ai  your  hunger  with  inmgincd  foud, 
Think  ]raa  ha«e  Hut  me  for  diicavcry 

Which  you  tre  lo  be  queen  of! — 

'    '     iwyepower*.  thute'er  beard  lo»en'  prayers, 
rish'd  pure  iflectiun,  look  on  hita 
yonr  votary  i  and  make  it  known, 

lErrunt 


Enter  HirrnLiTA,  Cwrlu.  a<hI  Jvletta,  armrrf  <cUli 

Hip.  How  did  we  lose  Clartnda  > 

C«w.  When  we  believed  the  nag  wof  spent. 
And  would  tube  soil,  the  siitbt  of  the  BUck  Lnke, 
Which  we  BuppHMeri  be  chose  ri>r  bi^  last  refuge. 
Frighted  him  more  tban  we  that  did  purine  him. 

Jul.  That's  luaal ;    for  death  itself  is  not  to 
To  any  beast  of  chaie.  [terrible 

/lip.  Since  we  lived  here, 
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nuld  fon 


Croc.  Tia  aa  dreadful, 
Birdi  that  with  their  pinions  cleave  the  air 
Dare  not  fly  o'er  it.  When  tlie  stag  Wm'J  bead, 
And  we.  et«n  tired  with  laboor, 
Cltrindi,  m  if  she  were  made  of  ur 
And  lire,  and  had  no  part  of  earlb  in  her, 
Eagerly  nursned  him ; 

Nor  need  we  fear  her  Hfety,  thia  plare  yields 
Not  fanui  nor  lalyn,  or  more  iuslful  men  ; 
Hen  we  lire  serure, 

^  ourselves  a  cammonnealtb. 
Which  in  ouraelves  begun,  with  us  must  end. 

Jul.  Ay,  there's  the  misery. 

Crod.  But  being  alone. 
Allow  me  freedom  bui  la  apeak  my  Ibanglila  I 
The  striclueBs  of  our  govemeis.  that  forbids  ua, 
On  pun  of  death,  the  ai^ht  and  use  of  men, 
la  mure  tban  tyrunny ;  For  herself,  ebe'a  put 
Those  yoaChfiil  heata,  and  feels  not  (he  want 
Of  that  which   yonug  maida  long  for :   And  her 

augbter 

The  ^r  Clannda,  thoogh  in  few  years  improved 
In   height  and   large   proportion,   came   heie   ao 

yonng. 
Thai,  Marce  remembering  that  ahe  had  a  father, 
She  TieTer  dreams  of  man  ;  and  should  ahe  ae«  oae, 
la  toy  opinion.  •'  wonid  appear 
A  strangD  beast  to  her. 

Jul.  'Tis  i.et  so  with  as. 

Hip.  For  my  part,  I  confess  it,  I  was  not  made 
This  single  life :  nor  do  I  love  bnnting  so.  [for 
But  that  I  had  rather  b«  the  chw:e  myaelf. 

Croe.  By  Venni  (out  upon  me!   i  shuold  have 
By  Diana,)  lam  of  Ihy  mind  too,  wench;    [sworn 
And  though  I  have  ta'en  an  oath,  not  alone 
To  detest,  but  never  to  thiak  of  man. 
Erery  hour  something  telli  me  I  am  forsworn  ; 
For,  I  confess,  imaKination  hrlps  me 
Sometimes,  and  that'a  aH'n  left  for  us  to  feed  on  ; 
W«  might  starve  else  i   for  if  I  have  any  pleasure 


alh. .  

And  not  forbid  by  our  can.ma.    The  last  night 
(Troth,  'tis  a  foolish  one,  but  I  must  tell  it) 
Aa  I  lay  in  mycabin,belKiiIslecpingaud  waking 

Hip.   Upon  your  back  ? 

Croc.  How  should  a  young  maid  lie,  fool, 
When  she  would  be  iutranced? 

Hip.  We  are  instructed  ; 
Forward,  I  pr'ythee. 

Croc.  Metboiighl  a  sweet  young  man, 
In  years  some  twenty,  with  a  downy  chin, 
Pri>nii>ing  a  future  iMard,  and  yet  do  red  one, 
Stole  slily  Ui  my  cabin  all  unbraced. 
Took  me  in  bis  arms,  and  kias'd  me  twenty  timi 
Yet  siill  I  slept, 

Jul.  Fy  I  thy  lips  ran  over,  Crocale, 
But  to  the  rest  I 

Croc.  Lord,  what  a  man  ia  (his, 
Thuught  I,  to  do  this  to  a  maid  1  Yet  then 
For  my  Ufe  I  could  not  wake.     The  youth, 
A  little  daunted,  with  a  trembling  baud 


1  still  yon  slept  i 
'  '     I  did. 


Hip. 

Cro.  I'faith 
And  when,  methoughts.  he  w  .  _^ 

Thinkiog  to  catch  him.  I  strflch'd  out 
And  when  I  felt  him  uot,  I  shrinked  out 
And  waked  for  anger. 

Hip.  'Twas  a  pretty  dream. 

Croe.  Ay,  if  it  had  been  n  true  one. 


Jul. 

But  stay 

Hip 

It  is  an. 

Croe 

No,  no. 

Woulil 

we  had 

And  le 

's  hear  if 

Alb. 

Do  1  yet 

Surel 

a  handsome  beast, 

•e  o'  the  breed  ;  stand  dote, 

•Ml  apeak.  [wpDchc*. 

hel    What  place  ia  this  > 
Sure  somelhiug  more  than  fauniau  keeps  midmoe 
For  I  have  past  the  Stygian  gulph,  [here. 

And  touch  upon  the  hteased  shore  :  "Tis  so  : 
This  ia  the  Elysian  shade ;  theae,  bipjiy  s^nrils. 
That  here  enjoy  all  pteaanrea  '. 

Hip.   He  makei  towards  as. 

Jul  Stand,  or  rUshoott 

Croc.  Hold  !  he  makes  no  resistance. 

Ali.   Be  not  oRended,  goddesses,  that  I  fall 
Thus  praitrale  at  your  feet  I  or  if  not  such, 
But  nymphs    of    Ditn'a  train,   that  range   thesa 

groves. 
Which  you  forbid  to  men  ;  voucbtaTe  to  know 
1  am  a  man,  a  wicked  ainful  man  : 
And  yet  not  sold 

To  press  upon  your  privacica.  or  provoke 

Your  heavenly  angers ;  "lia  not  for  myself 

1  beg  thiu  poorly,  for  I  'm  already  woundi-d. 

Wounded  to  death,  and  faint ;  my  hist  breath  i*  f-ir 

A  virgin,  oomes  as  near  younelves  id  aU 

[■erfection,  as  whal  U  morul  may 

Resemble  things  divine.   Oh,  pity  her. 

And  let  your  charity  free  her  from  that  desatt. 

If  heavenly  charity  can  reach  to  h*i^ , 
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For  fure  that  place  comet  near  it  I  and  where'er 

My  ghoat  shall  find  abode,  eternally 

I  shall  poor  blessings  on  ye  !  IHe/alU  into  a  trance. 

Hip.  By  my  life, 
I  cannot  hart  hhn ! 

Croe,  Though  I  lose  my  head  for't, 
Nor  I :  I  must  piiy  him,  and  will. 

Enter  CiJkRjKDA. 

Jul,  But  stay  I 
Chuinda ! 

Clar.  What  new  game  have  you  found  here  !  Ha ! 
What  beast  is  this  lies  wallowing  in  his  gore  ? 
Croe.  Keep  off ! 

Clar,  Whtn^fore,  I  pray  ?  I  never  tum*d 
From  a  fell  lioness  robb'd  of  her  whelps. 
And  shall  I  fear  dead  carrion  ? 

Jui.  O  bat 

Clar,  But,  what  is't  ? 
Hip.  It  is  infections. 
Ctar.  Has  it  not  a  name  ? 
Croe.  Yes; 
But  soch  a  name,  from  which,  as  from  the  devil, 
Your  mother  commands  us  fly. 
Ckar.  Is  it  a  man  ? 
Croe.  It  is. 

Ckar.  What  a  brave  shape  it  has  in  death  ! 
How  excellent  would  it  appear,  had  it  life  1 
Why  should  it  be  infectious  ?  I  have  heard 
My  mother  say,  I  had  a  father ; 
And  was  not  he  a  man  ? 
Croe.  Qaestionless,  madam. 
Ciar.  Your  fathers  too  were  men  ? 
Jul,  Without  doubt,  lady. 
Clar.  And  without  such  it  is  impossible 
We  could  have  been. 
Hip.  A  sin  against  nature  to  deny  it 
Clar.  Nor  can  you  or  I  have  any  hope  to  be  a 
Without  the  help  of  men  ?  [mother, 

Croe.  Impossible ! 

Clar.   Which  of  you  then,  most  barbarous,  that 
You  from  a  man  had  being,  and  owe  to  it     [knew 
The  name  of  parent,  durst  presume  to  kill 
The  likeness  of  that  thing  by  which  you  are  ? 
Whose  arrows  made  these  wounds  ?  speak,  or,  by 
Without  distinction  I'U  let  fly  at  ye  all  1      [DUn, 
JuL  Not  mine. 
Hip.  Nor  mine. 

Vroe.  *Tvi  strange  to  see  her  moved  thus. 
Restrain  your  fury,  madam !  had  we  kill'd  him. 
We  had  but  performed  your  mother's  command. 

Clmr,  Bat  if  she  command  unjust  and  cruel 
We  are  not  to  obey  it.  [things, 

Croe.  We  are  innocent : 
SoBe  storm  did  cast  him  shipwrecked  on  the  shore, 
Ai  yoa  see  wounded  :  Nor  durst  we  be  surgeons 
lb  sndi  your  mother  doth  appoint  for  death. 

Ckar,  Weak  excuse !  where's  pity  ? 
Where's  soft  compassion  ?  Cruel  and  ungrateful, 
IKd  Providence  offer  to  your  c^rity 
Bst  one  poor  subject  to  express  it  on, 
Aid  in't  to  shew  our  wants  too ;  and  could  you 
So  carekasly  neglect  it  ? 

Hip.  For  aught  I  know, 
Be's  living  yet ;  and'you  may  tempt  your  mother 
By  giving  him  succoor. 

Ctoir.  Ha !  come  near,  I  charge  ye. 
^!  bend  his  body  softly  ;  rub  his  temples ; 
^i  that  shall  be  my  office  :  How  the  red  steals 
Into  his  ptie  lips !  Ran  and  fetch  the  simpfes 


With  which  my  mother  heal'd  my  arm,  when  last 
I  was  wounded  by  the  boar. 

Croc.  Do  ;  but  remember 
Her  to  come  after  3roa,  that  she  may  behold 
Her  daughter's  charity.  [J5;r/IHiproLiTA. 

Clar,  Now  he  breathes  ! 
The  air  passing  through  the  Arabian  groves 
Yields  not  so  sweet  an  odour :  Pr'ythee  taste  it ; 
Taste  it,  good  Crocale  !  yet  I  envy  thee 
So  great  a  blessing.     'Tis  not  sin  to  touch 
These  rubies,  is  it  ? 

Jul.  Not,  1  think. 

Clar,  Or  thus  to  live,  camelion-like?  I  could 
Resign  my  essence  to  live  ever  thus. 

Enter  HirrouTA. 

0  welcome  !  Raise  him  up  gently.    Some  soft  hand 
Bound  up  these  wounds !  A  woman's  hair?  What  fury. 
For  which  my  ignorance  does  not  know  a  name. 
Is  crept  into  my  bosom  ?  But  I  forget 

My  pious  work.     Now  if  this  juice  hath  power, 
Let  it  appear  !  His  eye-lids  ope  1  Prodigious  I 
Two  suns  break  from  these  orbs. 

Alb,  Hal  where  am  I?  what  new  vision's  this? 
To  what  goddess  do  I  owe  this  second  life  ? 
Sure  thou  art  more  than  mortal ! 
And  any  sacrifice  of  thanks  or  duty 
In  poor  and  wretched  man  to  pay,  comes  short 
Of  your  immortal  bounty  :  But  to  shew 

1  am  not  unthankful,  thus  in  humility 

I  kiss  the  happy  ground  you  have  made  sacred. 
By  bearing  of  your  weight. 

Clar,  No  goddess,  friend. 
But  made  of  that  same  brittle  mould  as  you  are ; 
One,  too,  acquainted  with  calamities, 
And  from  that  apt  to  pity.     Charity  ever 
Finds  in  the  act  reward,  and  needs  no  trumpet 
In  the  receiver.     Oh,  forbear  this  duty  ! 
I  have  a  hand  to  meet  with  yours,  and  lips 
To  bid  yours  welcome. 

Croc.  1  see  that,  by  instinct. 
Though  a  young  maid  hath  never  seen  a  man. 
Touches  have  titillations,  and  inform  her. 

Enter  Hosblua. 
But  here's  our  governess  :  Now  1  expect  a  storm. 

Ros.  Child  of  my  flesh,  and  not  of  my  fair  un- 
Unhand  this  monster  !  [spotted  mind, 

Clar,  Monster,  mother  ? 

Ro9.  Yes; 
And  every  word  he  speaks,  a  syren's  note, 
To  drown  the  careless  hearer.     Have  I  not  taught 
The  falsehood  and  the  perjuries  of  men,  [thee 

On  whom,  but  for  a  woman  to  shew  pity. 
Is  to  be  cruel  to  herself  ?    The  sovereignty 
Proud  and  imperious  men  usurp  upon  us. 
We  confer  on  ourselves,  and  love  those  fetters 
We  fasten  to  our  freedoms.     Have  we,  Clarinda, 
Since  thy  father's  wreck,  sought  liberty. 
To  lose  it  uncompell'd  ?  Did  Fortune  guide, 
Or  rather  Destiny,  our  bark  (to  which 
We  could  appoint  no  port)  to  this  blest  place. 
Inhabited  heretofore  by  warlike  women, 
That  kept  men  in  subjection  ?  Did  we  then. 
By  their  example,  after  we  had  lost 
All  we  could  love  in  man,  here  plant  ourselves. 
With  execrable  oaths  never  to  look 
On  man,  but  as  a  monster  ?  and  wilt  thou 
Be  the  first  precedent  to  infringe  those  vows 
We  made  to  Heaven  ? 

Clar.  Hear  me,  and  hear  me  with  justice ! 
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And  as  yon  are  delighted  in  the  name 

Of  mother,  hear  a  daughter  that  would  be  like  yon! 

Should  all  women  use  this  obstinate  abstinence 

You  would  force  upon  us,  in  a  few  years 

The  whole  world  would  be  peopled  only  with  beasts. 

Hip.  We  must  and  will  have  men. 

Croc,  Ay,  or  we'll  shake  off  all  obedience. 

Ros,  Are  ye  mad  ?  can  no  persuasion  alter  ye  ? 
Suppose  you  had  my  suffrage  to  your  suit, 
Can  this  shipwrecked  wretch  supply  ye  all  ? 

Alb.  Hear  me,  great  lady  I 
I  have  fellows  in  my  misery !  Not  far  hence. 
Divided  only  by  this  hellish  river. 
There  live  a  company  of  wretched  men, 
Such  as  your  charity  may  make  your  slaves  ; 
Imagine  all  the  miseries  mankind 
May  suffer  under,  and  they  groan  beneath  'em. 

Clar.  But  are  they  like  to  you  ? 

Jul.  Speak  they  your  language  ? 

Croe.  Are  they  able,  lusty  men  ? 

Alb.  They  were,  good  ladies  ; 
And  in  their  May  of  youth,  of  gentle  blood. 
And  such  as  may  deserve  je :  Now  cold  and  hunger 
Have  lessened,  their  perfection ;  but,  restored 
To  what  they  were,  I  doubt  not  they'll  appear 
Worthy  your  favours. 

Jul.  This  is  a  blessing 
We  durst  not  hope  for. 

Clar.  Dear  mother,  be  not  obdurate  ! 

Ros.  Hear  then  my  resolution,  and  labour  not 
To  add  to  what  I'll  grant !  for  'twill  be  fruitless. 
You  shall  appear  as  good  angels  to  these  wretched 

men; 
In  a  small  boat  we  will  pass  over  to  'em, 
And  bring  'em  comfort :  If  you  like  their  persons, 


And  they  approve  of  yours,  for  well  force  Dothiiig» 

And  since  we  want  ceremonies. 

Each  one  shall  chnse  a  husband,  and  enjoy 

His  company  a  month  ;  but  Uiat  expired. 

You  shall  no  more  come  near  *ett :  If  yon  provt 

fruitful. 
The  males  ye  shall  return  to  them,  the  females 
We  will  reserve  ourselves.  This  is  the  utmost 
Ye  shall  ever  obtain. — As  ye  think  fit. 
Ye  may  dismiss  this  stranger,  and  prepare 
To-morrow  for  the  journey.  iExU, 

Clar.  Come,  sir,  will  you  walk  ? 
We'll  shew  you  our  pleasant  bowers,  and  some- 
thing you 
Shall  find  to  cheer  your  heart. 

Alb.  Excellent  lady. 
Though  'twill  appear  a  wonder  one  near  starved 
Should  refuse  rest  and  meat,  I  must  not  take 
Your  noble  offer :  I  left  in  yonder  desart 
A  vii^n  almost  pined. 

Clar.  She's  not  your  wife  ? 

Alb.  No,  lady,  but  my  sister  : — Tis  now  dan- 
gerous lAti4€. 
To  speak  truth. — ^To  her  I  deeply  vow'd 
Not  to  taste  food,  or  rest,  if  Fortune  brovght  it 

me, 
Till  I  bless'd  her  with  my  return  :  Now  if 
You  please  to  afford  me  an  easy  passage  to  her. 
And  some  meat  for  her  recovery, 
I  shall  live  your  slave ;  and  thankfully  she  shall 
Ever  acknowledge  her  life  at  your  service. 

Clar.  You  plead  so  well,  I  can  deny  you  nothing 
I  myself  will  see  yon  furnished, 
And  with  the  next  sun  visit  and  relieve  thee. 

Alb.  You  are  all  goodness  I  IBxcmnL 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  l.—The  Desart  Island. 


Enter  severally^  Lamorb,  Franvillb,  atxd  Morillat. 

Lam.    Oh !    what  a    tempest   have   I   in    my 
stomach  I 
How  my  empty  guts  cry  out !  my  wounds  ache  ; 
'Would  they  would  bleed  again,  that  I  might  get 
Something  to  quench  my  thirst  ! 

Fran.  O  Lamure,  the  happiness  my  dogs  had 
When  I  kept  house  at  home !  they  had  a  store- 
house, 
A  store  house  of  most  blessed  bones  and  crusts  ; 
Happy  crusts  !  Oh,  how  sharp  hunger  pinches  me  ! 

iExit. 

Mor.  O  my  importunate  belly  !   I  have  nothing 
To  satisfy  thee  :  I  have  sought,  as  far 
As  my  weak  legs  would  carry  me. 
Yet  can  find  nothing  ;  neither  meat  nor  water, 
Nor  anything  that's  nourishing.  My  belly 
Is  grown  together  like  an  empty  satchel. 

Re-tnter  Franvillb  with  a  han4/vl  qfmud. 

Lam.  How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Mor.  Hast  ar.  y  meat  yet  ? 

Fran.  Not  a  bit  that  I  can  see  ; 
Here  be  goodly  quarries,  but  they  be  cruel  hard 
To  gnaw :  I  ha'  got  some  mud,  (we'll  eat  it  with 

spoons) 
Very  good  thick  mud ;  but  it  stinks  damnably  : 


\ 


There's  old  rotten  trunks  of  trees  too,  but  not  a  leaf 
Nor  blossom  in  all  the  island. 

Lam.  How  it  looks  1 

Mor.  It  stinks  too. 

Lam.  It  may  be  poison. 

Fran.  Let  it  be  anything, 
So  I  can  get  it  down  :  Why,  man. 
Poison's  a  princely  dish  ! 

Mor.  Hast  thou  no  biscuit  ? 
No  crumbs  left  in  thy  pocket  ?  here's  my  doublet. 
Give  me  but  three  small  crumbs. 

Fran.  Not  for  three  kingdoms. 
If  I  were  master  of  'em.     Oh,  Lamure, 
But  one  poor  joint  of  mutton  we  ha'  scom'd,  man  f 

Lam.  Thou  speak'st  of  Paradise. 

Fran,  Or  but  the  snuffs  of  those  healths  we  hav^ 
At  midnight  flang  away.  [lewdl]^ 

Mor.  Ah,  but  to  lick  the  glasses  ! 

Enter  Surgeon. 

Fran.  Here  comes  the  surgeon :    What  has"^ 
Smile,  smile,  and  comfort  us.      [thou  discover'd  ? 

Sur.  I  am  expiring. 
Smile  they  that  can  1  I  can  find  nothing,  gentlemef^     ; 
Here's  nothing  can  be  meat,  without  a  miracle. 
Oh,  that  I  had  my  boxes  and  my  lints  now. 
My  stupes,  my  tents,  and  those  sweet  helps    '^^t 
What  dainty  dishes  could  I  make  of  'em.   [nat 

Mdr,  Hast  ne'er  an  old  suppository  ? 
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Sur.  Oh,  woold  I  had,  sir  I 
Lorn,  Or  but  the  paper  where  such  a  cordial, 
Potion,  or  pills  hath  been  entomb*d  ? 
Fran,  Or  the  blest  bladder  where  a  cooling- 
glister 

Mor,  Hast  thou  no  sear-cloths  left?  nor  any  old 

poultice? 
Fnm,  We  care  not  to  what  it  hath  been  minis- 
tered. 
Sur.  Sure  I  have  none  of  these  dainties,  gen- 

tlemen. 
Fran.  Where's  the  great  wen  thou  cutt*8t  from 
Hugh  the  sailor's  shoulder  ? 
That  would  serve  now  for  a  most  princely  banquet 

Sur.  Ay,  if  we  had  it,  gentlemen : 
I  flung  it  orerboard,  slave  that  I  was  ! 
Lam.  A  most  unprovident  villain  ! 
Sur.  If  I  had  anything  that  were  but  supple 
now  ! 
I  could  make  sallads  of  your  shoes,  gentlemen. 
And  rare  ones !   anything  unctuous. 

Mor.  Ay,  and  then  we  might  fry  the  soals  i'  th* 
The  soals  would  make  a  second  dish.  [sun  ; 

Lam.  Or  souse  *em  in  salt  water ; 
Ab  inner  soal  well  soused 

Enter  Aminta. 

Fran.  Here  comes  the  woman  ; 
It  may  be  she  has  meat,  and  may  relieve  us: 
Let  us  withdraw,  and  mark,  and  then  be  ready  ! 
She'll  hide  her  store  else,  and  so  cozen  us. 

iThejf  go  apart. 

Amm,  How  weary  and  how  hungry  am  I, 
How  feeble  and  how  faint  is  all  my  body  ! 
Mine  eyes,  like  spent  lamps  riowing^  out,  grow 
My  sight  forsaking  me;  and  all  my  spirits,  [heavy. 
As  if  they  heard  my  passing-bell  go  for  me, 
PuU  in  their  powers,  and  give  me  up  to  destiny. 
Oh,  for  a  little  water !  a  little,  little  meat, 
A  little  to  relieve  me  ere  I  perish  I 
I  had  whole  floods  of  tears  awhile  that  nourished 

me. 
But  they  are  all  consumed  for  thee,  dear  Albert  ; 
For  thee  they  are  npent,  for  thou  art  dead ; 
Merciless  Fate  hath  swallowed  thee  !>-Oh  !  I 
Grow  heavy  ;  sleep  is  a  salve  for  misery  : 
Heaven  look  on  me,  and  either  take  my  life. 
Or  make  me  once  more  happy.  IShe/alU  asleep. 

Lam,  She's  fast  asleep  already. 
Why  should  she  have  this  blessing,  and  we  wake 
Wake  to  our  wants  ?  [still, 

Mor.  This  thing  hath  been  our  overthrow. 
And  all  these  biting  mischiefs  that  fall  on  us 
Are  come  through  her  means. 

Fran.  True  ;  we  were  bound,  ye  all  know, 
For  happy  places,  and  most  fertile  islands. 
Where  we  had  constant  promises  of  all  things  : 
She  tum'd  the  captain's  mind,  and  must  have  him 
In  search,  I  know  not  of  who,  nor  to  what  end ;  [go 
Of  such  a  fool  her  brother,  and  such  a  coxcomb 
Her  kinsman,  and  we  must  put  in  every  where ; 
She  has  put  us  in  now,  i 'faith ! 

Lam.  Why  should  we 
Consume  thus,  and  starve,  have  nothing  to  relieve 
And  she  live  there  that  bred  all  our  miseries,    [us, 
Unroatted  or  unsod  ? 

Mor,  I  have  read  in  stories 


I.  Of  such  restoring  meats  we  have  examples, 
HioasaiMl  examples,  and  allow'd  for  excellent : 
W«nen  that  have  eat  their  children,  men 


Their  slaves,  nay  their  brothers ;  but  these  are 

nothing ; 
Husbands   devoured  their  wives,   (they  are  their 

chattels,) 
And  of  a  schoolmaster,  that  in  a  time  of  famine 
Powder'd  up  all  his  scholars. 

Mor.  She's  young  and  tidy ; 
In  my  conscience  she'll  eat  delicately  ; 
Just  like  young  porig  a  little  lean.  Your  opinion, 
surgeon  ? 

Sur.  I  think  she  may  be  made  good  meat ;  but 
We  shall  want  salt.  [look, 

Fran.  Tush,  she  needs  no  powdering. 

Sur,  I  grant  you  ; 
But  to  suck  out  the  humorous  parts,  by  all  means. 
Let's  kill  her  in  a  chafe ;  she'll  eat  the  sweeter. 

Lam.    Let's  kill  her  any  way,   and  kill  her 
quickly. 
That  we  might  be  at  our  meat. 

Sur.  How  if  the  captain 

Mor.  Talk  not  of  him,  he's  dead,  and  the  rest 
Wake  her,  surgeon,  and  cut  her  throat,  [famish'd. 
And  then  divide  her,  every  man  his  share. 

Fran.  She  wakes  herself. 

Amin.  Holy  and  good  things  keep  me ! 
W^hat  cruel  dreams  have  I  had  I  Who  are  these  ? 
Oh  they  are  my  friends ! — For  Heaven's  sake,  gentle- 
Give  me  some  food  to  save  my  life,  if  ye        [men, 
Have  aught  to  spare !  A  little  to  relieve  me. 
I  may  bless  ye !  For,  weak  and  wretched,  ready  to 

perish, 
Even  now  1  die. 

Mor.  You'll  save  a  labour  then  ; 
You  bred  these  miseries,  and  you  shall  pay  for't. 
We  have  no  meat,  nor  where  to  have  we  know  not. 
Nor  how  to  pull  ourselves  from  these  afl9ictions  ; 
We  are  starv'd  too,  fiunish'd,  all  our  hopes  de- 
luded ; 
Yet  ere  we  die  thus,  we'll  have  one  dainty  mcaL 

Amin.  Shall  I  be  with  ye,  gentlemen .' 

Lam,  Yes,  marry  shall  ye,  in  our  bellies,  lady  I 
We  love  you  well 

Amin.  What  said  you,  sir  ? 

Lam.  Marry,  we'll  eat  your  ladyship. 

Fran.  You  that  have  buried  us  in  this  basv 
island, 
We'll  bury  you  in  a  more  noble  monument. 

Sur.  Will  you  say  your  prayers,  that  1  may  per  • 
form,  lady  ? 
We  are  woud'rous  sharp-set. — Come,  gentlemen  . 
W^ho  are  for  the  hinder  parts  ? 

Mor.  I. 

Fran.  I, 

Lam.  And  I. 

Sur.  Be  patient ; 
They  will  not  fall  to  every  man's  share. 

Amin.  Oh  hear  me  ; 
Hear  me,  ye  barbarous  men  ! 

Mor.  Be  short  and  pithy  ; 
Our  stomachs  cannot  stay  a  long  discourse. 

Sur.  And  be  not  fearful,  for  I'll  kill  you  daint? 

Amin.  Are  ye  not  Christians  } 

Lam.  Why,  do  not  Christians  eat,  -*  oman  ? 

Enter  Tibalt,  Master,  and  Sailors. 

Amin.  Eat  one  another  ?    'Tis  most  impious. 
Sur.  Come,  come ! 
Amin.  Oh,  help,  help,  help. 
Tib.  The  lady's  voice ! — 
Stand  off,  slaves  !  what  do  you  intend,  villains 


I 


Mail.  They  irould  hitve  nriih'd  ber,  upnn  mT 
ipttk  :— how  vu  it,  Ud;  ?  [life  I 

/Imiii.  Forgive  "em, 'twas  their  hungern. 
Tii.   Ha!  their  hunger!  ? 
JUiul.  They  would  hete  esten  ber. 
Tib.  Oh  damn'd  vilUin.  !— 

rii.  An  ■ppeiiiB  ?  I'll  fit  je  for  iin  ippetlte  1 
Kn  je  «o  ih«rp-»ct,  thst  her  liesh  miui  lorve  joa  .' 
Uurdrr'i  ■  miin  good  service  with  your  wonhijia. 
deviLi,  nhy  did  you  aot 


1  to  beget  more  food  01 


Begin 

And  Bpare  Che  woman 

jimia.  Good  Mr 

Tib.  You  shall  grow  mumtny,  nocsls  ; 
I'll  inske  ye  fall  to  your  brawns,  and    your  hal- 
Aad  H'orry  one  aoother  like  keen  bandogs,  [tacks, 

Amin.  (ioud  sir,  be  mercil'ul. 

Tib.  You  ehdl  know  what  it  u  to  be  dunn'd 
cannibals. 

jfmin.  Oh,  my  licst  friend  I 

Alb.  Ales,  poor  heart !     Here, 
Here  is  some  meal  and  sovereign  drink  to  ease  you. 
Sit  down,  gentle  BWeet  ] 

Amin.   1  am  bless'd  Co  see  ynti. 

Tib.  Stir  not  within  forty  foot  at  Ihia  food  ; 
If  you  do,  dogs 

All.  Oh,  csjitain.  ciplain.  captain  ! 

Alb.  Ye  shaU  have  meat.  aU  of  you. 

Tib.  Ciptiiu,  heir  ue  first:    Hark!  'tis  m 

I  would  not  ha'  the  air  corrupted  with  it. 

Alt.  Oh  birbarooi  men !    Sit  down,  Du  Pont  I 
good  mister, 
And  honHt  uilors. 


*ait 


U|i»n  our  charity  ;  (I'll  wait  00  yon  1 

And  touch  nothing  but  what  is  flung  to  ye, 

As  if  yon  were  Jogs  ;  if  you  do, 

I'll  cut  your  fingKTS,  friends;  I'll  spoil  your  ear* 

Amin.  There,  wtetches,  there  !  [log 

THb.  Est  your  meat  haadsomely  now. 
And  give  Heaven  thanks. 

Alb.  There  is  more  bread. 

Tib.   See. 
They  snarl  like  daga  I    Eat  quietly,  you  rucals, 
Eal  quietly. 

Alb.  There's  drink  too. 

Tib.  Come,  come, 
I'll  fill  you  each  your  cnpi ;  ye  shall  not  inrfeil. 

Amin.  And  what  have  yoa  discover'd  > 

Alb.  Sweet,  a  paradiw, 
A  paradise  inhabited  with  ingelii, 
Such  as  yon  are  ;  their  pities  make  'eni  angeli ; 
Tbey  gave  me  these  viands,  and  supplied  mc  with 
These  precious  drinlu. 

Amin,  Shall  not  we  tee  'em  ? 

Alb.  Yes,  Uiey  will  see  you : 
Out  of  their  cbatitiet,  having  heard  our  story, 
Tlicy  will  come,  and  comfort  us,  come  presently  j 
We  ahsll  no  mare  know  wants  nor  miseries. 

Ainin.  Are  they  aU  women  ? 

Alb.  All.  and  lU  in  love  with  ni. 

Amin.   Howt 


Alb.  Do  not  mistake  ;  m  love  with  c 
They  will  cherish  and  relieve  our  men. 

Tib.  Do  yon  shrug  now, 
And  pull  up  yoor  noses  I  Yoa  ttefR  comfort. 
See.  they  stretch  out  their  legs  like  dottrels, 
Each  like  a  new  Saint  Dennis  I 

Alb.  Dear  mistress. 


Call  me  your  bro 
And  pray  obsem 


sr !  you  : 


Jl  my  si 


is  ali.-^Why  do  yon  ehange 


>t  here  ?   here  Gied  in  my  hi 


All.  Hark,  hark  t 


Our  I 


eathw 


depend  d] 


on  their 


ir  gentle  pities. 


JHor.  Sure  they  i 

Tib.  Be  they  devils,  devils  of  flesh  and  blooJ 
After  Bo  long  1  Lent,  and  tedious  vojagCf 
To  me  they  ere  angels. 

Frnn.  Oh,  for  someeringoes  1 

Lnm.  Potatoes,  or  canlharides  I 

Tib,  Peace,  ye  rogues, 
Thnt  buy  abilities  of  your  'potliecaries  ! 
Had  t  bat  took  the  diet  of  green  cheen    ' 
And  oninns  for  a  month,  I  could  do  wondon. 

Ra*.  Arc  these  the  jewels  yoa  ran  mad  br! 
What  can 
You  see  in  one  of  these,  to  whom  yoa  would 
Vouchsafe  a  gentle  touch  ?    Can  nothing  penuade 


you 

To  love  yourselv 

In  cold  and  chai 

Jut,  This  is  f 

Hip.  We  had 


and  place  your  luip|>inei 
'mbracei  of  each  other  ? 
the  pnrpon. 
ir  grant 


.0  myself  I  do  appear  deform' 
I  1  consider  her :    Kni  yet  shi 


whytl 


difi 


She  cannot  prove  my  riva  ^^ 

Hoi,  When  you  repent  ^^ 

That  you  refused  my  counsel,  may  it  add 
To  your  ifllictiona,  that  yoa  were  fbrewam'd. 
Yet  leip'd  into  the  gulph  of  your  misforluues  I 
But  have  your  withes. 

Mail.  Now  she  makes  to  us. 

Amin.  I  am  instructed  :  But  lake  heed,  Albert,      . 
You  prove  not  false  I 

Alb,  You  are  your  own  assurance. 
And  so  acquainted  with  your  own  perfections. 
That  weak  doubts  cannot  reach  you ;  thenfare  tea    ■^ 

Aof.l'hBtyoaBiepoorandiniserableinrn   [ootl     V 
My  eyes  inlbrm  me ;  that,  without  our  (uceoun, 
Hope  cannot  flatter  you  to  dream  of  safety. 
The  present  plight  you  are  in  can  resolve  you  i 
That  to  be  merciful  is  to  draw  near 
The  heavenly  essence  ;  whether  yoa  will  be 
Thankful  1  do  not  question  ;  nor  demand 
What  country  bred  you,  what  [yourj  names,  vUal^  ■ 
To  ns  it  is  sufficient  we  relieve  [manners  ^^ 

Such  as  have  ghapes  of  men.  and  I  command  you       -^ 
Ai  we  are  not  ambitioui  to  know 
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Further  of  yoa,  that  on  pain  of  death 
Yoo  presame  not  to  inquire  what  we  are. 
Or  whence  derived  ! 

Alb.  In  all  things  we  obey  yon. 
And  thankfully  we  «Ter  shall  confess 
Ourselves  your  crer.iures. 

Rot.  You  speak  as  becomes  yon. 
First  then,  and  willingly,  deliver  up 
Those  weapons  we  could  force  from  you. 

Jitb.  We  lay  'em  down  mostgladly  at  your  feet. 

Tib.'l  have  had  many  a  combat  with  a  tall 
But  never  was  disarm*d  before.  [wench  ; 

Rot.  And  now,  hear  comfort : 
Tour  wants  shall  be  supplied  ;  and  though  it  be 
A  debt  women  may  challenge,  to  be  sued  to. 
Especially  from  such  they  may  command. 
We  cive  up  to  you  that  power;  and  therefore 
Fredy  eacn  msike  his  choice. 

Frmn,  Then  here  I  fix. 

Jfor.  Nay,  she  is  mine :  I  eyed  her  first. 

Ltfm.  This  mine  1 

7^.  Stay, 
Good  rascals !  you  are  too  forward.  Sir  Gallant, 
Yon  are  not  giving  order  to  a  tailor 
For  the  fashion  of  a  new  suit ; 
Nor  are  you  in  your  warehouse,  master  merchant ; 
Stand  bikdc,  and  give  your   betters  leave,  your 

betters  ; 
And  p'umble  not !  if  you  do,  as  I  love  meat 
I  will  so  swinge  the  salt-itch  out  of  you — 
Captain,  master,  and  the  rest  of  us. 
That  are  brothers,  and  good  fellows,  we  have  been 
Too  late  by  the  ears,  and  yet  smart  for  our  follies : 
To  end  therefore  all  future  emulation. 
If  yon  please  to  trust  to  my  election, 
Yoo  shall  say  I  am  not  partial  to  myself ; 
I  doubt  not  give  content  to  alL 

Att.  Agreed,  agreed ! 

Tib.  Then,  but  observe   how  learned  and  dis- 
I  wiD  proceed  ;  and,  as  a  skilful  doctor      [erectly 
In  all  the  quirks  belonging  to  the  game. 
Read  over  your  complexions  I  For  you,  captain, 
Being  first  in  place,  and  therefore  first  to  be  served, 
I  give  my  judgment  thus  :  For  your  aspect. 
Yon  are  much  inclined  to  melancholy,  and  that 
Tells  me  the  sullen  Saturn  had  predominance 
At  TOUT  nativity !  a  malignant  planet ; 
And  if  not  qualified  by  a  sweet  conjunction 
Of  a  soft  and  ruddy  wench,  bom  under  Venus, 
It  nay  prove  fatal ;  therefore  to  your  arms 
I  give  this  rose-cheek'd  virgin. 

Ciar.  To  my  wish  1 
TiU  now  I  ne*er  was  happy. 

^Mus.  Nor  I  accursea. 

Tib.  Master, 
You  are  old,  yet  love  the  game,  (that  I  perceive 

too,) 
And  if  not  wdl  spurr'd  up,  you  may  prove  rusty ; 
Tl^erefore  to  help  you  here's  a  Bradamanta, 
Or  I  am  eoxen'ci  in  my  calculation. 

Croc  A  poor  old  man  allotted  to  my  share ! 

Tib,  Than,  wouldst  have  two,  nay,    I  think 
twenty; 
But  fear  not,  wench ;  though  he  be  old  he's  tough : 
Look  on  his  making ;  he'll  not  fail,  I  warrant  thee. 

Rto*  A  merry  fellow ! 
And  were  not  man  a  creature  I  detest, 
1  could  endure  his  company. 

Tib,  Here's  a  fidr  hard 
Of  d'«cs  Helbre  me ;  and  now  for  a  barrerr  one  ! 


For,  though  I  like  the  sport,  I  do  not  love 
To  fitther  children.    Like  the  Grand  Siguier, 
Thus  1  walk  in  my  seraglio. 
And  view  'em  as  1  pass ;  then  draw  I  forth 
My  handkerchief,  and  having  made  my  choice, 
I  Uius  bestow  it. 

Rot.  On  me  ? 

Tib.  On  you :  And  now 
My  choice  is  made,  to  it,  you  hungry  rascals  ! 

Alb.  Excellent ! 

Amin.  As  I  love  goodness, 
It  makes  me  smile  i'  th'  height  of  all  my  tears. 

Clar.  What  a  strong  contention  you  may  behold 
Between  my  mother's  mirth  and  anger ! 

Tib.  Nay,  no  coyness !  be  mistress  of  your  word ! 
I  must  and  will  enjoy  you. 

Rot.  Be  advised,  fool : 
Alas,  I  am  old !  how  canst  thou  hope  content 
From  one  that's  fifty  ? 

Tib.  Never  talk  of  it; 
I  have  known  good  ones  at  threescore  and  upwards ; 
Besides,  the  weather's  hot, 
And  men  that  have  experience,  fear  fevers : 
A  temperate  diet  is  the  only  physic.     Nor  julips, 
Nor  guaiacums,  prunellos.  camphire  pills. 
Nor  goord  water,  come  not  near  your  old  woman  ; 
Youthful  stomachs  are  still  craving,  though  there  be 
Nothing  left  to  stop  their  mouths  with ;  and  believe 
I  am  no  frequent  giver  of  those  bounties. —     [me 
Laugh  on,  laugh  on,  good  gentlemen;  do  i 
1  shall  make  holiday  and  sleep,  when  yon 
Dig  in  the  mines  till  your  hearts  ache. 

Rot.  A  mad  fellow  i 
Well,  sir,  I'll  give  you  hearing,  and,  as  I  like 
Your  wooing  and  discourse~but  I  must  tell  you, 

sir. 
That  rich  widows  look  for  great  sums  in  present. 
Or  assurances  of  ample  jointures. 

Tib.  That  to  me  is  easy. 
For  instantly  I'll  do  it   Hear  me,  comrades  ! 

Alb.  What  say'st  thou,  Tibalt  ? 

Tib.  Why,  that  to  woo  a  wench  with  empty 
hands 
Is  no  good  heraldry ;  therefore  let's  to  the  gold, 
And  share  it  equally ;  'twill  speak  for  us 
More  than  a  thousand  complimenta  or  cringes. 
Ditties  stolen  from  Petrarch,  or  discourse 
From  Ovid :  Besides,  'twill  beget  us  respect  ; 
And  if  ever  Fortune  friend  us  with  a  bark, 
Largely  supply  us  with  all  provision. 

Alb.  Well  advised,  defer  it  not. 

Tib.  Are  ye  all  contented  ? 

All.  We  are. 

Tib.  Let's  away  then. 
Straight  we'll  return,  and  you  shall  see  our  riches. 

{^Exeunt  dUbvAtke  Women. 

Rot.  Since  I  knew  what  wonder  and  amazement 
1  ne'er  was  so  transported.  was, 

Clar.  Why  weep  you,  gentle  maid  ? 
There  is  no  danger  here  to  such  as  you ; 
Banish  fear,  for  with  us  I  dare  promise 
You  shall  meet  all  courteous  entertainment. 

Ctoc,  We  esteem  ourselves  most  happy  in  you. 

Hip.  And  bless 
Fortune  that  brought  you  hither. 

Clar.  Hark  in  your  ear ! 
I  love  you  as  a  friend  already  ;  ere  long 
You  shall  call  me  by  a  nearer  name  :  I  wish 
Your  brother  well ;  I  know  you  apprehend  me 

Amin.  Ay,  to  my  grief  I  do.  [AtUit 
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Alu,  goiyd  liulira,  tbere  U  noUuDg  left  me 
Bat  tluuiks,  to  pty  joa  mith. 

Clar.  That's  more  than  jet 
You  atuid  engaged  for. 

Kntor  Auukt.  Tiiult.  snrf  Ikr  ruf  vllS  Iriiiuri. 

SiH.  So  loon  returu'd  * 

-<H.  Here;  see  theidol  of  the  lapidary  ! 

Tib.  Tlie«  iiearli.  for  which  the  slavish  neg 
To  the  hottom  of  the  aei  1  [.ii> 

£d«.  To  get  which  the  indaitrioni  mercha 
Ateilbet  pole!  [tonch 

f  ran.  The  neier-fiUliog  purchaM 
Of  lurdehipi  and  oFbDuoara  1 


■.  Thei 


>rld'8 


Thai  can  fciveeverylhiag  to  the  poAseitaora  ! 

Matt.  For  whidi  the  aiilara  scam  tempestunui 
AikI  ipit  defianee  iii  the  aea  1  [winda, 

Tib    Spnk,  lady ; 
Look  we  not  lovely  nnw  ! 

Rom.  YtB,  yea  :  Oh  my  ttara  ! 
Be  now  for  ever  blc<ted,  (hat  have  hrought 
To  my  revenge  thwe  robber*  !— Take  juur  arrows. 
And  nail  theie  monatera  lo  the  esiCh  I 

Alb.  What  mean  yon,  Udy,' 
In  what  hate  we  offended  i 

Rot.  Oh,  mj  daughter  1 
And  you  eompaniona  with  me  in  all  foitonea, 
IxKpk  on  Iheae  caikct*,  and  these  jeirela  1 
Tliese  were  our  own,  when  first  we  put  to  aei 
'With  good  Sebaatian;  and&eae  the  ptratea 
Thai  not  alone  deiirived  him  of  thii  treaaure. 
But  also  took  hia  life. 


I  «ell 


.  Part  ol 


Juj    Sure  1  ha.B  worn  tbia  jewel. 

Rbi.  Wherefore  do  you  ataf  lben> 
And  not  i^erform  my  command? 

Alb.  Oh,  Heaven! 
What  omcl  fate  pursues  aa  ! 

Tib.  I  am  well  enough  aervrd, 
That  must  he  offering  joinlnres.jewela. 
And  precioua  slonea,  more  than  I  brought  itith  oe, 

Rtts.  Why  alioot  yoo  not  ? 

Clar.   Hear  me.  dear  mother  : 
And  wheu  the  grealeat  cruelty  ii  jniKee, 
Do  not    shew    mercy:    Death   to    Iheae   (Mrvr^ 

la  a  reward,  not  punishment ;  let  'em  live 
To  nndergn  the  FdII  weiglit  of  yonr  diaplrafore. 

And  that  Ihej  may  have  teuae  to  feel  the  tom>nita 
The;  have  detertcd,  allow 'em  aomeamall  pit  lame. 
To  linger  out  their  torturea. 

fioi.   Tie  well  connsell'd. 

Ali.  Andwewillfollow't. 

Alb.  Hear  u«  speak. 

Roi.  Peace,  dogs  1— 
Bind   'em  fast  I    When  hrj  hati 
I  vtilldelerminBoftheire.;'    ' 
Which  shall  be  horrid.    1 

At  length  o'ertakea  the  guilty  ;  ■ 
or  the  inrenard  Powers  will  fall . 
On  wicked  men,  when  they  are  m 


SCENE  l.—  The 


1  Hail.   Kere'a    nothing,    air,   but  poTerty  K 

hanger; 
No  pmmiie  of  inhabitance  ;  neither  track 
Of  beaat,  nor  foot  of  man  I     We  have  tearcli'd  i 
Thia  rocky  detarl,  yet  cannot  discover 
Any  aaaurance  here  is,  or  hath  been  aoch  men. 

2  Sail.  Not  a  relic  of  anything  they  wore, 
Nor  mark  left  by  'em,  either  lo  find  relief. 


ir  this  1 


■e  took  J 


-nothcn 

Brliere  it,  tlieae  felli 

A  litlle  ■      ■ 

tUvp  fnaird  this 

flfljm.  The  sh 

by  Albert, 


.e  Ukc  I 


both  fulae,  eni 


Relieved  ye.  wlien  the  fUrioUB  ees.  and  Fam 

SlroTc.  which  should  first  devour  ye  ;  cloth 

And  cheriab'd  yc  ;  used  ye  at  llune  ye  say  ye  are,   I 

Fair  gentlemen- Now  keegi  your  wonu.  and  ibciraa  I 

Thia  company  ynor  own  free  I " 

T'hesB  men  ye  left  in  mi<ery  ; 

Men  of  those  noble  breedings  ye  pretend  tc 

Sbuold  aoomtolie,  or  get  their  food  with  fa' 

Come,  direct  oa. 

Seb,  Alai.  sir,  they  are  gone  ; 
Bui  by  what  means,  or  providence,  we  know  not. 

2  Sail.  Was  not  the  captain 
A  fellow  of  a  fiery,  yet  brave  nature. 
A  mjddle  stature,  and  of  brown  comptexii 
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Nie.  Wc,  sir  ? 

Roffm.  You,  sir; 
For  certain  1  believe  ye  saw  sach  people. 

Seb,  By  all  that's  good,  by  all  that's  pore  and 
By  all  that's  holy [honest, 

Haym.  I  dare  not  credit  ye ; 
Ye  have  so  abased  my  hope,  that  now  I  hate  ye. 

I  SmL  Let's  put  *em  in  their  ragged  clothes 
again. 
Captain,  for  certain  they  are  knaves ;  let's  e'en 
I>eliver  'em  to  their  old  frnitfol  farm ; 
Here  let  *em  walk  the  island  I 

Seb,  If  ye  do  so, 
We  shall  corse  yoor  mercies. 

Nie.  Rather  pot  os  to  sea  again. 

Rofm,  Not  so ; 
Yet  this  I'll  do,  becaose  ye  say  ye  are  Christians, 
Thoogh  I  hardly  credit  it.    Bring  in  the  boat. 
And  i\  aboard  again,  hot  these  two  wretches ! 
Yet  leave  'em  foor  days'  meat.    If  in  that  time 
(For  I  will  search  all  nooks  of  this  strange  island) 
1  can  discover  any  track  of  these  men. 
Alive  or  dead,  I'll  bear  ye  off,  and  honoor  ye ; 
If  not,  ye  have  foond  yoor  graves :  So,  farewell ! 

[^Exeunt. 

Nio»  That  goodness  dwells  above,  and  knows  os 
innocent. 
Comfort  oor  lives,  and  at  his  pleasore  qoit  os  I 

S4b,  Come,  coosin,  come !  Old  Time  will  end 
oor  story; 
But  no  time  (if  we  end  well)  ends  oor  glory  ! 

[ExeunU 


8CENE  II. — The  Itlandcfthe  Amasons.  Before 
the  Cabin  of  Clarinda. 

Euter  RoBBLUA,  CLAanroA,  Csocals,  Hipfouta,  and 

JUUCTTA. 

itot.  Use  'em  with  all  the  aosterity  that  may  be ; 
They  are  oor  slaves  !  Turn  all  those  pities, 
Those  tender  relactatioDS  that  should  become  your 
To  stem  anger ;  and  when  ye  look  opon  'em,    [sex, 
Look  with  those  eyes  that  wept  those  bitter  sorrows. 
Those  cruelties  ye  soffer'd  by  their  rapines ! 
Some  five  days  hence  that  blessed  hour  comes, 
Most  happy  once  to  me,  that  knit  this  hand 
To  my  dear  husband's, 
And  both  our  hearts  in  mutual  bands.    That  hour 

Clar,  What  of  that  hour  ?  [ladies 

Rot,  Wliy,  on  that  hour,  daughter. 
And  in  the  height  of  all  our  celebrations, 
Oor  dear  remembrances  of  that  dear  man. 
And  thooe  that  soffer'd  with  htm,  our  fair  kinsmen, 
Their  lives  shall  fall  a  sacrifice  to  Vengeance, 
Their  lives  that  ruin'd  his  ;  'tis  a  full  justice. 
I  will  look  glorious  in  their  bloods ; 
And  the  most  noble  spirit  of  Sebastian, 
That  perish'd  by  the  pride  of  these  French  pirates. 
Shall  smile  in  Heaven,  and  bless  the  hand  that 
Look  strictly  all  onto  your  prisoners ;    [kill'd  'em. 
For  be  that  maaes  a  'scape  beyond  my  vengeance. 
Or  entertains  a  hope  by  your  fair  usage — 
Take  heed,  I  sav !  she  that  deceives  my  trust — 
A^sia  take  heed  !  her  life — and  that's  but  light 
Keitlier;  her  life  in  all  the  tortures 
My  spirit  can  pot  on— 

AU.  We  shaU  be  careful 

Asc  Do  so.  iExit. 

Ckur*  Yoo  an  angry,  mother,  and  yoo  are  old 
too,  lAiidt, 

II* 


Forgetting  what  men  are }  bat  we  shaU  temper  yoo — 
How  fare  your  prisoners,  ladies  ?  in  what  forms 
Do  they  appear  in  their  afflictions  ? 

Jul,  Mine  fare  but  poorly ;  for  so  I  am  com* 
'Tis  none  of  their  fault*  [manded ; 

Clar.  Of  what  sort  are  they  ? 

Jul.  They  say  they  are  gentlemen,  bat  they  shew 

Clar.  How  do  they  suffer  ?  [mongrels. 

Jul,  'Faith,  like  boys ; 
They  are  fearful  in  aU  fortunes  ;  when  I  smile. 
They  kneel,  and  beg  to  have  that  face  continued, 
And,  like  poor  slaves,  adore  the  ground  1  go  on : 
When  I  frown,  they  hang  their  most  dejected  heads 
Like  fearful  sheep -hounds :  Shew  'em  a  crust  of 

bread, 
They'll  saint  me  presently  ;  and  skip  like  apes 
For  a  sop  of  wine.     I'll  whip  'em  like  hacknies. 
Saddle  'em,  ride  'em,  do  what  I  will  with  'em. 

Clar.  Tush,  these  are  poor  things.     Have  they 
names  like  Christians  ?  [Morillat ; 

Jul.  Very  fair  names }  Franville,  Lamure,  and 
And  brsg  of  great  kindreds  too.     They  offer  very 

handsomely. 
But  that  I  am  a  fool,  and  dare  not  venture. 
They  are  sound  too,  i'  my  conscience, 
Or  very  near  upon  it. 

Clar.  Fy  !  away,  fool ! 

Jul,  They  tell  me,  if   they  might  be  brought 
before  you. 
They  would  reveal  things  of  strange  consequence. 

Clar,  Their  base  poor  fears ! 

Jul.  Ay,  that  makes  me  hate  'em  too ; 
For  if  they  were  but  manly  to  their  sufferance, 
Sure  I  should  strain  a  point  or  two. 

Clar.  An  hour  hence  I  will  take  a  view  of  'em, 
And  hear  their  business.     Are  your  men  thus  too  ? 

Croe.  Mine  ?  no,  gentle  madam  ;  mine  were  not 
In  such  base  moulds :  AfiSictions,  tortures,     [cast 
Are  names  and  natures  of  delight  to  my  men ; 
All  sorts  of  cruelties  they  meet  like  pleasures. 
I  have  but  two,  the  one  they  call  Du  Pont, 
Tibalt  Du  Pont ;  the  other  the  Ship-Master. 

Clar.  Have  they  not  lives  and  fears  ? 

Croc.  Lives  they  have,  madam  ; 
But  those  lives  never  link'd  to  such  companions 
As  fears  or  doubts. 

Clar.  Use  'cm  nobly  ; 
And  where  you  find  fit  subjects  for  your  pities. 
Let  it  become  ye  to  be  courteous. 
My  mother  will  not  always  be  thus  rigorous. 

Hip.  Mine  are  sailors,  madam  ;    but  they  sleep 
soundly. 
And  seldom  trouble  me,  unless  it  be  when 
They  dream  sometimes  of  fights  and  tempests  ; 
Then  they  roar  and  whistle  for  cans  of  wine, 
And  down  they  fling  me  ;  and  in  that  rage, 
(For  they  are  violent  fellows)  they  play  such  freaks! — 
If  they  have  meat,  they  thank  me  ;  if  none. 
They  heartily  desire  to  be  hang'd  quickly  ; 
And  this  is  sdl  they  care. 

Clar.  Look  to  'em  diligently. 
And  where  your  pities  tell  ye  they  may  deserve. 
Give  comfort. 

All.  WewilL  [Exeunt. 

Enter  AMinrrA. 

Clar,  Come  hither,  be  not  frighted  ! 
Think  not  ye  steal  this  liberty,  for  we  give  it. 
Your  tender  innocence  assures  me,  virgin, 
Yoo  had  no  share  in  those  wrongs  these  men  did 
I  find  ye  are  not  hardened  in  soch  mischiefs,    [os; 
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Amia.   How  much  I  fenr  Ihesc  pilies  ! 

Clar.  Certain  be  wss.  >o  luuch  I  pHy  liim ; 
And  Tor  funrsake,  nbose  ejea  plead  Tor  bim  i  nof, 
Kor  hie  o<m  sake 

Wmtn.  Hal 

C/or.   Fill  1  tet  about  liim, 
(Women  have  lubtlc  eyes,  and  look  nimiwly) 
(Ir  I  am  much  abuseil ;  anay  fair  pramises  ; 
Nuy,  beyond  thoie  too.  muny  thodow'd  rirtaei. 

Wmin.  1  think  he  in  good- 
Car.  I  usure  myself  he  will  be ; 
And  lint  oflhmt  naiurance  take  this  comfort, 
{For  1  perceive  your  fear  bath  math  dyected  you) 
1  love  yoar  brother 

A'nin.  Madam? 

Clar.  Nay,  do  not  take  it  for  »  dreamt-of  favour. 
That  eomfiirts  la  the  sleep,  aod  awake  vaniabes : 
Indeed  I  love  bim. 

Amia.  Do  vou  indeed  ? 

Clar.  youdoubtatill.becaiueyourearhiBMfelyl 
Indeed  he  is  the  ineetest  man  I  e'er  sair  ; 
I  think  the  besL      Ye  may  hear  withoat  bliulies, 
And  give  me  thanks,  IF  you  pleaae,  for  my  courtesy. 
■■    '        Madam,   1  ever    m"    "       "'     ""'■ 


Hea 


iA.i^ 


Tbey arc  hard  puti'dfromme. — Belie 
So  many  imperfectiona  I  could  find_ 
(Prirgive  me,  graee.  for  lying !)  and  aiiob  wants— 
I'Tis  to  au  honest  usBJ-such  poiertiea. 
Both  in  bit  main  propordon.  and  iiis  mind  loo- 
There  are  a  hundred  handaomer— (1  lie  lewdly  )- 
Yuur  nobb:  uaa^e,  madam,  hath  bo  bound  die 
That  I  muit  t«ll  you [jc 

Clar.  Come,  tell  yonr  worst. 

jImiH,  Hs  ia  no  buiband  for  you : 
I  think  you  mean  Lu  that  fair  may. 

Clar.  You  have  bit  it. 

Ami, 


You  hav 


gerous.  madam. 

As  flckle  aa  the  dying  air,  proud. 

Soon  ghitted  in  yonr  iweeti,  and 

'        '  ■  id  Ull  yi     ' 


will  find  bim  dan- 


1  cuuld  aay  mor 

AtHither  brotbci 

Both  in  the  orn 

Clar.  If  yon 


',  that 


forgetful. 

a  brother, 
far  ciceU  thi>, 
Fman,  and  making — 
hii  niler,  I  ibould  doubt 


Doubt  yon  for  hia  love,  yon  deal  ao  cunoiugly. 

Do  not  abuse  me  ;  1  have  trusted  yon 

With  more  than  life,  with  my  Arat  luve  -,  be  careful 


Clar.  In  this,  Udy  : 
Speak  to  him  for  me ;  y 
Tell  him  I  love  him,  tell 
It  will  become  your  tongue. 

Amin.  Become  my  grave  1  [.iii-li, 

Ob,  Fortnne,  Ob,  curaed  Fortune  1 

Clar.  Tell  him  his  liberty. 
And  all  thote  with  bim,  all  our  wealth  and  jewels — 
Good  aiiter,  for  I'll  call  you  ao — 

.,J«<n.  1  ihaU.  Udy— 
Even  die,  1  hope.  tAildi. 

Ciar.  Here'a  meal  and  wine,  (pray  take  it) 
And  there  he  li» :  Uivc  bim  what  liberty   you 

ple«ae. 
But   itiU   couceal'd  ;     what    plfii^ure    you   shall 


He  aball  ne'er  want  again.  Nay,  >cc  am  Toa'U  take 

Whydo  you  aludy  thus?  (it  ■ 

Anin.  To  avoid  miwhicfs  ; 
If  they  should  bapjicn 

Clar.  Go,  and  be  happy  for  me.  l«rtl. 

Amin.  Oh,  blind  Fortune  ! 
Yet  happy  Ihna  far,  I  ahall  tire  to  lee  him. 
In  what  atnngfl  deaolation  lives  he  here  now  } 
Sure  tbia  curtain  will  reveal. 


J^iilir 


Jib.  \l1io's  thai  ?  ba  I 
Some  gentle  band,  1  hope,  to  bnng  me  comfort : 
Or,  if  it  be  my  death,  'tia  sweetly  shsitow'd. 

limin.  Have  you  (brgot  me,  air? 

Mb.  My  Amiuta  1 

Amia.  She,  air, 
That  walka  here  up  and  down  an  empty  shadow ; 
Cue.  thai  for  aome  few  haura 
Bui  wander?  here,  carrying  ber  own  ad  coffin, 
Seeking  same  desert  place  to  lodge  ber  grieft  in. 

Alb.  Sweet  Borrow,  welcome  1  welcome,  tiiible 
How  got  you  this  lair  liberty  lo  see  me  .=  [grirf  I 
For  Burrows  in  ymr  etiape  are  itrangen  to  me. 

Ania.  I  come  to  counsel  you. 

Alb.  Vou  are  atiU  more  welcome  T 
For  good  friends  in  afflictions  give  good  countels. 
Pray  then  proceed. 

j^min.  Pray  eat  liral ;  yun  shew  faint ; 
Here'a  wine  to  refreth  you  too. 

Alb.  I  (bsak  you,  dear. 

Amin.  Drink  agun  t 

Alb.  Here'a  CO  our  loveaj — How!  turn  andaerp? 
Pray  jileilge  it  I    Thia  happiness  we  have  yet  left, 
Our  heurU  are  free— Not  pledge  it  ?  nby  ? 
Allhough  beneath  the  aie,  Ibis  health  were  tiolf . 
Why  do  you  weep  thus .' 


i.  Tow 


iwcet  1    I  ai 


Thia  pretty  way  becomia 


But  you  would  deceive  my  aorrowi; 

Amin.  I  would  I  could  '.  I  abould  Di 
Do  ye  like  your  meat  and  wine  ? 

Alb.  like  it  > 

Amin.   Do  you  like  your  liberty  ? 

Alb.  All  these  I  well  may  like. 

Amin.  Hien  pray  tike  ber  that  sen 
And  most  uneqnall'd  beauty  >        [you 

Alb.  Peace  I  indeed 


You'll  m 


angry. 


Would  I  were  dead  that  ask  it  t 
Then  you  might  freely  like,  and  I  forgive  yon. 

Alb.  What  like  ?  and  who .'  Add  nut  more  miatr^' 
To  a  man  that's  fruitful  in  afflictions  • 
Who  is  t  you  would  have  mo  like  >  who  sent  lhc»^    | 

Amia.   Imuattcll.  [cnmfoiu   * 

Alb.  Heboid! 


That  bloimiin*  i 
Alb.  Wl.at  ol 
.Ifnin.  Shcsc 


lie  goveraes's  dang 
n  tinrislBnJ7uU  of 
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Alb.  And  have  you  the  patience  to  deliver  this  ? 
Amin.  A  isi^ter  may  say  much,  and  modestly. 
Alb.  A  sister  ? 

Amin.  Yes,  that  name  undid  you, 
Undid  08  both :  Had  you  named  wife,  she  had  fear'd 

you, 
And  fear*d  the  sin  she  followed ;  she  had  shunn'd. 
Her  Tirgin  modesty  had  not  touch'd  at  you :  [yea, 
But  thinking  yon  were  free  hath  kindled  a  fire* 
I  fear  will  hanily  be  extinguished. 
Alb.  Indeed  I  play'd  the  fool. 
^mtfi.  O  my  best  sir,  take  heed. 
Take  heed  of  lies  !   TruUi,  though  it  trouble  some 

minds, 
Some  wicked  minds,  that  are  both  dark  and  dan- 
gerous, 
Yet  it  preserres  itself,  comes  off  pure,  innocent. 
And,  like  the  sun,  though  never  so  eclipsed. 
Must  break  in  glory.     Oh,  sir,  lie  no  more  ! 

Alb.  You  have  read  me  a  ftir  lecture. 
And  put  a  spell  upon  my  tongue  for  feigning. 
But  bow  will  you  counsel  now  ? 
^Mtit.  You  must  study  to  forget  me. 
Alb.  How! 
Amin.  Be  patient ! 
Be  wise  and  patient,  it. concerns  you  highly. 
Can  you  lay  by  our  loves  ?     But  why  should  I 

doubt  it  ? 
You  are  a  man,  and  men  may  shift  affections ; 
Tis  held  no  sin.    To  come  to  the  point ; 
Too  must  lose  me  ;  many  and  mighty  reasona— 

Alb.  Hear  me,  Aminta  ! 
Have  you  a  man  that  loves  you  too  ?  that  feeds  you? 
That  sends  you  liberty  ?  has  this  great  governess 
A  noble  son  too,  young,  and  apt  to  catch  you  ? 
An  I,  because  I  am  in  bonds,  and  miserable, 
Ify  health  decay'd,  my  youth  and  strength  half- 
blasted, 
Ify  fortune  like  my  waning  self,  for  this  despised  ? 
Am  I  for  this  forsaken  ?     A  new  love  chosen. 
And  my  aflfections,  like  my  fortune^*,  wanderers? 
Take  heed  of  lying,  you  that  chid  me  for  it, 
And  shew'd  how  deep  a  sin  it  was,  and  dangerous, 
T*ake  heed  yourself !  You  swore  you  loved  me  dearly, 
^o  few  nor  little  oaths  you  swore,  Aminta ; 
^hose  seafd  with  no  small  faith,  I  then  assured 
Oh,  seek  no  new  ways  to  coten  truth  I      [myself; 

Amin.  I  do  not :    By  love  itself,  1  love  thee, 
And  ever  must,  nor  can  all  deaths  dissolve  it  1 
Alb.  Why  do  you  urge  me  thus  then  ? 
Amm,  For  your  safety  ; 
^o  preserve  your  life. 

Alb.  My  life,  I  do  confess,  is  hers  ;  she  gives  it. 
And  let  her  take  it  back  1  1  yield  it. 
My  love's  entirely  thine,  none  shall  touch  at  it ; 
None,  my  Aminta,  none. 

Amin.  You  have  made  me  happy ; 
And  now  I  know  you  are  mine.  Fortune,  I  scorn 
Go  to  your  rest,  and  I'll  sit  by  you :  Whilst  [thee ! 
I  have  time  I'll  be  your  mate,  and  comfort  you ; 
?or  only  I  am  trusted.    You  shall  want 
Nothing,  not  a  liberty  that  1  can  steal  you. 
AW.  Blay  we  not  celebrate  our  loves,  Aminta  ? 

And  where  our  wishes  cannot  meet 

You  are  wanton ; 


But  with  cold  kisses  I'lT  allay  that  fever, 
(Look  for  DO  more)  and  that  in  private  too ! 
Believe  me,  I  shall  blush  else.  But,  let's  consider ; 
We  are  bodi  lost  else. 
Alk,  Let's  in,  and  prevent  fate.  lEAtumU 


SCENE  III.— Before  the  Hut  o/Crocale. 
Enter  Crocalc,  Juletta,  Tibalt,  and  Master. 

Tib.  You  do  well  to  air  us,  kdies,  we  shall  be 
What  are  your  wise  wills  now  ?  [musty  else. 

Croc.  You  arc  very  crank  stilL 

Tib.  As  crank  as  a  holy  friar  fed  with  hai). 
But  do  ye  bring  us  out  to  bait,  like  bulls  ?  [stones. 

Mast.  Or  are  you  weary  of  the  charge  ye  are  at  ? 
Turn  us  abroad  again  ;  let  us  jog,  ladies  ; 
We  are  gross,  and  coarse,  uutit  for  your  sweet 
pleasures. 

Tib.  Knock  off  our  shoes  and  turn's  to  grass. 

Croc.  You  are  determined 
Still  to  be  stubborn  then  ?  it  well  becomes  you. 

Tib.  An  humour,  lady,  that  contents  a  prisoner 
A  sullen  fit  sometimes  serves  for  a  second  course 

Jul.  Ye  may  as  well  be  kind. 
And  gain  our  favours ;  gain  meat  and  drink,  and 
To  r»*st  your  bones.  [lodging 

Tib.  My  bones  have  borne  me  thus  long. 
And  had  their  share  of  pains  and  recreations } 
If  they  fail  now,  they  are  no  feir  companions. 

Croc.  Are  you  thus  harsh  to  all  our  sex  ? 

Ma$t.  We  cannot 
Be  merry  without  a  fiddler :  Pray  strike  up 
Your  tabors,  hidies. 

Croc.  The  fuols  despise  ns. 

Jul.  We  know 
You  are  very  hungry  now. 

Tib.  Yes ;  'tis  very  wholesome,  ladies ; 
For  we  that  have  gross  bodies,  must  be  careftd. 
Have  ye  no  piercing  air  to  stir  our  stomachs? 
We  arc  beholden  to  ye  for  our  ordinary. 

Jul.  Why,  slaves,  'tis  in  our  power  to  bangyo. 

Matt.  Very  likely : 
'Tis  in  our  powers  then  to  be  hang'd,  and  scorn  ye.! 
Hanging's  as  sweet  to  us,  as  dreaming  to  yon. 

Croc.  Come,  be  more  courteous. 

Jul.  Do,  and  then  ye  shall 
Be  pleased,  and  have  all  necessaries. 

Tib.  Give  me 
Some  ratsbane  then. 

Croc,  And  why  ratsbane,  monsieur  ? 

Tib.   We  live   like  vermin   here,  and  eat  up 
your  cheese. 
Your  mouldy  cheese,  that  none  but  rats  would 

bite  at ; 
Therefore  'tis  just  that  ratsbane  should  reward  us. 
We  are  unprofitable,  and  our  ploughs  are  broken ; 
Thefe  is  no  hope  of  harvest  this  year,  ladies. 

Jul.  Ye  shall  have  all  content. 

Mast.  Ay,  and  we'll  serve  your  uses. 
I  had  rather  serve  hogs,  there's  more  delight  in't ; 
Your  greedy  appetites  are  never  satisfied  ; 
Just  like  hungry  camels,  sleeping  or  waking 
You  chew  the  cud  still. 

Croc.  By  this  hand  we'll  starve  ye. 

Mast.  *T\&  a  noble  courtesy :  1  had  as  lief  ye 
Should  fiimish  me,  as  founder  me ;  to  be 
Jaded  to  death,  is  only  fit  for  a  hackney. 
Here  be  certain  tarts  of  tar  about  me. 
And  parcels  of  potargo  in  my  jerkin ; 

As  long  as  these  last 

Jul.  Which  will  not  last  ever. 

Tib,  Then    we'll  eat    one  another  like  gooiJ 

IMlows. 

A  shoulder  of  his  for  a  haunch  of  mine  I 

Jul.  'Tis  excellent. 

tr  « 
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Tib,  'TwUl  be,  as  we'U  dress  it.  ladies. 

Croe.  Why  sure  ye  are  not  men  ? 

Matt,  Ye  had  best  come  search  us  ; 
A  seaman  is  seldom  without  a  salt  eel. 

Tib,  I  am  bad  enough, 
And  in  my  nature  a  notorioos  wencher  ; 
And  yet  ye  make  me  blash  at  yoor  immodesty. 
Tell  me,  good  Master,  didst  ever  see  such  things  ? 

Mtut.  I  could  like  'em,  though  they  were  lewdly 
given, 
If  they  could  say  no  ;  but,  fy  on  'em ! 
They  gape  like  oysters. 

Tib,  Well,  ye  may  hang,  or  starve  us, 
But  your  commanding  impudence  shall  never 
Fear  us.  Had  ye  by  blushing  signs,  soft  cunnings, 
Crept  into  us,  and  shew'd  ijs  your  necessities  ; 
We  had  met  your  purposes,  supplied  your  wants. 
We  are  no  saints,  ladies : 
I  love  a  good  wench  as  I  love  my  life. 
And  vrith  my  life  I  will  maintain  my  love  ; 
But  such  a  sordid  impudence  I'll  spit  at. 
Let's  to  our  dens  again  1     Come,  noble  Master ! 
You  know  our  minds,  ladies  :  This  is  the  faith 
In  which  we'll  die.  iExtunt  Tibalt  and  Master. 

Croc,  I  do  admire  'em. 

Jhi,  They 
Are  noble  fellows,  and  they  shall  not  want 
For  this. 

Croc,  But  see,  Clarinda  comes.    Farewell ! 
I'll  to  my  charge.  [Exii. 

EnUr  Claruvda. 

Clar.  Bring  out  those  prisoners  now,  and  let  me 
And  bear  their  business.  [see  'em, 

Jul.  I  will,  madam.  iExU. 

CImr,  1  hope  she  hath  prevail*d  upon  her  brother. 
She  has  a   sweet  tongue,  and  can  describe  the 

happiness 
My  love  is  ready  to  fling  on  him. 
And  sure  he  must  be  glad,  and  certain  wonder. 
And  bless  the  hour  that  brought  him  to  this  island. 
I  long  to  hear  the  full  joy  that  be  labours  with. 

EnUr  JvLKTTA,  Morillat,  FitAyvrLLB,  and  Lamvrx,  and 

kn<el  to  CLARt.vDA. 

Jlfor.  Bless  thy  divine  beauty ! 

Fran,  Mirror  of  sweetness  ! 

Lam,  Ever-springing  brightness  1 

Clar,  Nay,  stand  up,  gentlemen ;  and  leave  your 
flatteries. 

Mor.  She  calls  us  gentlemen  !  Sure  we  shall  have 
some  meat  now  ! 

Clar,  I  am  a  mortal  creature ;  worship  Heaven, 
And  give  these  attributes  to  their  divinities. 
Methinks  you  look  but  thin. 

Mwr,  Oh,  we  are  starved. 
Immortal  beauty ! 

Lam,  We  are  all  poor  starved  knaves. 

Fran,  Neither  liberty  nor  meat,  lady. 

Mor,  We  were  handsome  men,  and  gentlemen, 
and  sweet  men. 
And  were  once  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  beauties; 
But  now  we   look  like  rogues,  like  poor  starved 
rogues. 

Clar.  What  would  ye  do,  if  ye  were  to  die  now  ? 

Fran,  Alas,  we  were  prepared.  If  you  will  hang 
Let's  have  a  good  meal  or  two  to  die  with,  fus, 
To  put  us  in  heart  ! 

Mor.,  Or  if  you'll  drown  us, 
Let  us  be  drunk  flrst,  that  we  may  die  merrily, 
^nd  bless  the  foundera  ! 


Clar,  Ye  shall  not  die  to  haatfly. 
What  dare  ye  do  to  deserve  my  &voar  ? 

Lam.  Put  us  to  any  serrioe. 

Fran,  Any  bondage. 
Let  us  but  live  ! 

Mor,  We'll  get  a  world  of  ehildren ; 
For  we  know  ye  are  heinooaly  provided  that  wtty : 
And  you  shall  beat  us  when  we  offend  you. 
Beat  us  abundantly,  and  take  our  meat  frtm  ul 

Clar,  These  are  weak  abject  thingi,  that  ahew  ye 
poor  ones. 
What's  the  great  service  ye  to  oft  have  threate&'d« 
If  ye  might  see  me,  and  win  my  &vonr  ? 

Jul.  That  business  of  discovery  ? 

Mor,  Oh,  I'll  tell  ye,  lady. 

Lam,  And  so  will  I. 

Fnm.  And  I.     Pray  let  me  speak  first ! 

Mor.  Good,  no  confusion  ! 
We  are  before  a  Udy  that  knows  manners 
And,  by  the  next  meat  I  shall  eat,  'tis  certain. 
This  little  gentlewoman  that  was  taken  with  na 

Clar.  Your  captain's  sister  ?  she  you  mean  ? 

Mor.  Ay,  ay ; 
She  b  the  business  that  we  would  open  to  yon. 
You  are  cozen'd  in  her. 

Clar,  How  !  what  is't  you  would  open  ? 

Fran,  She  is  no  sister. 

Af  or.  Good  sirs,  how  quick  you  are ! 
She  is  no  sister,  madam. 

Fran,  She  is  his 

Mor.  Peace,  I  say  ! 

Clar.  What  is  she  ? 

JIfor.  'Faith,  sweet  lady, 
She's,  as  a  man  would  say,  his 

Clar,  What? 

Lam,  His  mistress. 

Mor.  Or,  as  somi*  new  translators  re&d,bis 

Clar,  Oh  me  1 

Mor,  And  why  he  should  delude  yon  thus. 
Unless  he  meant  some  villainv — ^Thcse  ten  weeks 
He  has  had  her  at  sea,  for  his  own  proper  appetite. 

Lam.  His  cabin-mate,  I'll  assure  you. 

Clar.  No  sister,  say  ye  ? 

Mor,  No  more  than  I  am  brother  to  your  beauty. 
I  know  not  why  he  should  juggle  thus. 

Clar,  Do  not  lie  to  me  ! 

Mor.  If  ye  And  me  lie,  lady,  hang  me  empty ! 

Clar.  How  am  I  fool'd  ?  Away  with  *em,  Juletta, 
And  feed  'em  : — 

But,  hark  ye,  with  such  food  as  they  hare  given  me. 
New  misery ! 

Fran,  Nor  meat  nor  thanks  for  all  this  ? 

Clar.  Make  'em  more  wretched. 
Oh,  I  could  burst !  curse  and  kiU  now. 
Kill  anything  I  meet ! — Juletta,  follow  me, 
And  call  the  rest  along. 

Jul.  We  follow,  miuiam.  [Extmmt 


SCENE  lY.—Bt(fore  Clarinda'i  Cabin, 
Enter  AiiBaaT  and  AmitTA. 

Amin,  I  must  be  gone  now,  else  she  may  suspect 
me. 
How  shall  I  answer  her  ? 

Alb,  Tell  her  directly. 

Amin,  That  were  too  sudden,  too  improvident : 
Fires  of  this  nature  must  be  put  out  cunningly ; 
They  will  waste  all  come  near  'em  else.    FareweU. 
Once  more  * 
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Jilb,  Farewell,  and  keep  my  love  entire ! 
Nay,  kiss  me  once  again !   Methinka  we  should  not 
part. 

^NMii.  Oh,  be  wise,  sir! 

Alb,  Nay,  one  kiss  more ! 

Amin.  Indeed  you  are  wanton ; 
We  may  be  taken  too. 

Enter  Clarinda,  Jitlcxta,  Crocalr,  and  Hipfouta. 

Clar.  Ont,  thou  base  woman ! 
By  Heayen,  I'll  shoot  'em  both  ! 

Croe.  Nay,  stay,  brave  lady,  hold  ! 
A  sadden  drath  cuts  off  a  nobler  vengeance. 

Clar,  Am  I  made  bawd  to  your  lascivious  meet- 
ings? 
Are  ye  grown  so  wise  in  sin?  Shut  up  thatjdllauL; 
And,  sinah,  now  expect  my  utmost  anger. 
Let  him  there  starve ! 

AU>,  I  mock  at  your  mischiefs!  [Exit. 

Clar.  Tie  that  false  witch  unto  that  tree ;  there  let 
Tlie  savage  beasts  gnaw  off  her  sweetness,  and 

snakes 
Embrace  her  beauties ;  tie  her,  and  watch  that  none 
Relieve  her.  [5^  i*  t*^  to  a  tret. 

Hip.  We  could  wish  you  better  fortune,  lady ; 
But  dare  not  help  you. 

Amin.  Be  your  own  firiends ;  1  thank  ye ! 

[Eteunt  eiU  but  Aminta. 
Now,  only  my  Isjtt  audit,  and  my  greatest  I 


Oh,  Heaven,  be  kind  unto  me ; 
And,  if  it  be  thy  will,  preserve— « 

Enter  Rayuoio). 

Raffm.  Who's  this  ? 
Sure  'tis  a  woman.    I  have  trod  this  place, 
And  found  much  footing ;  now  I  know  'tis  peopled. 
Ha !  let  me  see  !  it  is  her  face !     Oh,  Heaven  I 
Turn  this  way,  maid ! 

Amin.  Oh,  Raymond,  oh,  brother ! 

Raym.  Her  tongue  too !   'tis  my  sister.    What 
Nay,  kiss  me  first ;  oh,  joy !  [rude  hand^ 

Amin.  Fly,  fly,  dear  brother  I 
You  are  lost  else. 

Enter  Julstta,  Crogalb,  and  Clamikda, 

JuL  A  man,  a  man,  a  new  man  1 

Raffm.  What  are  these  ? 

Croe.  An  enemy,  an  enemy ! 

Clar.  Dispatch  him ; 
Take  him  off;  shoot  him  straight! 

Raym.  I  dare  not  use  my  sword^  ladies^ 
Against  such  comely  foes. 

Amin,  Oh,  brother,  brother ! 

Clar.  Away  with  'em,  and  in  dark  prisons  biiuft 
cm  l'^ 
One  word  replied,  ye  die  both. — Now,  brave  mother^ 
Follow  thy  noble  anger,  and  1*11  help  thee  ! 

lEjceunk, 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  h^Anoiher  part  of  the  same  Island. 
&Uer  RoasLUA,  Clamnda,  Crogalb,  Julbtta,  and 

HiPPOLITA. 

Roe,  I  am  deaf  to  all  your  entreaties ;  she  that 
moves  me 
For  pity  or  compassion  to  these  pirates. 
Digs  up  her  father's,  or  her  brother's  tomb. 
And  ^ums  about  their  ashes. — Couldst  thou  re- 
member 
What  a  father  thou  hadst  once,  'twould  steel  thy 
'Gainst  foolish  pity :  By  his  memory,  [heart 

And  the  remembrance  of  his  dear  embraces, 
I  am  taught,  that  in  a  noble  cause  revenge  is  noble  : 
And  they  shall  fall  the  sacrifices,  to  appease 
His  wand 'ring  ghost  and  my  incensed  fury. 

Clar.  The  new-come  prisoner  too  ? 

Ros.  He  too : — Yet,  that  we  may  learn 
Whether  they  are  the  same,  or  near  allied 
To  those  that  forced  me  to  this  cruel  course, 
Better  their  poor  allowance,  and  permit  'em 
To  meet  tugether,  and  confer. 
Within  the  distance  of  your  ear.     Perhaps 
They  may  discover  something  that  may  kill 
Despair  in  me,  and  be  a  means  to  save  *em 
From  certain  ruin. 

Croe.  That  shall  be  my  charge. 

Aim.  Yet,  to  prevent 
All  hope  of  rescue,  (for  this  new-come  captain 
Hath  both  a  ship  and  men  not  far  off  from  us, 
Though  ignorant  to  find  the  only  port 
That  can  yield  entrance  to  our  happy  island) 
Guard  ttie  place  strongly ;  and,  ere  the  next  sun 
Ends  his  diurnal  progress,  I  will  be 
Bappj  III  my  revenge,  or  set  'em  free.        {Exeunt. 


SCENE  II The  inside  <^Cso€ ale's  Cabin. 

Enter  Crogalb,  Julbtta,  and  Hippolita  .    A  TabU 

fumUhed, 

Croc.  So,  serve  it  plentifully,  and  lose  not  time 
To  inquire  the  cause ;  there  is  a  main  design 
That  hangs  upon  this  bounty.     See  the  table 
Furnish 'd  with  wine  too  ;  that  discovers  secrets 
Which  tortures  cannot  open  :  Open  the  doors  too 
O'  th'  several  prisons,  and  give  all  free  entrance 
Into  this  room  !   Undiscover'd  I  can  here  mark  all. 
\_Exeunt  Julktta  and  Hippolita  ;  Crogalb  conceals 
herself  on  one  side  qfthe  Stage, 

Enter  Tibalt  and  Master. 

Here's  captain  Careless,   and    the    tough   Ship- 
Master  ; 
The  slaves  are  nosed  like  vultures:  How  wild  they 

Tib.  Ha !  [look  ! 

The  mystery  of  this  some  good  hobgoblin 
Rise  and  reveal  1 

Mast,  I  am  amazed  at  it ; 
Nor  can  I  sound  the  intent. 

Tib.  Is  not  this  bread  ? 
Substantial  bread,  not  painted  ? 

Mast.  But  take  heed! 
You  may  be  poison'd. 

Tib.  I  am  sure  I  am  famish'd ; 
And  feunine,  as  the  wise  man  says,  gripes  the  guts 
As  much  as  any  mineral.     This  may  be  treacle 
Sent  to  preserve  me  after  a  long  fast ; 
Or  be  it  viper's  spittle,  I'll  run  the  hazard. 

Mast.  We  are  past  all  fear ;  I'll  take  part  with 

Tib.  Do:  [you. 

And  now,i'faith,  how  do  you  feel  yourself?  iTheit  eat. 
I  find  great  ease  in't.    What's  here  ?  wine.  si'H  I  f 
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Thy  will !  strong  lusty  wine !  [Drinks,"]  Well,  fools 
Of  niithridate,  cordials,  and  elixirs ;         [may  talk 
But  from  my  youth  this  was  iny  only  physic. 
Here's  a  colour ! 
What  lady's  cheek,  though  cerused  o'er,  comes 

near  it? 
It  sparkles  too,  hangs  out  diamonds :    oh,  my 

sweetheart, 
How  I  will  hug  thee !  again,  and  again  I 
They  are  poor  drunkards,  and  not  worth  thy  favours, 
That  number  thy  mobt  kisses  in  these  crystals. 

MoMt,  But,  monsieur. 
Here  are  suckets,  and  sweet  dishes. 

Tib.  Tush  !  boy's  meat ! 
I  am  past  it ;  Here  is  strong  food,  fit  for  men, 
Nectar,  old  lad ! — Mistress  of  merry  hearts. 
Once  more  I  am  bold  with  you. 

Mtut.  Take  heed,  man  ! 
Too  much  will  breed  distemper. 

Tib.  Hast  thou  lived  at  sea 
The  most  part  of  thy  life,  where  to  be  sober. 
While  we  have  wine  alxxard,  is  capital  treason, 
And  dost  thou  preach  sobriety  ? 

Mast.  Pr'ythee,  forbear ; 
We  may  offend  in  it ;  we  know  not  for  whom 
It  was  provided. 

7*t6.  I  am  sure  for  me ; 
Therefore /oe/ra/  when  I  am  full,  let  *em  hang 
I  care  not !  [me  ; 

Matt.  This  has  been  his  temper  ever. 

See,  provoking  dishes ;  candied  eringoes,  and  pota- 

7^.  rU  not  touch  'em  ;  I  will  drink ;        [toes  I 
But  not  a  bit  on  a  march ;  I'll  be  an  eunuch  rather* 

EiUcr  Ax.BBirr,  AMnrrA,  and  Ravmoitd,  on  one  tide  / 
Lamviui,  MoBiLLAT,  and  Franvuxb,  on  the  other. 

Matt.  Who  are  these  ? 

Tib.  Marry,  who  you  will ; 
I  keep  my  text  here. 

Alb.  Raymond? 

Raym.  Albert? 

Tib,  Away  I  I'll  be  drunk  alone  ; 
Keep  off,  rogues,  or  I'll  belch  ye  into  air ; 
Not  a  drop  here ! 

Amin.  Dear  brother,  put   not  in   your  eyes 
such  anger ! 
Those  looks,  poison'd  with  fury,  shot  at  him. 
Reflect  on  me.     Oh,  brother,  look  milder,  or 
The  crystal  of  his  temperance  will  turn 
Them  on  yourself. 

Alb.  Sir,  I  have  sought  you  long 
To  find  your  pardon  ;    you  have   plough'd  the 

ocean. 
To  wreak  your  vengeance  on  me,  for  die  rape 
Of  this  fair  virgin.     Now  our  fortune  guides  us 
To  meet  on  such  hard  terms,  that  we  need  rather 
A  mutual  pity  of  our  present  state. 
Than  to  expostulate  of  breaches  past. 
Which  cannot  be  made  up.     And  though  it  be 
Far  from  your  power  to  force  me  to  confess 
That  I  have  done  you  wrong,  or  such  submission 
Failing  to  make  my  peace,  to  vent  your  anger. 
You  being  yourself  slaved,  as  I  to  others  ; 
Yet  for  your  sister's  sake,  her  blessed  sake, 
In  part  of  recoropence  of  what  she  has  suffer'd 
For  my  rash  folly,  the  contagion 
Of  my  black  actions  catching  hold  upon 
Her  purer  innocence,  I  crave  yomr  mercy ; 
And  wish,  however  several  motives  kept  tis 
From  being  friends  while  we  had  hope  to  live. 


Let  death,  which  we  expect,  and  cannot  flj 
End  all  contention ! 

Tib.  Drink  upon  it ; 
'TIS  a  good  motion !  rsitify  it  in  wine. 
And  'tis  authentical ! 

Raffm.  When  I  consider 
The  ground  of  our  long  difference,  and  looik  on 
Our  not-to*be-avoided  miseries, 
It  doth  beget  in  me,  I  know  not  how, 
A  soft  religious  tenderness ;  which  tells  oe. 
Though  we  have  many  faults  to  answer  for 
Upon  our  own  account,  our  father's  crimes 
Are  in  us  punished.    Oh,  Albert,  the  coarse 
They  took  to  leave  us  rich  was  not  honest  i 
Nor  can  that  friendship  last,  which  Virtoe  Joins 
When  first  they  forced  the  industrious  Portogab 
From  their  plantations  in  the  Happy  Islsm^t 

Croc.  This  is  that  I  watch  for.  i-AforL 

Raym.  And  did  omit  no  tyranny  which  mea. 
Inured  to  spoil  and  mischief,  could  inflict 
On  the  grieved  sufferers ;  when  by  lawless  rapine 
They    reap'd    the    harvest  which  tbdr  labowi 

sow'd  ; 
And  not  content  to  force  'em  from  their  dwdlinf. 
But  laid  for  'em  at  sea,  to  ravish  from  'em 
The  last  remainder  of  their  wealth  ;  then,  then* 
After  a  long  pursuit,  each  doubting  other. 
As  guilty  of  die  Portugals'  escape. 
They  did  begin  to  quarrel,  like  ill  men : 
(Forgive  me,  piety,  that  I  call  'em  so  I) 
No  longer  love  or  correspondence  holds, 
Than  it  is  cmented  with  prey  or  profit : 
Then  did  they  turn  those  swonls  they  oft  had 

bloodUed 
With  innocent  gore,  upon  their  wretched  sehcSy 
And  paid  the  forfeit  of  their  cmeltj 
Shewn  to  Sebastian  and  his  colony. 
By  being  fittal  enemies  to  each  other. 
Thence  grew  Aminta's  rape,  and  my  desire 
To  be  revenged.    And  now  observe  the  issue  I 
As  they  for  spoil  forgot  compassion 
To  women,  (who  should  ever  be  exempted 
From  the  extremities  of  a  lawful  war) 
We  now,  young  able  men,  are  fallen  into 
The  hands  of  women  ;  that,  against  the  soft 
Tenderness  familiar  to  their  sex, 
W^ill  shew  no  mercy. 

Enttr  CaocALB. 

Croc,  None,  unless  you  shew  us 
Our  long-lost  husbands. 
We  are  those  Portugals  you  talk'd  of. 

Raym.  Stay ! 
I  met  upon  the  sea  in  a  tall  ship 
Two  Portugals,  fomish'd  almost  to  death. 

Tib,  Our  ship,  by*this  wine. 
And  those  the  rogues  that  stole  her. 
Left  us  to  famish  in  the  Barren  Islands ! 

Raym.  Some  such  tale  they  told  me ; 
And  something  of  a  woman,  which  I  find 
To  be  my  sister. 

Croc.  Where  are  these  men  ? 

Raym.  I  left  'em, 
Supposing  they  had  deluded  me 
With  forged  t^es,  in  the  island,  where  they  said 
They  had  lived  many  years,  the  wretched  ownera 
Of  a  huge  mass  of  treasure. 

Alb,  Hie  same  men. 
And  that  the  fatal  muck  we  quarrell'd  fiM*. 

Croe.  They  were  Portugals,  yon  say  ? 
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Rm^m.  So  they  profess'd. 

Croc*  They  nuy  prove  such  men  as  may  save 
your  lives : 
And  so  much  I  am  taken  with  fair  hope, 
That  I  will  hazard  life  to  be  resolved  oa't. 
How  came  yoa  hither  ? 

Rafm.  My  ship  lies  by  the  river's  mouth. 
That  can  convey  ye  to  these  wretched  men 
Which  you  desire  to  see. 

Croe.  Back  to  your  prisons, 
And  pray  for  the  success  !  If  they  be  those 
Which  I  desire  to  find,  you  are  safe ;  if  not, 
Prepare  to  die  to-morrow  1  for  the  world 
Cannot  redeem  ye. 

jtlb.  However,  we  are  arm'd 
For  cither  fortune. 

IBxtunt  atl  hut  Tibalt  and  Crocalb. 

7^.  What  must  become  of  me  now, 
That  I  am  not  dismissed  ? 

Croe.  Oh,  sir,  I  purpose 
To  have  your  company. 

7^.  Toke  heed,  wicked  woman ! 
I  sm  apt  to  mischief  now. 

Croe,  Yon  cannot 
Be  ao  unkind,  to  her  that  gives  you  liberty. 

7S&.  No, 
I  dmU  be  too  kind,  tiiat's  the  devil  on't ! 
I  huTe  had  store  of  good  wine ;  and  when  I  am 
Joan  is  a  lady  to  me,  and  I  shall  lay  [drunk, 

▲boot  me,  like  a  lord.    I  feel  strange  motions  I 
Avoid  me,  temptation  I 

Croe*  Come,  sir,  I'll  help  yon  in.  lExeutU. 


SCENE  llh^The  DeMort  Island, 
BnUr  BEBABTtAn  and  NicuiA. 

Ifte,^  What  may  that  be 
That  moves  upon  the  lake  ? 

Seb,  Still  it  draws  nearer ; 
And  now  I  plainly  can  discern  it : 
It  is  the  French  ship. 

Nie,  In  it  a  woman, 
Who  seems  to  invite  us  to  her. 

Seb.  Still  she  calls 
With  signs  of  love  to  hasten  to  her  : 
So  lovely  hope  doth  still  appear, 
1  feel  nor  age,  nor  weakness. 

Kie.  Though  it  bring  death, 
To  us  'tis  comfort,  aad  deserves  a  meeting  ; 
Or  else  Fortune  tired  with  what  we  have  suffered. 
And  in  it  overcome,  as  it  may  be, 
Kow  sets  a  period  to  our  misery.  iEreunt, 


SCENE  lV.--The  iMland  of  the  AmoMona,    An 

AlUar  prepared.     Horrid  Music. 

Enter  stveratlpt  Raymond,  Aliikrt,  and  Aminta. 

J?aym.  What  dreadful  sounds  are  these? 

Anin.  Infernal  music, 
Fit  for  a  bloody  feast. 

Atb.  It  seems  prepared 
To  kin  our  courages,  ere  they  divorce 
Our  souls  and  bc^es. 

Rsftm,  But  ther  that  fearless  fall. 
Deprive  tiiem  of  ueir  triumph. 
AnAKmrprep^rtd,  J?nfrrRosBLLiA,  Clarinda,  JrucrrA, 

IIlPPOUTA,  4c. 

Awum,  See  the  furies. 
In  tlietr  full  trim  of  cruelty  I 


Ros,  'Tis  the  last 
Duty  that  I  can  pay  to  my  dead  lord. 
Set  out  the  altar  !   I  myself  will  be 
The  priest,  and  boldly  do  those  horrid  rites 
You  shake  to  think  on.  Lead  tliese  captains  nearer ; 
For  they  shall  have  the  honour  to  fall  first 
To  my  Sebastian's  ashes.     And  now,  wretches, 
As  I  am  taught  already,  that  you  are, 
And  lately  by  your  free  confession, 
French  pirates,  and  the  sons  of  those  I  hate 
Even  equal  with  the  devil ;  hear,  with  horror. 
What  'tis  invites  me  to  this  cruel  course. 
And  what  you  are  to  suffer !    No  Amazons  we. 
But  women  of  Portugal,  that  must  have  from  you 
Sebastian  and  Nicusa :  We  are  they 
That  groan'd  beneath  your  fathers'  vrrongt !  We 
Those  wretched  women  [are 

Their  injuries  pursued  and  overtook. 
And  from  the  sad  remembrance  of  our  losses 
We  are  taught  to  be  cruel  When  we  were  forced 
From  that  sweet  air  we  breathed  in,  by  their  rapine. 
And  sought  a  place  of  being,  as  the  seas 
And  winds  conspired  with  their  ill  purpoeei. 
To  load  us  with  afflictions,  in  a  storm 
That  fell  upon  us,  the  two  ships  that  brought  us» 
To  seek  new  fortunes  in  an  unknown  world. 
Were  severed ;  the  one  bore  aU  the  able  men. 
Our  treasure  and  our  jewels ;  in  the  other 
We  women  were  embark'd,  and  feUjipan^ 
After  long  tossing  in  the  troubled  mainV 
This  pleasant  island ;  but  in  few  months, 
The  men  that  did  conduct  us  hither  died  * 
We  long  before  had  given  our  husbands  lost 
Rememb'ring  what  we  had  sufier'd  by  the  Frencii, 
We  took  a  solemn  oath  ne'er  to  admit 
The  curs*d  society  of  men.    Necessity 
Taught  us  those  arts,  not  usual  to  our  sex ; 
And  the  fertile  earth  yielding  abundance  to  us, 
We  did  resolve,  thus  shaped  like  Amazons 
To  end  our  lives  :  But  when  you  arrived  here, 
And  brought  as  presents  to  us  our  own  jewels, 
Those  which  were  borne  in  the  other  ship — 
How  can  ye  hope  to  'scape  our  vengeance  ? 

Amin,  It  boots  not  then  to  swear  our   inno- 
cence ? 

Alb.  Or   that  we  never   forced    it  from    the 
owners  ? 

Raym.  Or  that  there  are  a  remnant  of  that  wreck, 
And  not  for  off  ? 

Ros.  All  you  affirm,  I  know. 
Is  but  to  win  time ;  therefore  prepare  your  throats  ; 
The  world  shall  not  redeem  ye !  And,  that  your  cries 
May  find  no  entrance  to  our  ears,  to  move 
Pity  in  any,  bid  loud  music  sound 
Their  fatal  knells !  If  ye  have  prayers,  use  'em 

Quickly,  to  any  power  will  own  ye 

Enter  Crocalb,  Sbbastian,  NrcusA,  and  Tiralt 

But  ha !  who  are  these  ?  what  spectacles  of  mis- 
fortune ? 
Why  are  their  looks  so  full  of  joy  and  wonder? 

Croc.  Oh,  lay  by 
These  instruments  of  death,  and  welcome  to 
Your  arms  what  you  durst  never  hope  to  embrace  ! 
This  is  Sebastian  :  this  Nicusa,  madam  ; 
Preserved  by  miracle. — Look  up,  dear  sir. 
And  know  your  own  Rosellia  !  be  not  lost 
In  wonder  and  amazement ;  or  if  nature 
Can,  by  instinct,  instruct  you  what  it  is 
To  be  bless'd  with  the  name  of  father,  freely 
Enjoy  it  in  this  fair  virgin  I 
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Seb,  Thougb  my  miseries, 
And  many  years  of  wants  I  have  endured, 
May  well  deprive  me  of  the  memory 
Of  all  joys  pa.«t ;  yet,  looking  on  this  building, 
This  rain'd  building  of  a  heavenly  form 
In  my  Rosellia,  I  most  remember 
I  am  Sebastian. 

Rot.  Oh,  my  joys  ! 

Seb.  And  here, 
I  see  a  perfect  model  of  thyself, 
As  thou  wert  when  thy  choice  first  made  thee 

mine! 
These  cheeks  and  fronts,  though  wrinkled  now 

with  time. 
Which  art  cannot  restore,  had  equal  pureness 
Of  natural  white  and  red,  and  as  much  ravishing  : 
Which,  by  hir  order  and  succession, 
I  see  descend  on  her  ;  and  may  thy  virtues 
Wind  into  her  form,  and  make  her  a  perfect  dower, 
hio  part  of  thy  sweet  goodness  wanting  to  her ! 
I  will  not  now,  Rosellia,  ask  thy  fortunes, 
Nor  trouble  thee  with  hearing  mine ; 
Those  shall  hereafter  serve  to  make  glad  hours 
In  their  relation.    All  past  wrongs  forgot, — 
I'm  glad  to  see  you,  gentlemen ;  but  most, 
That  it  is  in  my  power  to  save  your  lives ; 


You  saved  oors,  when  we  were  nenr  itarrad  iftiea, 
And  I  despair  not — for,  if  she  be  mine, 
Rosellia  can  deny  Sebastian  nothing. 

Ros.  She  does  give  up 
Herself,  her  power  and  joys,  and  all,  to  you, 
To  be  discharged  of  'em  as  too  bardenaome ; 
Welcome  in  any  shape ! 

Seb.  Sir,  in  your  looks  I  read         [IV  Ravmm». 
Your  suit  of  my  Clarinda ;  she  is  yonra. 
And,  lady,  if  it  be  in  me  to  confirm 
Your  hopes  in  this  brave  gentleman,  presosBt 
I  am  your  servant. 

Alb.  We  thank  you,  sir. 

Amin.  Oh,  happy  hour ! 

jilb.  Oh,  my  dear  Aminta, 
Now  all  our  fears  are  ended. 

Tib.  Here  I  fix  ;  she  is  mettle. 
Steel  to  the  back,  and  will  cut  my  leaden  dagger, 
If  not  used  with  discretion. 

Croe.  You  are  still  no  changeling. 

Seb.  Nay,  all  look  cheerfully ;  for  none  shall  be 
Denied  their  lawful  wishes.    When  a  while 
We  have  here  refreshed  ourselves,  we  will  return 
To  our  several  homes :  And  well  that  Voyage  ends^ 
That  makes  of  deadly  enemies,  fidthfol  friodsi 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONJS. 


t  pBKrrDioTO  OuxmAfT,  an  old  Knight,  a 

ffreat  admirer  qf  Wit. 

rmrPATM  OtDCRArr,  hit  Father's  oxen  Son, 

I  Grboory  Fop,  a  witUs$  Lord  qf  Land. 

NiriiroHAM,  a  discreet  Gentleman^  Sir  Orb- 

BORT's  Comrade  and  tupplanter, 

^Rumou3  G.«TRY.  a  decayed  |  ^  ^^^^^  .^^ 

la^lL;  a  poor  Scholar,  i  Companions. 


FbMPBY  DooDLc,  a  Cloten,  Bfr  ORKooRvli  Man, 
a  piece  qf  puff-pattt^  like  his  Master. 

Hastbr  Crrduu>ii3,  Nephew  to  Sir  PmRrioiom, 
a  shallow-brained  Scholar. 

Niece  to  Sir  Pkrpidious,  a  rich  and  witty  flefr. 
Lady  Ruinous,  Wifr  to  Sir  Ruinous. 
Quardianeas  to  Sir  Pkrfidious  his  Niece,  an  (M 

doting  Crone. 
MiRABXLL.  the  ()uardianeM*s  Niect, 


SCENE,^  London. 


ACT    I. 


INE  I. — A  Room  in  Oldcrapt's  Home. 

Ur  Sir  PsRPioious  Oldcraft  and  Wittypatx. 

Uy.  Sir,  I'm  no  boy ;  Vm  deep  in  one  and 
cond  year's  approaching.  [twenty ; 

?.  A  fine  time  for 

th  to  live  by  his  wits  then,  T  should  think, 
he  mean  to  make  account  of  any. 
f/y.  Wits,  sir  ? 

e.  Ay,  wits,  sir  ;  if  it  be  so  strange  to  thee, 
•rry  I  spent  that  time  to  get  a  fool, 
t  have  employ 'd  my  pains  a  great  deal  better : 
know'st  all  that  I  have  I  ha*  got  by  my  wits, 
et  to  see  how  ni^ent  thou  art  too ! 
;Yes  me  thou  art  so  degenerate 
uble  me  for  means  :  Tnever  offer'd  it 
irentsnrom  a  school-boy ;  past  nineteen  once, 
hat  these  times  are  grown  to,)  before  twenty 
'd  into  the  world,  which  is  indeed  much  like 
rt  of  swimming,  he  that  will  attain  to't 

fall  plump,  §nA  dnr]fJiimM»y  j|t  fir^^^ 

bat  will  make  him  hardy  and  adveoturoils  ; 
ot  stand  putting  in  one  foot,  and  shiver, 
hen  draw  toother  after,  like  a  quake-buttock ; 
lie  may  make  a  padler  i*  the  world, 
hand  to  mouth,  but  never  a  brave  swimmer, 

up  by  th'  chin,  as  I  bore  up  myself, 
my  strong  industry  that  never  fail'd  me ; 
e,  that  lies  borne  up  with  patrimonies, 
i  like  a  long  great  ass  that  swims  with  blad- 
ders: 

but  one  prick  of  adverse  fortune  to  himj 
aks,  because  he  never  tried  to  ^mq, 
I  Wit  plays  with  the  billows  that  choak'd  him. 
i//jf.  Why,  is  it  not  a  fashion  for  a  father,  sir, 
if  his  yearly  thousands  to  allow 
nly  son  a  competent  brace  of  hundreds, 
«hatoy? 


Oldo.  Yes ;  if  he  mean  to  spoil  him, 
Or  mar  his  wits,  he  may,  but  never  I. 
This  is  my  humour,  sir,  which  youll  find  conitant} 
I  love  wit  so  well,  because  I  lived  by't,  that  I'll 
Give  no  man  power  out  of  my  means  to  hurt  it. 
And  that's  a  kind  of  gratitude  to  my  raiser, 
Which  great  ones  oft  forget.     I  admire  much 
This  age's  dullness  !  When  I  scarce  writ  man* 
The  first  degree  that  e'er  I  took  in  thriving, 
I  lay  intelligencer  close  for  wenching, 
Could  give  this  lord,  or  knight,  a  true  certificate 
Of  all  the  maidenheads  extant ;  how  many  lay 
'Mongst  chambermaids,  how  many  'mongst  Ez« 

change  wenches, 
(Though  never  many  there,  I  must  confess, 
They  have  a  trick  to  utter  ware  so  fast ;) 
I  knew  which  lady  had  a  mind  to  fall. 
Which  gentlewoman  new  divorced,  which  trades- 
man breaking. 
The  price  of  every  sinner  to  a  hair. 
And  where  to  raise  each  price ;  which  were  the 

termers 
That  would  give  velvet  petticoats,  tissue  gowns, 
Which  pieces,  angels,  suppers,  and  half-crowns  : 
I  knew  how  to  match,  and  make  my  market ; 
Could  give  intelligence  where  the  pox  lay  leger, 
And  then  to  see  the  lechers  shift  a  point 
'Twas  sport  and  profit  too  ;  how  they  would  shun 
Their  adored  mistress'  chambers,  and  run  fearfully, 
Like  rats  from  burning  houses !  so  brought  I 
My  clients  o'  the  game  still  safe  together, 
And  noble  gamesters  loved  me,  and  I  felt  it. 
Give  me  a  man  that  lives  by  his  wits,  say  I, 
And's  never  left  a  groat !  there's  the  true  gallant. 
When  I  grew  somewhat  pursy,  I  grew  then 
In  men's  opinions  too,  and  confidences  ; 
They  put  things  call'd  executorships  upon  me. 
The  chaife  of  orphans,  little  senseless  creatoref , 
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Whom  in  tbeir  childhoods  I  bound  forth  to  fdt- 

makera, 
To  make  'em  lose,  and  work  awaj  their  gentry, 
Disguise  their  tender  natures  with  hard  custom. 
So  wrought  'em  out  in  time ;  there  I  rose  ungeotly. 
Nor  do  I  fear  to  discourse  this  unto  thee ; 
I'm  arm'd  at  all  points  against  treachery, 
I  hold  my  humour  firm ;  if  I  can  see  tliee  thrive  by 
Thy  wits  while  Mive,  I  shall  have  the  more  courage 
T  o  trust  thee  with  my  landa  when  I  die ;  if  not, 
fhe  next  beat  wit  I  can  hear  of.  carries  'em  : 
For  since  in  my  time  and  knowledge  so  many  rich 

children 
Of  the  city  conclude  in  beggary,  I'd  rather 
Make  a  wise  stranger  my  executor 
Than  a  foolish  son  my  heir,  and  have  my  lands 

oall'd  after 
My  wit  than  after  my  name;  and  that's  my  nature. 
Witty,  'Tis  a  strange  harsh  one !  Must  I  still 
shift  then  ? — 
I  come,  brave  cheats  !  once  to  my  trade  again  I 
And  I'll  ply't  harder  now  than  e'er  I  did  for't. — 
You'll  part  with  nothing  then,  sir  ? 
Oldc.  Not  a  jot,  sir. 

Witty.  If  I  should  ask  your  blessing  ere  I  go, 
I  think  you  would  not  give't  me.  [sir, 

Olde,  Let  me  but  hear  thou  llvest  by  thy  wits 
once. 
Thou  shalt  have  anything;  thou'rt  none  of  mine 
Then  why  should  I  take  care  for  thee  ?  [else! 

Witty.  Thank  your  bounty !  {Exit. 

Oldc.  So  wealth  love  me,  and  long  life,  I  beseech 
As  I  do  love  the  man  that  lives  by  his  wits,      [it. 
He  comes  so  near  my  nature  1  I'm  grown  old  now, 
And  even  arrived  at  my  last  cheat,  I  fear  me ; 
But  'twill  make  shift  to  bury  me,  by  day-light  too, 
And  discharge  all  my  legacies,  'tis  so  wealthy, 
And  never  trouble  any  interest  money. 
I've  yet  a  niece  to  wed,  over  whose  steps 
I  have  placed  a  trusty  watchful  Guardianess, 
For  fear  some  poor  earl  steal  her  ('t  has  been 

threaten 'd) 
To  redeem  mortgaged  land,  but  he  shall  miss  on't ; 
To  prevent  which,  1  have  souglit  out  a  match  for  her. 
Fop  of  Fop- Hall  he  writes  himself,  (I  take  it, 
The  ancient' St  Fop  in  England,)  with  whom  I'm 

privately 
Compounded  fur  the  third  part  of  her  portion, 
And  she  seems  pleased ;  so  two  parts  rest  with  me. 

Enter  Sir  Grkoory  Fop  and  Cuxxinoham. 

He's  come. — Sir  Gregory,  welcome !  What's  he,  sir? 

Greg.  Young  Cunningham,  a  Norfolk  gentleman, 
One  that  has  lived  ufMin  the  Fops,  my  kindred. 
Ever  since  my  remembrance.      He's  a  wit  indeed. 
And  we  ail  strive  to  have  him  ;  nay,  'tis  certain 
Some  of  our  name  has  gone  to  law  for  him. 
Now  'tis  my  turn  to  keep  him  ;  and  indeed 
He's  plaguy  chargeable,  as  all  your  wits  are : 
But  I  will  give  him  over  when  I  list ; 
I  ha'  used  wits  so  before. 

Oldc.  I  hope  when  you're  married,  sir. 
You'll  shake  him  off. 

Greg.  Why,  what  do  you  take  me  to  be, 
Old  father-i'-law  that  shall  l)e  ?     Do  you  think 
III  have  any  of  the  wits  hang  upon  me  after  I'm 

married  once  ? 
None  of  my  kindred  ever  had  before  me. 
But  Where's  this  niece  ?     Is  it  a  fashion  in  London 
^o  marry  >  woman  and  never  see  her  ? 


Olde.  Excuse  the  niceness,  sir  I  that  care's  yonr 
friend ; 
Perhaps,  had  she  been  seen,  you  liad  nerer  sees 

her: 
There's  many  a  spent  thing,  csll'd  AiCt  Uke  ftmt 

honour^ 
That  lies  in  wait  for  her :  At  first  snap  she's  a 

cnuntess. 
Drawn  with  six  mares  through  Fleet-street,  aod  a 

coachman, 
Sitting  bareheaded  to  their  Flandert  buttocks.— 
This  whets  him  on.  [AtUk. 

Greg.  Pray  let's  clap  up  the  business,  sir ! 
I  long  to  see  her.     Are  you  sure  you  have  her  ? 
Is  she  not  there  already  }    Hark,  oh,  hark  ! 
Olde.  How  now  ?  what's  that,  sir  ? 
Greg.  Every  caroch  goes  by, 
Goes  even  to  th'  heart  of  me. 

Olde.  I'll  have  that  doubt  eased,  nr. 
Instantly  eased.  Sir  Gregory :  And,  now  I  think 

on't, 
A  toy  comes  i'  my  mind,  seeing  your  Incnd  then; 
We'U  have  a  little  sport,  give  you  but  way  to% 
And  put  a  trick  upon  her  ;  I  love  wit  precionsly  ! 
You  shall  not  be  seen  yet ;  welistale  your  fiieod 

first,  " 

Ift  please  but  him  to  stand  for  th'  snti-masqoe. 
Greg.  Pub,  he  shall  stand  for  anything  (why 
his  supper 
Lies  i'  my  breeches  here ;)  I'll  make  him  Cut  dse. 
Olde.  Then  come  you  forth  more  unexpectedly, 
The  masque  itself,  a  thousand  a-year  jointure : 
The  cloud,  your  friend,  will  be  then  drawn  ai 


And  only  you  the  beauty  of  thejgil^. 

Greg.  For  red  and  black,  111  put  down  all  yon 

^UsEB ; 

Let  but  your  niece  bring  white,  and  we  hare  thres 

coloura^^  \,ExU  Gsaaoar. 

Olde.  Fm  given  to  understand  you  are  a  wit,  sir. 

Cunn.  I'm  one  that  fortune  shews  small  fitvovr 

to,  sir. 
Oldc.  Why,  there  you  conclude  it,  whether  yon 
will  or  no,  sir. 
To  tell  you  truth,  I'm  taken  with  a  wit. 

Cunn.  Fowlers  catch  woodcocks  so;  let  not 

them  know  so  much  ! 
Olde.  A  pestilence  mazard !  a  duke  Humphrey 
spark,  [-i#«fc 

lie  hsd  rather  lose  his  dinner  than  his  jest ! 
I  say,  I  love  a  wit  the  best  of  all  things. 
Cunn.  Always  except  yourself. 
Oldc.  He  has  given't  me  twice  now 
All  with  a  breath,  I  thank  him  !  But  that  I  lore  a 
I  should  be  heartily  angry.  [wit« 

filter  Niece  emd  OnardiaDem. 

Cudsy  my  Niece  I 
You  know  the  business  with  her  ? 

Cunn.  With  a  woman  ? 
'Tis  even  the  very  same  it  was,  Fm  sure. 
Five  thousand  years  ago,  no  fool  can  miss  it. 

Olde.  This  is  the  gentleman  I  promised,  Nieoe» 
To  present  to  your  aifection. 

Cunn.  'Ware  that  arrow  I 

Oldc.  Deliver  me  the  truth  now  of  your  liking. 

Cunn.  I'm  spoil'd  already  ;  that  such  poor  l»n 
game 
Should  be  found  out  as  I  am  ! 

Oldc.  Go,  set  to  her,  sir. — Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Cunn.  How  noble  is  this  virtue  in  you,  lady  t 
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^ovr  eje  may  seem  to  commit  a  thousand  slangh- 
dull  aeiranta.  wh)«'>»-  trM^v  ^'^af*Y^-      [lers 
^ndode  all  in  comforts* 

Olde.  Puh! 

Niece.  It  rather  shews  what  a  true  worth  can 
Soch  as  yours  is.  [make, 

Olde,  And  that's  not  worth  a  groat.— > 
How  like  yon  him,  Niece  ? 

Niece.  It  shall  ap)iear  how  well,  sir : 
I  humbly  thank  you  for  him. 

Olde.  Ha.  ha !  goodgullery !  he  does  it  well.  i*faith. 
'Light,  as  if  he  meant  to  purchaselip-Und  there : 
Hold,  hold  !  bear  off,  I  say  !  ^^ 

*81id,  your  part  hangs  too  long. 

Cunn.  My  joys  are  mockeries. 

Niece.  You  have  both  expressed  a  worthy  care 
and  love,  sir : 
Had  mine  own  eye  been  set  at  liberty 
To  make  a  public  choice,  (believe  my  truth,  sir,) 
It  could  not  ha'  done  better  for  my  heart 
Than  your  good  providence  has. 

Olde,  You  will  say  so  then  ! 
Alas,  sweet  Niece,  all  this  is  but  the  scabbard ; 
Now  I  draw  forth  the  weapon. 

Niece,  How! 

OUe,  Sir  Gregory! 
Approach,  thou  lad  of  thousands  I 

BnUr  8ia  QaaooRY. 

Greg,  Who  calls  me  ? 

Niece.  What  motion's  thu  ?  the  model  of  Ni- 

OUe.  Accost  her  daintily  now,  let  me  advise  thee  I 

Greg,  I  was  advised  to  bestow  dainty  cost  on  you. 

Nieee.  Yon  were  ill-advised ;  back,  and  take 
better  counsel  I 
Ton  may  have  good  for  an  angel :  The  least  cost 
ToB  can  bestow  upon  a  woman,  sir, 
TrrbleB  ten  counsellors'  fees ;  in  lady-ware. 
You're  orer  head  and  ears,  ere  you  be  aware. 
'Faith,  keep  a  bachelor  still,  and  go  to  bdwls^  sir, 
PoUow  your  mistress  there,  and  prick  and  save,  sir ! 
Fbr  other  mistresses  will  make  you  a  slave,  sir. 

Greg,  So,  so !  I  have  my  lerrepoop  already  ? 

OUe,  Why,  how  now.  Niece  !  tliis  is  the  man, 
I  tell  you ! 

Niece,  He  ?  hang  him !  Sir,  I  know  you  do  but 
VuM  is  the  man  you  would  say.  [mock ; 

OUe.  The  devil  rides,  I  think  ! 

Cmnn.  I  must  use  cunning  here.  {.Aside. 

OUe,  Make  me  not  mad !    use  him  with  all 
Tbis  is  the  msn,  I  swear.  [respect ! 

Niece.  'Would  you  could  persuade  me  to  that ! 
Alas,  you  cannot  go  beyond  me,  uncle : 
Ton  carry  a  jest  weU,  I  must  confess, 
For  a  man  of  your  years  ;  but 

OUe,  I'm  wrought  beside  myself ! 

Ctdtfi.  [7*0  the   Gnardianess.]  I  ne'er  beheld 
comeliness  till  this  minute. 

Guard,  Oh,  good  sweet  sir,  pray  offer  not  these 
To  an  old  gentlewoman  1  [words 

Niece.  Sir! 

Ctmn.  Away,  ftfteen  I 
Here's  fifty-one  exceeds  thee. 

Niece.  What's  the  business  ? 

Cunn.    Give   me   these    motherly    creatures ! 
Come,  ne'er  smother  it ; 
I  know  you  are  a  teeming  woman  yet« 

Gmmrd.  'Troth,  a  young  gentleman  might  do 
mochy  I  think,  sir. 


Cunn.  Go  to  then. 

Guard.  And  I  should  play  my  part,  or  I  were 
Niece.  Can  you  so  soon  neglect  me  ?  [ingrateful. 
Cunn.  Hence  !  I'm  busy. 

[  Whispers  with  the  Ooardlnncsft. 

Olde.  This  cross  point  came  in  luckily. — Impu- 
dent baggage. 
Hang  from  the  gentleman  !  art  thou  not  ashamed 
To  be  a  widow'j*  hindrance  ? 

Cunn.  Are  you  angry,  sir  ?  [desire 

Oidc.  You're  welcome !  pray  court  on  :  I  shall 
Your  honest  wise  actquHintance. — Vex  me  not. 
After  my  care  and  pains  to  lind  a  match  for  thee. 
Lest  I  confine  thy  life  to  some  out-chamber. 
Where  thou  shah  warstethe  sweetness  of  thy  youth, 
Like  a  consuming  iif^ht  in  her  own  socket. 
And  not  allow'd  a  niale-ci  cature  about  thee  ! 
A  very  monkey,  thy  necessity 
Shall   prize  at  a  thousand  pound ;    a  chimney- 
At  fifteen  hundred.  [sweeper 

Niece.  But  are  you  serious,  uncle  ? 

Olde.  Serious. 

Niece.  Pray  let  me  look  upon  the  gentleman 
With  more  heed  ?  then  I  did  hut  hum  him  over, 
In  haste,  'good  faith,  as  lawyers  chancery  sheets.—- 
Beshrew  my  blood,  a  tolerable  man, 
Now  I  distinctly  read  him  ! 

Greg.  Hum,  hum,  hum! 

Niece.  Say  he  be  black,  he's  of  a  very  good 
pitch; 
Well-ankled,  two  good  confident  calves,  they  look 
As  if  they  would  not  shrink  at  the  ninth  child  ; 
The  redness  in  the  face — why,  that's  in  fashion, 
^Vtt  flf-ygur  hJR^  Mnn«lg  have  it;  M  sign  of 

i^reatneas^  marry ;    '  ■  t^     f>*  •- 

'Tis  to  be  taken  down  too  with  May-butter : 
I'll  send  to  my  lady  Spend-tail  for  her  medicine. 

Greg,  Lum  te  dum,  dum,  dum,  de  dum  !  lHums. 

Niece,  He's  qualified  too,  believe  me. 

Greg.  Lum  te  dum,  de  dum,  de  dum  ! 

Niece,  Where  was  my  judgment  } 

Greg.  Lum  te  dum,  dum,  dum,  te  dum,  te  dum! 

Niece.  Perfection's  cover'd  mess. 

Greg.  Lum  te  dum,  te  dum,  tc  dum  ! 

Niece.  [Aside."]  It  smokes  apparently.— Pardon, 
The  error  of  my  sex  !  [sweet  sir, 

Olde.  Why,  well  said.  Niece  ! 
Upon  submission,  you  must  pardon  her  now,  sir. 

Greg.  I'll  do't  by  course :  Do  you  think  I  am 
an  ass,  knight  ? 
Here's  first  my  hand ;  now  it  goes  to  the  seal-offire. 

[Ki*»e*  her. 

Olde.  Formally  finish'd! — How  goes  this  suit 
forward  ? 

Cunn.  I'm  taking  measure  of  the  widow's  mind. 
I  hope  to  fit  her  heart.  [sir  ; 

Guard.  Who  would  have  dreamt 
Of  a  young  morsel  now  ^  Things  come  in  minutes  ! 

Greg.  'Trust  him  not,  widow ;  he's  a'  youngci 
brother. 
He'll  swear  and  lie ;  believe  me,  he's  worth  nothing. 

Guard.  He  brings  more  content  to  a  woman 
with  that  nothing. 
Than  he  that  brings  his  thousands  without  any- 
thing ; 
We  have  precedents  for  that  amongst  great  Indies. 

Olde,  Come,  come  !  no  language  now  shall  be 
in  fashii 


But  your  love- phrase,  the  bell  to  procreation. 
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SCENE  IL—A  Street 

Enter  Sir  Rcinoub  Gkhtrv,  Wittypatb,  and  pRiacuir, 

ditijuisfd. 

Witty.  Pox,  there's  nothinf:  puts  me  besides  my 
wits,  but  this  fourth,  this  lay  illiterate  share ; 
there's  no  conscience  ic't. 

Jluin,  Sir,  it  has  ever  been  so  where  I  hare 
practiced,  and  must  be  still  where  I  am.  Nor  has 
it  been  undeserved  at  the  year's  end,  and  shuffle 
the  almanack  together,  vacjitions  and  term-times, 
one  with  another ;  though  I  say't,  my  wife  is  a 
woman  of  a  go*yd  spirit ;  then  it  is  no  lay -share. 

Pris,  'Faith,  for  this  five  year,  ego  possum  pro- 
barCf  I  have  had  a  hungry  penurious  share  with 
'em.  and  she  has  had  as  much  as  I  always. 

Witty,  Present,  or  not  present  ? 

Pris.  Residens  aut  non  residens^  perfidem  ! 

Witty,  And  what  precedent's  this  for  me  !  be- 
cause your  hie  et  hac,  turpis  and  qui  mihi  disci- 
putiu  brains  (that  never  got  anything  but  by  acci- 
dence and  uncertainty)  did  allow  it,  therefore  I 
must,  that  have  grounded  conclusions  of  wit,  here- 
ditary rules  from  my  father,  to  get  by  ? 

Ruin,  Sir,  be  compendious ;  either  take  or  re- 
fuse ;  I  will  bate  no  token  of  my  wife's  share ; 
make  even  the  last  reckonings,  and  either  so  unite, 
or  here  divide  company. 

Pris,  A  good  resolution  profecto !  let  every 
man  beg  his  own  way,  and  happy  man  be  his  dole  ! 

Witty,  Well,  here's  your  double  share  and 
nngle  brains,  Po/,  mdipol,  here's  toward ;  a 
castor  ecastor  for  you  !  I  will  endure  it  a  fortnight 
longer,  but  by  these  inst  five  ends 

Pris,  Take  heed  I  five's  odd ;  put  both  hands 
tc^ther,  or  severally  they  are  all  odd  unjust  ends. 

Witty.  Medius /idius,  hold  your  tongue!  I  de- 
pose you  from  half  a  share  presently  else :  I  will 
make  you  a  participle,  and  decline  yon  ;  now  you 
understand  me  I  Be  you  a  quiet  conjunction 
amongst  the  undeclined  ;  you  and  your  Latin  ends 
•hall  go  shift,  solus  cum  solo^  together  else ;  and 
then  if  ever  they  get  ends  of  gold  and  silver, 
enough  to  serve  that  gerundine  maw  of  yours,  that 
without  do  will  end  in  di  and  dum  instantly — 

Enter  OiJKTiArr  and  Sir  Grroorv. 

Ruin.  Enough,  enough  !  Here  comes  company ! 
we  lose  five  shares  in  wrangling  about  one. 

Witty.  My  father?  Put  on,  Priscianl  he  has 
J^tin  fragments  too  ;  but  I  fear  him  not  I  I'll  case 
my  face  with  a  little  more  hair,  and  relieve. 

[Pulls  his  hair  over  his/ace,  and  $tand»  apart. 

Oldo.  Tush,  nephew !  I'll  call  you  so,  for  if  there 
No  other  obstacles  than  those  you  speak  of,      [be 
They  are  but  powder  charges  without  pellets  ; 
You  may  safely  front  'em,  and  warrant  your  own 
danger. 

Greg.  No  other  that  I  can  perceive,  i'faith,  sir : 
for  I  put  her  to't,  and  felt  her  as  far  as  I  could : 
and  the  strongest  repulse  was,  she  said,  she  would 
have  a  little  soldier  in  me,  that,  if  need  were,  I 
should  defend  her  reputation. 

Oleic.  And  surely,  nir,  that  is  a  principle 
Amongst  your  principal  ladies  :  They  require 
Valour  either  in  a  friend  or  a  husband. 

Greg.  And  I  allow  their  requests  i'faith,  as  well 
as  any  woman's  heart  can  desire :  If  I  knew  where 
to  get  valour,  I  would  as  willingly  entertain  it  as 
any  man  that  blows. 


Olde.  Breathes,  breathes,  ilr ;  that's  the 
phrase. 

Greg.  Blows  for  a  soldier,  i'fiuth,  sir !  and  I'si 
in  practice  that  way. 

Oldc.  For  a  soldier  I  grant  it. 

Greg.  'Slid !  I'll  swallow  some  ballets,  and  good 
round  ones  too,  but  I'll  have  a  little  soldier  in  bw< 

Ruin.  W^ill  yon  on  and  beg,  or  steal  and  bs 
hanged  ?  lAskle  to  kis  Comrmin. 

Greg.  And  some  scholar  she  woold  hare  bm 
besides. 

Oldc.  Tush,  that  shall  be  no  bar ;  it  is  a  qoafity 
in  a  gentleman,  but  of  the  least  question. 

Pris.  Saivete,  domini  benignitsimi,  wntmiyke»» 
Hssimi! 

Oldc  Satvete  diets  ad  nos  9  Jubeo  ie  aahere  ! 
Nay,  sir,  we  have  Latin,  and  other  metal  in  as  too, 
sir. — You  shall  see  me  talk  with  this  fellow  now. 

Greg,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  talk  with  Ub 
too,  if  I  could  understand  him. 

Pris.  Charisaimi^  doetissimique,  domimi,  est 
abundantid  charitatis  vestra  estoie  prapitU  in  «w 
juvenem  miserumf  pauperem,  et  omni  eontolatwu 
exulem  ! 

Oldo.  A  pretty  scholar,  by  my  (kith,  ur !  bat 
I'U  to  him  again. 

Greg.  Does  he  beg  or  steal  in  this  langnagv,  csa 
you  teU,  sir  ?  He  may  take  away  my  good  naais 
from  me,  and  I  ne'er  die  wiser. 

Oldc.  He  begs,  he  begs,  sir. 

Pris.  Ecce^  ecce,  in  ocuiis  laehrymarumjbimen  ! 
in  ore  fames  sitisque ;  ignis  in  vuitUf  pudor  et 
impwUftUia;  in  omni  parte  neeeseUaa  et  niA. 
gentia. 

Oldc.  Audi  tu  bonus  sociua  ;  tues  eehotaaiiesu* 
sic  intelligOt  egofadam  argumentum. — Mark 
sir,  now  I  fetch  him  up  ! 

Greg.  I  have  been  fetched  up  a  hundred 
for  this  ;  yet  I  could  never  learn  half  so  much. 

Oldc.  Audi,  et  responde  ;  hoc  est  argumenimm  s 
nomen  est  nomen — ergo^  quod  est  tibi  nomenf 
Responde  nunc^  responde  argftmetitum  mmai.— 
Have  I  not  put  him  to't,  sir  ? 

Greg.  Yes,  sir,  I  think  so. 

Witty.  Step  in  !  the  rascal  is  put  out  of  his 
penned  speech,  and  he  can  go  no  further. 

lApart  to  Sir  Rinnoca. 

Oldc.  Cur  non  respondes  9 

Pris.   O  dominCy  tanta  mea  est  miseria 

Witty.  So  he's  almost  in  again. 

Pris.  lit  nocte  merum  pemoetat  egestas,  biee 
quotidie  paupertas  habitet. 

Oldc.  Sed  quod  est  tibi  nomen  9  et  quia  dediif 
responde  argumentum. 

Pris.  Hem,  hem  I 

Witty.  He's  dry  ;  he  hems  :  On  quickly ! 

Ruin.  Courteous  gentlemen,  if  the  brow  of  a 
military  face  may  not  be  offensive  to  your  gener- 
ous eye-balls,  let  his  wounds  speak  better  than  his 
words,  for  some  branch  or  small  sprig  of  charity 
to  be  planned  upon  this  poor  barren  soil  of  a 
soldier. 

Oldc.  How  now !  what,  arms  and  arts  both  go 
a-begging  ? 

Ruin,  Such  is  the  post  progress  of  cold  charitr 
now-a-days,  who  (for  heat  to  her  frigid  limbs) 
passes  in  so  svrift  a  motion,  that  two  at  the  least 
had  need  be  to  stay  her. 

Greg,  Sir,  let's  reward  'em,  I  pray  yon ;  and 
be  gone  !    If  any  quarrel  should  arise  among^  oa. 
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I  am  able  to  an»wer  neither  of  them  ;  his  iron  and 
steel  tongue  is  as  hard  as  t'other's  I>atin  one. 

OUe,  Stay,  stay,  sir !  I  will  talk  a  little  with 
him  first :  let  me  alone  with  both  I  I  will  try 
whether  they  live  by  their  wits  or  no ;  for  such  a 
man  I  love. — And,  what,  you  both  beg  together 
then? 

Prifl.  ConJuneHi  manibua^  profectOt  domine. 

Ruin.  With  equal  fortunes,  equal  distribution ; 
there's  not  the  breadth  of  a  sword's  point  uneven 
in  oor  division. 

Greff.  What  two  qualities  are  here  cast  away 
upon  two  poor  fellows  !  If  a  man  had  'em  that 
could  maintain  'em,  what  a  double  man  were  that ! 
if  these  two  fellows  might  be  bought  and  sodden, 
and  boiled  to  a  jelly,  and  eaten  fasting  every  morn- 
ing, I  do  not  think  but  a  man  should  find  strange 
thiiiga  ill  his  stomach. 

Oide,  Come,  sir,  join  your  charity  with  mine, 
snd  we'll  make  up  a  couple  of  pence  betwixt  us. 

Gr§g.  If  a  man  could  have  a  pennyworth  for 
his  penny,  I  would  bestow  more  money  with  'em. 

Wiity.  [Comes  forward.]  Save  you,  gentlemen ! 
How  now? — What,  are  you  encountered  here? 
What  fellows  are  these  ? 

OUe.  'Faith,  sir,  here's  Mars  and  Mercury ;  a 
pair  of  poor  planets,  it  seems,  that  Jupiter  has 
tamed  out  to  live  by  their  wits,  and  we  are  e'en 
about  a  little  spark  of  charity  to  kindle  'em  a  new 
fire. 

WUig,  Stay,  pray  you  stay,  sir !  You  may  abuse 
your  charity,  nay,  make  that  goodness  in  you  no 
better  thsn  a  Tice :  so  many  deceivers  walk  in 
tfaew  shadows  now-a-days,  that  certainly  your 
boontiei  were  better  apilt,  than  reserved  to  so 
kwd  and  vicious  uses* — Which  is  he  that  professes 
the  soldier? 

Rum.  He  that  professes  his  own  profession,  sir, 
md  the  dangerous  life  he  hath  led  in  it  this  pair  of 
half-score  years. 

WtUff.  In  what  services  have  you  been,  sir? 

Ruin.  The  first  that  fleshed  me  a  soldier,  sir, 
▼as  that  great  battle  at  Alcazar,  in  Barbary,  where 
the  noble  English  Stukelev  fell,  and  where  that  royal 
Portngal  Sebastian  ended  his  untimely  days. 

WUtjf.  Are  you  sure  Sebastian  died  there  ? 

Ruin.  'Faith,  sir,  there  was  some  other  rumour 
hoped  amongst  us,  that  he,  wounded,  escaped, 
tad  touched  on  his  native  shore  again  ;  where, 
finding  his  country  at  home  more  distressed  by 
the  invasion  of  the  Spaniard,  than  his  loss  abroad, 
forsook  it,  still  supporting  a  miserable  and  unfor- 
tanate  life,  which  where  he  ended  is  yet  uncertain. 

WtUff.  By  my  faith,  sir,  he  speaks  the  nearest 
iune  of  truth  in  this. 

Ruin.  Since,  sir,  I  served  in  France,  the  Low 
Coontries,  lastly,  at  that  memorable  skirmish  at 
Newport,  where  the  forward  and  bold  Scot  there 
tpent  his  life  so  freely,  that  from  every  single 
hesrt  that  there  fell,  came  home,  from  his  resolu- 
tion, a  doable  honour  to  his  country. 

Wiiip.  This  should  be  no  counterfeit,  sir. 

(Hde.  I  do  not  think  he  is,  sir. 

VTiiip.  But,  sir,  methinks  you  do  not  shew  the 
■arks  of  a  soldier :  Could  you  so  freely  'scape, 
thst  yon  brought  home  no  scars  to  be  your  chro- 
aiele? 

Ruin,  Sir,  I  have  wounds,  and  many ;  but  in 
dMMe  parts  where  nature  and  humanity  bids  me 
to  publish. 


Witty-  A  good  soldier  cannot  want  those  badges. 

Greg.  Now  am  not  I  of  your  mind  in  that ;  for 
I  hold  him  the  best  soldier  that  'scapes  best : 
always  at  a  mock-fencing  I  give  him  the  best  that 
has  the  fewest  knocks. 

Witty.  Nay,  I'll  have  a  bout  with  your  scholar, 
too. — ^To  ask  you  why  you  should  be  poor,  yet 
richly  learned,  were  no  question,  at  least  you  can 
easily  answer  it ;  but  whether  you  have  learning 
enough  to  deserve  to  be  poor  or  no  (since  poverty 
is  commonly  the  meed  of  learning)  is  yet  to  be 
tried  :  you  have  the  languages?  I  mean  the  chief, 
as  the  Hebrew,  Syriac,  Greek,  Latin,  &c. 

Pris.  Aliquantulum  ;  non  totaliter^  domine. 

Oldc.  The  Latin  I  have  sufficiently  tried  him  in, 
and  I  promise  you,  sir,  he  is  very  well  grounded. 

Witty.  I  will  prove  him  in  some  of  the  rest. — 
Toie  mio9  fttheroit  iste  cockscomboy  9  • 

Pris.  Kay  vonkeron  nigitton  oyfouleroi  aeinisoy. 

Witty.  Cheateron  ton  biton  9 

Pris.   Toue  pollous  ttrikerous  angelo  to  peeso. 

Witty.  Certainly,  sir,  a  very  excellent  scholar 
in  the  Greek. 

Olde.  I  do  note  a  wond'rous  readiness  in  him. 

Greg.  I  do  wonder  how  the  Trojans  could  hold 
out  ten  years'  siege,  as  'tis  reported,  against  the 
Greeks :  if  Achilles  spoke  but  this  tongue,  I  do 
not  think  but  he  might  have  shaken  down  the  walls 
in  a  sevennight,  and  never  troubled  the  wooden 
horse. 

Wiity.  I  will  try  him  so  far  as  I  can  in  the 
Syriac.  Kircom  bragmeUy  »hag  a  dou  ma  dell 
mathou. 

Pris.  Haahagath  rabgabaeh  shobos  onoriadka. 

Witty.    Colpack    rubasca,    gnawerthem  ahig 
shag. 

Pris.  Napshamothemribshebongomoshlashemech 
nagothi. 

Witty.  Gentlemen,  I  have  done  !  any  man,  that 
can,  go  further  !  I  confess  myself  at  a  nonplus. 

Greg.  'Faith,  not  I,  sir;  I  was  at  my  farthest 
in  my  natural  language ;  I  was  never  double- 
ton^ed,  I  thank  my  hard  fortune. 

Witty.  Well,  gentlemen,  'tis  pity,  (walk  further 
off  a  little,  my  friends)  I  say,  'tis  pity  such  fellows, 
so  endowed,  so  qnalified  with  the  gifts  of  nature 
and  arts,  yet  should  have  such  a  scarcity  of  For- 
tune's benefits :  we  must  blame  our  iron-hearted 
age  for  it. 

Oldc.  'Tis  pity  indeed  ;  and  our  pity  shall  speak 
a  little  for  'em  :  Come,  sir  !  here's  my  groat. 

Witty.  A  groat,  sir .' — oh  fy  I  give  nothing 
rather  I  'Twere  better  you  railed  on  'em  for  beg- 
ging, and  so  quit  yourself:  I  am  a  poor  gentleman, 
that  have  little  but  my  wits  to  live  on 

Oldc.  Troth,  and  I  love  you  the  better,  sir. 

Witty.  Yet  I'll  begin  a  better  example  than  so  : 
— Here,  fellows,  there's  between  you  ;  take  purse 
and  all ;  and  I  would  it  were  heavier  for  your 
sakes  !  there's  a  pair  of  angels  to  guide  you  to  your 
lodgings,  a  poor  gentleman's  good  will ! 

Pris.  Gr alias,  maximas  gratiiu,  benignissime 
domine  I 

Oldc.  This  is  an  ill  example  for  us,  sir :  I  would 
this  bountiful  gentleman  had  not  come  this  .way 
to-day. 

Greg.  Pox,  we  must  not  shame  ourselves  now, 
sir!  I'll  give  as  much  as  that  gentleman,  though 
I  never  be  soldier  or  scholar  while  I  live : — here, 
friends  ;  there's  a  piece,  that,  if  he  were  divided. 
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would  make  a  pair  of  angels  for  me  too,  in  the  love 
1  bear  to  the  sword  and  the  tongues. 

0!dc\  My  largess  shall  be  equal  too,  and  much 
good  do  you. — This  bounty  is  a  little  abatement  of 
my  wit  though y  I  feel  that. 

Ruin,  May  soldiers  ever  defend  such  charities  ! 

Pris,  And  scholars  pray  for  their  encrease  ! 

Oldc.  Fare  you  well ! — Sir,  these  fellows  may 
pray  for  yon  ;  you  have  made  the  scholar's  com- 
mons exceed  to-day.  And,  a  word  with  you,  sir  ! 
You  said  you  lived  by  your  wits ;  if  you  use  this 
bounty,  you'll  beggar  your  wits,  believe  it. 

Witty.  Oh,  sir,  I  hope  to  encrease  'em  by  it ; 
this  seed  never  wants  his  harvest.  Fare  yon  well, 
sir !  lExit. 

Greg.  I  think  a  man  were  as  good  meet  with  a 
reasonable  thief,  as  an  unreasonable  beggar  some- 
times. I  oould  find  in  my  heart  to  beg  half  mine 
back  again  :  Can  you  change  my  piece,  my  friends  ? 

Pris.  Tempwa  mutantur,  et  nos  mutaiuur  in 
iUis, 

Greg,  My  gold  is  turned  into  Latin.  " 

JU-enter  WimrPATB. 

Witty.  Look  you,  good  fellows ;  here's  one  round 
shilling  more  that  lay  concealed. 

Olde.  Sir,  away!  we  shall  be  drawn  further 
into  damage  else. 

Greg.  A  pox  of  the  fool !  he  live  by  his  wits  ? 
If  his  wits  leave  him  any  money  but  what  he  begs 
or  steals,  very  shortly,  I'll  be  hanged  for  him. 

lExU  tcilk  Oldcrawt. 

Ruin.  Thu  break&st  parcel  was  well  fetched 
off,  i'foith ! 


Witty,  Tush !  a  bye-blow  for  mirth :  we  ■■■ 
have  licttcr  purchase  :  We  want  a  fovtk  fv 
another  project  that  I  have  ripened. 

Ruin.  My  wife ;  she  shares,  and  can  deKTWcit 
Witty.   She  can  change    her  shape,  aid  It 
masculine  ? 

Ruin.  'Tis  one  of  the  freest  conditiaaf:  Gb  _ 
fears  not  the  crack  of  a  pistol;  ahe  dam  flf  I 
"  stand !"  to  a  grazier. 
Pris.  Probatum  fuit,  prqfeel9,  damimt* 
Witty.  Good !  then  yon.  Sir  Baochna  Apolk 
shall  be  dispatched  with  her  share,  and  kmwcovk* 
ters,  to  meet  us  to-morrow,  at  a  certain  jhmmai 
time  appointed,  in  the    masculine   gender:   mj 
father  has  a  nephew,  and  I  an  own  cousia,  coanf 
up  from  the  university,  whom  he  loves  aMit  » 
dulgently ;  easy  master  Crednlons  Oldcraft,  (ftr 
you  know  what  your  mere  academic  isw)   To« 
carrier  never  misses  his  hour :  He  most  aot  k 
robbed,  because  he  has  but  little  ,to  lose ;  hat  hi 
must  join  with  us  in  a  device  that  1  have,  tbt 
shall  rob  my  father  of  a  hundred  pieces,  andtkak 
me  to  be  rid  on't :  for  there's  the  ambitioii  of  ■? 
wit,  to  live  upon  his  professed  wit,  that  has  tiuaw 
me  out  to  live  by  my  wits. 

Pris.  Cum  hirundinis  al%9  tibi  regrmhUor, 
Witty.  A  male  habit,  a  bag  of  an  hundred  weight, 
though  it  be  counters,  for  my  alchemy  shall  turn 
'em  into  gold  of  my  father's ;  the  hour,  the  pbo^ 
the  action  shall  be  at  large  set  down :  And,  bfhcTt 
you  shall  know,  that  I  put  my  portion  to  neat  thift 
you  have  given  me  to  live  by ; 
And  to  confirm  yourself  in  me  renate, 
I  hope  you'll  find  my  wit's  legitimate  I      £ 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  the  House  o/Sir  Ruinous. 

Enlrr  Lady  RcfNoes  aud  Servant. 

Serv.  Nay.  lady  I 

L.  Ruin.  Put  me  not  in  mind  on't,  pr'ythee  ! 
You  cannot  do  a  greater  wrong  to  women  ; 
For  in  our  wants,  'tis  the  most  chief  affliction 
To  have  that  name  remembered  ;  'tis  a  title 
That  misery  mocks  us  by,  and  the  world's  malice ! 
•Scorn  and  Contempt  have  not  wherewith  to  work 
On  humble  callings  ;  they  are  safe,  and  lie 
Level  with  Pity  still,  and  pale  Distress 
Is  no  great  stranger  to  'em  ;  but  when  Fortune 
lx>oks  with  a  stormy  face  on  our  conditions, 
We  find  Affliction  work,  and  Envy  pafJtirae, 
And  our  wor*t  enemy  then,  that  most  abuses  us. 
Is  that  we  are  called  by,  '*  Lady."    Oh,  my  spirit. 
Will  nothing   make   thee   humble  ?      1   am   well 

methinks. 
And  can  live  quiet  with  my  fate  sometimes. 
Until  I  look  into  the  world  again  : 
Then  I  begin  to  rave  at  my  stars*  bitterness, 
To  see  how  many  muck  hills  placed  above  me ; 
Peasants  antLdroyls.  caroches  full  of  dunghills. 
Whose  very  birth  stinks  in  a  generous  nostril, 
vvlistering  by  night  like  glow-worms  through  the 

high-streets, 
tlniried  by  torch-light  in  the  footmen's  hands. 
That  shew  like  running  fire-drakes  through  the  city, 
Auil  I  put  to  my  shifU  and  wits  to  live. 


(Nay,  sometimes  danger  too)  on  foot,  on  horsehedu 
And  earn  my  supper  manfully  ere  I  get  it: 
Many  a  meal  1  have  purchased  at  that  rate. 
Fed  with  a  wound  upon  me,  stam|ied  at  midmgfaL 

Enter  PaiaaAit. 

Ha!  what  are  you  ? 

Pris.  [Pulls  off  hn  beard,]  Now  yon  may  tcB 
yourself. 
Lady! 

L.  Ruin,  Oh,  master  Priscian,  what's  the  project? 
For  you  ne'er  come  without  one. 

Pria.  First,  your  husband. 
Sir  Ruinous  Gentry,  greets  you  with  best  wishes, 
.\nd  here  has  sent  you  your  full  share  by  me 
In  five  cheats  and  two  robberies. 

L.  Ruin.  And  what  comes  it  to  ? 

Pris.  Near  upon  thirteen  ponnd. 

L.  Ruin.  A  goodly  share ! 
'Twill  put  a  lady  scarce  in^^^fhi^p  and  cherner. 
With  three  small  bugle  Ucn/bke  a  chambennaid : 
Here's  precious  lifting ! 

Pris.  'Las,  you  must  consider,  lady, 
'Tis  but  young  term ;  attomies  ha'  small  doinga 

yet; 
Then  highway  lawyers,  they  must  needs  ha'  little : 
We  have  had  no  great  good  Inck,  to  speak  tiotb, 

beauty, 
Sinee  your  stout  ladyship  parted  firom  as  at  Hif^h- 
gates 
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Bat  there's  a  fair  hope  now  for  a  present  hundred. 
Here's  maij's  apparel !  your  horse  stands  st  door. 

JL.  Ruin,  And  what's  the  virtuous  plot  now? 

Frit.  Marry,  lady, 
fon,  like  a  brave  young  gallant,  must  be  robb'd. 

L.  Ruin.  I  robb*d  ? 

Prit.  Nay  then 

L.  Ruin.  Well,  well,  go  on  1    Let's  hear,  sir. 

Prit.  Here's  a  sealed  bag  of  a  hundred ;  which 
indeed 
Are  oovBters  all ;  only  some  sixteen  groats 
Of  white  money  i'  th'^  month  on't. 

L.  Ruin.  So  I  what  saddle  have  I  ? 

Prii.  Monsieur  Laroon'a  the  Frenchman's. 

L.  Ruin.  That  again  ? 
Toe  know  ao  well  it  is  not  for  my  stride ! 
How  oft  have  I  complained  on't  ? 

PriM.  You  may  have  Jockey's  then,  the  little 
Ton  must  dispatch.  [Scotch  one. 

L.  Ruin.  rU  soon  be  ready,  sir,  IBxit  Prisciait. 
Before  you  ha'  shifted  saddles. — Many  women 
Have  tbeir  wealth  flow  to  'em ;  I  was  made,  I  see. 
To  help  my  fortune,  not  my  fortune  me.        iBxit. 


SCENE  II. — ^  Room  in  Oldcraft's  House. 
Enter  CmrNiiroHAM. 

Cunn.  My  ways  are  goblin-led,  and  the  night-elf 
StiU  draws  me  from  my  home  ;  yet  I  follow : 
Sae  'tis  not  altogether  fabulous,      *""— " 
Sadi  hags  do  get  dominion  of  our  tongues ; 
So  soon  as  we  speak,  the  enchantment  binds. 
I  have  dissembled  such  a  trouble  on  me, 
Ai  my  best  wits  can  hardly  clear  again : 
npeng  through  this  old  reed,  the  Guardianess, 
Wtth  purpose  that  my  harmony  shall  reach 
And  please  the  lady's  ear ;  she  stops  below. 
And  echoes  back  my  love  unto  my  lips, 
Persuaded  by  most  violent  argumenta 
Of  self-love  in  herself,  I  am  so  self-fool. 
To  dote  upon  her  hnndred-wnnl 
I  eonld  bq^gar  hereto  accept  ihe  gifts 
She  would  throw  upon  me ;  it  were  charity ; 
Bat  for  pity's  sake  I  will  be  a  niggard, 
Aad  ondo  her,  refusing  to  take  from  her. 
''"ithii'"'*H  agiin  !  if  i*  **\t  not  now. 
break  die  spelL 

Enter  GuAaniAjfaaB. 

Guard,  Sweet  Cunningham,  welcome ! 
Whet,  a  whole  day  absent  ?  Birds  that  build  nests 
Have  eare  to  keep  'em. 

Cunn,  That's  granted ; 
Bat  not  oontinuaUy  to  sit  upon  'em, 
'Less  in  the  youngling  season  :  else,  they  desire 
To  fly  abroad,  and  recr^tg  their  labours  ; 
Then  they  return  with  fresher  appetite 
To  work  again. 

Guard.  Well,  well,  you  have  built  a  nest 
That  will  stand  all  storms ;  you  need  not  mistrust 
A  weather-wreck  :  And,  one  day,  it  may  be 
The  youoaling  season  too ;  then,  I  hope, 
Yoe'U  ne'er  fly  out  of  sight 

Cunn.  There  will  be  pains,  [Atide. 

I  lee,  to  shake  this  bur  off ! — And,  vssSiSS^* 
Fir^ytheehow  fares  thy  charge?  has  my good.friend, 
Sir  Gregory,  the  countenance  of  a  lover  ? 

Guard.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  in  my  mind ;  me- 
t'tunks, 
rSflttBBg  his  worship  aaide)  he  looks  like  a  fool. 


Cunn.  Nay,  i'faith,  ne'er  divide  his  worship 
from  him 
For  that  small  matter  1  fool  and  worship  are 
No  such  straugers  now-a-dnys.  But  my  meaning  is. 
Has  he  thy  lady's  countenance  of  love? 
Looks  she  like  a  welcome  on  him  ?  plainly, 
Have  they  as  good  hope  of  one  another. 
As,  Cupid  bless  us,  we  have  ? 

Guard.  'Troth,  I  know  not ; 
I  can  perceive  no  forwardness  in  my  charge. 
But  I  protest  I  wish  the  knight 
Better,  for  your  sake,  bird. 

Cunn.  Why,  thanks,  sweet  bird  ! 
And  with  my  heart  I  wish  that  he  had  as  atroag 
And  likely  hope  of  her,  as  thou  hast  of  me. 

Guard,  Well,  he  is  like  to  speed  never  the  worse 
For  that  good  wish.    And  I  will  tell  you,  binl, 
(For  secrets  are  not  to  be  kept  betwixt  us  two) 
My  charge  thinks  well  of  you. 

Cunn.  Of  me  ?  for  what  ? 

Guard.  For  my  sake ;  I  mean  so :  I  have  heard 
her 
A  hundred  times  say,  since  her  uncle  gave  her 
The  first  bob  about  you,  that  she'd  do  somewhat 
For  my  sake,  if  things  went  well  together : 
We  have  spoke  of  doors  and  bolts,  and  things,  and 

thingfs — 
Go  to !  I'll  [not]  tell  you  all ;  but  you'll  find  some 
Advancement,  for  my  sake,  I  do  believe. 

Cunn.  'Faith,  be  not  sparing ;  tell  me ! 

Guard.  By  my  lady. 
You  shall  pardon  me  for  that !  it  were  a  shame 
If  men  should  hear  all  that  women  speak  behind 
Their  backs  sometimes. 

Cunn.  You  must  give  me  leave  yet 
At  least  to  give  her  thanks. 

Guard.  Nor  that  neither ; 
She  must  not  take  a  notice  of  my  blabbing. 
It  is  sufficient  you  shall  give  me  thanks  :  for 
'Tis  for  my  sake,  if  she  be  bountiful : 
She  loves  me,  and  loves  you  too  for  my  sake. 

Cunn.  How  shall  I,  knowing  this,  but  be  ingrate, 
Not  to  repay  her  with  my  dearest  duty. 

Guard.  Ay,  but  you  must  not  know  it ;  if  you 
All  that  I  open  to  you,  you'll  shame  us  both  :  [tell 
Afar  off,  you  may  kiss  your  hand,  blush,  or  so, 
But  I'll  idlow  no  nearer  conference. 

Cunn.  Whoop!  you'll  be  jealous,  I  perceive  now. 

Guard.  Jealous  ? 
Why,  there  is  no  true  love  without  it,  bird  ? 
I  must  be  jealous  of  thee  :  But  for  her, 
(Were  it  within  my  duty  to  my  master) 
I  durst  trust  her  with  the  strongest  tempter, 
And  I  dare  swear  her  now  as  pure  a  virgin 
As  e'er  was  welcomed  to  a  marriage-bed : 
If  thoughts  may  be  untainted,  hers  are  so. 

Cunn.  And  where's  the  cause  of  your  fear  then  ? 

Guard.  WeU,  weU ; 
When  things  are  past,  and  the  wedding  torches 
Lighted  at  matches,  to  kindle  better  fire, 
Then  I'll  tell  yon  more. 

Cunn.  Come,  come,*  I  see  further, 
That  if  we  were  married,  you'd  be  jealous. 

Guard.  I  protest,  I  should  a  little,  but  not  of 
It  is  the  married  woman,  (if  you  mark  it)      [her 
And  not  the  maid,  that  longs  ;  the  appetite 
Follows  the  first  taste  ;  when  we  have  relished, 
We  wish  cloying ;  the  taste  once  pleased  before. 
Then  our  desire  is  whetted  on  to  more. 
I  But  I  reveal  too  much  to  you,  i*faith,  bird. 
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Cunn,   Not  a  whit,  'faidi,  bird,  betwixt  you 
and  I; 
I  am  beholding  for  bettering  of  my  knowledge. 

Guard,  Nay, 
Yon  shall  know  more  of  me,  if  yon'll  be  ruled ; 
But  make  not  things  common. 

Cunn.  Ud*  so,  your  lady  ! 

Guard,  Ay,  'tis  no  matter;  she'U  like  well  of 
Oar  &miliarity  is  her  contenL  [this ; 

Enter  Niece  and  Pombxt. 

Niece,  This  present  from  Sir  Gr^;ory  ? 

Pompey.  From  my  master,  the  worshipful,  right 
Sir  Gregory  Fop. 

Niece,  A  ruff  ?  And  what  might  be  hb  high 
In  sending  of  a  ruff?  [conceit 

Pompey,  I  think  he  had  two  conceits  in  it,  for- 
sooth, to  high,  to  low ;  ruff  high,  because  as  the 
ruff  does  embrace  your  neck  all  day,  so  does  he 
desire  to  throw  his  knightly  arms 

Niece,   But  then  I  leave  him  off  a-nights. 

Pompey.  Why,  then  he  is  ruff  low,  a  ruffian ;  a 
bold  adventaroas  errant  to  do  any  rough  service 
for  his  lady. 

Niece,  A  witty  and  nnhappy  conceit ! — Does  he 
mean  ITateard  CuHKiNQHAJi. 

As  he  seems  to  say  onto  that  reverence  ? 
He  does  woo  her,  sure ! 

Pompey,  To  tell  you  truth,  lady,  his  conceit  was 
fiu*  better  than  I  have  blazed  it  yet 

Niece.  Do  yon  think  so,  sir  ? 

Pompey.  Nay,  I  know  it,  forsooth ;  for  it  was 
two  days  ere  he  compassed  it,  to  find  a  fitting  pre- 
sent for  your  lidyship  :  He  was  sending  once  a 
very  fine  puppy  to  you. 

Niece,  And  that  he  would  have  bronght  himself. 

Pompey.  So  he  would  indeed;  but  then  he 
altered  his  device,  and  sent  this  ruff,  requesting 
withal,  that  whensoever  it  is  foul,  you  (with  your 
own  hands)  would  bestow  the  starching  of  it 

Niece.  Else  she  wooes  him :  Now  his  eyes  shoot 
this  way. —  IToward  Cuxninoham. 

And  what  was  ti.e  reason  for  that,  sir  ? 

Pompey.  There  lies  his  main  conceit,  lady ; 
**  For,  says  he,  in  so  duing,  she  cannot  chuse  but 
in  the  starching  to  clap  it  often  between  her  hands, 
and  so  she  gives  a  great  liking  and  applause  to  my 
present ;  whereas,  if  I  should  send  a  puppy,  she 
ever  calls  it  to  her  with  hittf  hits^  hiss^  which  is  a 
fearful  disgrace :  "  He  drew  the  device  from  a  play 
at  the  Bull,  t'other  day. 

Niece.  Ay,  marry,  sir,  this  was  a  rich  conceit 
indeed. 

Pompey.  And  far-fetch'd,  therefore  good  for  yon, 
lady. — 

Guard.  How  now  ?  which  way  look  you,  bird? 

Cunn,  At  the  fool,  bird  ; 
Shall  I  not  look  at  the  fool  ? 

Guard.  At  the  fool, 
And  I  here  ?  what  need  that  ?  pray  look  this  way. 

Niece,  ni  fit  him  aptly !  Either  I'U  awake 

iJtide, 
His  wits  (if  he  have  any)  or  force  him  to  appear 
(As  yet  I  cannoc  think  him)  without  any. — 
Sirrah,  tell  me  one  thing  true. 
That  I  sball  ask  you  now :  Was  this  device 
Y?ur  master's  own  ?  I  doubt  his  wit  in  it ; 
He  is  not  so  ingenious. 

Pompey,  His  own,  I  assure  you,  madam. 

Nicre.  Xay,  you  must  not  lie. 


Pompey,  Not  with  a  lady?  Vd  rather  lie 
y<m  than  lie  with  my  master,  bj  yov  kaie, 
such  a  case  as  this. — 

Guard.  Yet  again  yoor  eye  ? 
Cunn.  The  fool  makes  mirth,  i'laith ; 
I  would  hear  some. 

Guard,  Come,  you  shall  hear  none  hot  me. 
Niece.  Come  hither,  friend ;  nay,  come 
me ' 

Did  thy  master  send  thee  to  me  ?  He  may  be  wife. 
But  did  not  shew  it  moch  in  that ;  men  sonedoMi 
May  wrong  themaelYcs  nnawares,  when  they  leMt 

think  on't 
Was  Vulcan  ever  so  unwise  to  send  Man 
To  be  his  spokesman,  when  he  wenta-woo^? 
Send  thee?  Hey  ho !  a  pretty  rolling  eye! 

Pompey,  I  can  turn  up  the  white  and  the  Uack 
too,  an  need  be,  forsooth. 

Niece,  Why,  here's  an  amorous  nose ! 
Pompey.  You  see  the  worst  of  my  noce,  fmoolL 
Niece.  A  cheek ! 
How  I  could  pat  it  now  in  dalliance  ! 
A  pair  of  lips !    Oh,  that  we  were  imered ! 
I  could  suck  sugar  from  'em  !  what  aSoiid's here 
Wlien  will  the  knight  thy  master  have  such  a 

stamp 
Of  manhood  on  his  hct  ?    Nay,  do  not  blndi. 

Pompey.  'lis  nothing  but  my  flesh  and  bkiod 
that  rises  so. — 

Cunn,  'Death,  she  courts  the  fool ! 
Guard.  Away,  away !  'tis  sport ;  do  not  mind  it 
Niece.  Give  me  thy  hand :  come,  be  familiar! 
Ay,  here's  a  promising  palm  !  what  a  soft 
Handful  of  pleasure's  here  !      Here's  down  eoa- 

pared 
With  flocks  and  quilted  straw ;  thy  knight's  fia- 
Are  lean  i^ftrri<v»-rti^jy»ry  to  these  f^thera  :  [gen 
I  pr'ythee  let  me  lean  my  cheek  npon't ! 
What  a  soft  pillow's  here  ! 

Pompey.  Hum,  umb,  hn,  hum  ! 
Niece,  Why,  there's  a  courage  in  that  lively 
passion ! 
Measure  thee  all  over,  there  is  not  a  limb 
But  has  his  full  proportion  :  It  is  my  voice. 
There's  no  compare  betwixt  the  knight  and  thee ; 
The  goodlier  man  by  half !  at  once,  now  1 
See  thee  all  over. 

Pompey.  If  you  had  seen  me  swim  t'other  day 
on  my  back,  you  would  have  said  yon  had  seen  I 
There  was  two  chambermaids  that  saw  me,  and  m^ 
1^  by  chance  were  tangled  in  the  flags,  and  wheo 
they  saw  how  I  was  hang'd,  they  cried  out,  "  Oh« 
help  the  man  for  fear  he  be  drown'd  I  " 

Niece.  They  could  not  do  less  in  pity.  Come* 
We'll  walk  together.  [thine  arm  1 

Cunn.  Blindness  of  love  and  women !  why,  sh^ 
Upon  the  fool.  [dote^ 

Guard.  What's  that  to  yon  ?  mind  her  not. 
Cunn.  Away,  yon  bur  I 
Guard.  How's  that? 

Cunn,  Hang  off,  flesh-hook !  hsiten  thine  itch^ 
clasp 
On  some  dry  toad-stool,  that  will  kindle  with  thee. 
And  burn  together. 

Guard,  Oh,  abominable  1 
Why,  do  you  not  love  me  ? 
Cunn,  No  ;  never  did ! 
I  took  thee  down  a  little  way  to  enforce 
A  vomit  from  my  offended  stomach ;  now 
Thou  art  up  again,  I  loHth  thee  filchi'iy. 
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Cwrd.  Ob,  vfllaiD  ! 
Cunn.  Why,  dott  thou  not  see  a  sight 
Would  make  a  man  abjure  tlie  sight  of  women  ? 
Niece.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  he*8  vez'd!  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Pempep,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Niece,  Why  dost  thou  laugh  ? 
Pampef,  Because  tbou  laughest ;  nothing  else, 

ffaith. 
Cumn.  She  has  but  mock'd  my  folly !  else  she 
finds  not 
The  bosom  of  my  purpose  :  Some  other  way 
Most  make  me  know.  I'll  try  her ;  and  may  chance 

quij^ 
Hie  fine  dexterity  of  her  lady-wit  lExtt. 

Niece.  Yes,  in  troth,  1  laugE^  to  think  of  thy 
master  now, 
What  he  would  think  if  he  knew  this ! 

Pempep,  By  my  troth,  I  laugh  at  him  too. 
'Faith,  sirrah,  he*s  but  a  fool,  to  say  the  truth, 
though  I  say't  that  should  not  say't. 

Niece.  Yes,  thou  shouldst  say  truth,  and  I  be- 
lieve thee. 
Well,  for  this  time  we'll  part :  You  perceive  some- 
thing ; 
Owt  tongues  betray  our  hearts,  there  is  our  weak- 
Bat  pray  be  silent !  [ness  ; 
Pompey,  As  mouse  in  cheese,  or  goose  in  hay, 
I'fafth. 

Niece.  Look,  we  are  cut  off  I  there*s  my  hand 
whfere  my  lips  would  be. 

Pempep,  I'll  wink,  and  think  'em  thy  lips. 

rarewdl !  IBxU. 

Niece,  Now,  Guardianess,  I  need  not  ask  where 

you  have  been. 
Guard.  Oh,  lady,  never  was  woman  so  abused  1 

B€-^HUr  POMrar. 

Pempey.  Dost  thou  hear,  lady  sweetheart  ?  I 
iMd  foi^ot  to  tell  thee ;  if  you  will,  I  will  tome 
btd  in  the  evening. 

Nitee.  By  no  means  ;  come  not  till  I  send  for 
you. 

Pompey.  If  there  be  any  need,  you  may  think  of 
^Dgs  when  I  am  gone.  I  may  be  conveyed  into 
your  chamber ;  I'll  lie  under  the  bed  ^while  mid- 
night, or  so ;  or  you  shall  put  me  up  in  one  of 
jour  little  boxes !  I  can  creep  in  at  a  small  hole. 

Niece.  These  are  things  1  dare  not  venture  t  I 
charge  you. 
On  my  love,  never  come  till  I  send  for  yon. 

Pompey.    Verbum  insipienii  /    *Tis  enough  t/> 
^  wise.  Nor  I  think  it  is  not  lit  Ihe  knight  i&ould 
any  thing  yet. 

Niece.  By  no  means !  pray  yon  go  now  ;  we  arc 
suspected. 

Pompey.  For  the  things  that  are  past,  let  uS  use 

Sfirts. 

Niece.  Now  I  will  make  a  firm  trial  of  your  love  ; 
As  you  love  me,  not  a  word  more  at  this  time, 
Not  a  syllable ;  'tis  the  seal  of  love  ;  take  heed  I 
Pompey.  Hum,  hum,  hum,  hum  ! 

lExit  humming  •*  Loth  to  depart." 
Niece.  So,  this  pleasant  trouble's  gone.     Now, 
Guardianess! 
What!  your  eyes  easing  your  heart?  the  cause^ 
woman? 
Guard.  The  cause  is  false  man,  madam !  oh, 
1  have  been  gulled  in  a  shining  carbuncle,     [lady  1 
K  Ytrj  glow.worm,  that  I  thought  had  fire  in't, 
4nd  'tis  as  cold  as  ire. 


Niece.  And  justly  served ; 
Wouldst  thou  once  think  that  such  an  erring  spring 
Would  dote  upon  thine  autumn  ? 

Guard.  Oh,  had  you  heard 
Him  but  protest  — 

Niece.  I  would  not  have  believed  him. 
Thou  might'st  have  perceived  how  I  mock*d  thy 

folly, 
In  wanton  imitation  with  the  fool. 
Go,  weep  the  sin  of  thy  credulity, 
Not  of  thy  loss !  for  it  was  never  thine. 
And  it  is  gain  to  miss  it     Wert  thou  so  dull  * 
Nay,  yet  thou'rt  stupid  and  uncapable. 
Why,  thou  wert  but  the  bait  to  fish  with,  not 
Xhe  prey ;  the  stale  to  catch  another  bird  wiih, 

Guard.  Indeed  he  call'd  me  bird. 

Niece.  Yet  thou  perceiv'st  not ; 
It  is  your  niece  he  loves ;  wouldst  thou  be  made 
A  stalking  jade  ?  'tis  she,  examine  it. — 
I'll  hurry  all  awry,  and  tread  my  path  lApart* 

Over  unbeaten  ground,  go  level  to  the  mark, 
Rut  by  circular  bouts :  Rare  things  are  pleasing  ; 
And  fare's  but  seldom  in  the  simple  soise, 
But  has  her  emphasis  with  eminence.  ^         lEjriU 

Guard.  My  niece  .'  she  the  rival  of  my  abuse  ^ 
My  flesh  and  blood  wrong  me  ?  I'll  aunt  her  for't! 

Enter  Mirabbl. 

Oh,  Opportunity,  thou  blessest  me  !— 
Now,  gentlewoman  !  are  you  parted  so  soon  ? 
Where  is  your  friend,  1  pray  ?  your  Cunningham  * 

Mir.  What  say  you,  aunt  ? 

Guard.  Come,  come,  your  Cunningham  I 

T  am  nnt  hlind  with  «y^  yPt.  nnr  rfpjif. 

Mir.  [Aside.]  Dumb  I  am  sure  you're  not— 
What  ail  you,  aunt  ? 
Are  you  not  well  ? 

Guard.  No,  nor  sick ;  nor  mad,  nor  in  my  wits  ; 
nor  sleeping. 
Nor  waking  ;  nor  nothing,  nor  anything  : 
I  know  not  what  I  am,  nor  what  I  am  not  t 

Mir.  Mercy  cover  us !  what  do  you  mean,  aunt : 

Guard.  1  mean  to  be  revenged. 

Mir.  On  whom.' 


Guard.  On  thee,  b 


e.! 


Mir.  Revenge  should  follow  injury, 
Which  never  reach'd  to  far  as  thought  in  me 
Towards  you,  aunt. 

Gttard.  Your  cunning,  minion. 
Nor  your  Cunningham,  can  either  blind  me  1 
The  gentle  beggar  loves  yon. 

Mir,  Beseech  you. 
Let  me  stay  your  error !     I  begin  to  hear, 
And  shake  off  my  amazement :  If  you  think 
That  ever  any  passage  treating  love 
Hath  been  betwixt  us  yet  commenced  ;  ^u 
Silent  eye-E  lance  that  might  but  sparklefire. 
So  much  as  brother  and  sister  might  meet  with ; 
The  lip.salute.  so  much  as  strangers  might 
Take  a  farewell  with  ;  the  commixed  hands  ; 
Nay,  but  the  least  thought  of  the  least  of  these. 
In  troth  you  wrong  your  bosom  ;  by  that  truth 
Which  I  think  yet  you  durst  be  bail  for  in  me 
If  it  were  offer'd  you,  I  am  as  free 
As  all  this  protestation.  ^ 

Guard.  May  I  believe  this  ? 

Mir.    If  ever  you'll  believe  truth.     Why,  I 
thought 
He  had  spoke  love  to  you  ;  and  if  his  heart 
Prompted  his  tongue,  sure  I  did  hear  so  much. 


H.^t\\-\ 
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Guard.  Oh,  &Isest  man!    Ixion's  plague  fell 
on  me! 
Nerer  by  woman,  anch  a  maacnfine  clond, 
So  airy  and  so  subtle,  was  embraced. 

Mir.  By  no  cause  in  me,  by  my  life,  dear  aont. 

Guard,  I  believe  yon :  Then  help  me  in  my 
revenge. 
And  yon  shall  do't,  or  lose  my  love  for  ever  : 
I'll  have  him  quitted  at  his  equal  weapon. 
Thou  art  young,  follow  him,  bait  his  desires 
With  all  the  engines  of  a  woman's  wit, 
Stretch  modesty  even  to  the  highest  pitrh ; 
He  cannot  freeze  at  such  a  flaming  beauty ; 
And  when  thou  hast  him  by  the  amorous  gills. 
Think  on  my  vengeance,  choak  up  his  desires. 
Then  let  his  banquetings  be  Tantalism. 
Let  thy  disdain  spurn  the  dis-embler  out ! 
Oh,  I  should  climb  the  stars,  and  sit  above. 
To  see  him  bum  to  ashes  in  his  love  ! 

Mir.  This  vrill  be  a  strange  task,  aunt,  and  an 
Unwilling  labour ;  yet,  in  your  injunction, 
I  am  a  servant  to't 

Guard,  Thoult  undertake't  ? 

Mir,  Yes ;  let  the  success  commend  itself  here- 
after! 

Guard.   Effect  it,  girl,   my  substance  is  thy 
store; 
Nothing  but  want  of  will  makes  woman  poor. 

i  Exeunt. 

SCENE  in.— ^  Street. 
Enter  Sir  Grkgort  antl  PDMrav. 

Greg.  AVhy,  Pumpey,  thou  art  not  stark  mad, 
art  tliou?  Wilt  thou  not  tell  me  how  my  lady 
does  ? 

Pompey,  Your  lady  ? 

Greg,  Did  she  receive  the  thing  that  I  sent  her 
kindly,  or  no  ? 

Pompeg.  The  thing  that  you  sent  her,  knight, 
by  the  thing  that  you  sent,  was,  for  the  thing's 
sake  that  was  sent  to  carry  the  thing  that  you  sent, 
very  kindly  received^  First,  there  is  your  inden- 
ture;  (now  go  seek  you  a  servant !)  secondly,  you 
are  a  knight ;  thirdly  and  lastly,  I  am  mine  own 
man  ;  and,  fourthly,  fare  you  well ! 

Greg.  Why,  Pompey  !  Pr'ythee  let  me  speak 
vrith  thee!  I'll  lay  my  life  some  hare  has  crost 
him. 

Pompeg.  Knight,  if  you  be  a  knight,  so  keep 
you :  As  fur  the  lady,  who  shall  say  that  she  is 
not  a  fair  lady  ?  a  sweet  lady,  an  honest  and  vir- 
tuous lady  .'  I  will  say  he  is  a  base  fellow,  a  blab 
of  his  tongue,  and  1  will  make  hiiu  eat  these  fingers' 
ends. 

Greg.  Why,  here's  nobody  says  so,  Pompey. 

Pompeg.  Whatsoever  things  have  past  between 
the  lady  and  the  other  party,  whom  I  will  not 
name  at  this  time,  1  say  she  is  virtuous  and  hone$ir, 
and  I  will  maintain  it,  as  long  as  I  can  maintain 
myself  with  bread  and  water. 

Greg.  Why,  I  know  nobody  thinks  otherwise. 

Pompeg.  Any  man  that  does  but  think  it  ui  my 
hearing,  I  will  make  him  think  on't  while  he  has 
a  thought  in  his  bosom  !  Shall  we  say  that  kind- 
nesses from  ladies  are  common.'  or  that  favours 
and  protestations  are  things  of  no  moment  betwixt 
parties  and  parties  ?  I  say  still,  whatsoever  has 
Men  betwixt  the  lady  and  the  party,  which  I  will 
not  name,  that  she  is  honest,  and  shall  be  honest, 


wnataoerer  she  does  by  dav  or  by  night,  by  lif^t 
or  by  darkness,  with  cnt  and  long  taiL 

Greg.  Why,  I  say  she  is  honest. 

Pompeg.  la  she  honest  ?  In  what  aenae  do  yon 
say  she  is  honest,  knight  ? 

Greg.  If  I  could  not  find  in  my  heut  to  throw 
my  dagger  at  thy  head,  hilts  and  all*  I'm  an  asa, 
and  no  gentleman ! 

Pompeg.  Throw  yaar  dagger  at  ne  ?  do  not, 
knight !  I  give  yon  fair  vraming,  'tis  bat  cast 
away  if  you  do  ;  ror  yon  ahall  have  no  other  words 
of  me :  Hie  lady  is  an  honest  ladj»  whntaoever 
reports  may  go  of  sports  and  toys,  and  thonghts, 
and  words,  and  deeos,  betwixt  hier  and  the  party 
which  I  will  not  name,  llus  I  give  yon  to  nnder- 
stand,  that  another  man  may  have  «a  good  an  eye, 
as  amorous  a  note,  as  fair  a  stampt  beard,  and  be 
as  proper  a  man,  as  a  knight  (I  name  no  parties) ; 
a  servingman  may  be  as  good  as  a  sir,  a  Pbmpcy 
as  a  Gregory,  a  Doodle  as  a  Fop :  So,  ter^faigBiaa 
Pompey  Doodle  may  be  res}>ected  as  vrdl  with 
ladies  (though  I  name  no  parties)  as  Sir  Gregory 
Fop.     So,  furewell  I  lExiL 

Greg.  If  the  fellow  be  not  out  of  his  wtta,  thea 
will  I  never  have  any  more  vrit  while  I  live !  cither 
the  sight  of  the  lady  has  jnste|>jd  him,  or  dse  he's 
drunk  ;  or  else  he  vralksii^is  sleep,  or  dse  he's 
a  fool,  or  a  knave,  or  both  ;  one  of  the  diree  I'a 
sure  'tis.   Yet,  now  I  think  on't,  she  has  not 


me  so  kindly  as  her  undo  promised  me  she  bImmU: 
But  that's  all  one ;  he  saya  I  ahall  have  her,  and 
I  dare  take  his  word  for  the  beat  horae  1  have 
and  that's  a  weightier  thing  than  a  Udy,  I'm  rare 
on'L  [JSML 


I 


SCENE  IV.-.On  the  Outskirta  f^fthe  dig. 

Enter  Lady  Rotnous  {at  a  Man)  WrrrrpATS,  Sir  Rocwcs 
PniaciAN,  and  Master  CaaDVUHW.  binding  and  n^ 
bing  h^t  and  in  tcar/s.    CnwDVtonJlnds  Ae  Bof. 

L.  Ruin.  Nay,  1  am  your  own ;  'tis  in  yoor 
plejtsure 
How  you  will  deal  with  me :  Yet  I  would  entreat 
You  viill  not  make  that  which  is  bad  enough 
Worse  than  it  need  be,  by  a  second  ill. 
When  it  can  render  you  no  second  prufit ! 
If  it  be  coin  you  seek,  you  have  your  prey. 
All  my  store  I  vow  (and  it  weighs  a  huudred)  ; 
My  life,  or  any  hurt  you  give  my  body, 
Can  enrich  you  no  more. 

Wittg.  You  may  pursue. 

L.  Ruin.  As  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  never  vrill  I 

Wiitg.  Only  we'll  bind  yon  to  quiet  behaviour 
Till  you  call  out  for  bail,  and  on  the  other 
Side  of  the  hedge  leave  you  :  But  keep  the  peace 
Till  we  be  out  of  hearing !  for  by  that 
We  shall  be  out  of  danger :  If  we  come  back, 
We  come  vrith  a  mischief ! 

L.  Ruin.  You  need  not  fear  me. 

Pr%9.  Come,  we'll  bestow  yon  then. 

[^Exennt  Rvntocia,  PanciAit,  and  Lady  RrnRNnu-*' 

Wittg.  Why,  la  you,  sir,  is  not  this  a  svrifte^^ 
revenue 
Than  Sic  probos,  ergots  et  igiiure,  can  bring  in  ? 
i  Why,  is  not  this  one  of  your  syllogisms 
'  In  Barbara,  Omne  utile  est  honestum  9 

Cred.  Well,  sir,  a  little  more  of  this  acqoaintaner' 
Will  make  me  know  you  fully :  I  protest 
You  have  (at  first  sight)  made  me  consdoot 
Of  such  a  deed  my  dreams  ne'er  prompted.    Tet 


'/     . 
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I  ODuld  ([oioit  hnrv  irieb'd  miliar  ye  hud  ri 
Mf  i>f  mj  cloak,  (for  uj'  purac,  'tis  ■  ithol 
Than  lo  hite  made  mt  ■  robber. 
1  hid  rnlhrr  hate  anaver'd  three  difficult  qt 
Th«n  thin  one,  as  lasr  as  yH  it  aeant. 

Willg.  Tusb  :  fou  ahall  neTcr  come  to 
■n>wer  Cor't. 
Can  yoa  confTai  four  paiurious  ancle, 
Id  bia  fall  f>ic«  of  lave,  to  b«  so  strict 

Diggmrd  to  jpour  comaiuna,  that  fon  are  li 
o  (IK  four  bellf  out  with  shoulder  fees, 
With  rani|>t  odd  kiduiea.  and  cues  of  sinilc 
And  jrel  make  daiutjr  to  feed  mi 
At  thi*  euiet  rate  ?     Ff ,  Master  Creduloi 
1  bloah  (or  jou. 

CredL  ThU  i«  a  tnitli  undeniable. 

m«y.  Whj,  go  to  then  !    I  hope  I  kc 


Ho*  <lo»  be  lue  hi 
Crtd.  Taiih.  Uk 

Tom'd  oot  ID  pick 

He  would  baie  been  gli 
A  porchase,  and  thai ' ' 


Hum. 

Come,  sir,  wo'H  be  your  goide 

Cred. 

Mr  honestv,  which  tUI  dow 

AU  ibaU  be  cloae  till  our  meeting  \ 

[forfei;t.l, 

[£*»» 

Wing 

Tush,  I  bel>e>eit;^siid  tben  aU  (hall 

Wbereia 

the  thief  that's  robb'd? 
ftto-LadjR.i.™«.. 

[out. 

L  Ru 

n.  Here,  master  Oldcnifl. 

All  lolLows  now. 

WiUg 

■Twa.    neatly    done,   wcneh 

Now   to 

Mj. 


baie  shared 
good  (orton 

Is  all  aafe,  bullln 


But  taurn ,  no 

Rmin.  «*cure ; 
n»e  gratleman  tbinka  bim  moat  h^ppy  in  hia  loai 
With  hia  life  and  litnbi  isfc,  and  raduublcs 
Bli  fini  TOW,  as  be  ie  a  gcullcman, 
Ve>er  to  punue  us. 

WUtt.  Well ;  sway  then  ! 
Dttpenc!  jou  with  Muter  CredDloiii,  who  alill 
SlwU  bear  Ibe  purchase  )  Priaclan  and  1 
Will  take  some  otber  course :   Yeu  know  on 

At  Iha  Three  Cups  in  St.  Giles' ;  with  Ihii  proviii 
IFoi  'da  a  Uw  with  u<)  that  nothing  be  opennl 
Till  all  be  rreiriit :  The  loser  njrs  ■  hundred, 


SCENE  \.— Be/are  ntncitAi 


OUn.  Why.  now  jou  iJie  die  Bjiiri 
r"7  ''op  ■ 
>  EiMild  enforce  her,  an  I  lilt ;  hul  hiie 
Thai'*  gently  won  is  «  man's  u*n  (or  ei 
pared  good  motie! 


Of  counterfeits  lo  onrrent  pieces,  el  actum  eti  I 

L.  Ruin.  You  ore  the  chemist;  we'll  blow  (he 
If  you  can  mingle  the  iogredicDti.  [fire  iiill, 

FTifJy.  I  will  not  miaa  a  cause,  ■  quanliiy,  a 
Ton  know  the  pUce.  ^dram. 

Prit.  I  have  told  her  that,  sir. 

Willg.  Good  1  Turn  Ruinous  to  be  a  conatable. 
I'm  sure  we  want  not  beards  of  all  sorts,  fcum 
The  worahipfiil  magistrate  to  the  under- watchman) 

Credulous : 
in.  the  Chett  found  about  him  ; 
Then  (all  I  in,  in  his  own  cousin's  sha[>e. 
By  mere  accident,  where,  finding  him  distress'd, 
I  with  tome  difficulty  must  fetch  him  off. 
With  promise  that  his  nnde  shall  shut  up  all. 
With  double  restitution  :  Mailer  coutablo 
Ruinous  hit  mouth  shall  be  itopt  j 
You,  Miatreaa  Rob.thief,  shall  hate  yoni  share  of 
What  we  can  gull  my  father  of.  Is'l  plain  enongii  i 
L.  Auin.  A«  plain  a  cozenage  as  can  be,  'faith. 
Witty.  Father.  Icomeagain,  and  again!   Wlien 
Past  loo,  father,  one  will  b^t  another.       [this  i« 
I'd  be  lolh  lo  leaie  your  posterity  ' 


Twol 


d  piecea  yearly  allow  t 
caper,  father,  than  my 


1,  falhei 


e  yuu  prmired 


They  are  pretty  foots.  I  warrant, 
Aa  a  man  can  Uy  hi*  ilps  to. 

out.  How  were  you  bred,  air  ? 
Di'l  you  never  make  a  fool  of  a  Irni 

Greg.   Never,  i'fajth  i  they  ba"  n 

kx»\  brnugbt  'em  many  a  time  undi 
Oldc,  'They  could  not  shew  you 
lier.  I  tbink, 
To  make  a  fonl  again. 

Greg.  There's  fools  enough,  sir, 
u  they  were  wiser. 


Tb  an  iidd  creature,  full  ol  creeks  and  w 


\      f)Ua.  But   tbe  way  found  o 


Clltg.  What  athiug'i  that? 


O/dc.  Tbia 


oLond 


■    Cng.  WeU  mock'd, 

I  keep  it  for  yonr  Niev 

OUo.  Uonolaayso 


.e'llUuKhsl 
ir't  p^noy  j 


I 


Ue  may  gtve*t  to  a  beggir-wenchi  i'  th'  progress 

time, 
And  ne'er  be  call'd  to  aoconnt  for't.  IBxiL 

Greg,  'Would  I  had  known  so  mach  ! 
I  could  ha'  stopt  a  beggar's  mouth  by  the  way, 
That  rail'd  upon  me  'cause  I'd  give  her  nothing. 

Enter  Page  and  Fiddler^  Boy. 

What,  are  they  come? 

Poffe.  And  placed  directly,  sir, 
Under  her  window. 

Greg.  What  may  I  call  you,  gentleman  ? 

Bojf.  A  poor  servant  to  the  viol ;  I'm  the  voice, 

Greg.  In  good  time.  Master  Voice  !  [rir. 

Bojf.  Ind^d,  good  time  does  get  the  mastery. 

Greg,  What  countryman.  Master  Voice  ? 

Bog.  Sir,  bom  at  Ely ;  we  all  set  up  in  ela^ 
But  our  house  commonly  breaks  in  Rutlandshire. 

Greg.  A  shrewd  place  by  my  faith  !  it  may  well 
break  your  voice ; 
It  breaks  many  a  man's  back.    Come,  set  to  your 
business.  iMutie. 

SONG 

BY  TBM  BOY. 

Fain  would  I  wake  jou,  sweet,  bnt  fear 
I  should  Invite  you  to  worae  cheer ; 
In  your  dreams  you  cannot  fare 
Meaner  than  music;  no  compare  I 
None  of  your  slumbers  are  compiled 
Under  the  pleasure  makes  a  ^ild  ; 
Your  day-delights,  so  well  compact, 
Tliat  what  you  think  turns  all  to  act : 
I'd  with  my  life  no  better  play. 
Your  dream  by  night,  your  thought  by  day. 

Wake,  gently  wake. 
Part  softly  from  your  dreams ! 

The  morning  flies. 

To  your  fair  eyes. 
To  take  her  special  beams. 

Greg.  I  hear  her  up.  Here,  Master  Voice, 
Pay  you  the  instruments  ;  save  what  you  can, 
To  keep  you  when  you're  crack'd.  lExU  Boy. 

Enter  Niece  at  a  usindow. 

Niece.  Who  should  this  be, 
That  I'm  so  much  beholding  to  for  sweetness? 
Pray  Heaven,  it  happens  ri^ht ! 

Greg.  Good  morrow,  mistress  ! 

Niece.  An  ill  day,  and  a  thousand,  come  upon 
thee' 

Greg.  'LigDt !  that's  six  hundred  more  than  any 
almanack  has  ! 

Niece.  Comes  it  from  thee  ?  it  is  the  mangiest 
That  ever  woman  heard.  [music 

Greg.  Nay,  say  not  so,  lady  ! 
There's  not  an  itch  about  *em. 

Niece.  I  could  curse 
My  attentive  powers,  for  giving  entrance  to't ! 
There  \i  no  boldness  like  the  impudence 
That's  lock'd  in  a  fool's  blood !     How  durst  you 

do  this? 
In  conscience  I  abused  you  as  sufficiently 
As  woman  could  a  man  ;  insatiate  coxcomb ! 
The  mucks  and  spiteful  language  I  have  given  thee 
Would  o'  my  life  ha'  served  ten  leasonable  men, 
And  rise  coutented  too,  and  left  enough  for  their* 

friends. 
Thou  glutton  at  abuses,  never  satisfied  ? 
I  am  |)ersuaded  thou  devour*st  more  flouts 
Than  all  thy  body's  worth ;  and  still  a-hungred ; 


[me, 


Amisdiiefofthatmawl  pi^ytbee  leeik  daewbov ; 

In  troth  I  am  weary  of  abusing  thee  : 

Get  thee  a  firesh    mistreiay  tkoalt    nake  work 

enough. 
I  do  not  think  there's  ieorn  enough  in  Iowa 
To  serve  thy  turn ;  take  the  cowt-ladies  in. 
And  all  their  women  to  'em,  diat  exceed  'em  t 
Greg.  Is  this  in  earnest,  lady  ? 
Niece.  Oh,  unsatiable ! 
Dost  thou  count  all  this  but  an  earnest  yet  ? 
I'd  thought  I'd  paid  thee  all  tiie  whole  sub  I 
Thou'It  beggar  my  derision  utterly ; 
If  thou  stay  st  longer,  I  shall  want  a  laugh : 
If  I  knew  where  to  borrow  a  contempt 
Would  hold  thee  tack,  sUy  and  be  hang'd  tiioa 

should'st  then : 
But  thou'st  no  conscience,  now  to  extort  feate 

from  me. 
When  one  has  spent  all  she  can  make  upon  thee : 
Must  I  begin  to  pay  thee  hire  again. 
After  1  have  rid  thee  twice  ?  'faidi,  'til  imrea. 
sonable  I 
Greg.  Say  yon  so?  Ill  know  thai  pieMBtly. 

[EmSL 

Niece.  Now  he  runs 
To  fetch  my  unde  to  this  musty  bargain ; 
But  I  have  better  ware  always  at  hanid. 
And  lay  by  this  still,  when  he  comes  to  rhcapea. 
Enter  OamntnmAU. 
Cunn.  I  met  the  music  now ;  yet  cannot  lean 
What  entertainment  he  received  from  her. 

Niece,  lliere's  somebody  set  already ;  I  mil 
WeU,  well.  Sir  Gregory !  [to't,  I  see.- 

C'ttfsfi.  Ha  !  Sir  Gregory  I 
Niece.  Where'er  you  come^  yon  may  wdl  boail 

your  conquest. 
Cunn.  She's  loet,  i'faith !  enough  I  haa  Portne 
then 
Remember'd  her  great  boy  ?  she  seldom  fSuls  ' 
Niece.  He  was  the  onUkeBest  man  at  first 
thought, 
To  have  my  love ;  we  never  met  but  wrangled. 

Cunn.  A  pox  upon  that  wrangling,  aay  I  still ! 
I  never  knew  it  fail  yet,  where'er  it  came ; 
It  never  comes,  but,  like  a  storm  of  hail, 
'Tis  sure  to  bring  fine  weather  at  the  tail  on't ; 
There's  not  one  match  'mongst  twenty  made  with- 
out it ; 
It  fights  i'  th'  tongue,  hut's  sure  to  agree  i'  th^ 
haunches. 
Niece.  That  man  that  should  ha'  told  me,  whea 
time  was, 
I  should  ha'  had  him,  had  been  laugh'd  at  pite^ 
But  see  how  things  will  change !  [ously  f 

Cunn.  Here's  a  heart  feels  it ! 
Oh,  the  deceitful  promises  of  love ! 
Wb&t_taTigt8honld  a  man  put  i*  th'  lip  of  woman,.^ 
She  iuss^ni^  with  thkt  strength,  as  if  ahe  had 

meant 
To  ha'  set  the  fair  print  of  her  soul  upon  me. 
Niece.  I  would    ha'  sworn  'twould  ne'er  ha' 

been  a  match  once. 
Cunn.  ril  hear  no  more  ;  I'm  mad  to  hear  so 
much  1 
Why  should  I  aim  my  thoughts  at  better  fortunes 
Than  younger  brothers  have  ?  that's  a  maid  with 

nothing. 
Or  some  old  soap-boiler's  widow,  without  teedi : 
There  waits  my  fortune  for  me ;  seek  no  further! 

C&riC. 


/ 
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Enter  Oldgrapt  and  Sir  Grsoory. 

OUe.  Yoa  tell  me  things,  Sir  Gregory,   that 
cannot  be. 
She  will  not,  nor  she  dare  not. 

Greg,  'Would  I  were  whipt  then  ! 

Nuee.  I'll  make  as  little  show  of  love,   Sir 
Gregory, 
As  ever  woman  did ;  yon  shall  not  know 
Yon  have  my  heart  a  good  while. 

Olde.  Heard  you  that  ? 

Niece^  Man  will  insqlt  so  soon ;  'tis  his  con- 
dition ; 
'Tb  good  to  keep  him  off  as  long  as  we  can  ; 
I've  mudi  ado,  1  swear ;  and  love  i'  tn'  end 
Will  hate  his  course:  Let  maids  do  what  they  can. 
They  are  but  frail  things  till  they  end  in  man. 

Oldc,  What  say  you  to  this,  sir  ? 

Greg,  lliis  is  somewhat  handsome. 

Niece,  And  by  that   little   wrangling  that  I 
feign'd. 
Now  I  shall  try  how  constant  his  lore  is, 
Although't  went  sore  ag«inst  my  heart  to  chide 

Greg,  Alas,  poor  gentlewoinan  !  [him. 

Olde.  Now  you*re  sure  of  truth ; 
Ton  hear  her  own  thoughts  speak. 

Greg.  They  speak  indeed. 

(Hde.  Go,  you're  a  brainless  cox,  a  toy,  a  Fop ; 
111  go  no  further  than  your  name.  Sir  Gregory, 
I'U  right  myself  there.     Were  you  from  this  place. 
Yon  should  perceive  I'm  heartily  angry  with  you ! 
Offor  to  sow  strife  'twixt  my  niece  and  I  ? — 
Good  morrow,  niece,  good  morrow  1 

Niece.  Many  fair  ones  to  you,  sir  j 

Oide,    Go !    you're   a   coxcomb. — How   dost, 
niece,  this  morning  ? — 
An  idk  shallow  fool !— Slep'dst  thou  well,  girl  ?— 
Fortune  may  Tery  well  provide  thee  lordships. 
For  honesty  has  left  thee  little  manners. 

Greg.  How  am  I  bang'd  o'  both  sides ! 

OUo.  Abuse  kindness  ? — 
Wilt  take  the  air  to-day,  niece  ? 

Niece,  When  you  please,  sir. 
There  stands  the  heir  behind  you  I  must  take — 
Which  I'd  as  lieve  take  as  take  him,  I  swear. 

I  Apart. 

Olde.  La'  you!  do  you  hear't  continued  to  your 
teeth  now? 
A  pox  of  all  such  Gregories  ?  what  a  hand 
HtTC  I  with  you  1  [Niece  l,rts/aU  Ker  tear/. 

Greg.  No  more !  i'feck*,  I  ha'  done,  sir. — 
Lady,  your  scarf's  fallen  down. 

Niece.  *Tu  but  your  luck,  sir. 
And  does  presage  the  mistress  must  fall  shortly  ; 
Yon  may  weas  it,  an  you  please. 

Olde.  There's  a  trick  for  you  ! 
You're  parlously  beloved ;  you  should  complain ! 

Greg.  Yes,  when  I  complain,  sir. 
Then  do  your  worst ;  there  I'll  jf^^'yy  y<^"^  "»•- 

Olde,  Von  are  a  dolt,  and  so  1  leave  you^  sir.,   y 

^'  lExiT- 

Greg.  Ah,  rirrah,  mistress,  were  you  caught, 
i'faith  ? 
We  overheard  yon  all ;  "  I  must  not  know 
I  have  your  heart ;"  take  heed  o'  that,  I  pray  1 
I  knew  some  scarf  would  come. 

Niece*  iAaide,"]  He's  quite  gone,  sure ! — 
A^h,  yon  base  coxcomb,  oouldst  thou  come  again, 
And  BO  abused  as  thou  wast  P 

Greg.  How ! 

Niece.  It  would  ha' kOkd 


A  sensible  man ;  he  would  ha'  gone  to  his  chamber 
And  broke  his  heart,  by  this  time. 

Greg.  Thank  you  heartily  ! 

Niece.  Or  fix'd  a  naked  rapier  in  a  wall, 
Like  him  that  eam'd  his  knighthood  ere  he  had  it, 
And  then  refused,  upon't  ran  up  to  th'  hilts. 

Greg.  Yes,  let  him  run  for  me!   I  was  never 
brought  up  to't, 
I  never  profess'd  running  i'  my  life. 

Niece.  What  art  tliou  made  on,  thon  tough  vil- 
lainous vermin  ? 
Will  nothing  destroy  thee  ? 

Greg.  Yes,  yes,  assure  yourself 
Unkind  words  may  do  much. 

Niece.  Why,  dost  thou  want  'em  ? 
I've  e'en  consumed  my  spleen  to  help  thee  to  'em  : 
Tell  me  what  sort  of  words  they  be  would  speed 
I'll  see  what  I  can  do  yet.  [thee. 

Greg.  I'm  much  beholding  to  you. 
You're  willing  to  bestow  huge  pains  upon  me. 

Niece.  I  should  account  nothing  too  much  to 
rid  thee. 

Greg.  I  wonder  youM  not  offer  to  destroy  me. 
All  the  while  your  uncle  was  here. 

Niece.  Why,  there  thou 
Betray'st  thy  house ;  we  of  the  Oldcrafts  were 
Bom  to  more  wit  than  so. 

Greg.  I  wear  your  favour  here. 

Niece.  'Would  it  might  rot  thy  arm  off  1  If  thon 
knew'st 
With  what  contempt  thou  hast  it,  what  heart's 

bitterness. 
How  many  cunning  curses  came  along  with't, 
Thou'dst  quake  to  handle  it. 

Greg,  A  pox,  take't  again  then ! 
Who'd  be  thus  plagued  of  all  bands  f 

Niece.  No,  wear't  still ; 
But  long,  1  hope,  thou  shalt  not ;  'tis  but  cast 
Upon  thee  purposely  to  serve  another. 
That  has  more  right  to't ;  as  in  some  countries 

they  convey 
Their  treasure  upon  asses  to  their  friends : 
If  mine  be  but  so  wise  and  apprehensive 
As  my  opinion  gives  him  to  my  heart, 
It  stays  not  long  on  thy  desertless  arm. 
I'll  make  thee,  ere  I  ha'  done,  not  dare  to  wear 
Any  thing  of  mine,  although  I  give't  thee  freely. 
Kiss  it  you  may,  and  make  what  show  you  can. 
But  sure  you  carry't  to  a  worthier  man ! 
And  so  good- morrow  to  you !  ZSxit 

Greg.  Hu  hum,  ha  hum ! 
I  ha'n't  the  spirit  now  to  dash  my  brains  out. 
Nor  the  audacity  to  kill  myself. 
But  I  could  cry  my  heart  out ;  that's  as  good, 
For  so't  be  out,  no  matter  which  way't  comes. 
If  I  can  die  with  a  fillip,  or  depart 
At  hot-cockles,  what  is  that  to  any  man  ? 
If  there  be  so  much  death,  that  serves  my  turn 

there. 
Every  one  knows  the  state  of  his  own  body ; 
No  carrion  kills  a  kite,  but  then  again 
There's  cheese  will  choak  a  daw.     Time  T  were 

dead  i'faith. 
If  I  knew  which  way,  without  hurt  or  danger. 
I  am  a  maiden-knight,  and  cannot  look 
Upon  a  naked  weapon  vrith  any  modesty, 
Else  'twould  go  hard  with  me  ;  and  to  compltfc 
To  Sir  Perfidious  the  old  knight  again, 
Were  to  be  more  abused :  Perhaps  he  would  beat 
me  well. 


"^     "^{kj^iA       flltlAAJ 
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Bat  ne'er  believe  me. 

And  few  men  die  o'  beating ;  that  were  lost  too. 

Ent^  CCJVXINOHAM. 

Oh.  here's  my  friend !  I'll  make  my  moan  to  him. 

Cunn,  I  cannot  tear  her  memory  from  my  heart. 
That  treads  mine  down  !  Was  ever  man  so  fool'd 
That  profess'd  wit  ? 

Greg.  Oh,  Cnnningham  1 

Cunn.  Sir  Gregory ! 
The  choice,  the  victor,  the  town's  happy  man  ! 

Greff.  'Snigs,  what  dost  mean  ?  come  I  to  thee 
And  dost  abuse  me  too  ?  [for  comfort, 

Cunn.  Abase  you  ?  how,  sir  ? 
Withjostifying  yoar  fortane  and  yoor  joys  ? 

Grgg.  Pray  hold  your  hand,  sir  1  I've  been 
bobb'd  enough : 
Ton  come  with  a  new  way  now,  strike  me  merrily ; 
Bat  when  a  man's  sore  beaten  o'  both  sides  already. 
Then  the  least  tap  in  jest  goes  to  the  guts  on  him. 
Wilt  ha'  the  truth  ?  I'm  made  the  ranJcest  ass 
That  e'er  was  bom  to  lordships  ! 

Cunn.  What  ?  no,  sir  ! 

Greg.  I   bad  not  thought  my  body  could  a' 
yielded 
All  those  foul  scunry  names  that  she  has  calTd  me ; 
I  wonder  whence  she  fetch'd  'em. 

Cunn.  Is  this  credible  ? 

Greg.  She  pinn'd  this  scarf  upon  me,  afore  her 
ancle; 
But,  his  back  tum'd,  she  cursed  me  so  for  wearing 

on't, 
The  very  ^ram  '^^  «^?n^  f '™i  has  adi'd  ever  since : 

et  m  a  manner  forced  me  to  wear't  stifi^ 
But  hoped  I  should  not  long :  If  good  luck  serve, 
I  should  meet  one  that  has  more  wit  and  worth 
Should  take  it  from  me ;  'twas  but  lent  to  me, 
And  sent  to  him  for  a  token. 

Cunn.  I  conceit  it !  I  know  the  man 
That  lies  in  wait  for't :  Part  witb't,  by  all  means. 
In  any  case  !  you  are  way-laid  about  it 

Greg.  How,  sir  !  way-laid  ? 

Cunn.  Pox  of  a  scarf,  say  I  ! 
I  prize  my  friend's  life  'bove  a  million  of  'em  : 
You  shall  be  ruled,  sir  ;  I  know  more  than  you. 

Greg.  If  you  know  more  than  I,  let  me  be  rid 
on't! 
'Las,  'tis  not  for  my  wearing ;  so  8he  told  me. 

Cunn.  No,  no,  give  me't ;  the  knave  shall  miss 
And  you  shall  live.  [his  purpose, 

Greg.  I  would  as  long  as  I  could,  sir. 

Cunn.  No  more  replies  !  you  shaQ  ;  I'll  prevent 
Pompey  shall  march  without  it.  [this  : 

Greg.  What,  is't  he  ? 
My  man  that  was? 

Cunn.  Call  him  your  deadly  enemy  ! 
You  give  him  too  fair  a  name,  you  deal  too  nobly ; 
He  bears  a  bloody  mind,  a  cruel  foe,  sir  ; 
I  care  not  if  he  heard  me. 

Greg.  But,  do  you  hear,  sir  ? 
Can  it  sound  with  reason  she  should  affect  him  ? 

Cunn,  Do  you  talk  of  reason  ?  I  ne'er  thought 
to  have  heard 
Such  a  word  come  from  you  :  Reason  in  love .' 
Would  you  give  that  no  doctor  could  e'er  give  ? 
Has  not  a  deputy  married  his  cook-maid  ? 
An  alderman's  widow,  one  that  was  her  turn- 
broach? 
Nay,  has  not  a  great  lady  brought  her  stable 
Into  her  chamber  ?  lay  with  her  horse-keeper  f 


Greg.  Did  ever  love  play  aodi  jade's  tricki,  ■ 
CMfin.  Oh,  thonwnds,  tbooaaiiila. 
Beware  a  sturdy  clown,  e'er  while  jtm  five,  dr : 
'Tis  like  a  honaewifry  in  most  diiies  abonft  as : 
You  shall  ha'  fanners'  widows  wed  tiuB 
Much  like  yourself,  bat  pvt  'esa  to 
What  work  can  they  do,  with  small 


r? 


They  keep  clowns  to  stop  gnw  snd  drive  in  MA 
A  drudgery  fit  for  hinds.    E^en  back  afsiii,  Si 
You're  safest  at  retoming. 
Greg.  Think  you  so,  sir  ? 
Cunn.  Bat  how  came  this  damn,  to  be  esPd 

Pompey  first  ? 
Greg.  Pish !  one  goodman  Cesar,  a  pomp-auikef^ 
kcr8en!d  Mm; 
Pompey  lie  writes  himself,  bat  his  right  Baas^t 

Pampey, 
And  stunk  too  when  I  had  him  ;  nam  ha'scraaL 
Cunn,  I'm  glad  I  know  so  modi  to  ^STui 
pride,  sir. 
Walk  you  still  that  way ;  I'D  make  ate  of  diis 
To  resolve  all  my  doubts,  and  place  tfab  Cavoor 
On  some  new  mistress,  only  for  a  try ; 
And  if  it  meet  my  thoughts,  I'U  swear  'tis  I. 

iEH. 
Greg.  Is  Pompey  grown  so  malapert,  an  ftamMl? 
The  only  cutter  about  ladies'  honours. 
And  his  blade  soonest  oat  ? 

Enter  OuKMAWT, 

Olde.  Now,  what's  the  news,  sir  ? 

Greg.  [A^/de.^  I  dare  not  say  b«t  good  i-'^At 

excellent  good,  sir ! 
Olde.  1  hqpe  now  you're  resolved  she  loves  yoa, 

knight  ? 
Greg.  Cuds  me,  what  else,  sir?  tint's  not  to  4» 

now. 
Olde.  Yoa  would  not  thiok  how  desperately  yoa 

anger'd  me. 
When  you  lulled  her  goodness :  Oh«  yosi  vex'd  na 
Even  to  a  palsey. 

Greg.  What  a  thing  was  that,  sir  1 

Enter  Viect. 
Niece.  'TIS,  that  'tis,  iAtUr^. 

As  1  have  hope  of  sweetness,  the  scarTs  gone ! 
Worthy  wise  friend,  I  dote  upon  thy  canning : 
We  two  shall  be  well  match'd :  our  issue  male  sore 
Will  be  bom  counsellors.     Is't  possible  ? 
Thou  shalt  have  another  token  oat  of  hand  for't ; 
Nuy,  since  the  way's  found,  pity  thou  shooldsC 

want,  i'faith. 

Oh,  my  best  jov  and  dearest ! 

OUh.  Well  said,  Niece! 
So  violent  'fore  your  uncle  ?  What  wiU  yoa  do 
In  secret  then  ! 
Greg.  Marry,  call  me  sla%e  and  rascaL 
Niece.  Your  scarf— the  scarf  I  gave  you 
Olde.  'Mass,  that's  true.  Niece ! 
I  ne'er  thought  upon  that: — The  scarf  she  gave 

you,  sir ! 
What,  dumb  ?  no  answer  from  yda  ?  the  scarf ! 
Greg.  I  was  way-laid  about  it,  my  life  threat- 
ened; 
Life's  life,  scarfs  but  a  scarf,  and  so  I  parted 
fh)m't. 
Niece.  Unfortunate  woman!    my  first  favoar 

too? 
Olde,  Will  you  be  still  an  ass  ?  no  recondleiacBt 
'Twixt  you  and  Wit  ?  Are  you  so  frr  fallen  o«t» 
You'll  never  come  together  ?  I  tell  yoa  tme. 
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I'm  Tery  lousity  ubamed  on  yon ; 

That's  the  worst  shame  that  can  be.^ 

Thus  baiting  on  him,  now  his  heart's  hook'd  in, 

lAside. 
I'U  make  him,   ere  I  ha'    done,  take  her  with 

nothing. 
I  love  a  man  that  lives  by  his  wits,  a' -life ! — 
N«y,  leave,  sweet  Niece ;   'tis  but  a  scarf ;    let 
it  go! 
Hieee,  The  going  of  it  never  grieves  me,  sir; 

It  is  the  manner,  the  manner 

Greg.  Oh,  dissembling  marmaset^!     If  I  durst 
speak, 
Or  could  be  beUeved  when  I  speak,  what  a  tale 
Could  I  tell,  to  make  hair  stand  upright  now ! 
IiTiece.  Nay,  sir,  at  your  request,  you  shaU  per- 
ceive, uncle. 
With  what  roiewing  love  I  forgive  this : — 
Here's  a  fair  diamond,  sir ;  I'll  try  how  long 
You  can  keep  that. 

Greff.  Not  very  long ;  you  know't  too, 
like  a  cunning  witch  as  you  are  ! 

Niece,  You  re  best  let  him  ha'  that  too. 


Greg,  So  I  were,  I  think  ;  there  were  no  living 
else, 
I  thank  you,  as  vou  have  handled  the  matter. 

OUk.  Why,  this  is  musical  now,  and  Tuesday 
next 
Shall  tune  your  instruments ;  that's  the  day  set. 

Niece.  A  match,  good  uncle  ! 

Oldc,  Sir,  you  hear  me  too  ? 

Greg.  Oh,  very  well ;  I'm  for  you. 

Niece.  Whate'er  you  hear,  you  know  my  mind ! 

lExeunt  OLOCRArr  and  Niece. 

Greg.  Ay,  a  poz  on't,  too  well !  If  I  do  not 
wonder  how  we  two  shall  come  together,  I'm  a 
bear-whelp.  He  talks  of  Tuesday  next,  as  fiunili- 
arly  as  if  we  loved  one  another ;  but  *tis  as  un- 
likely to  me,  as  'twas  seven  year  before  I  saw  her. 
I  shall  try  his  cunning ;  it  may  be,  he  has  a  way 
was  never  yet  thought  on,  and  it  had  need  to  be 
such  a  one  ;  for  all  that  I  can  think  on  will  never 
do't.  I  look  to  have  this  diamond  taken  from  me 
very  speedily ;  therefore  I'll  take  it  off  o'  my 
finger,  for,  if  it  be  seen,  I  shall  be  way.laid  for 
that  too.  [Exit. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Room  in  OLDCRxrr's  Houte. 

Enter  Ouxjurt  tend  WrrrrpATS. 

Oldc,  Oh,  torture,  torture  I  Thou  carry'st  a  sting 
i'  thy  tail  ! 
Thou  never  brought'st  good  news  i'  thy  life  yet ; 
And  that's  an  ill  quality,  leave  it  when  thou  wilt. 
WUif.  Why,  you  receive  a  blessing  the  wrong 
way,  sir. 
CaD  yoQ  not  this  good  news,  to  save  at  once,  sir. 
Your  credit  and  your  kinsman's  life  together  ? 
Would  it  not  vex  your  peace,  and  gall  your  worth, 
To  have  one  of  your  name  hang'd  ? 
Olde.  Peace  ;  no  such  words,  boy  ! 
WUtif.  Be  thankful  for  the  blessings  6f  preven- 
Oldc.  Let  me  see  !  [tion  then. 

There  was  none  hang'd  out  of  our  house  bince 

Brute  ; 
I  ha'  search'd  both  Stow  and  Hollinshed. 
HiUy.  Oh,  sir  ! 
Olde.  I'll  see  what  Polychronicon    says  anon 

too. 
WiUff.  'Twaa  a  miraculous  fortune  that  I  beard 

on't! 
Olde.  I  would  thou'dst  never  heard  on't  I 
in//y.  That's  true  too, 
So  it  had  ne'er  been  done.     To  see  the  luck  on't ! 
He  was  even  brought  to  justice  Aurum's  threshold ; 
There  had  flown  forth  a  mittimus  straight  for  New- 
gate ! 
And  note  the  fortune  too  !    Sessions  a  Thursday, 
Jury  cull'd  out  a  Friday,  judgment  a  Saturday, 
Dungeon  a  Sunday,  Tyburn  a  Monday  : 
.Misery's  quotidian  ague,  when't  begins  once, 
Every  day  pulls  him,  till  he  pull  his  last. 

Olde.  No  more,  I  say  !  'tis  an  ill  theme.  Where 

left  vou  him  ? 
Wiil^.  He  s  in  the  constable's  hands  below  i' 
th' ban,  sir. 
Poor  gentleman,  and  his  accuser  with  him. 
nUe.  What's  ha? 


Witty.  A  judge^s  son,  'tis  thought ;  so  much  the 
worse  too ; 
He'll  hang  his  enemy  and't  shall  cost  him  nothing ; 
That's  a  great  privil^;e. 

Olde.  Within  there! 

J?n(«r  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir? 

Oldc.  Call  up  the  folks  i*  th'  hall.—- 1  had  such 

hope  on  him. 
For  a  scholar  tuo,  a  thing  tliou  ne'er  wast  fit  for ; 
Therefore  erected  all  my  joys  in  him. 
Got  a  Welch  benetice  in  reversion  for  him, 
Denn  of  Cardigan  ;  he  has  his  grace  already, 
lie  can  marry  and  bury, 

Yet  ne'er  a  hair  on's  face,  like  a  French  vicar  ; 
And  does  he  bring  such  truits  to  town  with  him  ? 
A  thief  at  his  first  lighting? — Oh,  good  den  to 

you  ! 

Enter  CiucotiLous,  Sir  Ruinous  (cu  a  Constable,)  and  Ladjr 
Ruinous  (at  a  Bfan). 

Witty.  Nay,  sweet  sir !  you're  so  vex'd  now, 
you  wiU  grieve  him. 
And  hurt  yourself. 

Olde,  Away !  Ill  hear  no  counsel. — 
Come  you  but  once  in  sev^n  year  to  your  uncle, 
And  at  that  time  must  you  be  brought  home  too  ? 
And  by  a  constable  ? 

Witty.  Oh,  speak  low,  sir ; 
Remember  your  own  credit !  You  profess 
You  love  a  man  o'  wit ;  begin  at  home,  sir ; 
Express  it  i'  yourself. 

L.  Ruin.  Nay,  master  constable. 
Shew  yourself  a  wise  man,  'gainst  your  nature  too. 

Ruin.    Sir,    no    dish-porridgement,    we    have 
As  good  men  as  ye.  [brought  home 

Old.   Out !   a  North-Britain  constable  ?    that 
tongue 
Will  publish  all,  it  speaks  so  broad  already.— 
Are  you  the  gentleman  ? 

L.  Ruin.  The  unfortunate  one,  sir, 
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That  fell  into  the  power  of  merciless  thievesi 
Whereof  this  fellow,  (whom  Td  call  your  kinsman 
As  little  as  I  coold,  for  the  fair  reverence 
I  owe  to  fiune  and  years,)  was  the  prime  villain. 

Olde.  A  wicked  prime ! 

WUty.  Nay,  not  so  load,  sweet  father  ! 

£>.  Rum,  The  rest  are  fled,  bat  I  shall  meet 
with  'em  : 
Hang  one  of  'em  I  will  certain,  (I  ha'  swore  it) 
And  'twas  my  lack  to  light  upon  this  first. 

(Mde,  A  Cambridge  man  for  this  ?  these  yoor 
degrees,  sir  ? 
Nine  years  at  university  for  this  fellowship  ? 

WUtff.  Take  your  voice  lower,  dear  sir ! 

Olde,  What's  yoor  loss,  sir  ? 

L.  Ruin,  That  which  offends  me-to  repeat ;  the 
money  Is  whole,  sir, 
'TIS  in  the  constable's  hands  there,  a  seal'd  han- 
Bot  I  will  not  reoeive't.  [dred ; 

Olde*  No  ?  not  the  money,  sir. 
Having  confess'd  'tis  all  ? 

L,  Ruin,  *T\%  all  the  money,  sir. 
Bat  'tis  not  all  I  lost;  for  when  they  boand  me. 
They  took  a  diamond  hang  at  my  shirtstring, 
Which  fear  of  life  made  me  forget  to  hide ; 
It  being  the  sparkling  witness  of  a  contract 
*Twixt  a  great  lawyer's  daughter  and  myself. 

Wiitff.  I  told  yoa  what  he  was.— What  does  the 
Concern  my  coosin,  sir  ?  [diamond 

L,  Ruin,  No  more  did  the  money ; 
But  he  shall  answer  all  now. 

Wiitjf.  There's  yoor  conscience ! 
It  shews  from  whence  you  sprang. 

L,  Ruin.  Sprang  ?  I  had  leap  d  a  thief, 
Had  I  leap'd  some  of  your  alliance. 

WUiy,  Slave! 

£>.  Ruin.  You  prevent  me  still. 

Oldo,  'Slid,  son,  are  you  mad  ? 

L.  Ruin.  Come,  come,  1*11  take  a  legal  coarse. 

Olde,  Will  you  undo  us  all  ?— Whars  your  de- 
maud,  sir  ? 
Now  we're  in's  danger  too  ! 

L.  Ruin.  A  hundred  mark,  sir ; 
I  will  not  bate  a  doit 

Witty.  A  hundred  rascals  ! 

L.  Ruin.  Sir,  find  *em  out  in  your  own  blood, 
and  take  'em. 

Witty.  Go,  take  your  course ;  follow  the  law, 
and  spare  not. 

Olde,  Does  fiiry  make  you  drunk .'  Know  you 
what  you  say  ? 

Witty.  A  hundred  dogs-dungs  !  do  your  worst. 

Olde.  You  do,  Pm  sure :  who  is  loud  now  ? 

Witty.  What,  his  own  asking  ? 

Olde.  Not  in  such  a  case  ? 
,  Witty.  You  shall  have  but  threescore  pound, 
'spite  a'  your  teeth  ; 
I'll  we  you  hang'd  first ! 

Olde.  And  what's  seven  pound  more,  man. 
That  all  this  coil's  about  ?— SUy  !— I  say  he  shall 
ha't. 

Witty.  It  b  your  own,  you  may  do  what  you 
please  with  it ; 
Pardon  my  zeal !  I  would  ha'  saved  you  money. 
Give  him  all  his  own  asking  ? 

Olde,  What's  that  to  you,  sir  ? 
Be  sparing  of  your  own  !  Teach  me  to  pinch 
In  such  a  case  as  this  ?  Go,  go ;  live  by  your  wits, 

WUty,  I  practise  all  I  can.  [go ! 

Olde,  Follow  yoa  me,  sir ; 


And,  master  constable,  oome  fironi  the  koAVCy 
And  be  a  witness  of  a  full  reoompenae. 

Witty.  Pray  stop  the  oonstable'a  mooth,  what- 

Olde,  Yet  again  ?  [e'er  yoa  do,  ar 

As  if  f  meant  not  to  do  that  nyielf, 
Withcat  your  oounael  ? — As  for  you,  precioaa  kins- 
man, 
Yoor  first  year's  fruits  in  Wales  ahall  go  to  nek 

for  this! 
Yon  lie  not  in  my  hooae :  HI  peck  yo«  out, 
Ani  pay  fbr  your  lodging  rather. 

iExtunt  OuouFT,  Rcmooi,  ami  tmSj  Rcanca. 

WiUy.  Oh,  fy,  cousin  1 
These  are  ill  courses  ;  yoa  a  idiolar  too  1 

Cred,  I  vras  drawn  into't  moat  iiiifortaiiately» 
By  filthy  debosh'd  company. 

WUty,  Ay,  ay,  ay ; 
'Tis  even  the  spoil  of  aH  onr  yovth  in  ^g"«g**ftil 
What  were  they  ?  gentlemen  ? 

Cred,  'Faith,  so  like,  some  of  'em. 
They  were  even  the  worse  again. 

WUty.  Hum! 

Cred,  Great  tobacco-whiffers ; 
They  woold  go  near  to  rob  with  a  pipe  In  thdr 

WUty,  What!  no?  [mootha. 

Cred.  'Fkith,  leave  it,  coosin,  because  my  rueali 
use  it. 

WUty,  So  they  do  meat  and  drink;  moat  wortkf 
gentlemen 
Refrain  their  food  for  that '  an  honest  man 
3f  ay  eat  of  the  same  pig  some  parson  dines  with, 
A  lawyer  and  a  fool  feed  of  one  vroodoock. 
Yet  one  ne'er  the  simpler,  t'other  ne'er  the  wiaff; 
'Tis  not  meat,  drink,  or  smoke,  dish,  cap,  or  pifib 
Co-operates  to  the  making  of  ajmave ; 
*Tis  the  condition  makes  a  slave  a  stave,: 
There's  LOfiddh'philosophy  fbr  yon  I    1  tdl  jo% 

cousin. 
You  cannot  be  too  cautelons,  nice,  or  dainty. 
In  your  society  here,  especially 
When  you  come  raw  from  the  univerrity. 
Before  the  world  has  harden'd  you  a  little ; 
For  as  a  butter'd  loaf  is  a  scholar's  breakfast  disni 
So  a  poach'd  scholar  is  a  cheater's  dinner  here : 
I  ha'  known  seven  of  'em  supp'd  up  at  a  meaL 

Cred.  Why  a  poach'd  scholar .' 

Witty.  'Cause  he  pours  himself  forth. 
And  all  his  secrets,  at  the  first  acqoaintance : 
Never  so  crafty  to  be  eaten  i'  th'  shell. 
But  is  out-stripp'd  of  all  he  has  at  first. 
And  goes  down  glib :  he's  swallow'd  with  sharp  %rit| 
'Stead  of  wine  vinegar. 

Cred.  I  shall  think,  cousin, 
O'  your  poach'd  scholar,  while  I  live. 

J?ii<<r  Servant. 

Serv.  Master  Credulous, 
Your  uncle  wills  yon  to  forbear  the  house : 
You  must  with  me ;  I'm  charged  to  see  yoa  placed 
In  some  new  lodging  about  Thieving-Lsiae. 
What  the  conceit  is  I  know  not  r  bat  he  oonmandt 

you 
To  be  seen  here  no  more,  till  yoa  hear  IbrtlMr. 

Cred.  Here's  a  strange  vrelcome,  sir  1 

Witty.  This  is  the  world,  cousin, 
When  a  man's  feme's  once  poison'd !     ¥mn  thee 
well,  lad  1     LSjrouMCaaDuuMa  aiMl  SsnrsBt. 
This  is  the  happieit  cheat  I  e'er  daim'd  share  in ; 
It  has  a  two-fold  fortune,  gets  me  coin. 
And  pats  him  out  of  grace  that  stood  beta ecn  mai 
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My  father's  Cambridge  jewels  much  suspected 
To  be  his  heir ;  now  there's  a  bar  in's  hopes. 

EnUr  Ratnmm  ititk  a  Purat,  and  Lady  Ruinous. 

iticJA.  It  chinks ;  make  haste  ! 

L.  Ruiuu  The  Goat  at  Smithiield-Peas.  lExtunt. 

EnUr  CcmmiOHAiK. 

WiUp,  Zot  so,  sufficient ! — Master  Cunningham  ? 
I  nerer  haTO  iU  luck  when  I  meet  a  wit. 

Cfluifi.  A  wit's  better  to  meet  than  to  follow 
then, 
For  I  ha'  none  so  good  I  can  commend  yet ; 
But  commonly  men  unfortunate  to  themselves, 
Are  luckiest  to  their  firiends ;  and  so  may  I  be. 
WUtif.  I  run  o'er  so  mudi  worth,  going  but  in 
haste  from  you, 
AU  my  deliberate  frioidship  cannot  equaL 

CiMn.  'Tis  but  to  shew,  that  you  can  place 
sometimes 
Your  modesty  a-top  of  all  your  virtues. — 

[Exit  WlITVPATB. 

Tliis  gentleman  may  pleasure  me  yet  again. 

Enter  MmABBX.. 

I  am  io  haunted  with  this  broad-brimm'd  hat 
Of  the  last  nrogress  block,  with  the  young  hat- 

bano. 
Made  Ibr  a  sucking  devil  of  two  years  old, 
J  know  not  where  to  turn  myself. 
Afir.  Sir! 

Cumn,  More  torture? 
Jifir.  'TIS  romour'd  that  you  love  me. 
Cwim^  O'  my  troth,  gentlewoman, 
lUuDOur's  as  €idse  a  kxiave  as  ever  piss'd  then ; 
Pray  teQ  him  so  from  me !     1  cannot  feign 
Widi  a  sweet  gentlewoman,  I  must  deal  down- 
right. 
Afir.  I  heard,  though  you  dissembled  with  my 
aunt,  sir ; 
And  that  makes  me  more  confident 

Cimis.  There's  no  falsehood. 
Bat  pays  us  our  own  some  way ! — I  confess 
I  fieign'd  with  her,  ('twas  for  a  weightier  purpose) 
Bat  not  with  thee,  I  swear. 

Mir,  Nor  I  with  you  then. 
Although  my  aunt  enjoin'd  me  to  dissemble, 
To  right  her  spleen  :  I  love  you  faithfully. 
Cunn,  'Light,  this  is  worse  than  'twas. 
Iftr.  I  find  such  worth  in  you, 
I  csnnot,  nay,  I  dare  not,  dally  with  you, 
For  fear  the  flame  consume  me. 
Curni.  Here's  fresh  trouble  I 
Tliis  drives  me  to  my  conscience ;  for  'tis  foi^ 
To  injure  one  that  deals  directly  with  me. 

Mir.  I  crave  but  such  a  truth  from  your  love,  sir, 
Ai  mine  brings  you,  and  that's  proportionable. 

Ctmii.  A  good  geometrician,  'shrew  my  heart ! 
Whw  aw*  -y^^  out  ft*  yom''  ^ts. 


OSSL 

ttewoman, 

Tna  taDrib  desperately  ?  'tis  a  great  happiness 
Love  has  made  one  on  s  wiser  than  anoUier, 
'We  should  be  both  cast  awayelag  : 
Tct  I  love  gratitude ;  1  must  requite  you, 
I  dial!  be  ride  else :  But  to  give  you  me — 
A  tking  yon  ftust  not  take,  if  you  mean  to  live. 
For  a'  my  troth  I  hardly  can  myself ; 
No  wise  physician  will  prescribe  roe  for  you. 
Alss,  your  state  is  weak ;  you  had  need  of  cordials, 
Soflw  ridi  eleetoary,  made  of  a  son  and  heir. 
An  ddar  broChcr,  fai  a  cnllis,  whole ; 


It  must  be  some  wealthy  Gregory,  boil'd  to  a  jelly, 
That  must  restore  you  to  the  state  of  new  gowns, 
French  ruffs,  and  mutable  bead-tires. 

Aftr.  But,  where  is  he,  sir  ? 
One  that's  so  rich  will  ne'er  wed  me  with  nothin:;. 
Cunn.  Then  see  thy  conscience,  and  thy  wit 
togedier ! 
Wouldst  thou  have  me  then,  that  have  nothing 

neither  ? 
What  say  you  to  Fop  Gregory  the  First  yondsr  ? 
Will  you  acknowledge  your  time  amply  recom 

pensed. 
Full  satisfection  upon  love's  record. 
Without  any  more  suit,  if  I  combine  you  ? 
JIfir.  Yes,  by  this  honest  kiss. 
Cunn,  You're  a  wise  client. 
To  pay  your  fee  before-hand  ;  but  all  do  so : 
You  know  the  worst  already,  that's  the  best  too. 
Mir.  I  know  be  is  a  fooL 
Cunn.  You're  shrewdly  hurt  then  I 
This  is  your  comfort ;  your  great,  wisest  women 
Pick  their  first  husband  still  out  of  that  house, 
And  some  will  have  'em  to  chuse,  if  they  bury 
twenty. 
Mir,  I'm  of  their  minds,  that  like  him  for  a  first 
husband 
To  run  youth's  race  with  him,  'tis  very  pleasant ; 
But  when  I'm  old,  I'd  always  wish  a  wiser. 
Cunn.  You  may  have  me  by  that  time.     For 
this  first  business, 
Rest  upon  my  performance  ! 
Mir.  With  all  thankfulness.^ 
Cunn,  I  have  a  project  you  must  aid  me  in 

too. 
Mir,  You  bind  me  to  all  lawful  action,  sir. 
Cunn.  Pray  wear  this  scarf  about  you. 

Mir.  I  conjecture  now 

Cunn.  There's  a  court  principle  for't,  one  ofiice 
must  help  another ; 
As  for  example,  for  your  cast  o'  manchets  out  o' 

th'  pantry, 
I  will  allow  you  a  goose  out  of  the  kitchen. 

JIfir.    'Tis  very  sociably  done,  sir;    Farewell. 
Performance  I 
I  shall  be  bold  to  call  you  so.  [L'xir. 

Cunn,  Do,  sweet  Confidence  I 

Enter  Sir  Grboory. 

If  I  can  match  my  two  broad-brimm'd  hats — 
'Tis  he  !     I  know  the  maggot  by  his  head  ; 
Now  shall   I  learn  news  of  him. — My  precious 
chief! 

Greg.    I    have   been  seeking   for  you  i'   th 
bowling-green, 
Enquired  at  Nettleton's  and  Anthony's  pnlii^firy  i 
'T  has  vez^a  me  to  tne  beartl     Look,  I've  a 

diamond  here. 
And  it  cannot  find  a  master. 

Cunn.  No  ?  that's  hard,  i'faith. 

Greg.    It  does  belonic  to  somebody :   A  pox 
on  him, 
I  would  he  had  it ;  'does  but  trouble  me  ; 
And  she  that  sent  it  is  so  waspish  too, 
There's  no  returning  to  her  till't  be  gone. 

Cunn,  Oh,  ho  !     Ah,  sirrah,  are  you  come  ? 

Greg.  What's  that,  friend  ? 

Cunn,  Do  you  note  that  comer  sparkle  ? 

Greg.  Which  ?  which  ?  which,  sir? 

Cunn,  At  the  west  end  o'  th'  collet. 

Greg.  Oh,  I  see't  now. 
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me  then ;  thej 
[mast 
my  handfl  first, 


[^Ih'aws, 


Cunn,  'Tis  an  apparent  mark :  This  is  the  stone, 
sir, 
That  so  much  hlood  is  threaten*d  to  he  shed  for. 

Greff,  I  pray 

Cunn.  A  tun  at  least 

Grep,  They  must  not  find  it 
Go  where  'tis  to  be  had. 

Cunn.   'Tis  well  it  came  to 
Sir  Gregory ; 
I  know  where  this  must  go. 

Grep.  Am  I  discharged  on't  ? 

Cunn.  My  life  for  yonrs  now ! 

Greg,  What  now  ? 

Cunn,  *Ti8  discretion,  sir  ; 
I'll  stand  upon  my  guard  all  the  while  I  ha't. 

Greg.  'Troth  thou  tak'st  too  much  danger  on 
To  preserve  me  alive.  [thee  still, 

Cunn.  'Tis  a  friend's  duty,  sir. 
Nay,  by  a  toy  that  I  have  Late  thought  upon, 
I'll  undertake  to  get  your  mistress  for  you. 

Greg,  Thou  wilt  not  ?  wilt  ? 

Cunn.  Contract  her  by  a  trick,  sir. 
When  she  least  thinks  on't. 

Greg.  There's  the  right  way  to't ; 
For  if  she  think  on't  once,  she'll  never  do't. 

Cunn,  She  does  abuse  you  still  then  ? 

Greg.  A  poz  !  damnably. 
Every  time  worse  than  other ;  yet  her  uncle 
Thinks  the  day  holds  'a  Tuesday:  Say  it  did,  sir. 
She's  BO  familiarly  used  to  call  me  reucai. 
She'll  quite  forget  to  wed  me  by  my  own  name ; 
And  then  that  marriage  cannot  hold  in  law,  you 

Cunn.  Will  you  leave  all  to  me  ?  [know. 

Greg.  Who  should  I  leave  it  to  ? 

Cunn.  'Tis  our  luck  to  love  nieces ;  I  love  a 

Greg.  I  would  you  did,  i'ftiith  !  [niece  too. 

Cunn.  But  mine's  a  kind  wretch. 

Greg.  Ay,  marry,  sir?  I  would  mine  were  so 

Cunn.  No  rascal  comes  in  her  mouth.      [too  ! 

Greg.  'Troth,  and  mine 
Has  little  else  in  her's. 

Cunn,  Mine  sends  me  tokens, 
All  the  world  knows  not  on. 

Greg.  Mine  gives  me  tokens  too, 
Very  fine  tokens  ;  but  I  dare  not  wear  'em. 

Cunn.  Mine's  kind  in  secret. 

Greg.  And  there  mine's  a  hell-cat. 

Cunn.  We  have  a  day  set  too. 

Greg.  'Slid,  so  have  we,  man  ; 
But  there's  no  sign  of  ever  coming  together. 

Cunn.  ril  tell  thee  who  it  is  ;  the  old  woman's 

Greg.  Is't  she  ?  [niece. 

Cunn.  I  would  your  luck  had  been  no  worse  for 
mildness ; 
But  mum  ;  no  more  words  on't  to  your  lady ! 

Greg.  Fob! 

Cunn.  No  blabbing,  as  you  love  me. 

Greg.  None  of  our  blood 
Were  ever  babblers. 

Cunn.  Pr'ythee  convey  this  letter  to  her ; 
Bur  at  any  hand  let  not  your  mistress  see't ! 

Greg.  Yet  again,  sir  } 

Cunn.  There  is  a  jewel  in't ! 
The  very  art  would  make  her  dote  upon't. 

Greg.  Say  you  so  ? 
And  she  shall  see't  for  that  trick  only. 

C'tiMii.  Remember  but  your  mistress,  and  aU*s 
weU. 

Greg.  Nay,  if  I  do  not,  hang  me  I  IBxit. 

Cunn.  I  believe  you. — 


This  is  the  only  way  to  retium  a  token : 

I  know  he  wiU  do't  now,  'cmte  he's  dinged  tott' 

contrary. 
He's  the  nearest  kin  to  a  woman*  of  a  IbiaK 
Made  without  substance,  diat  a  man  can  Una  apii. 
Some  petticoat  begot  him,  I'll  be  whipt  dae, 
Engendring  with  an  old  pNtir  of  paned  boee. 
Lying  in  some  hot  chamber  o'er  the  ak^en  s 
Very  steam  bred  him. 
He  never  grew  where  r#M  in  re  e'er  came ; 
The  generation  of  a  hundred  sudi 
Cannot  naake  a  man  stand  in  a  white  sheet. 
For  'tis  no  act  in  law ;  nor  can  a  constable 
Pick  out  a  bawdy  businem  for  Bridewdl  in't. 
A  lamentable  case ! 
He's  got  with  a  man's  urine,  Uke  a  nyuidiafceH* 

Bnttr  PoHpav  {tu  a  OmUmU.) 

How  now  ?  ha  ?  what  prodigiooa  biateiy'i  tbls? 
A  most  preposterous  gallant !  thedonUet sti 
As  if  it  mock'd  the  breedies.  ~ 

Pompey.  Save  yon,  sir ! 

Cunn.  He  has  put  his  tongue  in  the  line  sdl  of 

Pompeg.  How  does  the  party  ?        [woidi  tm! 

Cunn.  Takes  me  for  a  scrirener.— 
Which  of  the  parties  ? 

Pompeg.  H  um  !  Simplidty  betide  ttee  I— 
I  would  fain  hear  o'  th*  party  i  I  wonU  be  iolhli 
Further  with  her ;  honour  is  not  a  thing        .  Jp 
To  be  dallied  withal,  no  more  is  reputation. 
No,  nor  fame,  I  take  it ;  I  moat  not  bate  kr 

wrong'd 
When  I'm  abroad ;  my  party  is  not  to  be  compdr^ 
With  any  party  in  an  obliaue  way ; 
'Tis  very  dangerous  to  deal  with  women  ; 
May  prove  a  Udy  too,  but  shall  be  namelem ; 
I'll  bite  my  tongue  out,  ere  it  prove  a  tnilor. 

Cunn.  Upon  my  life,  I  know  her  I 

Pompey.  Not  by  me ; 
Know  what  you  can,  talk  a  whole  day  widi  oie, 
You're  ne'er  the  wiser ;  she  comes  not  from  tbm 

Cunn.  The  old  knight's  niece.  [fipt. 

Pompey.  'Slid,  he  has  got  her !  Pox  of  bi»  hctrt 
that  told  him  !•—  IAMl 

Can  nothing  be  kept  secret  ?  Let  me  entreat  yoi 
To  use  her  name  as  little  as  you  can,  though. 

Cunn.  'Twill  be  small  pleasure,  sir,  to  use  her 
name. 

Pompey.  I  had  intelligence  in  my  solemn  walki, 
'Twizt  Paddington  and  Pancridge,  of  a  scarf 
Sent  for  a  token,  and  a  jewd  followed ; 
But  I  acknowledge  not  the  receipt  of  any : 
Howe'er  'tis  carried,  believe  me,  sir. 
Upon  my  reputation,  I  received  none  ! 

Cunn.  What,  neither  scarf  nor  jewd? 

Pompey.  'Twould  be  seen 
Somewhere  about  me,  you  may  well  think  that ; 
I  have  an  arm  for  a  scarf,  as  others  have. 
An  ear  to  hang  a  jewd  too,  and  that's  more 
Than  some  men  have,  my  betters  a  great  deaL 
I  must  have  restitution,  where*er  it  Ughts. 

Cunn.  And  reason  good. 

Pompey.  For  all  these  tokens,  air. 
Pass  i'  my  name. 

Cunn,  It  cannot  otherwise  be. 

Pompey.  Sent  to  a  worthy  fnend  I 

Cunn.  Ay,  that's  to  thee. 

Pompey.  I*m  wrong'd  under  that  title. 

Cunn.  I  dare  swear  thou  art : 
'Tis  nothing  but  Sir  Gregory's  drcnmTentioa. 
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Hfi  enTkma  ipite ;  when  thoa'rt  at  Pkddinglon, 
He  meeti  the  gifts  at  Pancridge. 

Pompeff,  Ah,  false  knight ! 
False  both  to  honour,  and  the  law  of  arms. 

Cmiii.  What  wilt  thoa  say  if  I  be  rerenged  for 
Thon  sit  as  witness  ?  [thee, 

Pompeff.  I  should  laugh  in  state  then. 

Cufm.  in  fbb  him ;  here's  my  hand. 

Pmrnptp.  I  shall  be  as  glad  as  any  man  alive  to 
■ee  him  weQ  fbbb'd,  sir.  But,  now  you  talk  of 
fbbWng,  I  wonder  the  lady  sends  not  for  me  ac- 
eording  to  promise  t  I  ha  kept  out  o'  town  these 
two  days,  o'  purpose  to  be  sent  for :  I  am  almost 
aCanred  with  walking. 

CiiiMi.  Walking  gets  men  a  stomach. 

PamjMy.  "Tis  most  true,  sir ;  I  may  speak  it  by 
experience,  for  I  ha'  got  a  stomach  six  times,  and 
lost  it  again,  as  ofien»  as  a  traveller  from  Chelsea 
sbaD  lose  the  sight  of  Ptuil's,  and  get  it  again. 

Cvfui.  Gk>  to  her,  man. 

p€mpep.  Not  for  i  million  I  EnfHnge  my  oath? 
There's  a  toy  eall'd  a  vow  has  past  between  us,  a 
poor  trifle,  sir  1  Pray  do  me  the  part  and  olBoe  of 
a  gentleman :  If  you  chance  to  meet  a  footman  by 
tiie  way,  in  orange-tawny  ribbands,  running  before 
an  empty  eoach,  with  a  bussard  i'  th'  poop  on't, 
dlrsct  him  and  his  horses  toward  the  ^few- River, 
hf  IsUngton ;  there  they  shall  have  me  looking 
mpfm  the  pipes,  and  whistling.  [JErtt. 

CtMM.  Av«7  good  note !  This  love  makes  us 
all  monkies. 
But  to  my  work:  Scarf  first?  and  now  a  diamond? 
Tliese  should  be  sure  signs  of  her  affection's  truth ; 
Tat  I'll  go  forward  with  my  surer  groflf.        lExiL 


SCENE  II. — Another  in  the  tame, 

EnUr  MucB  ond  Qnmoohr,    . 

NUce.  Is't  possible  ? 

Greg.  Nay,  here's  his  letter  too ; 

's  a  fine  jewel  in't,  therefore  I  brought  it  to 
you. 

You  tedious  mongril !  Is  it  not  enough 
To  grace  thee,  to  receive  this  from  thy  hand, 
A  thing  which  makes  me  almost  sick  to  do. 
Bat  yon  must  talk  too  ? 
Gr^.  I  ha'  done. 
Kieee.  Fall  back  1 
Tet  backer,  backer  yet  I  You  unmannerly  puppy, 
Do  you  not  see  I'm  going  about  to  read  it  ? 
Greg.  Nay,  these  are  golden  days !  now  I  stay 
by't; 
Sbe  was  wont  not  to  endure  me  in  her  sight  at  all ; 
The  world  mends,  I  see  that. 

Ntece.    What  an  ambiguous   superscription's 
'  To  the  best  of  nieces.'  [here  ! 

^liy,  that  title  may  be  mine,  and  more  than  her's : 
Sore  I  much  wrong  the  neatness  of  his  art  I 
Tu  certain  sent  to  me ;  and  to  requite 
Mj  cunning  in  the  carriage  of  my  tokens. 
Used  the  same  fop  for  his. 
Greg,  8he  nodded  now  to  me ;  'twill  come  iu 

time. 
Nteee»  What's  here  ?  An  entire  ruby,  cut  into 
aheart? 
Aid  diis  the  word,  lihid  amtorit  opus  9 

Qreg.  Yes.  yes ; 
Iksw  heard  him  say,  that  Love  is  the  best  stone- 


Nieee.  Why,  tbou  saucy  issue  of  some  travelling 
sow-gelcter. 
What  makes  love  in  thy  mouth  ?  Is  it  a  th'ng 
That  ever  will  concern  thee  ?  I  do  wonder 
How  thou  dar'st  think  on't !  Hast  thou  ever  hope 
To  come  i'  the  same  room  where  lovers  are. 
And  'scape  unbrain'd  with  one  of  their  velvet 
slippers? 

Greg,  Love-tricks  break  out  I  see  :  An  you  talk 
of  slippers  once, 
It  is  not  far  off  to  bed-time. 

Niece.  Is  it  possible  thou  canst  laugh  yet  ? 
I  would  ha'  undertook  to  ha'  killM  a  spider 
With  lets  venom  far  than  1  have  spit  at  thee. 

Greg.  You  must  conceive, 
A  knight's  another  manner  o'  piece  of  fleah. 

Niece.  Back,  owl's  face  1 

Oldc.  [fTt/Am.]  Do,  do. 

Niece,  [Apart.]  'Tis  my  uncle's  voice,  that — 
Why  keep  you  so  far  off,  Sir  Gregory  ? 
Are  you  afhud,  sir,  to  come  near  your  mistress  ? 

Greg,  Is  the  proud  heart  come  down  ?  I  look'd 
for  this  still. 

Niece.  [Apari.]  He  comes  not  this  way  yet— 
Away,  you  dog-whelp  I 
Would  you  offer  to  come  near  me,  though  I  said  so? 
Ill  make  yon  understand  my  mind  in  time  ! 
You're  running  greedily,  like  a  hound  to  his  break- 
fast. 
That  chops  in  head  and  all  to  beguile  his  fellows ; 
Tm  to  be  eaten,  sir,  with  grace  and  leisure. 
Behaviour  and  discourse,  things  that  ne'er  troable 
After  I  have  pelted  you  sufficiently,  [you : 

I  trow  you*ll  learn  more  manners. 

Greg.  1  am  wond'ring  still 
When  we  two  shall  come  together.    Tuesday's  at 

hand. 
But  I'm  as  far  off  as  I  was  at  first,  I  swear. 


Enter  OoardiSDi 

Guard.  Now,  Cunningham,  1*11  be  revenged  at 
large.— 
Lady,  what  was  but  all  this  while  suspicion. 
Is  truth  full  blown  now  ;  my  niece  wears  your  scarf. 
Niece.  Ha! 

Guard.  Do  but  follow  me,  I'll  place  you  in- 
stantly 
Where  you  shall  see  her  courted  by  Cunningham. 
Niece.  I  go  with  greediness  !  We  long  for  things 
That  break  our  hearts  sometimes ;  there's  Pleasure's 
misery.  ^     lEjceunt  Niece  and  GuardUneaa. 
Greg.  Where  are  those  gad-flies  going  ?  to  some 
junket  now. 
That  same  old  humble-bee  toles  the  young  one 

forth 
To  sweetmeats  after  kind  :  Let  'em  look  to't 
The  thing  you  wot  on  be  not  miss'd  or  gone  1 
I  bring  a  maidenhead,  and  I  look  for  one.     lExiU 


SCENE  m.-^Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  CvMnmonAMt  {teeminglp  in  diseoune  with  a  mask'd 
Oentlewomant  tehich  is  a  puppet^  in  a  broad  hat,  and 
scarfed )  and  Miece  ai  another  door. 

Cunn.  Yes,  yes. 

Niece.  Too  manifest  now ;  the  scarf  and  all ! 
Cunn.  It  cannot  be  ;  you're  such  a  fearful  soul. 
Niece.  I'll  give  her  cause  of  fear  ere  I  part  fh>m 
her! 
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Cunn,  Will  you  say  so  ?  Is'^  not  your  aunt's 
desire  too? 

Niece.  What  a  dissembling  crone's  that?  She'll 
forswear't  now* 

Cunn,  I  see  my  project  takes;  yonder's  the  grace 
on't  iA*id€. 

Kuee.  Who  would  put  confidence  in  wit  again  ? 
I'm  plagued  for  my  ambition,  to  desire 
A  wise  man  for  a  husband  !  and  I  see 
Fate  will  not  have  us  go  beyond  our  stint : 
We  are  allow'd  but  one  dish,  and  that's  woodcock. 
It  keeps  up  wit  to  make  us  friends  and  servants  of ; 
And  thinks  anything's  good  enough  to  make  us 

husbands. 
Oh,  that  whore's  hat  o'  thine,  o'  th'  riding  block, 
A  shade  for  lecherous  kisses ! — 

Cunn.  Make  you  doubt  on't  ? 
Is  not  my  love  of  force  ? 

Niece,  Yes  ;  me  it  forces  {Comtt  forward. 

To  tear  that  sorcerous  strumpet  from  thy  embraces. 

Cunn,  Lady? 

Niece.  Oh,  thou  hast  wrong'd  the  ezquisitest 

Cunn,  What  mean  you,  lady  ?  [love— 

Niece,  Mine ;  you'll  answer  f6r*t ! 

Cunn,  Alas,  what  seek  you  ? 

Niece,  Sir,  mine  own,  with  loss. 

Cunn.  You  shall 

Niece.  I  never  made  so  hard  a  bargain. 

Cunn.  Sweet  lady  1 

Niece,  Unjust  man,  let  my  wrath  reach  her. 
As  you  owe  Virtue  duty !  [Cunningham  faUs  on 
purpose,']  Your  cause  trips  you. — 


Now,  minion,  you  shall  fed  what  love's  rage  k. 
Before  you  taste  the  pleasure. — Saaile  yoa,  hht 
sir? 
Cunn.  How  can  I  chuse,  to  see  what  pains  jcm 
take, 
Upon  a  thing  will  never  thank  you  for't  ? 
Niece,  How? 

Cunn,  See  what  things  you  women  be,  lady! 
When  clothes  are  taken  for  the  best  part  of  yoa. 
This  was  to  shew  you,  when  yo«  thmk  I  love  yoa 

not. 
How  you're  decdved  still ;  there  the  moral  lies : 
'Twas  a  trap  set  to  catch  yon,  and  the  only  bait 
To  take  a  Udy  nibbling  is  fine  dodiea : 
Now  I  dan  boldly  thank  you  for  your  love ; 
I'm  pretty  well  resolved  in't  by  this  fit. 
For  a  jealous  ague  always  nshors  tL 
Niece,  Now  blessings  stiM  "■«»»*^»  tibis  wit  of 
thine! 
And  I've  an  excellent  fortune  '^"■»<"g  in  tlMe  : 
Bring  nothing  else,  I  chaige  thee. 
Cunn,  Not  a  groat,  I  warrant  yon. 
Niece,  Thou  shalt  be  worthily  welcome,  take  ay 
faith  for't; 
Next  opportunity  shall  make  as. 

Cunn,  Tbe  old  gentlewoman  has  fool'd  her 

revenge  sweetly. 
Niece,  *Las,  'tis  her  part ;  she  knows  bar  plasB 
so  well  yonder ! 
Always  when  women  jump  upon  threescore;, 
Love  shoves  'em  from  the  dkamber  to  the  door. 
Cunn,  Thou  art  a  precions  she-wit  1      [ftwasfi 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  I.— ^  mean  Room  in  the  House  of  Sir 

Ruinous. 

Enter  CumrrNOHAH,  {at  one  door,)  WnrvPAT*,  Rumooi, 
Lady  Ruinous,  and  Prkcian  (at  the  other), 

Cunn,  Friend,  met  in  (he  harvest  of  our  designs  I 
Not  a  thought  hut's  busy. 

Witty.  I  knew  it,  man  ; 
And  that  made  roe  provide  these  needful  reapers. 
Hooks,  rakers,  gleaners :  We  will  sing  it  home 
With  a  melodious  hornpipe.     This  is  the  bond ; 
That  as  we  further  in  your  great  affair, 
You'll  suffer  UTto  glean,  pick  up  for  crumbs, 
And,  if  we  snatch  a  handful  from  tbe  sheaf. 
You  wiU  not  look  a  churl  on's. 

Cunn.  Friend,  we'll  share 
The  sheaves  of  gold ;  only  the  love  acre 
Shall  be  peculiar. 

Witty.  Much  good  do  you,  sir. 
Away !  you  know  your  way,  and  your  stay ;  get 

you 
The  music  ready,  while  we  prepare  the  dancers. 

Ruin.  We  are  a  consort  of  ourselves. 

Pris.  And  can  strike  up  lustily. 

Witty.  You  must  bring  Sir  Fop. 

Cunn.  That's  perfect  enough. 

Ruin.  Bring  all  the  fops  you  can,  the  more  the 
better  fare ; 
So  the  proverb  runs  backwards. 

[ExeufU  Rumous  and  PaisaAw . 

L.  Ruin.  I'll  bring  the  ladies.  [£'«• 

WiUy.  Do  so  first,  snd  then  the  fops  will  follow. 
I  must  to  my  fother ;  he  must  make  one.       [ExU. 


tki 


Enter  t»to  Servanls,  wUh  a  Ban^neL 

Cunn,  While  I  dispatch  a  business  with 
knight. 
And  I  go  wi&  you. — ^Well  said !  I  thank  yoa ! 
This  small  banquet  will  furnish  our  few  guests 
With  taste  and  state  enough.  One  reach  my  gown ; 
Tbe  action  craves  it,  rather  than  the  weather. 

1  Serv.  There  is  one  stays  to  speak  with  you,  sir* 

Cunn,  What  is  he  ? 

1  Serv.  'Faith,  I  know  not  what,  sir ;  a  fool,  ^ 
think. 
That  some  broker's  shop  has  made  half  a  gendo' 
'Has  the  name  of  a  worthy  too.  [man  * 

Cunn.  Pompey  ?  is*t  not  ? 

1  Serv,  That's  he,  sir. 

Cunn.  Alas,  poor  fellow,  pr'ythee  enter  lum. 
He  will  need  too.     He  shall  serve  for  a  witness. 

Enter  second  Servant,  with  a  Gown, 
Oh,  gpramercy  !  If  my  friend  Sir  Gregory  oomea. 
(You  know  him)  entertain  him  kindly. 

Enter  Fourmr. 
Oh,  Master  Pompey  1 
How  is't,  man  ? 

Pompey,  'Snails,  I'm  almost  starved  widi  love 
and  cold,  and  one  thing  or  other.  Has  not  my 
lady  sent  for  me  yet? 

Cunn,  Not  that  I  hear :  Sure  some 
Unfriendly  messenger's  emptov'd  betwixt  yoo. 

Pompey,  I  was  ne'er  so  cold  in  my  life :  In  my 
consdenoe,  I  have  been  seven  miles  in  length,  along 
the  New-Rivers  I  have  seen  a  hundred  stickle- 


Mxmt  X. 


WIT  AT  SEVERAL  WEAPONS. 


349 


baffl ;  I  do  not  ihialc  bnt  them's  gudgeons  too : 
'Twill  ne'er  be  a  trae  water. 

Cunn,  Why  think  yen  so  ? 

Pampey,  I  warrant  you  I  told  a,  thousand  mil- 
jff'a  thnmba  in  it.  Fll  make  a  little  bold  with  your 
sweetmeats. 

Cunn.  And  welcome,  Pompey ! 

Pompejf.  'Tis  a  strange  thing  I  have  no  taste  in 
anything. 

Cwm»  Oh,  that'll  love ;  that  distastes  anything 
but  itielf. 

Pompep.  'Tis  worse  than  cheese  in  that  point. 
May  not  a  man  break  his  word  with  a  lady?  I 
could  find  in  my  heart  and  my  hose  too. 

Cunn,  By  no  means,  sir ;  that  breaks  all  the  laws 
of  love. 

Pvmpty,  Well,  I'll  ne'er  pass  my  word  without 
my  deed,  to  lady,  while  I  live,  again.  I  would  fain 
recover  my  taste. 

Ctcmi.  Well,  I  have  news  to  tell  you. 

Pompey,  Good  news,  sir  ? 

Cunn.  Happy  news !  I  help  you  away  with  a 
rival,  your  master's  bestow'd 

Pompey.  Where,  for  this  plumb's  sake 

Cunn.  Nay,  listen  me. 

Pompey.  I  warrant  you,  sir ;  I  have  two  ears  to 
one  mouth :  I  hear  more  than  1  eat ;  Td  ue'er  row 
by  Qoecyi-Hithe.while  I  lived  else. 

rSmtTlhave  a  wife  for  him,  and  thou  shalt 
witness  the  contract. 

Pompey.  The  old  one,  I  hope ;  *tis  not  the  lady  ? 

Ctmss.  Choke  him  first  1  *T1s  one  which  thou 
shalt  see ;  see  him,  see  him  deceived,  see  the 
deceit,  only  the  injunction  is,  you  shall  smile  with 
■lodesty. 

Pompey.  I'll  simper,  i'faith,  as  cold  as  I  am  yet. 
The  old  one,  I  hope !  IRetirt*. 

Enter  Bemxit. 

Serv.  Sir,  here's  Sir  Gregosy. 

Cwfiii.  Udso,  shelter,  shelter  !  If  you  be  seen, 
all's  ravell'd  out  again :  Stand  there  private,  and 
you  will  find  the  very  opportunity  to  call  you  forth, 
and  place  you  at  the  table. 

Enter  Orboort. 

Tou  are  welcome,  sir !  this  banqnet  will  serve, 
when  it  is  crown'd  with  such  a  dainty  as  you  expect, 
and  must  have. 

Grey.  Tush,  these  sweetmeats  are  bnt  sauce  to 
tnat.  Well,  if  there  be  any  honesty,  or  true  word 
in  a  dream,  she's  mine  own,  nay,  and  changed 
extremely,  not  the  same  woman. 

Cunn.  Who  ?  not  the  lady  ? 

Grey.  No,  not  to  me ;  the  edge  of  her  tongue 
U  taken  off,  gives  me  very  good  words ;  tum'd 
upside  down  to  me ;  and  we  live  as  quietly  as 
two  tortoises  :  If  she  hold  on,  as  she  began  in  my 
dieam 

Cunn.  Nay,  if  love  send  foflh  such  predictions, 

yoa  are  bound  to  believe 'em.  [Sojt  Music."]  There's 

tile  watch- word  of  her  coming ;  to  your  practised 

pait  now !     If  you  hit  it,  JEquut  Cupido  nobis. 

[Tftqr  MM  tit  down,  and  cover  themselves  teith  the  pown. 

Grey.  I'll  warrant  you,  sir,  I  will  give  arms  to 
your  gentry :  Look  you  forward  to  your  business, 
I  am  an  eye  behind  yon  ;  place  her  in  that  chair, 
nd  kC  me  aloiie  to  grope  her  out  I 

'Uidet  kims^in  the  gown. 


Enter  MiRABib 

Cunn.    Silence! — Lady,   your  sweet  pretence 
illustrates 
This  homely  roof,  and  as  coarse  entertainment ; 
But  where  affections  are  both  host  and  gaest. 
They  cannot  meet  unkindly.     Please  you  sit ! 
Your  something  long  stay  made  me  unmannerly. 
To  place  before  you  (know  him !)  thin  friend  here; 
(He  is  my  guest)  and  more  especially, 
That  this  our  meeting  might  not  be  too  single, 
Without  a  witness  to  t. 

Mir.  I  came  not  unresolved,  sir : 
And  when  our  hands  are  clasped  in  that  firm  faith 
Which  I  expect  from  you.  Fame  shall  be  bold 
To  speak  the  loudest  on  it.     Oh,  you  grasp  me 
Somewhat  too  hard,  friend  ! 

Cunn.  That's  Love's  eager  will ; 
I'll  touch  it  gentlier.  IKieses  her  hand, 

Mir.  That's  too  low  in  you, 
'Less  it  be  doubly  recompensed  in  me. 

iKisses  Ms  hand. 

Pompey.  Puh  !  1  must  stop  my  mouth ;  I  shall 
be  choak'd  else. 

Cunn.  Come,  we'll  not  play  and  trifle  with  de- 
We  met  to  join  these  hands,  and  willingly  [lays ; 
I  cannot  leave  it  till  confirmation. 

Mir.  One  word  first !  how  does  your  friend, 
Kind  Sir  Gregory  ? 

Cunn.  Why  do  you  mention  him  ?  you  love 
him  not. 

Mir.  I  shall  love  you  the  less  if  you  say  so,  sir : 
In  troth,  I  love  him  ;  but  'tis  you  deceive  him. 
This  flattering  hand  of  yours  does  rob  him  now. 
Now  you  steal  his  right  from  nim  ;  and  I  know 
I  shall  have  hate  for  it,  his  hate  extremely. 

Cunn.   Why,  I  thougot  you  had  not  come  no 
weakly  arm'd : 
Upon  my  life,  the  knight  will  love  you  for't. 
Exceedingly  love  vou.  for  ever  \qvA  jgxL. 

jntr.  Ay,  you'll  persuade  me  so. 

Cunn.  Why,  he's  my  friend, 
And  wishes  me  a  fortune  equal  with  him, 
I  know  and  dare  speak  it  for  him. 

Mir.  Oh,  this  hand  betrays  him  ! 
You  might  remember  him  in  some  court'sy  yet  at 
least. 

Cunn,  I  thank  your  help  in  it ;  here's  to  his 
health, 
Where'er  he  be !  IDrinks. 

Mir.  rU  pledge  it. 
Were  it  against  my  health. 

Pompey.  Oh,  oh !  my  heart  hops  after  twelve 
mile  a-day,  upon  a  good  return  1  Now  could  I 
walk  three  hundred  mile  a-foot,  and  laugh  for- 
wards and  backwards. 

Mir.  You'll  take  the  knight's  health,  sir? 

Pompey.  Yes,  yes,  forsooth.  Oh,  my  sides  I 
Such  a  banquet  once  a- week,  would  make  me  grow 
fat  in  a  fortnight. 

Cunn.  Well ;  now  to  close  our  meeting,  with 
the  close      [Sir  Grkoorv  puts  forth  his  hand. 
Of  mutual  hands  and  hearts,  thus  I  begin  : 
Here    in   Heaven's  eye,   and  all   Love's  sacred 

powers, 
(Which  in  my  prayers  stand  propitious,) 
I  knit  this  holy  hand  fast,  and  with  this  hand 
The  heart  that  o^es  this  hand,  ever  binding 
By  force  of  this  initiating  contract 
Both  heart  and  hand  in  love,  faith,  loyalty ^ 
Estate,  or  what  to  them  belongs,  in  all 
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The  does,  rights,  and  honours,  of  a  faithfal  hus- 
band : 
And  this  firm  tow,  henceforth  till  death  to  stand 
Irrevocable,  seal'd  both  with  heart  and  hand  ! 

JIfir.  Which  thus  I  second :  But,  oh,  Sir  Gre- 
gory ! 

Cttnn.  Again  ?  this  interposition's  ill,  believe  me. 

Mir,  Here,  in  Heaven's  eye,  and  all  Love's 
sacred  powers, 
I  knit  this  holy  hand  fast,  and  with  this  hand 
The  heart  that  owes  this  hand,  ever  binding 
Both  heart  and  hand  in  love,  honour,  luyalty. 
Estate,  or  what  to  them  belongs,  in  all 
The  dues,  rights,  and  duties,  of  a  true  faithful  wife ; 
And  this  firm  vow,  henceforth  till  death  to  stand 
Irrevocable,  seal'd  both  vrith  heart  and  hand  ! 

Greg,  A  full  agreement  on  both  parts. 

Ctinn,  Ay,  here's  witness  of  that. 

Greg.  Nay,  I  have  over-reach'd  you,  lady  ;  and 
thars  much,  iDiscovtr*  him$fl/. 

For  any  knight  in  England  to  over-reach  a  lady. 

Mir,  I  rejoice  in  my  deceit ;  I  am  a  lady 
Now,  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Pompey,  Good  morrow.  Lady  Fop ! 

Greg.  'Snails,  I  am  guU'd !  made  a  worshipful 
ass !  this  is  not  my  lady. 

Cunn,  But  it  is,  sir ;  and  true  as  your  dream 
told  you. 
That  your  lady  was  become  another  woman. 

Greg.  1*11  have  another  lady,  sir,  if  there  wtre 
no  more  ladies 
In  London  ;  blindman-buff  is  an  unlawful  game. 

Cunn,  Come,  down  on  your  knees  first,  and 
thank  your  stars. 

Greg,  A  fire  of  my  stars  !  I  may  thank  you,  I 
tnink. 

Cunn.  So  yon  may  pray  for  me,  and  honour  roe, 
That  have  preserved  you  firom  a  lasting  torment. 
For  a  perpetual  comfort.    Did  you  call  me  fnend — 

Greg,  1  pray  pardon  me  for  that ;  I  did  miscall 
you,  I  confess. 

Cunn,  And  should  I,  receiving  snch  a  thankful 
name. 
Abuse  it  in  the  act  ?  Should  I  see  my  friend 
Baffled,  disgraced,  without  any  reverence 
To  your  title,  to  be  call'd  slave ^  rascal?  nay. 
Cursed  to  your  face,  fool'd,  scorned,  beaten  down 
With  a  woman's  peevish  hate,  yet  I  should  stand 
And  suffer  you  to  be  lost,  cast  away  ? 
I  would  have  seen  you  buried  quick  first. 
Your  spurs  of  knighthood  to  iiave  wanted  rowels, 
And  to  be  hack'd  from  your  heels  !  Slave,  rascal? 
Hear  this  tongue. 

Mir,  My  dearest  love,  sweet  Icnight,  my  lord, 
my  husband  ! 

Cunn,  So  !  this  is  not  slave  and  rascal  then. 

Afir.  What  shall  your  eye  command,  but  shall 
In  all  the  duties  of  a  loyal  wife  ?  [be  done, 

Cunn,  Good,  good ! 
Are  not  curses  fitter  for  you  ?  were't  not  better 
Your  head  were  broke  with  the  handle  of  a  fan, 
Or  your  nose  bored  with  a  silver  bodkin  ? 

Mir,  Why,  I  will  be  a  servant  in  your  lady. 

Cunn.  'Pox,  but  you  shall  not !  she's  too  good 
for  you  ! 
This  contract  shall  be  a  nullity  ;  I'll  break  it  off. 
And  see  you  better  bestow'd. 

Greg^.  'Slid,  but  you  shall  not,  sir !  she's  mine 
own,  and  I  am  hers,  and  we  are  one  another's  law. 
fully,  and  let  me  see  him  that  will  take  her  awuy 


by  the  civil  law  !  If  you  be  my  fHend,  keep  j&n 
so ;  if  you  have  done  me  a  good  tarn,  do  not  hit 
me  i'  th'  teeth  with't !  that's  not  the  peit  ot  a 
friend. 

Cunn,  If  you  be  content 

Greg,  Content  ?  I  was  never  fai  better  eoaCes* 
tion  in  my  life :  I'll  not  change  her  for  both  the 
Exchanges,  New  or  the  Old.-— Cooke,  low  at 
boldly ! 

Pompey.  'Give  yon  joy,  sir  1 

Greg,  Oh,  sir,  I  thank  you  as  mncfa  as  tboagfa  I 
did !  You  are  beloved  of  ladies ;  joa  aee  we  are 
glad  of  under- women. 

Pompey,  Ladies  ?  Let  not  ladiee  be  dis|crseed ! 
You're,  as  it  were, 
A  married  man,  and  have  a  famfly  ; 
And,  for  ihe  party's  sake  that  was  ■m»«p>^^ 
Before,  being  peas-cod  time,  I  am  appeased ; 
Yet  I  would  wish  you  make  a  ruler  of  yoor  tongw. 

Cunn,  Nay,  no  dissension  here !   I  most  btf 
that. 
And  this,  fnend,  I  entreat  roa,  and  be  advised  % 

Lctthia4ttiutc^        '^ 

.nd  still  support  a  seeming  face  of  love 
Unto  the  lady  !  mark  how  it  aTails  you. 
And  quits  all  her  scorns  :  Her  nnde  is  now  hot 
In  pursuit  of  the  match,  and  will  enforce  her. 
Bend  her  proud  stomach,  that  she  sbaUDroffv 
Herself  to  yon,  which,  when  yon  have  flW^C 
And  laugh'd  your  fill  at,  you  shaU  tooraBSroif, 
With  all  your  disgraces  trebled  upon  her ; 
For  there  the  pride  of  all  her  hesot  will  bov. 
When  you  shall  foot  her  from  yon,  aotHyyoi,* 

Greg,  Good,  i'faith !  I'll  continiie  it.  rraa 
laugh  at  the  old  fellow  too,  for  he  has  abosed  mtsm 
scurvily  as  his  niece.— My  knigfathood^s  upon  ths 
spur !  we'll  go  to  bed,  and  then  to  drarcb  at  ftet 
as  we  can.  iExemnt  Oaaoottv  and  IdaawBi. 

Pompey.  I  do  wonder  I  do  not  hear  of  the  kdly 
yet. 

Cunn,  The  good  minute  may  come  sooner  ^aa 
you  are  aware  of;  I  do  not  think  bat  'twill  eia 
night  yet,  as  near  as  His. 

Pompey.  Well,  I  will  go  walk  by  the  New-River, 
in  that  meditation;  I  am  o'er  dioes,  I'm  suie, 
upon  the  dry  bank.  This  gullery  of  my  maaler 
wiU  keep  me  company  this  two  hours  too  ;  If  love 
were  not  an  enemy  to  laughter,  I  shoold  drive 
away  the  time  well  enough.  You  know  my  walk, 
sir ;  if  she  sends,  I  shall  be  found  angling,  for  I 
will  try  what  I  can  catch  for  luck  sake  ;  1  will  fish 
fair  for't. 

Oh,  knight,  that  thou  Bbooldst  be  guU'd  so,  (ha.  ha!> 

It  does  me  good  at  heart. 
But  oh,  lady,  thou  takest  down  my  merry  part.    {BxiL 

Enter  WimrrATs. 

Witty,  Friend! 
Cunn,  Here,  friend. 

Witty,  All  is  a-foot,  and  will  go  smootii  away ; 
The  woman  has  conquer'd  the  women,  they  are 

gone,  ^CP 

Which  I  have  already  complain'^^  ny  father. 
Suggesting  that  Sir  Gregory  is  fulvn  off 
From  his  charge,  for  neglects  and  ill  nsage. 
And  that  he  is  most  violently  bent 
On  Gentry's  wife  (whom  I  have  call'd  a  widow) 
And  that  without  most  sudden  prevention 
He  will  be  married  to  her. 

Cunn,  *Foot,  all  this  is  wrong ! 


^:y,'-A 
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Thb  wings  his  pursait,  and  will  be  before  me : 
I  am  lost  for  erer ! 

WUtff,  No ;  stay !  you  shall  not  go 
Bat  with  my  father :  On  my  wit  let  it  lie ; 
Yon  shall  appear  a  friendly  assistant, 
To  help  in  all  affairs,  and  in  execution 
Help  ^oraelf  only. 

Ctmn.  'Would  my  belief 
Were  strong  in  this  assurance ! 

WUiff,  You  shall  credit  it, 
Ai^  my  wit  shall  be  your  slave,  if  it  deceive  you — 

EnUr  OLOduyT. 
Myihther! 

OMe.  Oh,  sir,  you  are  well  met !  Where's  the 
knight, 
Your  friend  ? 

Cufut.  Sir,  I  think  your  son  has  told  yon. 
WiUf,  ShaU  I  stand  to  tell't  again  ?  I  teU  you 
he  loves, 
But  not  my  kinswoman  ;  her  base  usage,  and 
Your  slack  performance,  which  he  accuses  most 
Indeed,  has  tum'd  the  knight's  heart  upside  down. 
OUe,  rU  curb  her  for't:  Can  he  be  but  re- 
oover'd, 
He  shall  have  her,  and  she  shall  be  dutiful, 
And  love  him  as  a  wife  too. 

/Fiiljf.  With  that  condition,  sir, 
I  dare  t«eall  him  were  he  enter*d  the  church. 
So  umA  Interest  of  love  1  assure  in  him. 
OUc  Sir,  it  shall  be  no  loss  to  you  if  you  do. 
WUt$,  Ajf  but  these  are  words  still;  will  not 
the  deeds  be  wanting 
At  th»  recovery,  if  it  should  be  again  ? 

OJUSs.   Why,  here,  fool,  I  am  provided!   five 
hundred 
In  earnest  of  the  thousands  in  the  dower ; 
Bat  were  they  married  once, 
I'd  eat  him  short  enough,  that's  my  agreement. 
Wiii^f.  Ay,  now  I  perceive  some  purpose  in 

yon,  father. 
OUe.  But  wherefore  is  she  then  stol'n  out  of 
doors 
To  him? 

WUty.  To  him  ?  Oh,  fy  upon  your  error ! 
She  has  another  object,  believe  it,  sir. 
(Hie.  I  never  could  perceive  it. 
Cunn.  1  did,  sir ;  and  to  her  shame  I  should 
speak  it, 
To  my  own  sorrow  I  saw  it,  dalliance, 
May,  dotage,  with  a  very  clown,  a  fool. 
OUe,  Wit  and  wantonness;  nothing  else,  no- 
thing else: 
Site  love  a  fool  ?  she'll  sooner  make  a  fool 
Of  a  wise  man. 

Cunu,  Ay,  my  friend  complains  so  ; 
Sir  Gregory  says  flatly,  she  makes  a  fool  of  him, 
And  these  bold  circumstances  are  approved  : 
Fivoors  have  been  sent  by  him,  yet  he,  ignorant 
Whither  to  carry  'era,  they  have  been  understood, 
Aad  taken  firom  him :  Certain,  sir,  there  is 
Ad  unsospected  fellow  lies  conceal'J, 
Whst,  or  where*er  he  is ;  these  slight  neglects 
Coald  not  be  of  a  knight  else. 
(Hie.  Well,  rir,  you  have  promised  (if  we  re- 
cover him 
UmnarvKd)  to  salve  all  these  old  bruises  ? 
Cwiii.  Ill  do  my  best,  sir. 
(Hde.  1  shall  thank  you  costly,  sir,  and  kindly 
too. 


Witty.  Will  you  talk  away  the  time  here,  sir, 
and  come 
Behind  all  your  purposes  ? 

OUo.  Away,  good  sir  1 

WUtff.  Then  stay  a  little,  good   sir,  for  my 
advice. 
Why,  father,  are  you  broke .  your  wit  beggar' d  ? 
Or  are  you  at  your  wits'  end  ?  or  out  of  love  with 

wit? 
No  trick  of  wit  to  surprise  those  designs, 
But  with  open  hue  and  cry. 
For  all  the  world  to  talk  on  ?  This  b  strange ! 
You  were  not  wont  to  slubber  a  project  so. 

OUe.  Can  you  help  at  a  pinch  now  ?  shew  your- 
self 
My  son  ?    Go  to  !  I  leave  this  to  your  wit. 
Because  I'll  make  a  proof  on't. 

Witty.  'Tis  thus  then ; 
I  have  had  late  intelligence,  they  are  now 
Buxom  as  Bacchus*  froes.  revelling,  dancing. 
Telling  the  music's  fiumbers  with  their  feet, 
Awaiting  the  meeting  of  premonish'd  friends, 
That  is  questionless,  little  dreading  you  ; 
Now,  sir,  with  a  dextrous  trick  indeed,  sudden 
And  sufficient,  were  well,  to  enter  on  'em 
As  something  like  the  abstract  of  a  masque  ; 
What  though  few  persons  ?  if  best  for  our  purpose, 
That  commends  the  project. 

Oldo.  This  takes  up  time. 

Wilt*;.  Not  at  all ;  1  can  presently  furnish 
With  loose  disguises  that  shall  fit  that  scene. 

OUo.  Why,  what  wants  then  ? 

Witty.  Nothing  but  charge  of  music  ; 
That  must  be  paid,  you  know. 

OUo.  That  shall  be  my  charge  :  T  will  pay  the 
music, 
Whate'er  it  cost. 

Witty.  And  that  shall  be  all  your  charge. 
Now  on  !  I  like  it ;  there'll  be  wit  iu't,  father. 

\^Exeunt  Oldcraitt  and  Wittypat*. 

Cunn.  I  will  neither  distrust  his  wit  nor  fneuu- 
ship  ; 
Yet  if  his  master-brain  should  be  o'erthrown, 
Mv  resolution  now  shall  seize  mine  own.        lExU. 


SCENE  II.— Another  in  the  same. 

Enter  Nieco,  Lady  Ruikou^,  Guardianess.  Sir  UiTinrotm, 
and  Priscian,  {with  insirumenU)  masqued. 

L.  Ruin.  Nay,  let's  have  music  ;  let  that  swtet 
breath  at  least 
Give  UR  her  airv  welcome !  'twill  be  the  best 
I  fear  this  ruin  d  receptacle  will  yield ; 
But  that  most  freely 

Niece.  My  welcome  follows  me, 
Else  I  am  ill  come  hither  :  You  assure  me 
Still  Master  Cunningham  will  be  here,  and  that  it 

was 
His  kind  entreaty  that  wish'd  me  meet  him. 

L.  Ruin.  Else  let  me  be  that  shame  unto  my 
sex. 
That  all  belief  may  fly  'em. 

Niece.  Continue  still 
The  knight's  name  unto  my  Guardianess ; 
She  expects  no  other. 

L.  Ruin.  He  will,  he  will ;  assure  you. 
Lady,  Sir  Gregory  will  be  here,  and  suddenly  ; 
This  music  fore-ran  him ;  Is't  not  so,  consorts  ? 

Ruin,  Yes.  lady ; 
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He  stays  on  some  device  to  bring  along ; 

Such  a  labour  he  was  busy  in,  some  witty  device. 

Niece.  'Twill  be  long  ere  he  comes  then,   for 
wit's  a  great  labour  to  him. 

Guard.  Well,  well,  you'll  agree  better  one  day. 

Niece.  Scarce  two,  i  think. 

Guard.  Such  a  mock-beggar  suit  of  clothes  as 
led  me 
Into  the  fool's  pair  o'  dice,  with  deuce  ace, 
(le  thai  would  make  me  mistress  Cun,  Cun,  Cun* 

nie, 
He's  quite  out  of  my  mind,  but  T  shall  ne'er 
Forget  him  while  I  have  a  hole  in  my  head  : 
Such  a  one  I  think  would  please  you  better^ 
Though  he  did  abuse  you. 

Ruin.  Fy  !  speak  well  of  him  now, 
Your  Niece  has  quitted  him. 

Guard.  I  hope  she  has. 
Else  she  loses  me  for  ever.    But,  for  Sir  Gregory, 
'Would  he  were  come  ;  I  shall  ill  answer  this 
Unto  your  uncle  else. 

Niece.  You  know  'tis  his  pleasure 
I  should  keep  him  company. 

Guard.  Ay,  and  should  be  your  own. 
If  yon  did  well  too.     Lord,  I  do  wonder 
At  the  niceness  of  your  ladies  now-a-days. 
They  must  have  husbands  with  so  much  wit  for- 
sooth— 
Worship  and  wealth  were  both  wont  to  be 
In  better  request,  I'm  sure  :  I  cannot  tell,  but  they 
Get  ne'er  the  wiser  children  that  I  see. 

L.  Ruin.  La,  U,  la,  sol !  this  music  breathes  in 
vain, 
Methinks  'tis  dull  to  let  it  move  alone ; 
I^t's  have  a  female  motion ;  'tis  in  private. 
And  we'll  grace  it  ourselves,  however  it  deserves. 

Niece.  What  say  you,  Guardianess  ? 

Guard.  'Las,  I'm  weary  with  the  walk. 
My  jaunting  days  are  done. 

L.  Ruin.  Come,  come,  we'll  fetch  her  in  by 
course,  or  else 
She  shall  pay  the  music. 

Guard,  Nay,  I'll  have  a  little  for  my  money 
then.  iThep  dance^  a  conui  is  teinifd. 

L.  Ruin.  Hark  !  upon  my  life,  the  knight !  it 
is  your  friend ; 
This  was  the  warning-piece  of  his  approach. 

Enter  OLDOLArr,  Wittvpats,  and  CinvifiNOUAM,  nuugned, 
and  take  them  to  dance. 

Ha !  no  words  but  mum  I  Well,  then  we  shall  need 
No  counsel-keeping. 

Niece.  Cunningham  ? 

Cunn.  Yes  ;  fear  nothing. 

Niece.  Fear  ?  why  do  you  tell  me  of  it  ? 

Cunn.  Your  uncle's  here. 

Niece,  Ay,  me  ! 
Peace! 

Oide.  We  have  caught  'em. 

Witiif.  Thank  my  wit,  father. 

Guard,  Which  is  the  knight,  think  you  ? 

Niece.  I  know  not ;  he  will  be  found  when  he 
speaks; 
No  masque  can  disguise  his  tongue. 

Witty.  Are  you  charged  ? 

Oldc.  Are  you  awake  ? 

Witty.  Vm  answer'd  in  a  question. 

Cunn.  Next  change  we  meet,  we  loose  our  hands 
no  more. 

Niece,  Are  you  prepared  to  tie  'em  ? 


Cunn,  Yes. — ^\  ou  most  go  with  roe. 
Guard.  Whither, sir?  Notfrom]BydMige,bs> 

lieve  me. 
Cunn,  She  goes  akmg. 
Niece.  Will  yon  venture,  and  nij  mdiehcn? 
Cunn..  His  stay's  prepared  for. 
Guard.  'Tis  the  knight  sure  ;  I  will  follow. 
lExeunt  CvnnnouAM,  Kine.  and  Omardlmak 

Oldc.  How  now  f  the  music  tired  before  mi 

L.  Ruin.  Yes,  sir ;  we  moat  be  paid  now. 

WUty.  Oh,  that's  my  diarge,  fother. 

Oldc.  But  stay !  where  are  our  waatoa 
gone  ? 
Son,  where  are  they  ? 

Witiy,  Only  dianged  tiie  room 
that's  all,  sure. 

Oldc.  I'll  make  'em  all  sore  else,  and  thei  n- 
turn  to  you. 

L.  Ruin.  Yon  must  pay  for  your  nmnc  irst,  ar. 

Oldc.  MuMtf 
Are  there  musty  fiddlers  ?  are  beggars  duMers  nov.' 
Ha  ?  Why,  Wittypate !  son  1  where  am  I  ? 

Witty,  You  were  dancing  e'ea  now,  in  gosd 
measure,  sir : 
Is  your  health  miscarried  since  ?  what  ail  yoe,  nr  ? 

Olde.  'Death,  I  may  be  guU'd  to  my  fox! 
What  are  yon  ?  [Where's  roy  Nkoc  ? 

L.  Ruin.  None  of  your  Niece,  sir. 

Olde.  How  now  ? 
Have  yon  loud  instruments  too  ?  I  will  hear 
No  more,  I  thank  yon.    What  have  I  doney  tit^ 
To  bring  these  fears  about  me  ?  Son,  wliere  aa  P 

Witty.    Not  where  you  ahoold  be,  sir;  joi 
should  be  paying 
For  your  music,  and  yon  are  in  a  mate. 

Oldc.  Oh,  is  it  so  .>  Pat  np,  put  np,  I  pny 
Here's  a  crown  for  you.  [|oa; 

L.  Ruin.  Pish,  a  crovm  ? 

L.  Ruin.  Prie.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  a  o 

Oldc.  Which  way  do  you  laugh  ? 
Has  made  a  consort  laugh  heartily. 

Witty.  Father, 
To  tell  you  truth,  these  are  no  ordinary 
Musicians ;  they  expect  a  bounty  abore 
Their  punctual  desert. 

Oldc.  A  pox  on  your  punks  and  their  desoti 
Am  I  not  cheated,  all  thia  while,  think  yoa  ?  [too! 
Is  not  your  pate  in  this  ? 

Witty.  If  you  be  chested. 
You  are  not  to  be  indicted  for  yonr  own  goods ; 
Here  yon  trifle  time,  to  market  your  bounty. 
And  make  it  base,  when  it  must  needs  be  free. 
For  aught  I  can  perceive. 

Oldc.  Will  yon  know  the  lowest  price,  sir  ? 

Witty.  That  I  will,  sir,  with  all  my  heart 

iTmOu  apmrt  to  Hum, 

Oldc.  Unless 
I  was  discover'd,  and  they  now  fled  home 
Again  for  fear,  I  am  absolutely  beguiled; 
That's  the  best  can  be  hoped  for. 

Witty.  'Faith,  'tis  somewhat  too  dear  yet,  gen- 
tlemen. 

L.  Ruin.  There's  not  a  denier  to  be  bated,  sii 

Oldc,  Now,  sir,  how  dear  is  it  ? 

Witty,  Bate  but  the  other  ten  pound* 

Prit,  Not  a  bawbee,  sir. 

Oldc.  How  !   bate  ten  ponnd  ?      What  b  the 
whole  sum  then  ? 

Witty.  Fai^h,  sir,  a  hundred  ponnd  (  wtHi 
ado. 
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I  got  fiftj  bated ;  and,  fiuth,  father,  to  say  troths 
'^s  reasonable  for  men  of  their  fashion. 

OUe.  La,  la,  la,  down  I  a  hundred  pound  1  la, 
la,  la, 
Yon  are  a  consort  of  thieves,  are  yon  not  ? 

Witty.  No ;  musicians,  sir ;  I  told  yon  before. 
Olde,  Fiddle  fiddle ! 
Is't  not  a  robbery  ?  a  plain  robbery  P 

Wiiiy,  No, 
No,  no,  by  no  means,  father  ;  yon  have  received 
For  your  money,  nay,  and  that  yon  cannot  give 

back: 
Tit  somewhat  dear,  I  confess ;  but  who  can  help 

it? 
If  they  had  been  agreed  with  befordtand — 
Twas  ill  forgotten. 

Olde,  And  how  many  shares  have  you  in  this  ? 
I  see 
My  force  !  case  up  your  instruments.      I  yield ; 
As  robb*d  and  taken  from  me,  I  deliver  it.  [here  1 

[OivtM  the  tmmrp. 
Witty,  No,  sir,  yon  have  performed  your  pro- 
mise now. 
Which  was,  to  pay  the  charge  of  music,  that's 
aU. 
Mte,  I  have  heard  no  music,  I  have  received 
none,  sir. 
There's  none  to  be  found  in  me,  nor  about  me. 
Witty,  Why,  sir,  here's  witness  'gainst  you,  you 
have  danced. 
And  be  that  dances  acknowledges  a  receipt 
Of  music. 

Oide.  I  deny  that,  sir :  Look  you  I  I  can  dance 
without 
Mnste ;  do  you  see,  sir  ?   And  I  can  sing  without 

it  too. 
Ton  are  a  consort  of  thieves  !  Do  you  hear  what 
I  do? 
Witty,  Pray  take  you  heed,  sir,  if  you  do  move 
Hie  music  again,  it  may  cost  you  as  much  more  1 

Olde.  Hold,  hold  !  TU  depart  quietly. 
1  need  not  bid  you  farewell,  1  think  now. 
So  long  aa  that  hundred  pound  lasts  with  you. 

[floing. 
Enter  Gnardiane«. 

Ha,  ha !  am  I  snapt  i'faith  ? 

Guard,  Oh,  Sir  Per6dious 

Olde.  Ay,  ay ;  some  howling  another  while  I 
Music's  too  damnable  dear. 

Guard.  Oh,  sir!  My  heart-strings  are  broke  ! 
If  I  can  but  live  to  tell  you  the  tale,  I  care  not ! 
Your  Niece,  my  char{^,  is 

Olde,  What  ?  is  she  sick  ? 

Guard.  No,  no,  sir,  she's  lustily  well  married. 

Olde,  To  whom? 

Guard.  Oh,  to  that  cunning  dissembler,  Cun- 
aingham. 

aide,  I'll  hang  the  priest  first!  What  was 
he? 

Guard.  Your  kinsman,  sir,  that  has  the  Welch 
benefice. 

Olde,  I  saved  him  from  the  gallows  to  that  end  ? 
Good !  Is  there  any  more  ? 

Guard.  And  Sir  Gr^ory  is  married  too. 

Olde,  To  my  Niece  too,  I  hope,  and  then  I  may 
hang  her. 

Guard,  No,  sir ;  to  my  niece,  thank  Cupid  ! 
And  that's  all  that's  likely  to  recover  me  ;  she's 
Lady  Fop  now,  and  I  am  one  of  her  aunts,  I  thank 
ay  promotuMu 

VOIm    II. 


Enter  Crszntlods,  CuwifiiffOBAM,  NIeoe,  Gaxoottv,  and 

Mnuaau 

Cred.  I  have  performed  your  behest,  sir* 

Olde,  What  have  you  perform'd,  sir  ? 

Witty.  'Faith,  sir,  I  must  excuse  my  cousin  in 
this  act. 
If  you  can  excuse  yourself  for  making  him 
A  priest ;  there's  the  most  difficult  answer. 
I  put  this  practice  on  him,  as  firom  your  desire : 
A  truth,  a  truth,  father. 

Crwl.  I  protest,  sir,  he  tells  you  truth ; 
He  moved  me  to't  in  your  name. 

Olde.  I  protest,  sir. 
He  told  you  a  lie  in  my  name  I  and  were  yoa 
So  easy,  master  Credulous,  to  believe  him  ? 

Cred,  If  a  man  should  not  believe  his  cousin, 
sir, 
Whom  should  he  believe  ? 

Olde,  Good  e'en  to  you. 
Good  master  cousin  Cunningham !  and  your  fair 

bride, 
My  cousin  Cunningham  too !  And  how  do  yon. 
Sir  Gregory,  with  your  fair  lady  ? 

Greg.  A  little  better  than  you  would  have  had 
me,  I  thank  you,  sir !  The  days  of  puppy,  and 
slave,  and  raecal,  are  pretty  well  blown  over  now ; 
I  know  crabs  from  verjuice,  I  have  tried  both : 
An  thou'dst  give  me  thy  niece  for  nothing,  I'd  not 
have  her. 

Cunn.  I  think  so,  Sir  Gregory ;  for  my  sake 
you  would  not. 

Greg,  1  would  thou  hadst  'scaped  her  too !  and 
then  she  had  died  of  the  green-sickness.  Know 
this,  that  I  did  marry  in  spite,  and  I  will  kiss  my 
lady  in  spite,  and  love  her  in  spite,  and  beget 
children  of  her  in  spite,  and  when  I  die,  they  shall 
have  my  lands  in  spite  1  This  was  my  resolution, 
and  now  'tis  out. 

Niece.  How  spiteful  are  you  now,  Sir  Gregory ! 
"Why,  look  you,  I  can  love  my  dearest  husband* 
With  all  the  honours,  duties,  sweet  embraces, 
That  can  be  thrown  upon  a  loving  man. 

Greg.  Pox  on't,  this  is  afore  your  uncle's  fitce  : 
but  behind  his  back,  in  private,  you'll  shew  him 
another  tale ! 

Cunn.  You  see,  sir,  now,  the  irrecoverable  state 
of  all  these  things  before  you.  Come  out  of  your 
muse !  They  have  been  but  wit-weapons ;  you 
were  wont  to  love  the  play. 

Olde.  Let  me  alone  in  my  muse,  a  little,  sir ! 
I  will  wake  to  you  anon. 

Enter  Pompst. 

Cunn.  Udso,  your  friend  Pompey!  How  will 
you  answer  him  ? 

Niece.  Very  well ;  if  you'll  but  second  it,  and 
help  me. 

Pompey,  I  do  hear  strange  stories  :  Are  bdiea 
things  obnoxious  ? 

Niece,  Oh,   the  dissembling  falsest  wretch  is 
come ! 

Cunn.  How  now,  lady  ? 

Niece,  Let  me  come  to  him  I   And  instead  of 
love 
Let  me  have  revenge ! 

Witty.  Pray  you  now, 
Will  you  first  examine  whether  he  be 
Guilty  or  no. 

Nieoe.  He  cannot  be  excused !— 
How  many  messengers,  thou  perjured  mm. 


Hut  tUou  rrtarti'd  mth  tows  and  ogthi.  that  thou 
Wouldit  follow,  «nd  ueVr  [ill  tbii  unhsppy  hoiii 
Could  1  eel  tjB  of  ibee,  linue  Ihv  Talse  eye 
Drew  ruy  htut  to  it  >     Oh.  I  coiild  tear  Cbee  now, 
Jii§Ceiid  oTflOft  embmeefl  !    Pny  ^vfline  leaTe — — 

ff7»^.  'Failh,  tbii  wu  ill  done  of  jou,  sir,  if 
yoa  pramiieJ  olberwiae. 

Pompeg.  Bj  this  hand,  neecr  any  uiea^riiKer 
came  at  me.  mace  the  firtt  time  I  came  into  iier 
lompan;  !  That  ■  man  sbonld  be  irronged  thai '. 

XicM.  Did  Dot  I  (end  thee  scarf*  and  diamondi? 
And  ihou  relum'dic  me  letters,  dqo  irith  a  fatu 


Wilts.  Oh,  fy  I  to  r«ceiTe  fiiTours.  rcrtum  ( 

And  huld  a  lady  in  hand 

t'/mpe,/.  WiU  you  belicTe  me,  sir*  If  r< 
receiied  diamonds,  nr  icarf,  or  lenC  any  Icftr 
might  ne'er  go  tlirougb 


1,  go  thy  wnya  ■  Vanldat  thoc  ipare  thy  hni. 
I't  head,  ond  break  thine  aim  heart,  if  Ihou 
It  any  nit  .*  I  would  some  niher  bad  been  tin' 
e  of  (by  undoing;  I  thall  be  tiriried  i'  iW 
h  with  it,  I'm  «ure  of  thai :  Foolish  lady  1 


Cvnn.  We  h 

your  uncle 
Fully  reooier'd,  kind  to  both  of  tu 
ITiHji.  To  all  the  rest,  I  hope. 


Cred.  'Faith,  youra. 

u  been  faulty  too,  ai 
1  I  Spenkiag  it  viCh  revcn 
.0  Greg.  Yei.  'faith,  li 


{dokiua; 
long  aeason-d, 
much  to  blame, 

lare  paid  aa  dcir  An 


Will^.  8oi 

JOU  then. 

Niece.  Take  him  from  my  sight !  if  1  shall  lee 

Willy.  Pray  yon  forbeaf  the  place  !  this  discon- 
tent 
May  impair  her  health  miicb. 

Pomfiffi.  'Foot,  ifa  man  bad  been  in  any  fault, 
'twould  ne'er  bare  grieted  him  ;  Sir,  if  you'll  hc- 

tFillg,  Nay,  nay,  proteit  no  more  j  I  do  believe 

But  you  see  haw  the  lady  it  wroag'd  by't ; 
Ghe  hot  cut  away  hene^,  'tis  to  be  fear'd, 
Against  her  uncle's  will,  nay,  any  consent. 
But  out  of  a  mere  neglect,  and  Rpile  to  herselT, 
Marrieil  gnddenly  witliout  any  adtiee. 

Fonpey.    w  hy,  w'lio  can  help  it  'l  if  she  be  rost 
■way,  sbe   may  thank  herself:    She  might  have 
■      ■  -fered  worse.    I  could  do  no  more 


for; 


had  b 


lo :  Twos  hi 
\  I  should  It 


te  of  an  h. 


tVilty.  Truly  I  believe  you. 
Pontptji.  Night  and  day  she  might  have  com- 
manded me,  and  that  she  knew  HcU  enough  -  1 
«ald  OS  much  to  her  between  her  and  1 1  yet  1  pro- 
tect, she's  as  honeat  a  lady  for  my  part;  ihst  I'd 
say,  if  sbe  would  see  me  hnng'd.  If  she  be  cnai 
away,  J  cannot  help  it ;  she  might  bave  stayed  to 
have  spoke  with  a  man. 

IVillS/.  Well,  'iwas  a  hard  misa  on  both  parts. 
Pompeg.  So  'twas ;  I  was  within  one  of  her,  for 
all  this  cross  luck  ;  I  wia  snre  I  was  bBlw«n  the 
knight  and  home. 
NiMt.  Not  gone  yet?  Oh,  my  heart  1  none  re- 
gard my  health  ? 
tPitlf.  Good  sir,  forbear  her  ligbt  awhile  1  You 
bear 
Huw  ill  she  brooks  il. 

/"omjwy.  Puolish  woman,  lo  oyerthrow  her  for- 

'  I  ibsll  think  the  womc  of  a  kdy's  wit 

while  I  live  for'L     I  oonid  almost  aj  for  anger  1 

If  she  should  miscarry  now,   'twould  touch   my 

little  ;  and  who  knows  what  love  and 

do  ?  what  would  |»cople  say  aa  J  go 

There  goes  he  that  the  lady  died  for  love 

'P  beforehan 

'      '  '   n  I  did  love  thee  I 


Willg.  Ay.  sir,  and  I'll  reckon  it  lo  him,  Im. 
primii.  The  lirst  preface-ebcat  of  a  pair  of  piMVa 
to  the  b^gars  i  you  remember  that ;  I  was  the 
nample  to  your  bounty  there,  I  spake  Gmk  and 
Syriac.  sir  ;  you  understand  me  niiw.  Neil,  the 
robbery  put  upon  your  indulgent  coasfn  i  which 
Indeed  was  no  robbery,  no  conslnble,  no  justice, 
no  thief,  but  all  cheaten ;  there  wti  a  haudred 
mark,  mark  you  thai.  Lastly,  ibis  memorable 
hundred  pounds'  worth  of  music ;  tbis  was  both 
cheats  and  wit  too.  And  for  the  aasistance  of 
this  gentleman  to  my  cousin  (far  which  I  am  ta 
have  a  fee,)  thai  was  a  little  practice  of  my  wit, 
ither.    Will  yon  come  to  compoailion  yet. 


blher 


1.  Yes,  'fait 


will  be  < 

he's  barren,  if  be  should  be  nut  lo't  again. 

Oldc.  Why,  this  was  the  cbv  I  look'd  for  I  Thoa 
aholt  have'l  ; 
And  the  neil  cheat  makes  il  up  three  himdr«d.~ 
Lire  tliou  upon  thy  ten-pound  vicarage  ; 
Thou  gel'ft  not  a  penny  mora  i  here's  thj  foil  hire 


father, 


n  of  all  my  aUf  j| 
which  I  ror'4.  I 


Would  have  disinherited  me. 

Oldc.  Moat  certain  it  had. 
Had  not  thy  wit  recovcr'd  it.    Is  there  any  bcra 
That  bad  a  hand  with  thee  ? 

Willy.  Yes,  all  these,  air. 

Olde.  Nephew,  part  a  hundred  pmmd  amongi 


Wealth  love 


IS  I  love  wit,  when 


I'll  bnild  an  alms-honse  for  decayed  wits  ! 

Grrs,  ni  entertain  one  in  my  lifetime  i  Scholar, 
you  shall  be  my  chaplain ;  I  bave  Ibe  gift  of  tweniy 


Prit.  Thanks 
(■««»,  Sir,  yi 


my  great  patron  I 

ir  gently  and  yoiw  n 

high  as  my  brluoei 


ir  friend's  sake. 

Willy.  Something 
Will  lie  in  my  present  power,  the  future  nxtfe ; 
You  shall  share  with  me. 

Auin.  and  /..  Ruin.  Tbanks,  woKby  gtntteiuen 

Nifot.  Sir.  I  would  beg  one  thing  i " 

Cres-  You  can  beg  noihln;  of  me- 
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WiUy^  Oh,  lir !  if  she  b^,  there*8  your  power 
orer  her. 

Grtg,  She  has  begg*d  me  for  a  fool  already,  bat 
'tis  no  matter. 
I  haTe  begg*d  her  for  a  lady,  that  she  might  have 
That's  one  for  another.  [been ; 

WU^f.  Nay,  but  if  she  beg 

Greg,  Let  her  beg  again  ^en. 

Nieee,  That  your  man  Pompey's  coat 
May  come  orer  his  ears  back  again ;  I  would  not 
Be  should  be  lost  for  my  sake. 


Grep,  Wen,  'tis  granted, 
For  mine  own  sake. 

Mir.  ril  entreat  it,  sir. 

Greff,  Why  then,  'tis  granted  for  your  sake. 

Olde,  Come,  come, 
Down  with  all  weapons  now  1  'tis  music  time, 
So  it  be  purchased  at  an  easy  rate  : 
Some  have  received  the  knocks,  some  given  the 

hits. 
And  all  concludes  in  love ;  there's  happy  wits  ! 

iExeunt. 


EPILOGUE 


▲r  TBB  RBYITINO   OF  THIS  PLAT* 

Wi  need  not  tell  you,  gallants,  that  this  n^ht 
The  wits  have  jump'd,  or  that  the  scenes  hit  right. * 
Twould  be  but  labour  lost  for  to  excuse 
What  Fletcher  had  to  do  in  :  His  brisk  muse 
Was  so  mercuriAl,  that  if  he  but  writ 
An  act  or  two,  the  whole  play  rose  up  wit. 
Well  not  appeal  unto  those  gentlemen, 
Judge  by  their  clothes,  if  they  sit  right,  nor  when 
The  ladies  smile,  and  with  their  fans  delight 
To  whisk  a  clinch  aside,  then  all  goes  right : 
'Twas  well  received  before,  and  we  dare  say^ 
Yon  nirw  are  welcome  to  no  vulgar  plaj. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


DVMLK  OP  FLORSNCC. 

Ai«Bcirro,  Admiral  <if  Florence. 

BApntTA,  a  brave  Sea  Commander,  ancient  Friend 

to  ALBMKtO. 

Gbsario,  a  poung  Gentleman  qf  a  fierjf  nature. 

Son  to  Albkhto. 
MBirmroLB,  Son  to  Baptikta,  Lover  qfCLAMiaaA. 
Pboopcko,  a  noble  Friend  to  Bapt:6ta. 
Host,  the  mpposed  Father  of  Bianca. 
FbnoBOsoo,  a  cheating  Mountebank, 
Clown,  the  Blountebank's  If  an,  and  Setter, 
Dancer,    ^ 
Tailor.       I 

Muleteer,  I  Six  Fool*  and  Knavet,  who  pretend 
Pedant,     f     Love  to  Bianca. 
Clerk,        I 
Coxcomb,'^ 


Beovtarj  to  CJk€  Dnke. 

2Vw  Magiatimtee  ^iTl^XMnaier. 

Phjaidan,  Suifeun,  Bfahop,  Tkrte 
8aUors,Boji. 


ICariaka,  ir(/i  to  Aunaero,  «  Hrttuma 
Clamcoa,  MAmiAJiA'fe  DmughtMT,  te  Imw 
Mbhtttolb. 

JuuAMA,  Sieoe  to  the  Duke  q^Qi 
Suond  W{fk. 

BiAircA,  tke  Faie  Mad  or  ms  Ivir, 
CicaAJuo,    emd  DamfMer  to 

JUUAJCA. 

Bonvas,  tk€  ntppoood  Motk€r 


«ia 


SCENEf  Floumck. 


PROLOGUE. 


Plats  have  their  fates,  not  as  in  their  true  sense 

They're  understood,  hut  as  the  influence 

Of  idle  custom  madly  works  upon 

The  dross  of  many-tongued  Opinion. 

A  worthy  story,  howsoever  writ, 

For  language,  modest  mirth,  conceit,  or  wit, 

Meets  oftentimes  with  the  sweet  commendation 

Of  "  Hang't !  'tis  scurvy  !"  when  for  approhation 

A  jig  shall  be  clapt  at,  and  every  rhyme 

Praised  and  applauded  by  a  clamorous  chime. 


Let  Ignorance  and  Laughter  dweQ  tofetiier! 
They  are  beneath  the  muses'  pity :  Hither 
Come  nobler  judgments,  and  to  those  the  strdi 
Of  our  invention  is  not  bent  in  vain  : 
The  Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn  to  you  commends 
Her  hopes  and  welcomes  ;  and  withal  intends 
In  th'  entertains  to  which  she  doth  invite  ye. 
All  things  to  please,  and  some  things  to  defigkl 
ye. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  the  House  of  Alberto. 

Enter  Cksaaio  and  Clarissa. 

Ces,  Interpret  not,  Clarissa,  my  true  zeal 
In  giving  you  counsel  to  transcend  the  bounds 
That  should  confine  a  brother  !  'tis  your  honour 
And  peace  of  mind  (which,  honour  lost,  will  leave 

you) 
I  labour  to  preserve  :  And  though  you  yet  are 
Pure  and  untainted,  and  resolved  to  be  so, 
Having  a  lather's  eye,  and  mother's  care, 
In  all  your  ways  to  keep  you  fair  and  upright, 
In  which  respects  my  best  advices  must 
Appear  superfluous  ;  yet  since  love,  dear  sister. 
Will  sometimes  tender  things  unnecessary, 
Mifoonatrae  not  my  purpose  I 


Clar,  Sir,  I  dare  not ; 
But  still  receive  it  as  a  large  addition 
Tu  the  much  that  I  already  stand  engaged  for. 
Yet,  pardon  me  though  I  profess,  upon 
A  true  examination  of  myself, 
Even  to  my  private  thoughts,  I  cannot  find 
(Having  such  strong  supporters  to  uphold  me) 
On  what  slight  ground  the  least   doubt  can  be 
To  render  me  suspected  I  can  fall  [raised 

Or  from  my  fame  or  virtue. 

Cet.  Far  be  it  from  me 
To  nourish  such  a  thought !  and  yet  ezcnie  me. 
As  you  would  do  a  lapidary  whose  whole  fortaocff 
Depend  upon  the  safety  of  one  jewel, 
if  he  think  no  case  precknia  enough 
To  keep  it  in  fall  Inttre,  nor  no  lo^ku 
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Though  lending  strength  to  iron  doors,  sufficient 
To  goard  it,  and  secure  him  I    You  to  me  are 
A  gem  of  more  esteem,  and  prized  higher, 
T^n  usurers  do  their  muck,  or  great  men  title ; 
And  any  flaw  (which  Heaven  avert !)  in  you, 
(Whose  reputation,  like  a  diamond 
Cut  newly  from  the  rock,  women  with  envy, 
And  men  with  covetous  desires,  look  up  at) 
By  prying  eyes  discovered,  in  a  moment 
Would  render  what  the  braveries  of  Florence, 
For  want  of  counterpoise,  forbear  to  cheapen, 
Of  little  or  no  value. 

Clar.  I  see,  brother, 
The  mark  you  shoot  at,  and  much  thank  your  love : 
But  for  my  virgin  jewel,  which  is  brought 
In  comparison  with  your  diamond,  rest  assured 
It  shall  not  &U  in  such  a  workman^s  hands. 
Whose  ignorance  or  malice  shall  have  power 
To  cast  one  cloud  upon  it,  but  still  keep 
Her  native  splendour. 

Cm.  *T\b  well  ;  I  commend  you ; 
And  study  your  advancement  with  that  care 
As  I  would  do  a  sister  s,  whom  I  love 
Widi  more  than  common  ardour. 

Clar.  That  from  me 
I  hope's  returned  to  you. 

C€9.  I  do  confess  it. 
Tet  let  me  tell  you,  (but  still  with  that  love 
I  wish  to  increase  between  us)  that  you  are 
Observed,  against  the  gravity  long  maintain'd 
In  Italy  (where  to  see  a  maid  unmattk^d 
Is  held  a  blemish,)  to  be  over  frequent 
In  giving  or  receiving  visits. 

Clar.  How? 

Ces.  Whereas  the  custom's  here  to  woo  by  pic- 
ture. 
And  never  see  the  substance.    You  are  fair. 
And  beauty  draws  temptations  on,  you  know  it : 
I  would  not  live  to  see  a  willing  grant 
From  you,  to  one  unworthy  of  your  birth. 
Feature  or  fortune ;  yet  there  have  been  ladies 
Of  rank,  proportion,  and  of  means  beyond  you. 
That  have  proved  this  no  miracle. 

Clar.  One  unworthy  ? 
Why,  pray  you,  gentle  brother,  who  are  they 
That  I  vouchsi^e  these  bounties  to  ?  I  hope. 
In  your  strict  criticism  of  me  and  my  manners, 
Hut  you  will  not  deny  they  are  your  equals. 

Ces.  Angry? 

Clar,  I  have  reason !  But,  in  cold  blood,  tell  me. 
Had  we  not  one  father  ? 

Ces.  Yes,  and  mother  too. 

Clar.  And  he  a  soldier  ? 

Cet.  True. 

Clar.  If  I  then  borrow 
A  little  of  the  boldness  of  his  temper, 
Imparting  it  to  such  as  may  deserve  it, 
(Uowe'er  indulgent  to  yourselves,  you  brothers 
Allow  no  part  of  freedom  to  your  sisters) 
I  hope  'twill  not  pass  for  a  crime  in  me. 
To  grant  access  and  speech  to  noble  suitors, 
And  you  escape  for  innocent,  that  descend 
To  a  thing  so  far  beneath  you  ?  Are  you  touch'd  ? 
Why,  did  you  think  that  you  had  Gyges'  ring  ? 
Of  the  herb  that  gives  invisibility  ? 
Or  that  Bianca*8  name  had  ne'er  been  mentioned  ? 
The  Fair  Maid  of  the  grand  Osteria,  brother  ? 

Ce$.  No  more  1 

Clar.  A  little,  brother.  Your  night-walks, 
Aad  oier'd  preaentSi  which  ooy  she  contemn*d ; 


Your  combats  in  disguises  with  your  rivals. 
Brave  muleteers,  scullions  perfumed  with  grease. 
And  such  as  cry  meat  for  cats,  must  be  remember'd : 
And  all  this  pother  for  a  common  trull ! 
A  tempting  sign,  and  curiously  set  forth, 
To  draw  in  riotous  guests  !  a  thing  exposed 
To  every  ruffian's  rude  assault !  and  subject, 
For  a  poor  salary,  to  a  rich  man's  lust, 
Though  made  up  of  diseases ! 

Ces.  Will  you  end  yet  ? 

Clar.  And  this  a  mistress  for  Alberto's  son  ? 
One  that  I  should  call  sister  ? 

Cet.  Part  not  with 
Your  modesty  in  this  violent  heat !    The  truth  is, 
( For  you  shall  be  my  confessor)  1  love  her ; 
But  virtuously :  Report,  that  gives  her  out 
Only  for  fair,  and  adds  not  she  is  chaste. 
Detracts  much  from  her ;  for  indeed  she  is, 
Though  of  a  low  condition,  composed 
Of  ail  those  graces  dames  of  highest  birth. 
Though  rich  in  Nature's  bounties,  should  be  prond 
But  leave  her  !  and  to  you,  my  nearest  care,    [of. 
My  dearest,  best  Clarissa !  Do  not  think 
(For  then  you  wrong  me)  I  vrish  you  should  live 
A  barren  virgin  life  :  I  rather  aim  at 
A  noble  husband,  that  may  make  you  mother 
Of  many  children  ;  one  that,  when  I  know  him 
Worth  your  embraces,  I  may  serve,  and  sue  to : 
And  therefore  scorn  not  to  acquaint  me  with 
That  man,  that  happy  man,  you  please  to  favour  ! 

Clar.  I  ever  purposed  it ;  for  1  will  like 
With  your  allowance. 

Ces.  As  a  pawn  of  this. 
Receive  this  ring  ;  but,  ere  you  part  with  it 
On  any  terms,  be  certain  of  your  choice. 
And  make  it  known  to  me !  * 

Clar.  You  have  my  hand  for't. 

Ces.  Which,  were  it  not  my  sister's,  I  should 
With  too  much  heat.  [kiss 

EtUer  ALfiKKTO,  BApmrA,  Mariaita,  MaimvQUC,  and 
Servants  with  Lights. 

Clar.  My  father  and  his  guests,  sir ! 

Alb.  Oh,  my  old  friend,  my  tried  friend,  my 

Baptista ! 
These  days  of  rest  and  feasting  suit  not  with 
Our  tougher  natures  ;  those  were  golden  ones. 
Which  were   enjoy'd    at  seal    that's    our    true 

mother  ; 
The  land's  to  us  a  step-dame  :  There  we  sought 
Honour  and  wealth  through  dangers ;  yet  those 

dangers 
Delighted  more  than  their  rewards,  though  great 

ones, 
And  worth  the  undertakers  :  Here  we  study 
The  kitchen  arts,  to  sharpen  appetite, 
Dull'd  with  abundance  ;  and  dispute  vrith  Heaven 
If  that  the  least  puff  of  the  rough  north  wind 
Blast  our  time's  burden,  rendering  to  our  palates 
The  charming  juice  less  pleasing  ;  whereas  there, 
If  we  had  biscuit,  powder'd  flesh,  fresh  water, 
We    thought   them  Persian  delicates ;  and,   for 

music, 
If  a  strong  gale  but  made  the  main-yard  cracky 
We  danced,  to  the  loud  minstrel. 

Bapt.  And  fear'd  less 
(So  far  we  were  in  love  vrith  noble  action) 
A  tempest  than  a  calm. 

Alb.  'Tis  true,  Baptista  ; 
There,  there,  from  mutual  aids  lent  to  each  other 
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And  TirtDous  emiilation  to  exceed 
In  manly  diuring,  the  tme  school  of  friendship. 
We  learnt  those  principles  which  confinuMl  ns 
Never  to  be  forgot.  [friends 

Bapt,  'Sewer,  I  hope. 

Alb.  We  were  married  there:   For  beP«.  the 
roaring  cannon 
Aloud  proclaim'd  it  lawful,  and  a  prize 
Then  newly  ta'en,  and  eqoaUy  divided. 
Served  as  a  dowry  to  you,  then  styled  my  wife  ; 
And  did  enable  me  to  be  a  husband 
Fit  to  encounter  so  much  wealth,  though  got 
With  blood  and  horror. 

Mar.  If  so  got,  'tis  fit,  sir, 
Now  you  possess  it,  that  you  should  enjoy  it 
In  peace  and  quiet :  I,  your  son,  and  daughter, 
That  reap  the  harvest  of  your  winter's  labour. 
Though  debtors  for  it,  yet  have  often  trembled. 
When,  in  way  of  discourse,  you  have  related 
How  you  came  by  it. 

Alb,  Trembled  ?  How  the  softness 
Of  your  sex  may  excuse  you,  I'll  not  argue ; 
But  to  the  world,  howe'er  I  hold  thee  noble, 
I  should  proclaim  this  boy  some  coward's  bastard, 
And  not  the  image  of  Alberto's  youth, 
If,  when  some  wish'd  occasion  calls  him  forth 
To  a  brave  trial,  one  weak  artery 
Of  his  should  shew  a  fever,  though  grim  death 
Put  on  a  thousand  dreadful  shapes  to  fnght  him, 
The  elements,  the  sea,  and  all  the  wiuds 
We  number  on  our  compass,  then  conspiring 
To  make  the  scene  more  ghastly  !  I  must  have  thee, 
Sirrah,  I  must,  if  once  you  grapple  with 
An  enemy's  sbip,  to  board  her,  though  you  see 
The  desperate  gunuer  ready  to  give  fire. 
And  blow  the  deck  up ;  or,  like  Caesar's  soldier, 
Thy  hands  like  his  cut  oflf,  hang  by  the  teeth. 
And  die  undaunted. 

jifar.  I  even  die  to  hear  you  ! 
My  son,  my  loved  Cesario,  run  such  hazards  ? 
Bless'd  saints  forbid  it !     You  have  done  enough 
Already  for  one  family,  that  rude  way. 
I'll  keep  him  safe  at  home,  and  train  \i\n\  up 
A  complete  courtier :  May  I  live  to  see  him, 
By  sweet  discourse  and  «;racious  demeanour, 
Win  and  bring  home  a  fair  wife,  and  a  rich, 
'Tis  all  I  rest  ambitious  of. 

Alb.  A  wife  ? 
As  if  there  were  a  course  to  purchase  one 
Prevailing  more  than  honourable  action  ! 
Or  any  intercessors  move  so  fur. 
To  take  a  mistress  of  a  noble  spirit, 
As  the  true  fame  of  glorious  victories, 
Atchieved  by  sweat  and  blood !    Oh,  the  brave 
Of  warlike  Genoa !  they  had  eyes  to  see      [dames 
The  inward  man,  and  only  from  his  worth. 
Courage,  and  conquests,  the  blind  archer  knew 
To  head  his  shafts,  or  light  his  quenched  torch  ; 
They  were  proof  against  them  else :  no  carpet- 
knight. 
That  spent  his  youth  in  groves  or  pleasant  bowers, 
Or,  stretching  on  a  couch  his  lazy  limbs. 
Sung  to  his  lute  such  soft  and  melting  notes 
As  Ovid  nor  Anacreon  ever  knew. 
Could  work  on  them ;  nor  once  bewitch'd  their 

sense. 
Though  he  came  so  perfumed  as  he  had  robb'd 
Sabsa  or  Arabia  of  their  wealth, 
And  stored  it  in  one  suit.     I  still  remember. 
And  still  remember  it  with  joy,  Baptista. 


When  from  the  rescue  of  the  Gcwn  fleet. 
Almost  surprised  by  the  Venetiui  gelKee,  ^ 
Thou  didst  retoni,  and  wcrt  leueiied  in  tnuiph. 
How  lovely  in  thy  hcNUNir'd  wounds  end  aoui 
Thou  didst  appear;  what  worlds  of  emofonscliBflei 
The  beauties  of  the  city,  where  they  itDod, 
Fix'd  like  so  many  of  the  fairest  itan. 
Shot  from  their  windows  at  thee !    Hov  it  fired 
Their  bloods  to  see  the  enemies'  eapCive 
Borne    through    the  streets!    nor 

Juliima, 
The  duke's  fair  niece,  thoii|^  gearded  with  her 


Resist  thb  gallant  ehaige,  hat,  laying  bj 
Disparity  of  fortune  fnmi  the  olgect, 
Yielded  herself  thy  prisoner. 

Bapt.  Pray  yon  choose 
Some  other  thiane. 

Mar.  Can  there  be  one  nore  pleesfaif  ? 

Bapi.    Tliat  triumph  drew  on  mb  a 
torture. 
And  'tis  in  the  remembranoe  little  lesSy 
Than  ever  captive  sufFer'd. 

Mar.  How  !    To  gain 
The  favour  of  so  great  a  lady  ? 

Bapt.  Yes, 
Since  it  proved  fiital :  To  have  been  hmppf. 
Adds  to  calamity ;  and  die  heavy  loss 
Of  her  I  durst  not  hope  for,  oooe  enjoy'd. 
Turns  what  you  think  a  blessing  to  a  carss» 
Which  grief  would  have  forgotten. 

Alb.  I  am  sorry 
I  touch'd  upon  it.  | 

Mar.  I  bum  rather,  sir, 
With  a  desire  to  hear  the  story  of  I 

Your  loves ;  and  shall  receive  it  as  a  faTOor,  i 

Which  you  may  grant 

Bapt.  You  must  not  be  denied ; 
Yet  vrith  all  brevity  I  must  report  it. 
'Tis  true,  fair  Juliana,  Genoa's  pride, 
Enamour'd  of  my  actions,  like  my  person ; 
Nor  could  I  but  with  joy  meet  her  affectioii. 
Since  it  was  lawful ;  for,  my  first  wife  dead. 
We  were  closely  married,  and  for  some  few  moaths 
Tasted  the  firuits  of 't :  But  malicious  Fate, 
Etivying  our  too-much  happiness,  wrought  upoa 
A  faithless  servant,  privy  to  our  plot, 
And  cabinet  counsellor  to  Juliana, 
Who,  either  for  hope,  or  reward,  or  fear. 
Discovered  us  to  the  incensed  duke, 
Mliose  rage  made  her  close  prisoner,  and  pro- 
nounced 
On  me  perpetual  banishment     Some  tikree  years 
I  wander'd  on  the  seas,  since  entertain'd 
By  the  Great  Duke  of  Florence  ;  but  what  fite 
Attended  her,  or  Prospero  my  friend. 
That  stay'd  at  Genoa  to  expect  the  issue. 
Is  yet  uncertain. 

EnUr  a  Gentleman. 

Alb.  From  the  duke  ? 

Bapt.  He's  welcome. 
To  end  my  forced  relation. 

Alb.  Signer  Baptista, 
The  Great  Duke's  will  commands  yonr  present  ear. 

Gent.  It  points  indeed  at  both  of  you. 

Bapt.  1  wait  it 

Alb.  In,  Mariana  ;  to  your  rest  I 

Bapt.  Nay,  leave  us ; 
We  must  be  private. 
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Mar,  Stay  not  bug,  Cesaiio. 

iBxetuU  oil  InU  Omabm)  and  Mkhtptlk. 

Meni.  So!  these  old  men  Tanuh'd,  'tis  alloi»*d 
That  we  may  "Pf^  f  *°<^  howaoe'er  they  take 
Delight  in  the  diacoarae  of  former  dangers, 
It  cannot  hinder  ns  to  treat  a  little 
Of  preseDt  pleasures. 

Cn.  Which,  if  well  enjoy'd, 
Will  not  alone  continue,  but  increase, 
In  us  thar  fiiendship. 

Meni.  How  shall  we  spend  the  night  ? 
To  snore  it  out,  like  drunken  Dutchmen,  ?roald 
Sort  ill  with  us  Italians  :  We  are  made 
Of  o^er  metal,  fiery,  quick,  and  active. 
Shall  we  take  our  fortune?  and,  while  our  cold 

filthers 
(In  whom  long  since  their  youthful  heats  were 

dead) 
Talk  much  of  Mars,  serve  under  Venus'  ensigns, 
And  seek  a  mistress  ? 

C<f .  That's  a  game,  dear  friend, 
That  does  admit  no  rival  in  chase  of  it ; 
And  either  to  be  undertook  alone. 
Or  not  to  be  attempted. 

Meni.  I'll  not  press  you. 
What  other  sports  to  entertain  the  time  with 
The  following  morning  ? 

Ce$.  Any  that  may  become  us. 

Ment  Is  the  Neapolitan  horse  the  viceroy  sent 
In  a  fit  plight  to  run  ?  [you 

C<f .  So  my  groom  tells  me. 
I  can  boast  little  of  my  horsemanship  ; 
Yet,  upon  his  assurance,  I  dare  wager 
A  thousand  crowns  'gainst  any  horse  in  Florence, 
For  an  eight-mile  course. 

M€tU.  I  would  not  win  of  you, 
In  respect  you  are  impatient  of  loss ; 
Else  I  durst  match  hitu  with  my  Barbary 
For  twice  the  sum. 

Cm.  You  do  well  to  excuse  it. 
Being  certain  to  be  beaten. 

MenL  Tush !  you  know 
The  contrary. 

Cm.  To  end  the  controversy, 
Put  it  to  trial :  by  my  life,  I'll  meet  you 
With  the  next  rising  sun. 

Enter  CLAmrssA. 

MenL  A  match  ! — But  here 
Appears  a  Cynthia,  that  scorns  to  bom»w 
A  beam  of  light  from  the  great  eye  of  Heaven, 
She  being  herself  all  brightness  :  How  I  euvy 
Tlioae   amorous  smiles,   those    kisses,    but  sure 
Whi^  she  vouchsafes  her  brother !     [chaste  ones, 

Clmr,  You  are  wanton  : 
Pray  you  think  me  not  Bianca :  leave,  I  pray  you ! 
My  mother  will  not  sleep  before  she  see  you  ; 
And  since  you  know  her  tenderness,  nay,  fondness, 
lo  every  circumstance  that  concerns  your  safety. 
You  are  not  equal  Jo  her. 

Ce$.  I  must  leave  you  ; 
l^at  will  not  fail  to  meet  you. 

Meni,  Soft  sleeps  to  you  ! 

if  or.  [FrtMin.]  Cesario  ! 

Clmr,  Yon  are  odl'd  again. 

Cat.  Some  sons 
Coaplain  of  too  modi  rigour  in  their  mothers : 
1  of  too  much  indulgence.    You  will  follow  ? 

Cler,  Yo«  an  her  first  care  ;  therefore  lead  the 
way !  iEMi  CaaAaio. 


Ment,  She  stays;  blest  opportunity  I  she  sta)s 
As  she  invited  conference  I  she  was  ever 
Noble  and  free ;  but  thus  to  tempt  my  frailty, 
Argues  a  yielding  in  her  ;  or,  contempt 
Of  all  that  I  dare  offer.     Stand  I  now 
Consultinff?    No  ;  I'll  put  it  home. 

C'Mr.  who  waits  there  ? 
More  lights ! 

Ment.  You  need  them  not ;  they  are  as  uselesi 
As  at  noon-day :  Can  there  be  darkness  where 
Nature,  then  wisely  liberal,  vouchsafed 
To  lend  two  suns  ? 

Clar,  Hyperboles! 

Ment  No ;  truths. 
Truths,  beauteous  virgin ;  so  my  love-sick  heart 
Assures  me,  and  my  understanding  tells  me 
I  must  approach  them  wisely :  Should  I  rashly 
Press  near  their  scorching  beams,  they  would  con- 
sume me; 
And,  on  the  contrary,  should  your  disdain 
Keep  me  at  too  much  distance,  and  I  want 
Their  comfortable  heat,  the  frost  of  death 
Would  seize  on  all  my  £u:ulties. 

Clar.  Pray  you  pause,  sir  1 
This  vehemency  of  discourse  must  else  needs  tiie 

you? 
These  gay  words  take  not  me ;  'tis  simple  faith, 
Honest  integrity,  and  lawful  flames, 
I  am  delighted  with. 

Ment.  Such  I  bring  with  me  ; 
And  therefore,  lady 

Clar.  But  that  you  took  me  off 
Ere  I  came  to  a  period,  I  had  added 
A  long  experience  must  be  required 
Both  of  his  faith  and  trust,  with  whom  a  virgin 
Trafficks  for  what  is  dearest  in  this  life. 
Her  liberty  and  honour.     I  confess 
I  oft  have  view'd  you  with  an  eye  of  favour  ; 
And,  with  your  generous  parts,  the  many  tenders 
Of  doing  me  all  fair  offices,  have  won 
A  good  opinion  from  me 

Ment.  Oh,  speak  ever  1 
I  never  heard  such  music. 

Clar.  A  plain  tune,  sir, 
But  'tis  a  hearty  one.     Wben  I  perceive. 
By  evident  proofs,  your  aims  are  truly  noble^ 
And  that  you  bring  the  engines  of  fair  love, 
Not  of  foul  lust,  to  shake  and  undermine 
My  maiden  fortress,  I  may  then  make  good 
What  now  I  dare  not  promise. 

Me.il.  You  already. 
In  taking  notice  of  my  poor  deservings. 
Have  been  magnificent,  and  'twill  appear 
A  frontless  impudence  to  ask  beyond  this  : 
Yet  qualify,  though  not  excuse,  my  error, 
Though  now  I  am  ambitious  to  desire 
A  confirmation  of  it ! 

Clar-  So  it  wrong  not 
My  modesty  to  grant  it. 

Ment.  'Tis  far  from  me  ; 
I  only  am  a  suitor  you  would  grace  me 
With  some  toy,  but  made  rich  in  that  you  wore  it, 
To  warrant  to  the  world  that  I  usurp  not, 
When  I  presume  to  style  myself  your  servant  I 
A  ribbon  from  your  shoe. 

Clar.  You  are  too  humble  ; 
I'll  think  upon't,  and  something  of  more  value 
Shall  witness  how  I  prize  you.    It  grows  late } 
I'll  bring  you  to  the  door. 

Ment.  YoQ  still  more  bind  me.  [Xmuik 
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SCENE  II.— ^n  Apartment  in  the  Palace, 

filler  DuKS,  Albkrto,  BAPnn-A,  Ifagistrutes,  and 
AttendanU. 

Duke.  Ton  find,  by  this  assured  intelligence. 
The  preparation  of  the  Turk  against  us. 
We  have  met  him  oft  and  beat  him  ;  now  to  fear 

him 
Would  argue  want  of  courage  ;  and  I  hold  it 
A  safer  policy  for  us  and  our  signories, 
To  charge  him  in  his  passage  o'er  the  sea, 
Than  to  expect  him  here. 

Alb.  May  it  please  your  highness, 
Since  you  vouchsafe  to  think  me  worthy  of 
This  great  employment,  if  I  may  deliver 
My  judgment  freely,  'tis  not  flattery 
Though  I  say  my  opinion  waits  on  you ; 
Nor  would  I  give  my  suffrage  and  consent 
To  what  you  have  proposed,  but  that  I  know  it 
Worth  the  great  speaker,  though  that  the  denial 
Call'd  on  your  heavy  anger.     For  myself 
I  do  profess  thus  much,  if  a  bluDt  soldier 
May  borrow  so    much    from    the  oil*d- tongued 

courtier, 
rrhat  echoes  whatsoe'er  the  prince  allows  of) 
All  that  my  long  experience  hath  taught  me. 
That  have  spent  three  parts  of  my  life  at  sea, 
(Let  it  not  taste  of  arrogance  that  I  say  it) 
Could  not  have  added  reasons  of  more  weight 
To  fortify  your  affections,  than  such 
As  your  grace  out  of  observation  merely 
Already  have  propounded. 

Bapt,  With  the  honour 
To  give  the  daring  enemy  an  affront 
In  b«ing  the  first  opposer,  it  will  teach 
Your  soldiers  boldness,  and  strike  fear  in  them 
That  durst  attempt  you. 

1  Magie.  Victuals  and  ammunition, 
And  money  too,  the  sinewB  of  t^^p  wy ^ 
Are  stored  op  in'the  magazine. 

2  MaffiM.  And  the  gallies 

New  rigg'd  and  train'd  up,  and  at  two  days*  wam- 
Fit  for  the  service.  [iiij^ 

Duke.  We  commend  your  care  ; 
Nor  will  we  e'er  be  wanting  in  our  counsels. 
As  we  doubt  not  your  action.     You,  Baptista, 
Shall  sUy  with  us  ;  that  merchant  is  not  wise. 
That  ventures  his  whole  fortunes  in  one  bottom. 
Alberto,  be  our  admiral !  spare  your  thanks  ; 
'Tis  merit  in  you  that  invites  this  honour ; 
Preserve  it  such  !  Ere  long  you  shall  hear  more. 
I'bings  rashly  undertaken  end  as  ill ; 
But  great  acts  thrive  when  reason  guides  the  will. 

lEjceunt. 


SCENE  III.— ^71  open  Place  before  the  City. 
Enter  three  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent.  No  question,  'twas  not  well  done  in 

Cesario 
To  cross  the  horse  of  young  Mentivole 
In  the  middest  of  this  course. 

2  Gent,  That  was  not  all ; 
The  switching  him  dull'd  him. 

3  Gent.  'Would  that  both  the  jades 

Had  broke  their  necks,  when  they  first  started  ! 

'Slight, 
Wc  stand  here  prating  ;  give  them  leave  to  whisper, 
And,  when  they  have  cut  one  another*s  throats, 
Make  in  to  part  'em  ! 


2  Gent,  There  b  no  ffocii  hasud; 

Their  fathers'  friendship  and  their  love  fbriiid  it: 
See  where  they  cxmie  1 

flnlrr  MaiRivocji  omI  Caaauow 

1  Gent,  With  fury  in  their  kxika. 

Ment.  You  have  the  wager;  wid^  what  htl 
I'll  not  dispute.  IpI>J  P^ 

Ce».  Foul  play  ? 

Ment.  I  cannot  speak  it 
In  a  fairer  language ;  and  if  some  reapeeta 
Familiar  to  myself  chun'd  not  my  tongue, 
I  should  say — no  more ! — I  should — bat  IH  tk 

down 
With  this  disgrace ;  howe'er,  press  me  no  foitkrl 
For,  if  once  more  provoked,  yoall  ondentnd 
I  dare  no  more  sufier  an  injury, 
Than  I  dare  do  one. 

Cee.  Why,  sir,  are  you  injured 
In  that  I  take  my  right,  which  I  would  foree, 
Should  you  detain  if? 

Ment,  Put  it  to  judgment ! 

Cee.  No; 
My  will  in  this  shall  carry  it. 

Ment.  Your  will  ? 
Nay,  farewell  softness  then! 

3  Gent.  This  I  foresaw. 

CIVymcMen^r  ^trmmemif^ 

2  Gent.  Hold,  hold  ! 
Ce».  I  am  hurt. 

2  Gent,  Shift  for  youraelf ;  *tia  death. 

Ment,  As  you  respect  me,  bear  him  off  «tt 
If  he  miscarry,  since  he  did  the  wrong,  [cue! 
I'll  stand  the  shock  oTt. 

2  Gent.  GenUy  1  he  win  frdnt  die 

Ment,  And  speedily,  I  beseech  yon! 

lExtumt  Ocntlamaa  wUk  Ci 
My  rage  over, 
That  pour'd  upon  my  reason  clouds  of  error, 
I  see  my  folly,  and  at  what  dear  loai 
I  have  exchanged  a  real  innocence 
To  gain  a  mere  fantastical  report. 
Transported  only  by  vain  popular  wind. 
To  be  a  daring,  nay,  fool-hardy  man. 
But,  could  I  satisfy  myself  within  here. 
How  should  I  bear  my  father's  frowns  ? 

BnterBAmarA, 

They  meet  me ; 
My  guilt  conjures  him  hither. 

Bapt,  Sirrah  1 

Ment,  Sir. 

Bapt,  I  have  met  the  trophies  of  your 
sword: 
Was  there  no  other  anvil  to  make  trial 
How  far  thou  durst  be  wicked,  but  the 
Of  him,  which,  under  the  adulterate  name 
Of  friendship,  thou  hast  murder'd  ? 

Ment,  Murder'd,  sir  ? 
My  dreams  abhor  so  base  a  fact :  True  vakrar, 
Employ'd  to  keep  my  reputation  fair. 
From  the  ansterest  judge,  can  never  merit 
To  be  branded  with  that  title.    Yon  begot  me 
A  man,  no  coward  :  And  but  call  your  youth 
To  memory  1  when  injured,  you  could  never 
Boast  of  the  ass's  fortitude,  slave-like  patience; 
And  you  might  justly  doubt  I  were  your  son. 
If  I  should  entertain  it.    If  Cesario 
Recover,  as  I  hope  his  wound's  not  mortal, 
A  second  trial  of  what  I  dare  do 
In  a  just  cause,  shall  give  strong  witness  for  me 
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the  tnie  heir  to  Baptista's  eourage, 
hifl  other  fortunes. 
9i,  Boy,  to  neither, 

a.  this  strict  condition,  which  entreaties 
saints,  nay  angels,  shall  not  make  me  alter, 
ndship  so  b«ran,  and  so  continued 
)en  me  and  AlSerto  my  best  friend, 
brawls  shall  not  dissolve  :  It  is  my  wiU, 
s  I  am  thy  father  I  command  thee, 
instantly,  on  any  terms,  how  poor 
r  it  skills  not,  thou  desire  his  pardon, 
iring  assurance  to  me  he  has  sign*d  it, 


Or  by  my  father's  soul  I'll  never  know  thee. 
But  as  a  stranger  to  my  blood :  Perform  it, 
And  suddenly,  without  reply  1  I  have  said  it. 
Ment*  And  in  it  given  a  heavier  sentence  on 

me 
Than  the  most  cruel  death :  You  are  my  father, 
And  your  will  to  be  served;  and  not  disputed 
By  me,  that  am  your  son  :  But  Til  obey, 
And  though  my  heart-strings  crack  for't,  make  it 

known, 
When  you  command,  my  faculties  are  your  own. 

lExeunt. 


ACT  II. 


IR  I. — A  Room  m  ihe  Iloute  0/ Alberto. 
Enter  AiMuao,  Fhyiloian,  and  a  Surgeon. 

yt.  Have    patience,    noble    sirl    your    son 
recover,  without  question.  £Cesario 

'ff,  A  slight  wound  ; 
^'t  pierced  his  body,  it  hath  miss'd  the 

vitals. 
|f«.  My  life  for't,  he  shall  take  the  air  again 
n  these  ten  days ! 
'.  Oh,  but  from  a  friend  ! 
seive  this  bloody  measure  from  a  friend  I 
t  a  man  should  meet  a  violent  death, 
tiaoe  where  he  had  taken  sanctuary, 

I  it  not  grieve  him  ?  Such  all  Florence  held 
friendship ;  and  'tis  that  which  multiplies 
ijury. 

Iftff.  Have  patience,  worthy  signer  1 

>.  I  do  protest,  as  I  am  man  and  soldier, 

sd  buried  him  in  a  wave  at  sea, 

in  some  honourable  action) 

Id  not  to  the  saltness  of  his  grave 

added  the  least  tear :  But  these  quarrels, 

out  of  game  and  wine  !  I  had  as  lief 

lonld  have  died  of  a  surfeit 

Enter  Majuana  and  Claubba, 
IT.  Oh,  what  comfort  ? 
■  it  with  our  son,  sir  ? 
>.  His  work -masters 
ne  in  hand  here,  (as  my  lawyer  does 

I I  have  a  crack'd  title,  or  bad  suit  in  law) 
lall  go  welL 

tr.  I  pray  you,  gentlemen, 
think  you  of  his  wound  ? 
ft.  *11s  but  a  scratch ; 
ng  to  danger. 

tr.  But  he  received  it  frt>m  a  friend ; 
he  unkindness  ta'en  at  that  may  kill  him. 
tr.  Let  me  see  him. 
y«.  By  no  means  ;  he  slumbers, 
ir.  Then  I  cannot  believe  you  when  you  tell 
t  is  hope  of  him.  [me 

K  Yet  many  ladies 
ve  more  faith  to  their  physician 
to  their  confessor. 
tr.  Oh,  my  poor  lost  brother  1 
riend,  more  dear  than  brother  ! 
>.  More  loud  instruments 
itnrb  his  slumbers  ?  Go,  go,  take  caroch  ! 
as  you  love  me,  you  and  the  girl  retire 
r  summer-house  i'  th'  country :  Til  be  with 
n  these  two  days.  [you 


Mar,  I  am  yours  in  all  things. 
Though  with  much  sorrow  to  leave  him. 

lExeunt  Mariana  and  CLARtssa. 
Alb.  I  pray  you,  gentlemen, 
With  best  observance  tend  your  patient : 
The  loss  of  my  heir-mate  lies  now  a-bleeding ; 
And  think  what  payment  his  recovery 
Shall  shovrer  upon  you. 

lExeunt  Physician  and  Surgoon. 

Enter  Mbntiyoui. 
Of  all  men  breathing. 
Wherefore  do  you  arrive  here  ?  are  you  mad  ? 
My  injury  b^ns  to  bleed  afresh 
At  sight  of  you.    Why,  this  affront  of  yours 
I  receive  more  malicious  than  the  other. 
Your  hurt  was  only  danger  to  my  son  ; 
But  your  sight  to  me  is  death  ?    Why  come  yon 

hither  ? 
Do  yon  come  to  view  the  wounds  which  you  have 
And  glory  in  them  ?  [made, 

Ment,  Rather,  worthy  sir. 
To  pour  oil  into  them. 

Alb.  I  am  a  soldier,  sir. 
Least  part  of  a  courtier ;  and  understand 
By  your  smooth  oil,  your  present  flattery^-— 

Ment.  Sir,  for  my  father's  sake,  acknowledge 
To  be  bom  a  gentleman,  no  slave ;  I  ever         [mo 
Held  flatterers  of  that  breed  :  Do  not  misconstrue. 
In  your  distaste  of  me,  the  true  intent 
Of  my  coming  hither,  for  I  do  protest 
I  do  not  come  to  tell  you  I  am  sorry 
For  your  son's  hurt. 

Alb.  Not  sorry  ? 

Ment.  No,  not  sorry : 
I  have  to  the  lowest  ebb  lost  all  my  fury. 
But  I  must  not  lose  my  honesty.     'Twas  be 
Gave  heat  unto  the  injury,  which  retum'd, 
Like  apetar  ill  lighted,  into  th'  bosom 
Of  him  gave~ fire  to't :  Yet,  1  hope  his  hurt 
Is  not  so  dangerous  but  he  may  recover ; 
When,  if  it  please  him  call  me  to  account 
For  the  loss  of  so  much  blood,  I  shall  be  ready 
To  do  him  noble  reason. 

Alb.  You  are  arm'd 
Methinks  with  wond'rous  confidence. 

Ment.  Oh,  with  the  best,  sir  ; 
For  I  bring  penitence  and  satisfaction* 

Alb.  Satisfaction  ?     Why,  I  heard  you  say  but 
You  were  not  sorry  for  his  wounds.  [j^ow, 

Ment.  Nor  am  I ; 
The  satlsfiuition  which  I  bring,  sir,  is  to  yon. 
You  are  a  gentleman  ne'er  injured  me; 
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One  erer  lored  my  fiither,  the  right  way, 

And  most  approTed  of  noble  amity ; 

Yet  I  have  run  my  sword  quite  through  your 

hearty 
And  slightly  hurt  your  son  ;  for't  may  be  fear'd, 
A  grief  ta'en  at  these  years,  for  your  son's  loss, 
May  hazard  yours :  And  therefore  I  am  sent 
By  him  that  has  most  interest  in  your  sorrow, 
Who  having  chid  me  almost  to  the  ruin 
Of  a  disheritance,  for  violating 
So  continued  and  so  sacred  a  friendship 
Of  fifty  winters'  standing ;  such  a  friendship. 
That  erer  did  continue  Uke  the  spring, 
Ne'er  saw  the  fail  o'  th'  leaf ;  by  him  I  am  sent 
To  say  the  wrong  I  have  done,  sir,  is  to  you, 
And  that  I  have  quite  lost  him  for  a  father. 
Until  I  find  your  pardon.     Nay,  there  follows 
A  weightier  deprivation :  His  estate 
I  could  with  a  less  number  of  sighs  part  with ; 
Fortune  might  attend  my  youth  and  my  deservings 
In  any  climate ;  but  a  father's  blessing. 
To  settle  and  confirm  that  fortune,  no  where 
But  only  here.     Your  pardon  !  give  me  that ; 
And  when  you  have  done,  kill  me  ;  for  'tis  that 
Takes  from  me  the  effec^of  excommunication, 
A  father's  heavy  curse.  ^ 

Alb.  Nay,  may  that  curse 
Light  on  himself,  for  sending  thee  in  this  minute, 
When  I  am  grown  as  deaf  to  all  compassion 
As  the  cruellest  sea-fight,  or  most  horrid  tempest ! 
That  I  had  drowned  i  th'  sea  a  thousand  ducats. 
Thou  hadst  not  made  this  visit !  Rash  young  man, 
Thou  takest  me  in  an  ill  planet,  and  hast  cause 
To  curse  thy  Csther ;  for  I  do  protest. 
If  I  had  met  thee  in  any  part  o'  th'  world, 
But  under  my  own  roof,  1  would  have  kill'd  thee. — 
Within  there  !— 

EnUr  Physician,  Surgeon,  and  Servants. 

Look  you  !  Here's  a  triumph  sent  for 
The  death  of  your  young  master. 

Serv.  Shall  we  kill  him  ? 

Alb.  No ; 
I'll  not  be  so  nnhospitable. — But,  sir, 
By  my  life,  I  vow  to  take  assurance  from  you, 
That  right  hand  never  more  shall  strike  my  son. 

Ment.  That  will  be  easily  protested. 

Alb.  Not  easily, 
"MITien  it  must  be  exacted,  and  a  bloody  seal  to't — 
Bind  him,  and  cut  off  bis  right  hand  presently : 
Fair  words  shall  never  satisfy  foul  deeds. 
Chop  his  hand  off ! 

Ment.  You  cannot  be  so  unrighteous 
To  your  own  honour. 

Phys.  Oh,  sir,  collect  yourself, 
And  recall  your  bloody  purpose  ! 

Alb.  My  intents 
Of  this  nature  do  ever  come  to  action. 

Surg.  Then  I 
Must  fetch  another  stickler.  lExit. 

Alb.  Yet  I  do  grieve  at  heart ; 
And  I  do  curse  thy  father  heartily, 
That's  the  cause  of  my  dishonour,  sending  thee 
In  such  an  hour,  when  I  am  apt  for  mischief, 

Aptjw  a  DutclyBADLAd£]La.iK»r.^ii 
Wbeo  his  enemy  kneels  afore  mm. — Come,  dis- 
mtch! 
Mgpt.  Entreat  him,  noble  sir. 
-**4  Y<m  ihall  excuse  me ; 

'  ht  dirat  do,  that  I  dare  suffer. 


Enter  Caaaaio  mmd 

Cet.  Oh,  sir,  for  honour's  sake,  itmy  yov  M 
For  if  Tou  do  proceed  thus  cnielly,  [pvpose; 

There  is  no  question,  in  the  wound  joa  gnre  hoi, 
I  shall  bleed  to  death  for't  I 

Alh,  Thou  art  not  of  my  temper ; 
What  I  purpose,  cannot  be  alter *d. 

£!n(<r  a  Sarvaot. 

Serv,  Sir,  the  duke 
With  all  speed  expects  yoa :  To«  mvst  iutntly 
Ship  all  your  followera,  and  to  tea. 

Alh.  My  blessing 
Stay  with  thee  upon  this  conditioii. 
Take  away  his  use  of  fighting ;  as  thou  hopest 
To  be  accounted  for  my  son,  peitoim  it !       [SM. 

Cm.  You  hear  what  I'm  enjoin'd  to. 

Ment,  Pray  thee,  take  it ! 
Only  this  ring,  this  best-esteemed  jewel, 
I  will  not  give  't  to  th'  hangman  chops  it  off; 
It  is  too  deur  a  relic :  I'll  remofo  it 
Nearer  my  heart. 

C«.  Ha  1  that  ring's  my  sister's ;  Utf*<- 

The  ring  I  enjoin*d  her  never  part  withal 

Without  my  knowledge. Oome,  sir,  ws  wt  , 

friends. 
Pardon  my  Other's  heat  and  melancholy ; 
Two  riolent  fevers  which  he  canght  at  sea, 
And  cannot  yet  shake  off :  Only  one  pnNsiM 
I  must  enjoin  you  to,  and  serknisly ; 
Hereafter  yon  shall  never  draw  a  sword 
To  the  prejudice  of  my  life. 

Ment,  By  my  best  hopes,  I 

I  shall  not ! 

Cee.  I  pray  deliver  me  your  sword  ! 

On  that  condition.  | 

Ment  I  shall,  sir :  May  it  hereafter 
Ever  fight  on  your  part  I 

Cee.  Noble  sir,  I  thank  you : 
But,  for  performance  of  your  vow,  I  entreat 
Some  gage  from  you. 

Ment.  Any,  sir. 

Ce*.  Deliver  me  that  ring. 

Ment.  Ha  !  this  ring  ?  indeed  this  jewel  binds 
If  you  knew  the  virtue  of  it,  never  more  [ne. 
To  draw  my  sword  against  you. 

Ce*.  Therefore  I 
Will  have  it. 

Ment.  You  may  not. 

Cet.  Come,  you  must :  ITaUs  tht  rmg. 

I  that  by  violence  could  take  your  hand. 
Can  enforce  this  from  you.     This  is  a  token,  sir. 
That  we  may  prove  friends  hereafter.  Fare  you  wdl! 

Phyt.  WJiy  did  you  seixe  his  sword,  air  ? 

Cet.  To  perform 
What  my  father  bade  me  ;  I  have  for  the  pment 
Ta'en  away  his  use  of  fighting. 

Phys.  Better  so, 
Than  take  that  which  your  father  meant ! 

[Exeunt  aU  tail  ~' 

Ment.  Was  ever  the  like  usage .'  Oh,  that  ring. 
Dearer  than  life  !  whither  u  honour  fled  ? 
Cesario,  thou'rt  unmanly  in  each  part. 
To  seixe  my  sirord  first,  and  then  split  my  Kent. 

lEsiL 


SCENE  ll.^A  Roam  m  Os/ms. 
BtUer  Host  mmd  Clow& 
Hoet.  Thj  master,  that  lodges  here  in  my  Osie* 
ria,  is  a  rare  man  of  art;  they  say  lie's  a  vitdi. 


XjBU/uxf^- 


f 
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Clown,  A  viteh  ?  nay,  he's  one  step  of  the  ladder 
to  preferment  higher ;  he  is  a  coi^nrer. 

Hott,  Is  that  his  higher  title  ? 

Clown,  Yes,  I  assure  yon ;  for  a  oonjarer  is  the 
deril's  master,  and  commands  him  ;  whereas  a 
witch  is  the  deril's  prentice,  and  ohejs  him. 

/f Of/.  Bound  prentice  to  the  deril  ? 

Clown,  Bound  and  enrolled  I  assure  you,  he 
cannot  start;  and  therefore  I  would  nerer  with  any 
gentleman  to  turn  witch. 

Hoti,  Why,  man  ? 

Clown,  Oh,  he  loses  his  gentility  by  it;  the 
deril  in  this  case  cannot  help  him  ;  he  must  go  to 
die  herald  for  new  arms,  beUere  it. 

Mo9t.  As  I  am  true  innkeeper,  yet  a  gentleman 
bom,  I'll  ne'er  turn  witch  for  that  trick!  And 
thou  hast  been  a  great  trayeller  ? 

Clown.  No,  indeed,  not  I,  sir. 

Jffoit.  Come,  you  are  modest. 

Clown,  No,  I  am  not  modest ;  for  I  told  you  a 
fie,  that  you  might  the  better  understand  I  haTC 
been  a  traveller. 

Ho»i.  So,  sir !  Tliey  say  your  master's  a  great 
physician  too? 

Clown.  He  was  no  fool  told  yon  that,  I  assure 
you. 

Hoii.  And  you  have  been  in  England  ?  Bat  they 
say  ladies  in  England  take  a  great  deal  of  physic. 

Clown,  Both  ways,  on  my  reputation. 

Hoit,  So  *tiB  to  be  understood :  But  they  say 
ladies  there  take  physic  for  fashion. 

Clown,  Yes,  sir,  and  many  times  die  to  keep 
£pshion. 

Ho$t,  How  !  Die  to  keep  fashion  ? 

Clown,  Yes ;  I  have  known  a  lady  sick  of  the 
imall-pox,  only  to  keep  her  face  from  pit-holes, 
take  cold,  strike  them  in  again,  kick  up  the  heels, 
ind  ▼anish. 

Hott,  There  was  a  kicking  up  the  heels  with  a 


Clown,  No,  rir ;  I  confess  a  good  face  has  many 
times  been  the  motire  to  the  kicking  up  of  the 
heels  with  a  witness,  but  this  was  not. 

I  Enter  Hoeteis  and  Bianca. 

I       ffoti.  Here  come  my  wife  and  daughter. 

J       Clown,  Yon  have  a  pretty  commodity  of  this 

(       Ho9t.  Why,  man  ? 

{        Clown,  She  is  a  pretty  lure  to  draw  custom  to 
I     your  ordinary. 

I         HooL  Dost  think  I  keep  her  to  that  purpose  ? 
Clown,  When  a  doYe-house  is  empty,  there  is 
CQmin-seed  used  to  purloin  from  the  rest  of  the 
neighbours ;  in  England  you  have  several  adamants 
to  draw  in  spurs  and  rapiers ;  one  keeps  silk-worms 
in  a  gaUery ;  a  milliner  has  choice  of  monkies  and 
paraketoes ;  another  shews  bawdy  EaatLndjan  pio- 
tnres,  worse  than  ever  were  AretineV;  agoldsmith 
keeps  his  wife  wedged  into  his  shop  like  a  memiaid, 
nothing  of  her  to  be  seen  (that's  woman)  but  her 
a;iper  part. 
Ho9i,  Nothing  but  her  upper  part  ? 
Clown,  Nothing  but  her  upper  bodice,  and  he 
fires  at  the  more  heart's  ease. 
HooL  What's  the  reason  ? 
Clown,  Because  her  nether  part  can  give  no 
tanpcation.    By  your  leave,  sir,  I'll  tend  my  mas- 
ter»  and  instantly  be  with  you  for  a  cup  of  chcrall] 
te  hoi  weather. 


iSTofl.   A  nimble-pated  rascal! — Come  hither, 
daughter ; 
When  was  Cesario  here  ? 

Bian,  Sir,  not  this  fortnight. 

Hoot,  I  do  not  like  his  visits ;  commonly 
He  comes  by  owl-light ;  both  the  time  and  manner 
Suspicious ;  I  do  not  like  it  [u 

Bian,  Sir,  the  gentleman 
Is  every  way  so  noble,  that  you  need  not 
Queftion  his  intent  of  coming :  Though  you  did, 
Ftay,  sir,  preserve  that  good  opinion  of  me, 
That,  though  the  custom  of  the  place  I  was  bom  in 
Makes  me  familiar  to  every  guest, 
I  shall  in  all  things  keep  myself  a  stranger 
To  the  vices  they  bring  with  them. 

Hotte**,  Right,  my  daughter ! 
She  has  the  right  strain  of  her  mother. 

Hott,  Of  her  mother? 
An  I  would  speak,  I  know  from  whence  she  took  it. 
When  I  was  as  young,  I  was  as  honest. 

Hosteot,  Leave  your  prating,  and  study  to  be 
drunk,  and  abuse  your  guests  over  and  over ! 
Enter  Fonoaoaoo  and  Clown. 

Hoti,  Peace,  wife ;  my  honourable  guest ! 

For,  My  endear'd  landlord,  and  the  rest  of  the 
compliments  o'  the  house  ! 

Hott,  Breakfast  is  ready,  sir ;  it  waits  only  the 
tide  of  your  stomach. 

Clown.  And  mine  gapes  for't,  like  a  stale  oyster. 

Hott.  Ere  you  go  to  bed,  fail  not  of  that  I  pray. 
IBxeunt  all  but  Fonoaooco  and  Clown. 

For.  We  will  instantly  be  with  you. — Now  we 
are  all  fellows :  Nine  o'dock,  and  no  clients  come 
yet  ?  Sure  thou  dost  not  set  up  bills  enough. 

Clown.  1  have  set  up  bills  in  abundance. 
•  For.  What  biUs  ? 

Clown,  Marry,  for  curing  of  all  diseases,  reco- 
very of  stolen  goods,  and  a  thousand  such  impos- 
sibilities. 

For,  The  place  is  unlucky. 

Clown.  No,  certain  'tis  scarcity  of  money ;  do 
not  you  hear  the  lawyers  complain  of  it?  Men 
have  AS  much  malice  as  e'er  they  had  to  wrangle, 
but  they  have  no  money. — Whither  should  this 
money  be  travell'd  ? 

For,  To  the  devil,  I  think. 

Clown,  'Tis  with  his  cofferer  I  am  certain,  that's 
the  usurer. 

For.  Our  cheating  does  not  prosper  so  well  as 
it  was  wont  to  do. 

Clown.  No,  sure.  Why,  in  England  we  could 
cozen  'em  as  familiarly,  as  if  we  had  travell'd  with 
a  brief,  or  a  lottery. 

For.  In  the  Low-Countries  we  did  pretty  well. 

Clown.  So,  so,  as  long  as  we  kept  the  mop- 
hended  butter-boxes  sober  ;  marry,  when  they  were 
druna,  then  they  grew  buzzards :  You  should  have 
them  reel  their  heads  together,  and  deliberate ! 
Your  Dutchman,  indeed,  when  he  is  foxed,  is  like 
a  fox ;  for  when  he's  sunk  in  drink,  quite  earth  to 
a  man's  thinking,  'tis  full  exchange-time  with  him, 
then  he's  subtlest.  But  your  Switzer,  'twas  no- 
thing to  cheat  him. 

For.  Nothing. 

Clown,  No,  nor  conscience  to  be  made  of  it ; 
for  since  nature  aforehand  cozen'd  him  of  his  wit, 
'twas  the  less  sin  for  us  to  cozen  him  of  his  money. 

For.  But  these  Italians  are  most  nimble-pated  ^ 
we  must  have  some  new  trick  for  them.  I  protest, 
but  that  our  Hostess'  dau;;hter  is  a  sweet  lass,  and 
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dnwt  great  resort  to  th'  house,  we  were  as  good 
draw  teeth  a-horseback. 

Clown,  I  told  'em  in  the  market-place  yon  oonld 
conjnre,  and  nobody  would  belicTe  me ;  bat,  ere 
long,  I  will  make  'em  beliere  you  can  conjure 
with  sudi  a  fifftaPLl 

For.  What  language  shall*  s  conjure  in  ?  High- 
Dntcb,  1  think,  that's  fiiU  in  the  mouth. 

Clown.  No,  no,  Spanish ;  that  roars  best,  and 
will  appear  more  dreadful. 

For,  Pr'ythee  tell  me  thy  conceit  thou  hast  to 
gull  them. 

Clown.  No,  no,  I  will  not  stale  it;  but,  my 
dearjey's-trump,  for  thou  art  but  my  instrument, 
I  am  the  plotter,  and  when  we  have  cozen'd  'em 
most  tightly,  thou  shalt  steal  away  the  innkeeper's 
daughter,  1*11  proyide  myself  of  another  moveable ; 
and  we  will  most  purely  retire  ourselves  to  Geneva. 

For,  Thou  art  the  compass  I  sail  by.     ^Exeunt. 


SCENE  III^^  Street. 
Bnter  BAPnsrA  and  MsTmroui. 

Bapt.  Was  ever  expectation  of  so  noble 
A  requital  answered  with  such  contumely  ! 
A  wild  Numidian,  that  had  suck'd  a  tigress. 
Would  not  have  been  so  barbarous  :  Did  he  threat 
To  cut  thy  hand  off  ? 

Ment.  Yes,  sir ;  and  his  slaves 
Were  ready  to  perform*t. 

Bapt.  Wliat  hinder'd  it? 

Ment.  Only  his  son's  entreaty. 

Bapt,  Noble  youth ! 
I  wish  thou  wert  not  of  his  blood ;  thy  pity 
Gives  me  a  hope  thou  art  not. 

Ment.  You  mistake,  sir ; 
The  injury  that  foUow'd  from  the  son 
Was  worse  than  the  ftither's :  He  did  first  disarm. 
And  took  from  me  n  jewel,  which  I  prize 
Above  my  hand  or  life. 

Bapt.  Take  thy  sword  from  thee  ? 
He  stole  it  like  a  thief  rather ;  he  could  not 
1'  th'  field  deprive  thee  of  it. 

Ment.  He  took  it  from  me. 
And  sent  me  forth  so  thin,  and  so  unmade-up, 
As  if  I  had  been  a  foot-boy. 

Bapt.  Oh,  my  fiiry  1 
I  most  now  ask  thee  forgiveness,  that  my  rashness, 
Bred  out  of  too  much  friendship,  did  expose  thee 
To  so  imminent  a  danger ;  which  I  vow 
I  will  revenge  on  the  whole  family. 
All  the  calamities  of  my  whole  life. 
My  banishment  from  Genoa,  my  wife's  loss, 
Compared  to  this  indignity,  is  nothing ; 
Their  family  shall  repair't ;  it  shall  be  to  them 
Like  a  plague,  when  the  dog-star  reigns  roost  hot ! 
An  Italian's  revenge  may  pause,  but  is  ne'er  forgot. 

iExit. 

Ment.  I  would  I  had  concealed  this  from  my 
father. 
For  my  interest  in  Clarissa  !  My  care  now 
Mast  be  to  untangle  this  division. 
That  our  most  equal  flames  may  be  united : 
And  from  these  various  and  perturbed  streams, 
Blae,  like  a  sweet  mom,  after  terrible  dresms.  lExit. 


SCENE  lY.— ^  Room  im  ikt  H^mm  ^kiMUtn, 
Enter  ri.*Msss  and  O— amp. 

Clar,  Brother,  I  am  happy  in  jo«r  iBOOf  j« 

Ces.  And  I,  sister. 
Am  ever  best  pleased  in  your  happinen. 
But  I  miss  a  toy  should  be  on  yoor  iln(er» 

Clar.  My  ring  I 
This  morning  when  I  waah'd,  I  put  it  off; 
*Tis  in  my  window. 

Ce$.  Where's  your  looknig-g^aM  ? 

Clar.  Here,  sir. 

Cet.  'Tis  a  fair  one. 

Clar.  'Tis  pure  crystsL 

Cet.  Can  a  diamond  cnt  in  Grystil?  Let ae Mi; 
I'll  grave  my  name  in't. 

Clar.  Oh,  you*ll  spoil  my  glaas. 

Ce$.  Would  you  not  ha^e  yoor  farotiMr  in  jtm 
eye? 
I  had  thought  he  had  been  planted  in  joorhavt 
Look  you ;  the  diamond  cuts  qomndj ;  yoi  •• 
Your  crystal  is  too  brittle.  [eom'^ 

Clar.  *Tia  the  ring  [J«Ua 

I  gave  unto  Mentirole  I  sure,  the  nme  !  — 
You  put  me  to  amazement,  sir,  and  horror : 
How  came  you  by  that  ring  ? 

Ce*.  Dees  the  blood  rise  ? 

Clar.  Pray,  sir,  resolve  me,  (oh,  for  pity  do) 
And  take  from  me  a  trembling  at  the  heart. 
That  else  will  kill  me  1  for  I  too  much  fear 
Nothing  but  death  could  ravish  it  from  his  hnl 
That  wore  it. 

Cet.  Was  it  given  to  Mentivole 
On  that  condition  ? 

Clar.  Tell  me  of  his  health  first. 
And  then  I'll  tell  you  anything. 

Cee.  By  my  life,  he's  vrell ; 
In  better  health  than  I  am. 

Clar.  Then,  it  was,  sir. 

Ces.  Then  shall  I  ever  hate  thee,  oh.  thoa  tti 
Hast  thou  a  feith  to  give  unto  a  friend,         [one  I 
And  break  it  to  a  brother  ?  Did  I  not. 
By  all  the  ties  of  blood,  importune  thee 
Never  to  part  with  it  without  my  knowledge  ? 
Thou  might'st  have  given  it  to  a  muletteer. 
And  made  a  contract  with  him  in  a  stable. 
At  as  cheap  a  price  of  my  vengeance !  Never  mtn 
Shall  a  woman  s  trust  beguile  me :  You  are  all 
Like  relics ;  you  may  well  be  look'd  upon. 
But  come  a  man  to  th'  handling  of  yon  once, 
You  fell  in  pieces  1 

Clar.  Dear  sir,  I  have  no  way 
Look'd  either  beneath  reason,  or  myself. 
In  my  election  ;  There's  parity  in  our  blood. 
And  in  our  fortunes ;  ancient  amity 
Betwixt  our  parents ;  to  which  wants  nothing,  bit 
The  fruit  of  blessed  marriage  between  us. 
To  add  to  their  posterities.    Nor  does  now 
Any  impeachment  rise,  except  the  sad 
And  unexpected  quarrel,  which  divided 
So  noble  and  so  excellent  a  friendship. 
Which,  as  I  ne'er  had  magic  to  foresee, 
So  I  could  not  prevent. 

Ces.  Well,  you  must  give  me  leave 
To  have  a  hand  in  your  disposing  ;  I  shall. 
In  the  absence  of  my  father,  be  your  guardian ; 
His  suit  must  pass  through  my  office.    Mcntivokf 
He  has  too  much  of  my  blood  already ;  be  has. 
And  he  gets  no  more  oft — ^Wherelbre  weqi  yon 
mother? 
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Alter  MAMtAHAonda  Sailor. 

Mar,  Tis  occadon'd'by  a  sorrow 
Whereiii  yon  hire  a  child's  part,  and  the  mainest ; 
Your  Cither's  dead. 

Ce*.  Dead? 

Mar.  There  is  one  can  relate  the  rest 

Sailor.  I  can,  sir ;  your  father's  drown'd. 
Most  nnfortonately  drowu'd. 

Ces.  How  ?  in  a  tempest  ? 

Saihr,  No,  sir,  in  a  cahn, 
Calm  as  this  evening :  The  gunner,  being  drunk, 
Forgot  to  fosten  the  ordnance  to  their  ports, 
When  came  a  sudden  gust,  which  tumbled  them 
AU  to  the  starboard  side,  o*ertum'd  the  ship. 
And  sunk  her  in  a  moment ;  some  six  men 
That  were  upon  the  deck  were  saved ;  the  rest 
Pftrish'd  with  your  £i^er. 

Clar.  Oh,  my  dearest  father  1 

Ces,  I  pray  thee,  leave  us.  lExit  Sailor. 

Mar,  I  have  a  sorrow  of  another  nature 
Equal  to  the  former. 

Ces.  And  most  commonly 
They  come  together. 

Mar.  The  &mily  of  the  Baptisti 
Are  grown  to  faction,  and  upon  distaste 


Of  the  injury  late  offer'd  in  my  house, 
Have  vow'd  a  most  severe  and  fell  revenge 
'Gainst  all  our  fomily,  but  especially 
'Gainst  you,  my  dear  Cesario. 

Ces.  Let  them  threat ; 
I  am  prepared  to  oppose  them. 

Mar. .  And  is  your  loss  then 
Of  so  easy  an  estimation  ?  What  comfort 
Have  I  but  in  your  life  ?  and  your  late  danger 
Presents  before  me  what  I  am  to  suffer. 
Should  you  miscarry :  Therefore  I'll  advise  you. 
When  the  funeral  is  over,  you  would  travel ; 
Both  to  prevent  their  fury,  and  wear  out 
The  injury. 

Ces.  No,  mother,  I  will  not  travel — 
So  in  my  absence  he  may  marry  my  tester —  iJHde, 
I  will  not  travel,  certain.  lExU. 

Mar.  Oh,  my  Cesario, 
Whom  I  respect  and  love  Imvc  my  own  life. 
Indeed  with  a  kind  of  dotage  !  he  shall  never 
Go  forth  o'  doors,  but  the  contrary  faction  will 
Endanger  his  life  ;  and  then  am  I  most  wretched  ! 
I  am  linking  of  a  strange  prevention. 
Which  I  shall  witness  with  a  bleeding  eye  ; 
Fondness  sometimes  is  worse  than  cruelty.     lExU. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  J.^A  Room  in  the  Inn, 
BnUr  Host,  Hoateas,  and  Biahca. 


HmL  Haunted,  my  house  is  haunted  with  gob- 
lins !  I  shall  be  firighted  out  of  my  wits,  and  set  up 
a  sign  only  to  invite  carriers  and  foot-posts,  scare- 
erowt  to  keep  off  the  cavalry,  and  gentry  of  the 
best  rank.  I  will  nail  up  my  doors,  and  wall  up 
niy  giri>  wife,  like  an  anchoress,  or  she  will  be 
nm^ed  before  our  faces  by  rascals  and  cacaf^ 
f||0,  wifiB,  cacafugoes  I  ^ 

Hostess.  These  are  your  incomes  I  Remember 
your  own  proverb.  The  savour  of  every  gain  smelt 
sweet :  Thank  nobody  but  yourself  for  this  trouble  ! 

Host.  No  galling,  dear  spouse,  no  galling !  every 
day's  new  vexation  abates  me  two  inches  in  the 
wdst;  terrible  penance  for  an  host! — Girl,  girl, 
which  of  all  this  gallimaufry  of  man's  flesh  ap- 
pears tolerable  to  thy  choice  ?  speak  shortly,  and 
speak  truly  I  I  must  and  will  know,  must  and  will ! 
llear*yoii  that  ? 

Bian.  Sir,  be  not  jealous  of  my  care  and  duty  1 
I  am  so  £ur  from  entertaining  thoughts 
Of  liberty,  that  much  more  excellent  objects 
Than  any  of  such  coarse  contents  as  these  are, 
Coold  not  betray  mine  eye  to  force  my  heart 
Conceive  a  wish  of  any  dearer  happiness 
Than  your  direction  warrants.     I  am  yours,  sir. 

Hostess.  What  thinks  the  man  now  ?  Is  not  this 
strange  at  thirteen  ? 

Host.  Very  good  words ;  there's  a  tang  in  'em, 
and  a  sweet  one ;  'tis  music,  wife ;  and  now  I  come 
t'ye.  Let  us  a  little  examine  the  several  conditions 
of  our  paragraphistical  suitors  !  The  first  a  tra- 
v«ffing  tailor,  who,  by  the  mystery  of  his  needle 
and  tumble,  hath  snrvey'd  the  fashions  of  the 
Firendi  and  English  ;  this  Signer  Gingerbread, 
•tiidi'd  up  in  Um  shreds  of  a  gaudy  outside,  sows 
Ungi  win  hit  eross-legg'd  compliment,  lU^e  an 


ape  doing  tricks  over  a  staff,  cringes,  and  crouches, 
and  kisses  his  fore-finger. 

Hostess.  Out  upon  him  I 

Host.  A  second,  a  lavoltetere.  a  saltatory,  a 
dancer  with  a  kit  at  his  bum ;  one  that,  by  teach- 
ing great  madonnas  to  foot  it,  has  miraculously 
purchased  a  ribanded  waistcoat,  and  four  clean  pair 
of  socks  ;  a  fellow  that  skips  as  he  walks,  and  in- 
stead of  sensible  discourse,  vents  the  curious  con- 
ceit of  some  new  tune  stolen  from  a  masque,  or  a 
bawdy  ditty,  elevated  for  the  pole  arctick  of  a 
lady's  chamber ;  in  that  file  stands  another  of  your 
inamoratoes. 

Hostess.  Hang  him  and  his  fiddle  together  !  he 
never  fiddles  any  child  of  ours. 

Host.  The  third,  a  mongrel,  got  by  a  Switzer 
on  an  Italian  ;  this  puppy,  being  left  well  estated, 
comes  to  Florence,  that  the  world  may  take  notice 
how  impossible  it  u  for  experience  to  alter  the 
course  of  nature ;  a  fool,  wife  I  and,  indeed,  a 
clown  tum'd  gallant  seldom' or  never  proves  other 
than  a  gallant  fbol ;  this  toy  prates  to  little  pur- 
pose o&er  than — What's  o  clock  $  ShalPs  go 
drink  9  D'ye  forsooth  9  and  Thank  ye  heartily. 
I  fear  no  art  in  him  to  catch  thee;  and  yet  we 
must  be  tormented  with  this  buzzard  amongst  the 
rest 

Hostess.  'Tis  your  own  folly ;  forbid  him  the 
house. 

Host.  The  fourth,  a  mule-driver,  a  stubborn 
and  a  harsh  knave ;  the  fifth,  a  schoolmaster,  a 
very  amorous  pedant,  run  almost  mad  with  study 
of  sonnets,  and  compliments  out  of  old  play-ends  ; 
the  last,  an  advocate's  clerk,  that  speaks  pure  fus- 
tian in  law-terms  :  Elxcellent  courtiers  all,  and  all 
as  neat  as  a  magniflco's  post  new  painted,  at  his 
entrance  to  an  office !  Thou  shalt  have  none  of 
*em.  Laugh  at  'em,  do  I  I  aay,  thou  shalt  haire 
none  of  'em. 
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Bian,  StiU  your  command  to  me  shall  stand  a 

law. 
Hast.  Now  they  throng  like  so  many  horse- 
conrses  at  a  fair,  in  clusters  about  the  man  of  art, 
for  loTC-powders,  ingredients,  potions,  counsels, 
|)08ture8,  compliments,  philters,  the  devil  and  the 
•-How  now  ?  tumults,  batteries,  noise  ? 

[Clown  tries  within. 
For.   [  Within.']  Ha,  get  from  my  sight ! 

EHter  FoROBoeoo,  and  Cknrn  with  his  Head  btoodp. 

Clown.  Murder  me,  do  ;  pound  me  to  mummy, 
do !  see  what  will  come  on't. 

For.    Dog,  leave  thy  snarling,  or  I'll  cat  thy 
tongue  out ! 
Thou  unlick*d  bear,  darest  thou  jet  stand  my  fury. 
My  generous  rage  ?  yet  ?  By  the  sulphurous  damps 
That  feed  the  hungry  and  incessant  darkness, 
Which  curls  around  the  grim  Alastor's  back, 
Mutter  again,  and  with  one  powerful  word, 
1*11  call  an  host  up  from  the  Stygian  lakes, 
l^all  waft  thee  to  the  Acherontic  fens ; 
Where,  choak'd  with  mists  'as  black  as  thy  impos- 
Thou  shalt  live  still  a- dying  1  [turea, 

Clown.  Conjure  me  to  the  deril,  an  you  can !  I 
live  in  hell  upon  earth  already :  An  you  had  any 
mercy,  you  would  not  practise  upon  a  kind  heart 
thus. 

Host.  Ton  have  drawn  blood  from  him,  signor ; 
is  his  offence  unpardonable  ? 

For.  A  lump  of  ignorance,  (pray  speak  not  for 
him) 
A  drowsy  grossness !  In  all  Christian  kingdoms, 
The  mention  of  my  art,  my  name,  and  practice. 
Merit,  and  glory,  hath  begot  at  once 
Delight  and  wonder. — Til  not  be  entreated ; 
Spare  intercession  for  him  ! — Oh,  thou  scorn 
G^  learning,  shame  of  duty,  must  thy  sloth 
Draw  my  just  fame  in  question  ?  I  discharge 
Thee  from  my  service ;   see  me  no  more  hence- 
forth! 

Clown.  Discharge  me  ?  Is  that  my  year's  wages? 
I'll  not  be  so  answered. 

For.  Not,  camel  ?  sirrah,  I  am  liberal  to  thee, 
Thou  hast  thy  life  ;  be  gone  ! 

Clown.  Vengeance,  sweet  vengeance ! 

For.  Do  ye  mumble  ? 

Clown.  I'll  be  revenged,  monstrously,  suddenly, 
and  insatiably  :  My  bulk  begins  to  swell. 

For.  Homotolenton,  Pragmatophorot,  HelioMty- 
oorax  ! 

Clown.  Call  up  your  spirits  !  I  defy  *em  !  Well, 
ru  have  law  for  my  broken  pate,  (twelve  ounces 
of  pure  blood,  troy-weight)  in  despite  of  thee  my 
master,  and  thy  master  the  grand  devil  himself: 
Vindictat  vmdieta!  \,Exii. 

Host,  Signor,  you  are  exceeding  moved. 

Hostess.  Mercy  upon  us,  what  terrible  words 
thou  talk'st ! 

For.  A  slave,  a  cur ! — But  be  not  you  affrighted. 
Young  virgin  !  'twere  an  injury  to  sweetness. 
Should  any  rough  sound  draw  from  your  cheeks 
The  precious  tincture  which  makes  Nature  proud 
Of  her  ovm  workmanship. 

Host.  Wife,  mark ;  mark  that,  wife  I 

Binn.  Shake  then  your  anger  off,  sir* 

For.  You  command  it, 
Fair  one.  Mine  Host  and  H  ostess ,  with  your  leaves , 
I  have  a  motion  jointly  to  you  all. 

Hotteu.  An  honest  one,  I  hope. 


Host.  Well  put  in,  wif^I 

For.  A  very  necessary  one :  Hie  men 
And  half  of  suitors,  that  attend  to  usher 
Their  love's  sir-reverence  to  yoor  daughter,  waC 
With  one  consent,  which  can  best  pleaae  her  eye 
In  offering  at  a  dance :  I  have  provided 
Music ;  and  'twill  be  something,  I  dare  promiiet 
Worthy  your  laughter.    Shall  they  have  admit- 
tance? 

Host.  By  any  means ;  for  I  am  pemaded  the 
manner  will  be  so  ridiculoos,  tiiat  it  will  eoniinB 
the  assurance  of  their  misoraUe  (boleriea :  Bat 
no  longer  trouble  with  'em  here,  than  tbej  are  ii 
these  May-games  1 

For.  So  I  am  resolved. 

Hostess.  Nor  any  wise  word  of  ■*««>lf^  love  ! 

For.  Not  any ;  I  have  charm'd  them.  Did  yoa 
see  how  they  prepared  themidvoa,  how  &cy 
stroke  up  their  foretope,  how  they  jinde  fbr  the 
looking-glass  to  set  their  faoea  by  it,  (tee,  they 
muster !)  you  would  look  fbr  some  moat  impomible 
antic. 

Enter  TSikir,  Dancer,  Muletteer,  BohnolmsstHr,  Ctat, 
Cozoomb ;  all  with  ssveral  Papers,  smd  prmml  tkem 

toFOBOWO&OO, 

Host.  So,  so,  so,  so !  here  flatter  the  nest  ti 
hornets,  the  hotch-potch  of  rascality :  Now,  now, 
now,  now  I  The  dunghill  of  cuiiuydoo  hath 
yawn'd  forth  the  bnnten  of  abominatioii.  I  am 
vez'd,  vex'd  to  the  soul ;  will  rid  my  honae  of  this 
onchristen'd  firy,  and  never  open  my  doors  again. 

For,  Some  other  time ;  111  give  no  answer  now, 
But  have  preferred  your  snita;  here  ahewyoor 

canning. 
First,  every  one  in  order  do  his  honoar 
To  the  fair  mark  you  shoot  at ;  courtly,  ooortly, 
Convey  your  several  loves  in  lively  meaaare : 
Come,  let  us  take  onr  seats.    Some  sprighlly 
music ! 

Host.  Dance  all  and  part ;  'tia  a  very  uoccMsry 
farewell.  [Jfarfe. 

Thep  all  make  ridiculous  congees  to  BrAJfca,  ramk  thtm- 
stiveSt  and  dance  in  several  postures  s  during  the 
dancct  enter  CaaAaio,  and  stands  qf. 

Host.  Well  done,  my  lusty  bloods,  predoosiy 
well  done  I  One  lusty  rouse  of  wine,  and  take 
leave  on  all  sides  I 

Ces.  Thanks  for  your  revds,  gentlemen !  accept 
This  gold,  and  drink  as  freely  as  yon  danced. 

Host.  My  noble  Lord  Cesario  ?  Clear  the  rooms. 

For.  Away ;  attend  your  answers.  [sirs  1 

IBxeunt  Foaoaoaoo  and  Saltan. 

Ces.  With  your  favour, 
Rolando,  I  would  change  a  word  or  two 
With  your  fair  daughter. 

Host.  At  your  lordship's  pleasure. — Come,  wife, 
no  muttering !  Have  a  care,  girl  1 — My  love,  aer- 
vice,  and  duty  to  your  good  lordship ! 

IBxeunt  Host  emd  HiwCcai 

Ces.  My  often  visits,  sweet  Bianca,  cannot 
But  constantly  inform  thy  judgment  wherein 
Thy  happiness  consists  :  For  to  steal  minutes 
From  great  employments,  to  converse  vrith  beanty. 
Lodged  in  so  mean  a  fortune ;  to  lay  by 
Consideration  of  the  unequal  distance 
Between  my  blood  and  thine ;  to  shun  occasions 
Of  courtship  with  the  ladies  of  the  time. 
Noble  and  mir,  only  fbr  love  to  thee ; 
Must  of  necessity  invite  a  tenderness,    [woman's. 
As  low  as  Nature  ooald  have  stamp'd  a  bond- 
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To  fl&tsrtdn  quick  motions  of  nre  gratitude 
For  my  Ymcommon  fitvoare. 

Bian,  'Deed,  my  lord, 
At  fiur  as  my  simplicity  can  lead  me, 
1  freely  thank  your  courtesies. 

Cn.  To  thank  them 
Is  to  reward  them,  pretty  one. 

Bian,  Then  teach  me 
How  I  may  give  them  back  again :  In  truth 
I  neTer  yet  received  a  pair  of  gloves, 
A  trifling  ring,  from  any  that  expected 
An  equal  satisfaction,  but  as  willingly 
I  parted  with  the  gift  unto  the  owner, 
As  he  bestow'd  it. 

C«t.  But  I  pour  before  thee 
Such  plenties,  as  it  lies  not  in  the  ability 
Of  thy  whole  kindred  to  return  proportionable, 
One  for  a  thousand. 

Bian.  You*  my  lord,  conclude 
For  my  instruction :  To  engage  a  debt 
Beyond  a  possibility  of  payment,  • 
I  ever  thought  a  sin  ;  and  therefore  justly. 
Without  conceit  of  scorn,  or  curious  rudeuess. 
I  must  refuse  your  bounty. 

C«t.  Canst  thou  love  ? 

BioH.  Lore !  is  there  such  a  word  in  any  lan- 
guage 
That  carries  honest  sense  ? 

Cs».  Never  dwelt  ignorance  [Aside. 

In  ao  iweet-shaped  a  building ! — Love,  Bianca, 
Is  that  firm  knot  which  ties  two  hearts  in  one : 
Shan OWB be  tied  so? 

Biam.  Use  a  plainer  word. 
My  lofd ;  instead  of  iie$f  say  marries  hearts  ; 
Tbien  I  may  understand. 

Cc*.  Their  hearts  are  married, 
Whoae  interchange  of  pleasures  and  embraces, 
Soft  kisses,  and  Sm  privacies  of  sweets, 
Keeps  constant  league  together ;  when  temptation 
Of  great  men's  oaths  and  gifts  shall  urge  contempt. 
Rather  than  batter  resolution :  Novelty 
Of  sights,  or  taste  of  new  delights  in  wantonness. 
Breeds  surfeit  more  than  appetite  in  any 
Reserved  to  noble  vows  :  My  excellent  maid, 
Live  thou  but  true  to  me,  and  my  contents. 
Mine  taly,  that  no  partner  may  partake 
The  treasure  of  those  sweets  thy  youth  jet  glories 
And  I  will  raise  thy  lowness  to  abundance         [in. 
Of  all  varieties ;  and  morejtriumph 
In  such  a  mistress,  than  gral  princes  doting 
On  truth-betraying  wives. 

.01011.  Thus  to  yield  up  then 
The  cottage  of  my  virtue,  to  be  svrallow'd 
By  some  hard-neighbouring  landlord,  such  as  you 
Is  in  effect  to  love  ?  A  lord  so  vicious  ?  [are. 

Oh,  where  shall  Innocence  find  some  poor  dwell- 
Free  from  Temptation's  tyranny  ?  [ing, 

Cst.  Nay,  prythee ! 

Bian,  Gray  clothes,  high  feeding,  easy  beds  of 
lust. 
Change  of  unseemly  sights,  with  base  discourse. 
Draw  curses  on  your  palaces  :  For  my  part, 
TUs  1  will  be  confirm  d  in ;  I  will  eat 
Tha  bread  of  labour,  know  no  other  rest 
Than  what  is  eani*d  from  honest  pains,  ere  once 

more 
Lsnd  ear  to  your  Tile  toils  I  Sir,  'would  you  were 
As  noUe  in  desires,  as  I  could  be 
hi  knowing  Tirtue !  Pray  do  not  afflict 
A  poor  io«l  thus. 


SnUr  a  Gentlonan. 

C«ff.  I  swear To  me  ?  [BrAiccA  ffofs  (if. 

Gent,  The  duke,  my  lord,  demands  your  speedy 
presence. 
For  answering  aggrievances  late  urged 
Against  you  by  your  mother. 
Cee.  By  my  mother? 
Gent.  The  court  is  near  on  sitting. 
Cee,  1  wait  on  it,  sir.  IBxeunt. 


SCENE  II.— ^n  Apartment  in  the  Palace, 

DuKS,  Magistrates,  Seeretaiy,  and  BAmsTA  dUceeered 
iitting.  MamrrroLa  standir^  dy,  teith  Attendants. 

Duke,  What  waste  of  blood,  what  tumults, 

what  divisions. 
What  outrages,  what  uproars  in  a  state, 
Factions,  though  issuing  from  mean  springs  at 

first, 
Have  (not  restrained)  flowed  to,  the  sad  example 
At  Rome,  between  the  Ursins  and  Colonnas, 
Nay,  here  at  home,  in  Floreuce,  'twixt  the  Neri 
And  the  Bianchi,  can  too  mainly  witness. 
I  sit  not  at  the  helm,  my  lords,  of  sovereignty, 
Deputed  pilot  for  the  commonwealth. 
To  sleep  whilst  others  steer,  as  their  wild  fancies 
Shall  counsel,  by  the  compass  of  disorders. 
Baptists,  this  short  preface  is  directed 
Chiefly  to  you  :  The  petty  brawls  and  quarrels 
Late  urged  betwixt  the  Alberti  and  your  family, 
Must  (yes  and  shall)  like  tender  unknit  joints, 
Fasten  again  together  of  themselves ; 
Or,  like  an  angry  surgeon,  we  will  use 
The  roughness  of  our  justice,  to  cut  off 
The  stubborn  rancour  of  the  limbs  offending  I 
Bapt.  Most  gracious  Florence- 


Duke.  Our  command  was  signified, 
That  neither  of  the  followers  of  each  party 
Should  appear  here  with  weapons. 

Bapt.  'Tis  obey'd,  sir, 
On  my  side. 

Duke.  We  must  leave  the  general  cause 
Of  state  employments,  to  give  ear  to  brawls 
Of  some  particular  grudges  ;  politic  government 
For  tutor'd  princes !  But  no  more !  henceforth 
Our  frown  shall  check  presumption,  not  onr  cle- 
mency. 

Enter  Mabiaka  and  CLAansA  at  one  Doer,  Obsario  at 

the  other. 

Mar,  All  blessings  due  to  impartial  princes 
Crown  Florence  with  eternity  of  happiness  ! 

ITTUjfkneei. 

Cet.  If  double  prayers  can  double  blessings, 
great  sir. 
Mine  join  for  your  prosperity  with  my  mother's. 

Duke.  Rise  both  I    Now  briefly,  lady,  without 
circumstance. 
Deliver  those  aggrievances,  which  lately 
Your  importunity  possessed  our  counsel 
Were  fit  for  audience,  wherein  you  petition'd 
You  might  be  heard  without  an  advocate. 
Which  boon  you  find  is  granted. 

Mar.  Though  divided 
I  stand  between  the  laws  of  truth  and  modesty, 
Yet  let  my  griefs  have  vent !  yet  the  clearness 
Of  strange  necessity  requires  obedience 
To  nature  and  yonr  mercy !     In  my  weeds 
Of  mourning,  emblems  of  too  dear  misfortunes, 
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Badges  of  grieft,  and  widowhood,  the  burden 
Of  my  charged  soul  must  oe  laid  down  before  you  ; 
Wherein,  if  strict  opinion  cancel  shame, 
My  frailty  is  my  p!ea. — Stand  forth,  young  man, 
And  hear  a  story  that  will  strike  all  reason 
Into  amazement  1 
Cet.  I  attend. 
Mar.  Alberto, 
(Peace  dwell  upon  his  ashes !  still  the  husband 
Of  my  remembrance  and  unchanging  tows) 
Has,  by  his  death,  left  to  his  heir  possession 
Of  fiur  revenue,  which  this  young  man  claims 
As  his  inheritance.     I  urged  him  gently. 
Friendly,  and  privately,  to  grant  a  partagt 
Of  this  estate  to  her  who  owns  it  all. 
This  his  supposed  sister. 
Bapi.  How!  supposed? 
Ce$.  Pray,  madam,  recollect  yourself. 
Mar.  The  relish 
Of  a  strange  truth  begins  to  work  like  physic 
Already :  I  have  bitterness  to  mingle 
With  these  preparatives,  so  deadly  loathsome 
It  will  quite  choak  digestion ;  shortly  hear  it : 
Cesario,  (for  I  dare  not  rob  unjustly 
The  poor  soul  of  his  name)  this,  tMs  Cesario, 
Neither  for  father  had  Alberto,  me        . 
For  mother,  nor  Clarissa  for  his  sister.  •" 
Clar,  Mother,  oh,  mother  ! 
Ment,  I  am  in  a  dream  sure  ! 
Duke.  No  interruptions ! — Lady,  on. 
Mar,  Mistake  not, 
Great  Duke  of  Tuscany,  or  the  beginning 
Or  process  of  this  novelty :  My  husband, 
The  now  deceased  Alberto,  from  his  youth 
Inured  to  an  impadency  and  roughness 
Of  disposidon,  when  not  many  months 
After  our  marriage  were  worn  out,  repined 
At  the  unfruitful  barrenness  of  youth. 
Which,  as  he  pleased  to  term  it,  cut  our  hopes  off 
From  blessing  of  some  issue  :  To  prevent  it, 
I  grew  ambitious  of  no  fairer  honour 
Than  to  preserve  his  love  ;  and  as  occasions 
Still  caird  him  from  me,  studied  in  his  absence 
How  I  might  frame  his  welcome  home  with  comfort. 
At  last  1  feign'd  myself  with  child ;  the  message 
Of  freedom,  or  relief,  to  one  half  starved 
In  prison,  is  not  utter'd  with  such  greediness 
Of  expectation  and  delight,  as  this  was 
To  my  much.affected  lord  :  His  care,  his  goodness 
(Pardon  me,  that  I  use  the  word)  exceeded 
All  former  fears.     The  hour  of  my  deliverance. 
As  I  pretended,  drawing  near,  I  fashioned 
My  birth  rites  at  a  country  garden  house, 
Wliere  then  my  falconer's  wife  waf>  brought  a- bed 
Of  this  Cesario :  Him  I  own*d  for  mine, 

Presented  him  unto  a  joyful  father 

Duke,  Can  you  prove  this  true  ? 
Mar.  Proofs  I  have  most  evident. 
But  oh,  the  curse  of  my  impadence !  shortly. 
Ere  three  new  moons  had  spent  their  borrowM 

lights. 
I  grew  with  child  indeed ;  so  just  is  Heaven  1 
The  issue  of  which  burden  was  this  daughter. 
Judge  now,  most  gracious  prince,  my  lords,  and 

you. 
What  combats  then,  and  since,  I  have  endured, 
Between  a  mother's  piety,  and  weakness 
Of  a  soul-trembling  wife !  To  have  reveal'd 
This  secret  to  Alberto,  had  been  danger 
Of  rain  to  m j  fame,  betides  the  conflict 


Of  his  distractUmi ;  now  to  Iia:Te  lappress'd  it. 
Were  to  defeat  my  child,  my  only  child. 
Of  her  most  lawful  honouriiaad  inheritance^— 
Cesario,  thou'rt  a  man  itiU;  education 
Hath  moulded  thee  a  gentleman ;  condone  so ! 
Let  not  this  fall  from  greatness  nnk  thee  kwer 
Than  worthy  thoughts  may  warrant !  yet  diidaia 
All  interest  in  Alberto's  blood ;  thou  hast  not 
One  drop  of  his  or  mine. 
Duke.  Produce  your  witness  t 
Mar,  The  falconer's  wife  his  mother,  and  si^ 
women 
As  waited  then  upon  me,  iwom  to  tbe  priviey 
Of  this  great  secret. 
Duke,  Give  them  all  their  oaths. 
Cee.  Oh,  let  me  crave  ibrbeannoe,  gradoes  ar! 
Vouchsafe  me  hearing ! 
Duke,  Speak,  Cenrio. 
Cee.  Thus  long 
I  have  stood  silent,  and  with  no  nnwiDingncsi 
Attended  the  illation  of  my  fkli 
From  a  fair  expectation :  What  I  feared 
(Since  the  first  syllable  this  huly  ntter*d 
Of  my  not  being  hers)  benevolent  &tes 
Have  eased  me  of:  For  to  be  basely  bom. 
If  not  base-bom,  detracts  not  from  the  boenty 
Of  Nature's  freedom,  or  an  honest  birth. 
Nobility  claimed  by  the  right  of  blood 
Shews  chiefly,  that  our  ancestors  deserved 
What  we  inherit ;  but  that  man  whose  actions 
Purchase  a  real  merit  to  himself. 
And  ranks  him  in  the  file  of  Praise  and  Honov, 
Creates  his  own  advancement :  Let  me  want 
The  fuel  which  best  feeds  the  fires  of  greatness. 
Lordly  possessions !  yet  shall  still  my  gratttads^ 
By  some  attempts,  of  mention  not  unworthy. 
Endeavour  to  return  a  fit  acquittance 
To  that  large  debt  I  owe  your  fisvonrs,  madaiif 
And  great  Alberto's  memory  and  goodness. 
Oh,  that  I  could  so  gentiy  shake  off  passion 
For  the  losis  of  that  great  brave  m 

shake  off 
Remembrance  of  what  once  I  was  reputed  ! 
1  have  not  much  to  say ;  this  princely 
Needs  not  too  strictly  to  examine  further 
The  truth  of  this  acknowledgment :  A  mothsr 
Dares  never  disavow  her  only  son  ; 
And  any  woman  must  come  short  of  piety. 
That  can  or  disinherit  her  own  issue, 
Or  fears  the  voice  of  rumour  for  a  stranger.— 
Madnm,  you  have  confess'd  my  father  was 
A  servant  to  your  lord  and  you :  By  interest 
Of  being  his  son,  I  cannot  but  claim  jusdy 
The  honour  of  continuing  still  my  service 
To  you  and  yours ;  whid^  granted,  I  beg  kaio 
I  may  for  this  time  be  dismiss'd. 
Duke.  Bold  spirit! 
Bapt.  I  love  thee  now  with  pity. 
Duke.  Go  not  yet ! — 
A  sudden  tempest  that  might  shake  a  rock, 
Yet  he  stands  firm  against  it ;  much  it  moves  me  I-' 
He  not  Alberto's  son,  and  she  a  widow  ? 
And  she  a  widow  ?  Lords,  yonr  ear! 
Ali,  Your  pleasure?  ^WhUper, 

Duke,  So,  lady;    what   you  have  aroudi'd  is 
Mar,  Truth  only,  gracious  sir.  [trath? 

Duke,  Hear  then  our  sentence : 
Since  from  his  cradle  yon  have  lisd  and  foster'd 
Cesario  as  yonr  son,  and  trained  him  np 
To  hopes  of  grsatneis,  which  now  in  a  imhbmiI 
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r  again  have  min'd,  this  waj 

ir  counsel  are  resolved  ;  tou,  being 

ihall  accept  him  for  a  husband. 

usband  to  me,  sir  ? 

ris  in  us  to  raise  him 

I ;  and  his  virtues  will  deserve  'em. 

lit,  sir,  'tis  in  no  princCi  nor  his  pre- 

)gative, 

woman's  choice  against  her  heart. 

>ue ;    if    then   you  appeal   to  higher 

istice, 

includes  this  clause  upon  refusal : 

r  lord's  revenues  shall  Cesario 

mj,  whom  he  takes  for  wife, 

ance  of  three  parts ;  the  less  remainder 

irge  enough  to  marry  a  daughter ; 

our  prerogative,  which  you  question, 
:ly  adopt  him  into  the  name 
:ceased  Alberto,  that  the  memory 
oved  a  peer  may  live  in  him 
reserve  his  memory :  'Less  you  find  out 
*  means,  which  may  as  amply  satisfy 

our  sentfoice  stands  irrevocable. — 
c  you,  lords  ? 

i  Duke  is  just  and  honourable, 
•et  me  embrace  Cesario !  henceforth  ever 
Qstant  friendship. 

remit 

difference. 

m  too  poor 

3  thank  this  justice. — Madam,  always 

shall  be  love  to  you,  and  duty, 
leplies  we  admit  none.     Cesario,  wait 
a  ns ! 
t  aU  butHLEKTiYOLKt  BAPnOTA,  Mariana,  and 

ISSA. 

f  entivole ! 

if  y  lord. 

ook  on  Clarissa ; 

5,  rich,  young,  fair. 

tiy  lord,  and  virtuous. 

[entivole,  and  virtuous. — Madam ! 

yranny 

I  shall  live  report's  derision 
impell'd  to  exchange  a  graceful  widow- 
inuied  martyrdom  in  marriage,         [hood 
K>  much  beneath  me. 
'11  plead  for  ye 


Boldly  and  constantly,  let  your  daughter  only 
Admit  my  son  her  servant :  At  next  visit, 
Madam,  I'll  be  a  messenger  of  comfort. — 
Mentivole,  be  confident  and  earnest !  [Exit, 

Mar,  Married  again  ?  to  him  too  ?  better  it  had 
been 
The  young  man  should  have  still  retain'd  the 
Of  old  Alberto's  son,  than  I  the  shame     ( honours 
Of  making  him  successor  of  his  bed : 
I  was  to  blame. 

Meni.  Indeed,  without  offence, 
Madam,  I  think  you  were. 

Clar.  Yon  urge  it  fairly, 
And  like  a  worthy  friend. 

Mar.  Can  you  say  anything 
In  commendation  of  a  mushroom,  withered 
As  soon  as  started  up  ? 

Meni.  Yon  scorn  an  innocent 
Of  noble  growth ;  for  whibt  your  husband  lived 
I  have  heard  you  boast,  Cesario  in  all  actions 
(iave  matter  of  report,  of  imitation, 
Wonder,  and  envy  ;  let  not  discontinuance 
Of  some  few  days  estrange  a  sweet  opinion 
Of  virtue,  chiefly  when  in  such  extremity  ! 
Your  pity,  not  contempt,  will  argue  goodness. 

Mar,  Oh,  sir  I 

Clar.  If  you  would  use  a  thriring  courtship. 
You  cannot  utter  a  more  powerful  language. 
That  I  shall  listen  to  with  greater  gr^iness, 
Than  the  argument  you  prosecute:  This  speaks 
A  man  complete  and  excellent.  [you 

Meni.  I  speak  not ; 
They  are  his  own  deserts. 

Mar.  Good  sir,  foroear ! 
I  am  now  fully  sensible  of  running 
Into  a  violent  lethargy,  whose  deadliness 
Locks  up  all  reason ;  I  shall  never  henceforth 
Remember  my  past  happiness  I 

Meni.  These  clouds 
May  be  dispersed. 

Mar.  I  fear  continual  night 
Will  overshroud  me  1  Yet,  poor  youth,  his  trespass 
Lies  in  his  fortune,  not  the  cruelty 
Of  the  duke's  sentence. 

Clar.  I  dare  think  it  does. 

Mar.  If  all  fail,  I  will  learn  then  to  conquer 
Adversity  with  sufferance. 

Meni.  You  resolve  nobly.  \ExtHikU 


ACT   IV. 


I 


\  \. — A  Room  in  Alberto's  House. 

Enter  Cssario  and  a  Servant. 

t  any  friend  have  entrance, 
ir,  he  shall. 

,  I  except  none. 

e  know  your  mind,  sir.  lExit. 

»sures  admit  no  bounds.     I  am  pitch'd 
0  high, 

growth  of  full  prosperities, 
nceal  my  fortunes  were  an  injury 
Iness,  and  those  more  liberal  favours 
my  glories  prosper.     He  that  flows 
■  and  swoln  tides  of  best  abundance, 
i  ignorant  of  his  own  fortunes, 
o  Bve  contemned,  and  die  forgotten : 


The  harvest  of  my  hopes  is  now  already 
Ripen'd  and  gather'd ;  I  can  fatten  youth 
With  choice  of  plenty,  and  supplies  of  comforts  ; 
My  fate  springs  in  my  own  hand,  and  I'll  use  it. 

Enter  two  Servants  and  Bianca. 

1  Serv.  'Tis  my  place. 

2  Serv.  Yours  ? — Here,  fair  one  ;  I'll  acquaint 
My  lord. 

1  Serv.  He's  here ;  go  to  him  boldly. 

2  Serv.  Please  you 

To  let  him  understand  how  readily 
I  waited  on  your  errand ! 

1  Serv.  Saucy  fellow ! — 
You  must  excuse  his  breeding. 

Cet.  What's  the  matter  ? — 

A  h 
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Bianca  ?  my  Bianca  ?— To  your  offices ! — 

lExeunt  BeamnU. 

This  visit,  sweet,  from  thee,  my  pretty  dear, 
By  how  much  more  'twas  nuezpected,  comes 
So  much  the  more  timely :    Witness  this  free 

welcome, 
Whatever  occasion  led  thee  ! 

Bian.  You  may  ^e^s,  sir ; 
Yet  indeed  'tis  a  rare  one. 

Ce*.  Pr'ythee  speak  it. 
My  honest  Yirtuons  maid. 

Bian,  Sir,  I  have  heard 
Of  your  misfortunes  ;  and  I  cannot  tell  you 
Whether  I  have  more  cause  of  joy  or  sadness, 
To  know  they  are  a  truth. 

Ces.  What  truth,  Bianca  ? 
Misfortunes  ?  how  ?  wherein  ? 

Bian,  You  are  disclaim'd 
For  being  the  Lord  Alberto's  son,  and  publicly 
Acknowledf^ed  of  as  mean  a  birth  as  mine  is : 
It  cannot  chuse  but  grieve  you. 

Ce*,  Grieve  me  ?  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Is  this  all  ? 

Bian.  This  all? 

Ces.  Thou  art  sorry  for't, 
I  warrant  thee  :  Alas,  good  soul,  Bianca ! 
That  which  thou  call'st  misfortune  is  my  happinesf  * 
My  happiness,  Bianca  1 

Bian.  If  you  love  me, 
It  may  prove  mine  too. 

Ce$,  May  it  ?  I  will  love  thee. 
My  good,  good  maid,  if  that  can  make  thee  happy, 
Better  and  better  love  thee. 

Bian,  Without  breach  then 
Of  modesty,  I  come  to  claim  the  interest 
Your  protestations,  both  by  tows  and  letters. 
Have  made  me  owner  of  :  From  the  first  hour 
I  saw  you,  I  confess  I  wish'd  I  had  been 
Or  not  so  much  below  your  rank  and  greatness. 
Or  not  so  much  above  those  humble  flames 
That  should  have  warmed  my  bosom  with  a  tem- 
Equality  of  desires  in  equal  fortunes.  [perate 

Still  as  you  uttered  language  of  affection, 
1  courted  Time  to  pass  more  slowly  on, 
That  I  might  turn  more  fool  to  lend  attention 
To  what  I  durst  not  credit,  nor  yet  hope  for ; 
Vet  still  as  more  I  heard,  I  wtsh'd  to  hear  more. 

Ce*.  Didst  thou  in  troth,  wench  ? 

Bian,  Willinijjiy  betray'd 
Myself  to  hopeless  bondage- 

Ce*.  A  good  girl ! 
I  thought  1  should  not  miss,  whatever  thy  answer 

Bian.  But  as  I  am  a  maid,  sir,  (and  i'faith  [was. 
You  may  believe  me,  for  I  am  a  maid) 
So  dearly  I  respected  both  your  fame 
And  quality,  that  I  would  first  have  perishM 
In  my  sick  thoughts,  than  e'er  have  given  consent 
To  have  undone  your  fortunes,  by  inviting 
A  marriage  with  so  mean  a  one  as  I  am  : 
I  should  have  died  sure,  and  no  creature  known 
The  sickness  that  had  kill'd  me. 

Ce*.  IVetty  heart ! 
Good  soul,  alas,  alas  ! 

Bian.  Now  since  I  know 
There  is  no  difference  'twixt  your  birth  and  mine, 
Not  much  'twixt  our  estates,  (if  any  be. 
The  advantage  is  on  my  side)  1  come  willingly 
To  tender  you  the  first-fruits  of  my  heart. 
And  am  content  to  accept  you  for  my  husband, 
Now  when  you  are  at  lowest. 


Ce*.  For  a  hosbandP 
Speak  sadly ;  dost  thou  mean  00  ? 

Bian,  In  good  deed,  sir, 
'Tis  pure  love  makes  this  proffer. 

Ce*.  I  believe  thee. 
What  counsel  urged  theeon  ?  tell  me ;  tky 
My  worshipful  smug  Host  ?  Was't  not  Im,  wtaAl 
Or  mother  Hostess  ?  ha  ? 

Bian,  Do  you  mock  my  parentage  ? 
I  do  not  scorn  yours :  Mean  folks  are  aa  worthj 
To  be  well  spoken  of,  if  they  deserve  well, 
As  some  whose  only  fiune  lies  in  tiieii 
Oh,  you're  a  proud  poor  man !  all  yo«r  oaths  lil» 

hood. 
Your  vows  deceit,  your  letters  foiiged  and  wicked ! 

Ce*.  Thou'dst  be  my  wife,  I  due  swear. 

Bian,  Had  your  heart. 
Your  hand  and  tongue  been  twina,  yon  had  lepalBl 
This  courtesy  a  benefit. 

Ce*.  Simplicity, 
How  prettily  thou  mov'st  me !    Wliy,  Bianca, 
Report  has  cosen'd  thee  ;*  I  am  not  fcUen 
From  my  expected  honours  or  posufsaioits, 
Though  from  the  hope  of  birth-right. 

Bian.  Are  you  not  ? 
Then  I  am  lost  again  !  I  have  a  suit  too  | 
You'll  grant  it,  if  yon  be  a  good  man. 

Ce*.  Any  thing. 

Bian.  Pray  do  not  talk  of  anght  what  I  hut 
said  to  yon. 

Ce*.  As  I  wish  health,  I  will  not! 

Bian.  Pity  me;  {Ehttm/t 

But  never  love  me  more  1 

Ce*.  Nay,  now  you  are  cmd : 
Why  all  these  tears  ?— Thon  ihalt  not  go. 

Bian.  I'll  pray  for  yon. 
That  you  may  have  a  virtuous  wife,  a  lair  one; 
And  when  I  am  dead 

Ce*.  Fy,  fy  I 

Bian.  Think  on  me  sometimes, 
With  mercy  for  this  trespass  1 

Ce*,  Let  us  kiss 
At  parting  as  at  coming !  [riMarlr 

Bian.  This  I  have 
As  a  free  dower  to  a  virgin's  grave. 
All  goodness  dwell  vrith  you  1  [JUL 

Ce*.  Harmless  Bianca ! 
Unskill'd  !  what  handsome  toys  are  maids  to  pby 

with! 
How  innocent ! — ^But  I  have  other  thoughts 
Of  nobler  meditation. — 

Enter  Mariaka  and  Clajussa. 

My  felicity. 
Thou  com'st  as  I  could  wish  :  Lend  me  a  lip 
As  soft,  as  melting,  as  when  old  Alberto, 
After  his  first  night's  trial,  taking  fiarewdl 
Of  thy  youth's  conquest,  tasted  1 

Mar.  You  are  uncivil ! 

Ce*.  I  will  be  lord  of  my  own  pleasures,  madam; 
You  are  mine,  mine  freely  :  Come,  no  whimpering 

henceforth ! 
New-con  the  lessons  of  Love's  best  experience. 
That  our  delights  may  meet  in  equal  measure 
Of  resolutions  and  derires  !  this  sullennesi 
Is  scurvy  ;  1  like  it  not. 

Mar.  Be  modest ; 
And  do  not  learn,  Cesario,  how  to  prostitate 
The  riot  of  thy  hopes  to  common  folly. 
Take  a  sad  woman's  word  1  howe'er  thon  dotfiC 
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Upon  the  present  graces  6f  thy  greatness, 
Yet  I  am  not  fallen  so  below  my  constancy 
To  Yirtne,  nor  the  care  which  I  once  tender'd 
For  thy  behoof,  that  I  prefer  a  sentence 
Of  cnidty  before  my  honour. 

Cet.  Honour? 

Mar,  Hear  me :  Thou  seest  this  girl,  now  the 
comfort 
Of  mj  last  days  !  she  is  the  only  pledge 
Of  a  bed  truly  noble  :.  She  had  a  father 
(I  need  not  speak  him  more  than  thou  remem- 
Whom  to  dishonour  by  a  meaner  choice    [ber*st) 
Were  injury  and  infiuny. 

Clar.  To  goodness, 
To  time,  and  Yurtuous  mention. 

Mar.  I  ha:ve  TOwed, 
(Obeenre  me  now,  Cesario  !)  that  howe'er 
I  may  be  forced  to  marry,  yet  no  tyranny. 
Persuasions,  flattery,  gifts,  intreats,  or  tortures, 
Shall  draw  me  to  a  second  bed. 

Clar,  'Tis  just  too. 

Mar.  Yes,  and  'tis  just,  Clarissa. — ^I  allow 
The  duke's  late  sentence,  am  resolyed,  young  man. 
To  be  thy  wife ;  but  when  the  ceremony 
Of  marriage  is  performed,  in  life  I  will  be, 
Though  not  in  name,  a  widow. 

C*9.  Pray  a  word  to  you  1 
Shan  I  in  earnest  nerer  be  your  bedfellow  i 

Mar,  Nerer,  oh,  neyer  !  and  'tis  for  your  good 

Ctt,  F^etfaat.  [too. 

Mar,  Alas,  too  many  years  are  number'd 
In  nj  aeconnt  to  entertain  the  benefit 
Whioi  youth  in  thee,  Cesario,  and  ability, 
Might  1k^  for  and  require :  It  were  injustice 
To  rob  a  gentleman  deserring  memory. 
Of  iasne  to  preserve  it. 

C«t.  No  more  I  Herein 
Yon  are  an  excellent  pattern  of  true  piety. 
Let  me  now  torn  your  advocate.     Prey  look  into 
The  order  of  the  duke  enjoined ;  admit 
I  satisfy  the  sentence,  without  marriage 
Widiyoa?  how  then? 

Mar,  Cesario  I 

Ct9,  If  I  know 
How  to  acquit  your  fears,  yet  keep  th'  injunction 
In  every  clause  whole  and  entire,  your  charity 
WiU  call  me  still  your  servant? 

Mar,  Still  my  son. 

C<f .  Right,  madam,  now  you  have  it,  still  your 
The  genius  of  your  blessings  hath  instructed  [son : 
Yonr  tongue  oracnlously :  We  will  forget 
How  onoe  I  and  Clarissa  interchanged 
The  ties  of  brothor  and  of  sister !  henceforth 
Mew-style  us  man  and  wife. 

Clar,  By  what  authority  ? 

C<f.  Heaven's  great  appointment.     Yet,  in  all 
my  dotage 
Ob  thy  perfections,  when  I  thought,  Clarissa, 
We  hid  been  pledges  of  one  womb,  no  loose, 
Mo  wanton  heat  of  youth  desired  to  claim 
Priority  in  thy  affections,  other 
ThuL  Nature  might  commend :  chastely  I  tender'd 
Thy  wdbre  as  a  brotiier  ought :  But  since 
Oar  bloods  are  strangers,  let  our  hearts  contract 
A  long  life-lasting  unity  I  for  this  way 
Tha  ssMtenoe  is  to  be  observed,  or  no  way. 

Mar,  Then  no  way! 

Gii.  I  ezpeeted  other  answer, 
IfadaBiyfrofn  yon. 

Mar,  No ;  every  age  shall  curse  me, 


The  monster  and  the  prodigy  of  Nature  ! 
Horrors  beyond  extremity— 

Clar,  Prey,  mother. 
Confine  the  violence  of  grief  I 

Ce*,  Yea,  mother, 
Praydol 

Mar.  Thus  some  catch  at  a  matron's  honour 
By  flying  lust,  to  plot  incestuous  witchcrafts. 
More  terrible  than  whoredoms :  Cruel  mercy  1 
When,  to  preserve  the  body  from  a  death. 
The  soul  is  strangled ! 

Cet.  This  is  more  than  passion ; 
It  comes  near  to  distraction. 

Mar,  I  am  quieted. 
Cesario,  thou  mayst  tell  the  duke  securely, 
Alberto's  titles,  honours,  and  revenues. 
The  duke  may  give  away ;  enjoy  them  thon ! 
Clarissa's  birth-right,  Mariana's  dower, 
Thou  shalt  be  lord  of ;  turn  us  to  the  worid 
Unpitied  and  unfriended ;  yet  my  bed 
Thou  never  sleep'st  in.  As  for  her,  (she hears  me) 
If  she  as  much  as  in  a  thought  consent. 
That  thou  mayst  call  her  w&e,  a  mother's  cnne 
Shall  never  leave  her. 

Clar,  As  a  brother  once 
I  loved  you,  as  a  noble  friend  yet  honour  you ; 
But  for  a  husband,  sir,  I  dare  not  own  you : 
My  faith  is  given  already. 

Cet,  To  a  villain ; 
I'll  cut  his  throat. 

Mar,  '*  Why  this  is  more  than  passion ; 
It  comes  near  a  distraction." 

Clar.  Call  to  mind,  sir. 
How  much  you  have  abated  of  that  goodness 
Which  once  reign'd  in  you,  which  appear'd  so 

lovely, 
That  such  as  friendship  led  to  observation, 
Courted  the  great  example  I 

Cm.  Left,  and  flatter'd 
Into  a  broad  derision  t 

Mar,  Why  d'ye  think  so — 

Enter  BArrmA  atul  Mshtivolb 

My  lord  Baptists,  is  your  son  grown  cold 
In  hasting  on  the  marriage,  which  his  vows 
Have  seal'd  to  my  wrong' d  daugnter  ? 

Bapi,  We  come,  lady. 
To  consummate  the  contract. 

Cet,  With  Mentivole  ! 
Is  he  the  man  t 

Ment,  Clarissa's  troth  and  mine, 
Cesario,  are  recorded  in  a  character 
So  plain  and  certain,  that  except  the  hand 
Of  Heaven,  which  writ  it  first,  would  blot  it  out 

again, 
No  human  power  can  raze  it. 

Cet,  But  say  you 
So  too,  young  Udy  t 

Clar.  I  should  else  betray 
My  heart  to  falsehood,  and  my  tongue  to  perjury. 

Cet.  Madam,  you  know  the  sentence. 

Bapt.  From  the  duke 
I  have  particular  comforts,  which  require 
A  private  ear. 

Mar,  I  shall  approve  it  gladly. — 
We  are  resolved,  Cesario. 

Bapt,  Be  not  insolent 
Upon  a  prince's  favour  ! 

Clar,  Lose  no  glory. 
Your  younger  years  have  purchased ' 

0  6  ^ 
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Ment.  And  deserved  too  ; 
Yon  have  many  worthy  friends. 

Bapt.  Preserve  and  use  them  ! 

lErmnt  all  but  CnARia 

Ces.  Good,  very  good  •  why,  here's  a  oompli- 
Of  mirth  in  desperation  !  I  could  curse         [ment 
My  fate  :  Oh,  with  what  $:peed  men  tumble  down 
From  hopes  that  soar  too  high  !  Bianca  now 
May  scorn  me  justly  too  ;  Clarissa  married, 
Alberto's  widow  resolute,  Bianca 
Refused,  and  I  forsaken.     Let  me  study  ! — 
I  can  but  die  a  bachelor,  that's  the  worst  on't. 

lExU. 


SCENE  11.—^  Jioom  in  the  Inn, 
Enter  Host,  Tailor,  Muleteer,  Dancer,  Pedant,  Coxcomb. 

Host.  Come,  gentlemen ;  this  is  the  day  that 
our  great  artist  hath  promised  to  give  all  your 
several  suits  satisfaction. 

Dancer,  Is  he  stirring  ? 

Host.  He  hath  been  at  his  book  these  two  hours. 

Pedant.  He's  a  rare  physician. 

Host.  Why,  m  tell  you ;  were  Paracelsus  the 
German  now  living,  he'd  take  up  his  single  rapier 
i^nst  his  terrible  long  sword  :  He  makes  it  a 
matter  of  nothing  to  cure  the  gout ;  sore  eyes  he 
takes  out  as  familiarly,  washes  them,  and  puts 
them  in  again,  as  you'd  blanch  almonds. 

Tailor.  They  say  he  can  make  gold. 

Host.  Ay,  ay,  he  learnt  it  of  Kelly  in  Germany. 
There's  not  a  chemist  in  Ctinstehdom  can  go 
beyond  him  for  multiplying. 

Pedant,  Take  heed  then  he  go  not  up  your 
daughter's  belly,  my  hose  I 

Host.  You  are  a  merry  gentleman,  and  the  man 
of  art  will  love  you  the  better. 

Dancer.  Does  he  love  mirth  and  crotchets  ? 

Host.  Oh,  he's  the  most  courteous  physician  ! 
you  may  drink  or  drab  in's  company  freely  ;  the 
better  he  knows  how  your  disease  grows,  the  better 
he  knows  how  to  cure  it. 

Dancer.  But  I  wonder,  my  Host,  he  has  no 
more  resort  of  ladies  to  him. 

Host.  Why,  sir  ? 

Dancer.  Oh,  divers  of  'em  have  great  belief  in 
conjurors  :  Lechery  is  a  great  help  to  the  quality. 

Host.  He's  scarce  known  to  be  in  ^own  yet ; 
ere  long  we  shall  have  'em  come  hurrying  hither 
in  feather-beds. 

Dancer.  How  !  bed-ridden  ? 

Host.  No,  sir  ;  in  feather-beds  that  move  upon 
four  wheels,  in  Spanish  caroches. 

Pedant.  Pray  acquaint  him  *we  give  attendance. 

Host.  I  shall,  gentlemen. — I  would  fain  be  rid 
of  these  rascals,  but  that  they  raise  profit  to  my 
wine-cellar.  When  I  have  made  use  of  them  suf- 
ficiently, I'll  entreat  the  conjuror  to  tie  crackers  to 
their  tails,  and  send  them  packing. 

Enttr  FoROBoeco  as  studyhip. 

For.  Come  hither,  mine  Host !     Look  here. 

Host.  What's  that  ? 

For.  A  challenge  from  my  man. 

Host.  For  breaking's  pate  ? 

For.  He  writes  here,  if  I  meet  him  not  i'  th' 
field  within  this  half-hour,  I  shall  hear  more  from 
bim. 

Hat.  Oh,  sir,  mind  your  profit ;  ne'er  think  of 
*tie  xaical ;  Here  are  the  gentlemen. 


For.  *Morrow,  my  worthy  clients  \  wbat,  are  yot 
all  prepared  of  your  questioDS,  that  I  may  give  loj 
resolution  upon  them  ? 

AIL  We  are,  sir. 

Pedant.  And  have  brought  our  money. 

For.  Each  then  in  order!  and  differ  not  for 
precedency. 

Dancer.  I  am  buying  of  an  oflte,  air,  and  tD 
that  purpose  1  would  lain  learn  to  diMembk  coa- 
nin^ly. 

For.  Do  you  come  to  me  for  that  ?  you  shooU 
rather  have  gone  to  a  cunning  woman. 

Dancer.  Ay,  sir,  but  their  instructions  arr  bat 
like  women ;  pretty  well,  but  not  to  the  dqith,  ai 
I'd  have  it :  Yon  are  a  conjuror,  the  devil's  master, 
and  I  would  learn  it  from  you  so  exactly 

For.  That  the  devil  himself  might  not  go  beyoni 
you? 

Dancer.  You  are  i'  th'  right,  sir. 

For.  And  so  your  money  for  jour  pfordian 
might  come  in  again  within  a  twelvenxmth  ? 

Dancer.  I  would  be  a  graduate,  air,  no  ftesb- 
man. 

For.  Here's  my  hand,  sir :  I  will  make  yon  dis- 
semble so  methodically,  as  if  the  devil  should  be 
sent  from  the  Great  Turk,  in  the  ahape  of  sa 
ambassador,  to  set  all  the  Christian  prinees  st 
variance. 

Dancer,  I  cannot  with  any  modesty  desire  aay 
more.    There's  your  money,  sir  I 

For,  For  the  art  of  dissembling*  [Wriku 

Coxc.  My  suit,  sir,  will  be  newa  to  yon  when  I 
teUit. 

For.  Pray,  on ! 

Core.  I  would  set  up  a  press  here  in  Italy,  to 
write  all  the  corantoes  for  Christendom. 

For,  That's  news  indeed ;  and  how  would  yes 
employ  me  in't  ? 

Coxc,  Marry,  sir,  from  you  I  would  gain  mf 
intelligence. 

For.  I  conceive  you  :  You  would  hafe  me  fai^ 
nish  you  with  a  spirit  to  inform  yoo. 

Cojtc.  But  as  quiet  a  devil  as  the  woman  the 
firet  day  and  a  half  after  she's  married ;  I  can  by 
no  means  endure  a  terrible  one. 

For.  No,  no,  I'll  qualify  him  :  he  shall  not 
fnght  you:  It  shall  be  the  ghost  of  some  lyiof 
stationer^  a  spirit  shall  look  as  if  butter  would  not 
melt  in  his  mouth ;  a  new 
^el^cus^! 

Coxc.  Oh,  there  was  a  captain  was  rare  at  it. 

For.  Ne'er  think  of  him.  Though  that  captiin 
writ  a  full  hand-gallop,  and  wasted  indeed  more 
harmless  paper  than  ever  did  laxative  physic,  yet 
will  I  make  you  to  out-scribble  him  ;  and  let 
down  what  you  please,  the  worid  shall  better 
believe  you. 

Coxc,  Worthy  sir,  I  thank  you  !  there's  moner! 

For,    A    new  office    for   writing    pragmatical 
corantoes.  [  Writtt. 

Pedant.  I  am  a  schoolmaster,  sir,  and  wonkl 
fain  confer  with  you  about  erecting  four  new  secti 
of  religion  at  Amsterdam. 

For,  What  the  de\il  should  new  sects  of  religion 
do  there  ? 

Pedant.  I  assure  you  I  would  get  a  great  detl 
of  money  by  it. 

For.  And  what  are  the  four  new  sects  of  religion 
you  would  plant  there  ? 

Pedant.  Why,  that's  it  1  come  about,  air ;  'tis 
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a  deril  of  your  raising  most  invent  'em ;  I  confess 
I  am  too  weak  to  compass  it. 

For.  So  sir  i    Then  you  make  it  a  matter  of  no 

difficnlty  to  have  them  tolerated  ? 

I      PedanL  Trouble  not  yourself  for  that ;  let  but 

I  your  deril  set  them  a-foot  once,  I  have  weavers, 

Vand  gingerbread-makers,  and  mighty  aquavitse-men, 

jthall  set  them  a-going. 

'    For,  This  is  somewhat  difficult;  and  will  ask 
tome  conference  with  the  devil. 

Pedani.  Take  your  own  leisure,  sir.  I  have 
another  business  too,  because  I  mean  to  leave 
Italy,  and  bury  myself  in  those  nether  parts  of  the 
Low-Countries. 

For.  What's  that,  sir  ? 

PedofU,  Marry,  I  would  fain  make  nine  days  to 
ttie  week,  for  the  more  ample  benefit  of  the  captain. 

For.  You  have  a  shrewd  pate,  sir  i 

Pedani,  But  how  this  might  be  compassed 

For.  Compass'd  easily ;  it  is  but  making  a  new 
almanack,  and  dividing  the  compass  of  the  year 
into  larger  penny-worths,  as  a  chandler  with  his 
compass  makes  a  geometric  proportion  of  the 
Holland  cheese  he  retails  by  stivers.  But,  for 
getting  of  it  licensed  ? 

Pedant,  Trouble  not  yourself  with  that,  sir ; 
there's  your  money. 

For.  For  four  new  sects  of  religions,  and  nine 
days  to  the  week.  [  Writes, 

Pedani,  To  be  brought  in  at  general  pay-days, 
write,  I  beseech  you. 

For,  At  general  pay 'days. 

TaUor,  I  am  by  profession  a  tailor ;  you  have 
heard  of  me. 

For.  Yes,  sir,  and  will  not  steal  from  you  the 
least  part  of  that  commendation  I  have  heard 
uttered. 

Tailor.  I  take  measure  of  your  worth,  sir  ;  and 

I  will  not  afflict  you  with  any  large  bill 

ci  circumstances,  I'll  snip  off  particulars  :  I  would 

fain  invent  some  strange  and  exquisite  new  fashions. 

For,  Are  you  not  travell'd,  sir? 

Ttdlor,  Yes,  sir,  but  have  observed  all  we  can 
see,  or  invent,  are  but  old  ones  with  new  names 
to  'em ;  now  1  would  some  way  or  other  grow 
more  curious. 

For.  Let  me  see ;  to  devise  new  fashions  ! — 
Were  you  never  in  the  moon  ? 

TaUor.  In  the  Moon  tavern  ?     Yes,  sir,  often. 

For.  No,  I  do  mean  in  the  new  world,  in  the 
vorid  that's  in  the  moon  yonder. 

Tailor.  How  I    A  new  world  i'  th*  mopn  ? 

For.  Yes,  I  assure  you. 

Tailor.  And  peopled  ? 

For.  Oh,  most  fantastically  peopled. 

Ttnlor.  Nay,  certain  then  there's  work  for 
tailors? 

For.  That  there  is,  I  assure  you. 

Tailor.  Yet  I  have  talked  with  a  Scotch  tailor 
that  never  discovered  so  much  to  me,  though  he 
bas  travelled  far,  and  was  a  pedlar  in  Poland. 

For.  That  was  out  of  his  way  ;  this  lies  beyond 
China.  You'd  study  new  fashions,  you  say  ?  Take 
By  eoonael,  make  a  voyage,  and  discover  that  new 
vorid. 

Tailor.  Shall  I  be  a  moon-man  ? 

For.  I  am  of  opinion,  the  people  of  that  world, 
ft  they  be  like  the  nature  of  that  climate  they  live 
b,  do  vary  the  fashion  of  their  clothes  oftener  than 
aay  quick-silver'd  nation  in  Europe. 


Tailor.  Not  unlikely  ;  but  what  should  that  be 
we  call  the  man  in  the  moon,  then  ? 

For,  Why,  it  is  nothing  but  an  Englishman  that 
stands  there  stark  naked,  with  a  pair  of  sheers  in 
one  hand,  and  a  great  bundle  of  broad-cloth  in 
t'other,  (which,  resembles  the  bush  of  thorns)  cut- 
ting out  of  new  fashions. 

Tailor.  I  have  heard  somewhat  like  this ;  but 
how  shall  I  get  thither  ? 

For,  I'll  make  a  new  compass  shall  direct  you 

Tailor.  Certain? 

For,  Count  me  else  for  no  man  of  direction. 

Tailor,  There's  twenty  ducats  in  hand ;  at  my 
return  I'll  give  you  a  hundred. 

For,  A  new  voyage  to  discover  new  fashions. 

IWritiM. 

Mulei.  I  have  been  a  traveller  too,  rir,  that 
have  shew'd  strange  beasts  in  Christendom,  and 
got  money  by  them,  but  I  find  the  trade  to  decay  ; 
your  camelion,  or  East-Indian  hedgeh(^,  gets  very 
little  money ;  and  your  elephant  devours  so  much 
bread,  brings  in  so  little  profit,  his  keeper  were 
better  every  morning  cram  fifteen  tailors  with 
whitejOADchfit^  I  would  have  some  new  spectacle, 
and  one  that  might  be  more  attractive. 

For.  Let  me  see  1  Were  you  ever  in  Spain  ? 

Mulet.  Not  yet,  sir. 

For,  1  would  have  you  go  to  Madrill;  and 
against  some  great  festival,  when  the  court  lies 
there,  provide  a  great  and  spacious  English  ox, 
and  roast  him  whole,  with  a  pudding  in's  belly ; 
that  would  be  the  eighth  wonder  of  the  world  in 
those  parts,  I  assure  you. 

Mulet.  A  rare  project  without  question ! 

For,  Go  beyond  all  their  garlick  olla  podridas, 
though  you  sod  one  in  Gargautua's  cauldron ! 
Bring  in  more  money  than  all  the  monsters  of 
Afric ! 

Host.  Good  sir,  do  your  best  for  him ;  he's  o' 
my  acquaintance,  and  one,  if  you  kuew  him :- 

For,  What  is  he  ? 

Host.  He  was  once  a  man  of  infinite  letters. 

For.  A  scholar  ? 

Host.  No,  sir,  a  packet-carrier,  which  is  always 
a  man  of  many  letters,  you  know;  then  he  was 
a  mule-driver ;  now  he's  a  gentleman,  and  feeds 
monsters. 

For.  A  most  ungrateful  calling  ! 

Mulet.  There's  money  for  your  direction  1  The 
price  of  the  ox,  sir  ? 

For,  A  hundred  French  crowns,  for  it  must  be 
a  Lincolnshire  ox,  and  a  prime  one. — For  a  rare 
and  monstrous  spectacle,  to  be  seen  at  Madrill. 

iWriUs. 
Enter  Clown,  Hostess,  atul  Bianca. 

Hostess,  Pray  forbear,  sir !  We  shall  have  a 
new  quarrel. 

Clown,  You  durst  not  meet  me  i'  th'  field  1  I 
am  therefore  come  to  spoil  your  market. 

For.  What's  the  news  with  you,  sir  ? 

Clown.  Gentlemen,  you  that  come  hither  to  be 
most  abominably  cheated,  listen,  and  be  as  wise  as 
your  planet  will  suffer  you  :  Keep  your  money,  be 
not  gulled,  be  not  laughed  at ! 

Pedant.  What  means  this  ?  'would  I  had  my 
money  again  in  my  pocket ! 

Host.  The  fellow  is  full  of  malice  ;  do  not  mind 
him. 

Clown.  This  professed  cheating  rogue  was  my 
master,  and  I  confess  myself  a  more  pretemotorioua 


374 


THE  FAIR  MAID  OF  THE  INN. 


AOr  IT. 


,    rogue  than  himidf,  in  lo  long  keeping  his  vilUin- 
otu  counsel. 

For,  Come,  come,  I  will  not  bear  you. 

Clown,  No,  cozener,  though  thou  wouldest  not 
hear  me;  I  do  but  dare  thee  to  suffer  me  to  speak, 
and  then  thou  and  all  thy  devils  spit  fire,  and  spout 
aquafortis! 

For.  Speak  on ;  I  freely  permit  thee. 

Clown,  Why  then,  know,  all  you  simple  ani- 
mals, you  whose  purses  are  ready  to  cast  die  calf, 
if  they  have  not  cast  it  already,  if  you  give  any 
credit  to  this  juggling  rascal,  you  are  worse  than 
simple  widgeons,  and  will  be  drawn  into  the  net 
by  this  decoy-duck,  this  tame  cheater. 

For,  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  Pray  mark  him  ! 

Clown,  He  does  profess  physic,  and  conjuring ; 
for  his  physic,  he  has  but  two  medicines  for  all 
manner  of  diseases ;  when  he  was  in  the  Low 
Countries,  he  used  nothing  but  butter'd  beer, 
coloored  with  Alligant,  for  all  kinds  of  maladies, 
and  that  he  called  his  catholic  medicine :  Sure  the 
Dutch  smelt  out  it  was  buttered  beer,  else  they 
would  never  have  endured  it,  for  the  name's  sake ! 
Then  does  he  minister  a  grated  dog*s  turd  instead 
of  rhubarb,  many  times  of  unicorn's  horn,  which, 
working  strongly  with  the  conceit  of  the  patient, 
would  make  them  bescummer  to  the  height  of  a 
mighty  purgation. " 

For.  The  rogue  has  studied  this  invective. 

Clown,  Now  for  .his  conjuring,  the  witches  of 
Lapland  are  the  devil's  chairwomen  to  him,  for  they 
will  sell  a  man  a  wind  to  some  purpose ;  he  seUs 
wind,  and  tells  you  forty  lies  over  and  over. 

Hottest,  I  thought  what  we  should  find  of  him. 

Hoti.  Hold  your  prating ;  be  not  you  an  heretic ! 

Clown,  Conjure  ?  I'll  tell  you  ;  all  the  devils' 
names  he  calls  upon  are  but  fustian  names,  gather'd 
out  of  Welsh  heraldry  ;  in  brief,  he  b  a  rogue  of 
six  reprieves,  four  puxlons  of  course,  thrice  pil- 
loried, twice  sung  Lacryma  to  the  virginals  of  a 
cart's  tail,  he  has  five  times  been  in  the  gallies,  and 
will  never  truly  run  himself  out  of  breath  till  he 
comes  to  the  gallows. 

For.  You  have  heard,  worthy  gentlemen,  what 
this  lying,  detracting  rascal  has  vomited. 

Tailor,  Yes,  certain ;  but  we  have  a  better  trust 
in  you  ;  for  you  have  ta'en  our  money. 

For.  I  have  so.  Truth  is,  he  was  my  servant, 
and  for  some  chastisement  I  gave  him,  he  does 
practise  thus  upon  me.  Speak  truly,  sirrah,  are 
you  certain  I  cannot  conjure  ? 

Clown.  Conjure  ?  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

For.  Nay,  nay,  but  be  very  sure  of  it. 

Clown,  Sure  of  it?  why,  I'll  make  a  bargain 
with  thee,  before  all  these  gentlemen,  use  all  thy 
art,  all  thy  roguery,  and  miJce  me  do  anything  be- 
fore all  this  company  I  have  not  a  mind  to,  I'll 
first  give  thee  leave  to  claim  me  for  thy  bond-slave, 
and,  when  thou  hast  done,  hang  me  ! 

For.  'Tis  a  match  ;  sirrah,  I'll  make  you  caper 
i*  th'  air  presently. 

Clown.  I  have  too  solid  a  body  ;  and  my  belief 
is  like  a  puritan's  on  Good- Friday,  too  high  fed 
with  capon. 

For,  I  will  first  send  thee  to  Greenland  for  a 
haunch  of  venison,  just  of  the  thickness  of  thine 
own  tallow. 

Clown.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I'll  not  stir  an  inch  for  thee ! 
For,  Thence  to  Amboyna  i'  th'  East  Indies,  for 
pepper  to  bake  it. 


Clown,  To  Amboyna  ?  to  I  might  be  psfper'i. 

For,  Then  will  I  convey  thee  stark  naked  ts 
Develinff,  to  beg  a  pair  of  broga,  to  hide  thy 
tainous  buttocl^ 

Clown.  And  no  doublet  to  'em  ? 

For,  No,  air ;  I  intend  to  tend  yoa  of  a 
less  errand :  But  before  yoa  vanish,  in  regard  jm 
'say~I  cannot  conjure,  and  are  so  iteapid  and  opi- 
nionated a  slave,  that  neither  I  nor  my  ait  cu 
compel  you  to  do  anything  that  ia  beyond  yov 
own  pleasure,  the  gentlemen  shall  have  aoaespert: 
You  cannot  mdure  a  cat,. sirrah  ? 

Cloum.  What's  that  to  thee«  juggler  ? 

For,  Nor  you'll  do  nothing  at  mj  entreaty? 

Clown,  I'll  be  hanged  first. 

For.  Sit,  gentlemen ;  and  whataoe'er  yon  me, 
be  not  frighted. 

HotUtt,  Alas,  I  can  endure  no  conjuring. 

Hott.  Stir  not,  wife  ! 

Bian,  Pray  let  me  go,  sir;  I  am  not  fit  fJorthm 
fooleries. 

Hott,  Move  not,  daughter ! 

For,  I  will  make  you  dance  a  new  danoe,  eilU 
leap-frog. 

Clown,  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

For,  And  as  naked  as  a  frog. 

Clown,  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  defy  thee  I 

[FoROBoaoo  looks  in  a  bock,  ttriket  wUk  Ms 
music  plaffs. 


Enter /bur  Boys,  shaped  like  Frogt,  mui 

Fedant,  Spirits  of  the  water  in  the  likenea  of 
frogs! 

TaUor,  He  has  fished  fair,  believe  me. 

Mulet,  See,  see !  he  sweata  and  tremblea. 

For.  Are  you  come  to  your  quavers  ? 

Clown,  Oh,  ho,  ho  1 

For,  I'll  make  you  run  division  on  tiioee  0'i» 
ere  I  leave  you  I  Look  you,  here  are  the  play- 
fellows that  are  so  endeared  to  yon :  Come,  sir, 
first  uncase,  and  then  dance  ;  nay,  I'll  make  hin 
dance  stark  naked.  | 

Host,  Oh,  let  him  have  his  shirt  on,  and  Ui  I 
mogul's  breeches  ;  here  are  women  i'  th'  hoose. 

iPor.  Well,  for  their  sakes  he  shalL 
[Clown  teart  <^  hi*  doublet,  wteJtinff  s 
as  if  compelled  to  it,/aUs  into  the  donee. 

Tailor,  He  dances;  what  a  lying  rogne  was  tidi 
to  say  the  gentleman  could  not  conjure ! 

For.  He  does  prettily  well ;  but  'tia  vohmtary, 
I  assure  you,  I  have  no  hand  in't. 

Clown.  As  you  are  a  conjurer,  and  a  rare  artist, 
free  me  (rom  these  couplets !  Of  all  creatures  I  caa- 
not  endure  a  frog. 

For.  But  your  dancing*8  voluntary;  I  can  com- 
pel you  to  nothing. 

Hostess,  Oh,  me,  daughter,  let's  take  heed  of 
this  fellow!  hell  make  us  dance  naked,  an  w« 
vex  him.  lExeumt  Hostem  and  Biajm^a. 

For,  Now  cut  capers,  sirrah !  I'U  plague  that 
chine  of  yours. 

Clown.  Ho,  ho,  ho !  my  Iddnies  are  roasted ;  I 
drop  away  like  a  pound  of  butter  roasted  I 

Tailor,  He'll  dance  himself  to  death. 

For.  No  matter  ;  I'U  seU  his  fitt  to  the  'podfee- 
caries,  and  repair  my  injury  that  way. 

Host,  Enough,  in  conscience  I 
'For.  Well,  at  your  entreaty — ^Vanish !    {Smmml 
BoyiL]  And  now  I  will  only  make  him  break  his 
neck  in  doing  a  somersault,  and  that'a  all  the  re- 
venge I  mean  to  take  of  him. 
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CUntn,  Oh,  gentlemen,  what  a  rogne  was  I  to 
I  elie  so  an  approTed  master  in  the  noble  dark 
ecienoe!  You  can  witness,  this  I  did  only  to  spoil 
his  practice,  and  deprive  you  of  the  happiness  of 
enjoying  his  worthy  labours :  Rogue  that  I  was  to 
do  it !  Pray,  sir,  forgive  me ! 

For,  With  what  face  canst  thou  ask  it  ? 

Clown.  With  such  a  face  as  I  desenre,  with  a 
hanging  look,  as  aU  here  can  testify. 

For.  Well,  gentlemen,  that  you  may  perceive 
the  goodness  of  my  temper,  I  will  entertain  this 
rogue  again,  in  hope  of  amendment ;  for,  should  I 
tern  him  oiT,  he  would  be  hanged. 

Clown.  You  may  read  that  in  this  foul  copy. 

For.  Only  with  this  promise,  you  shall  never 
CQsen  any  of  my  patients. 

Clown.  Never. 

For.  And  remember  henceforward,  that  tnough 
I  cannot  conjure,  I  can  make  you  dance,  siirah. 
I   Go,  get  yourself  into  thy  cottage  again. 

Ckntn.  I  will  never  moce  dance  leap-frog. — 
Now  I  have  got  you  into  credit,  hold  it  up,  and 
coaen  them  in  abundance.  lAtUU  to  Forobosco. 

For.  Oh,  rare  rascal  I  lExU  Clown. 

Enter  Cuabio. 

Ccf .  How  now  ?    a  Fankford  mart  here  ?    a 
mountebank 
And  his  worshipful  auditory  ? 

Hooi.  They  are  my  guests,  sir. 

Ccf.  A  pox  upon  them !  Shew  your  juggling  tricks 
In  some  other  room. 

ITofl.  And  why  not  here,  sir  ? 

Cm.  Hence, 
Or,  sirrah,  I  shall  spoil  your  figure-flinging, 
And  all  their  radical  questions  i 

Att,  Sir,  we  vanish. 

iBxtunt  all  but  Host  and  CsaARro. 

J7esl.  Signer  Cesario,  you  make  bold  with  me, 
And  icmiewhat,  I  must  tell  you,  to  a  degree 
Of  ill-manners  :  They  are  my  guests,  and  men  I 

live  by. 
And  I  iroald  know  by  what  authority 
Yon  oommand  thus  far. 

Cot.  By  my  interest  in 
Your  dangfater. 
I      Ho$L  Interest,  do  you  call't  ?    As  I  remember, 
I  never  put  her  out  to  usury 
On  that  condition. 

Cst.  Pray  thee  be  not  angry ; 
I  am  come  to  make  thee  happy,  and  her  happy. 

Enter  Biauca  and  Hofitess. 

She's  here :  Alas,  my  pretty  soul !  I  am  come 
To  give  assurance  that  s  beyond  thy  hope. 
Or  thy  belief ;  I  bring  repentance  'bout  me, 
And  satiflfiMstion ;  I  will  marry  thee. 

Birnn.  Ha! 

Ceo,  As  I  Uve,  I  will ;  but  do  not  entertain  it 
With  too  quick  an  apprehension  of  joy. 
For  that  may  hurt  thee ;  I  have  heard  some  die  of 't. 

Biois.  Do  not  fear  me. 

Ceo,  llien  thou  think'st  I  feign 
nds  protestation  ?    I  will  instantly, 
BefiDre  tiiese,  testify  my  new  alliance. 
Contract  myself  unto  thee ;  then  I  hope 
We  may  be  more  private. 

Hooi,  But  tiioa  shalt  not,  sir ; 
For  so  has  many  a  maidenhead  been  lost. 
And  many  a  bastard  gotten. 


Ces.  Then  to  give  you 
The  best  of  any  assurance  in  the  world, 
Entreat  thy  father  to  go  fetch  a  priest. 
We  will  instantly  to  bed,  and  there  be  married. 

Bian,  Pride  hath  not  yet  forsaken  you  I  see, 
Though  prosperity  has. 

Host.  Sir,  you  are  too  confident 
To  fashion  to  yourself  a  dream  of  purchase. 
When  you're  a  b^gar. 

Ces,  You  are  bold  with  me ! 

Hostess*  Do  we  not  know  your  ^ne  is  cried 
down 
Fourscore  i'  th'  hundred  ? 

Bian,  Oh,  sir,  I  did  love  you 
With  such  a  fixed  heart,  that  in  that  minute 
Wherein  you  sligfatsd,  or  contemh'd  me  rather, 
I  took  a  vow  to  obey  your  last  decree. 
And  never  more  look  up  at  any  hope 
Should  bring  me  comfort  that  way ;  and  though, 

since. 
Your  foster-mother  and  the  fair  Clarissa 
Have,  in  the  way  of  marriage,  despised  you. 
That  hath  not  any  way  bred  my  revenge. 
But  compassion  rather.     I  have  found 
So  much  sorrow  in  the  way  to  a  chaste  wedlock. 
That  here  I  will  sit  down  and  never  wish 
To  come  to  th'  journey's  end :  Your  suit  to  me 
Henceforth  be  ever  silenced  ! 

Ces.  My  Bianca ! 

Hostess.  Henceforward,  pray,  forbear  her  and 
my  house ! 
She's  a  poor  virtuous  wench ;  yet  her  estr.te 
May  weigh  with  yours  in  a  gold  balance. 

Host,    Yes,    and    her  birth   in    any  herald' 
office 
In  Christendom. 

Hostess.  It  may  prove  so  *,  when  you'D  say. 
You  have  leap'd  a  whiting.    lExeunt  all  but  Caa^uuo. 

Enter  Baftista  and  MaimvoLB. 

Ces.  How  far  am  I 
Grown  behind-hand  with  fortune  ! 

Bapt.  Here's  Cesario  I — 
My  son,  sir,  is  to-morrow  to  be  married 
Unto  the  fair  Clarissa. 

Ces.  So! 

Ment.  We  hope 
You'll  be  a  guest  there. 

Ces,  No ;  I  will  not  grace 
Your  triumph  so  much. 

Bapt.  I'll  not  tax  your  breeding. 
But  it  alters  not  your  birth,  sir  *,  fare  you  well  1 

Ment.  Oh,  sir,  do  not  grieve  him ; 
He  has  too  much  affliction  already.  {ExeunL 

Ces.  Every  way  scom'd  and  lost !     Shame  fol- 
low yon ! 
For  I  am  grown  most  miserable. 

Enter  a  Sailor. 

Sailor.  Sir,  do  you  know 
A  lady's  son  in  town  here,  they  call  Cesario  ? 

Ces.  There's  none  such,  I  assure  thee. 

Sailor.  I  was  told 
You  were  the  man. 

Ces.  What's  that  to  thee  ? 

Sailor.  A  pox  on'r! 
You  are  melancholy ;  will  you  drink,  sir  ? 

Ces.  With  whom  } 

Sailor.  With  me,  sir ;  despise  not  this  pUoh'd 
canvas  1 
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The  time  was  we  have  known  them  lined  with  Spa- 

nisb  dacata. 
I  have  news  for  you. 

Ce$,  For  me  ? 

Sailor.  Not  unless  you'll  drink : 
We  are  like  oar  sea  provision, 
Once  out  of  pickle,  we  require  abundance 
Of  drink«    I  have  news  to  tell  you, 


That,  wefe  you  prince,  would  make  yim  send  jav 

mandate 
To  have  a  thousand  bonfirei  made  i'  di'  city. 
And  piaa'd  out  again  with  nothing  but  Gieek 
wine. 
Ces.  Come,  I  will  drink  wi&  thee  howsoefcr. 
Saihr.  And  upon  these  terms  I  will  utter  ay 
mind  to  yon*  V 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  l.—A  Room  in  the  Inn. 


EnUr  AiAKRTO,  Pbospxiio,  Jouaha,  ojuf  SaOora. 

Sailor.  Shall  we  bring  your  necessaries  ashore, 
my  lord  ? 

Alb.  Do  what  you  please ;  I  am  land-sick  worse 
Than  e'er  I  was  at  sea.  [by  far 

ProM.  Collect  yourself. 

Alb.  Oh,  my  most  worthy  IVospeTO,  my  best 
The  noble  favour  I  received  from  thee,        [friend. 
In  freeing  me  from  the  Turks,  I  now  account 
Worse  than  my  death ;  for  I  shall  never  live 
To  make  requital. — What  do  you  attend  for  ? 

Sailor.  To  understand  your  pleasure. 

Alb.  They  do  mock  me ! — 
I  do  protest  I  have  no  kind  of  pleasure 
In  anything  i'  th'  world,  but  in  thy  friendship ; 
I  must  ever  except  that. 

Proa.  Pray  leave  him,  leave  him  I 

lExftiHt  Saflora. 

Alb.  The  news  I  heard  related  since  my  landing, 
Of  the  division  of  my  family, 
How  is  it  possible  for  any  man 
To  bear  it  with  a  set  patience  ? 

Pros.  You  have  suffer 'd, 
Since  your  imprisonment,  more  weighty  sorrows. 

Alb.  Ay,  then  I  was  a  man  of  flesh  and  blood  ; 
Now  I  am  made  up  of  fire,  to  the  fiill  height 
Of  a  deadly  calenture  :  Oh,  these  ^ile  women. 
That  are  so  ill  presenters  of  men's  honours. 
They  cannot  govern  their  own  honesties  ! 
That  I  should  thirty  and  odd  winters  feed 
My  expectation  of  a  noble  heir, 
And  by  a  woman's  falsehood  find  him  now 
A  fiction,  a  mere  dream  of  what  he  was  ! 
And  yet  I  love  him  still. 

Pros.  In  my  opinion, 
Tlie  sentence  on  this  trial,  from  the  duke. 
Was  noble,  to  repair  Cesario's  loss 
With  the  marriage  of  your  wife,  had  you  been 
dead. 

Alb.  By  your  favour,  but  it  was  not !  I  conceive 
'Twas  disparagement  to  my  name,  to  have   my 

widow 
Match  with  a  falconer's  son  :  And  yet,  believe  it, 
I  love  the  youth  still,  and  much  pi^  him. 
I  do  remember,  at  my  going  to  sea, 
Upon  a  quarrel,  and  a  hurt  received 
From  young  Mentivole,  my  rage  so  far 
O'er-topt  my  nobler  temper,  I  gave  charge 
To  have  his  hand  cut  off ;  which  since  I  heard. 
And  to  my  comfort,  brave  Cesario 
Worthily  prevented. 

Pros.  And  'twas  nobly  done. 

Alb.  Yet  the  revenge  for  this  intent  of  mine 
Uath  bred  much  slaughter  in  our  families  ; 


') 


And  yet  my  wife  (whidi  iniinitd][ 
Intends  to  marry  my  sole  hdr,  ~" 
To  the  head  branch  of  the  other  fiictioB. 

Pro*.  It  is  the  mean  to  work  reconcile  inert. 

AUu  'Tween  whom  ? 

Pros.  Yourself  and  the  worthy  Bs^itifta. 

Alb.  Never. 

Pros,  Oh,  you  have  been  of  a  nohle  and  »* 
markable  friendship ; 
And,  by  this  match,  *tis  generally  in  Floraiee 
Hoped,  will  folly  be  recoHodled ;  to  me 
'Twould  be  absolute  content. 

Jul,  And  to  myself; 
I  have  main  interest  in  it. 

Alb.  Noble  sir. 
You  may  command  my  heart  to  break  for  yo%       I 
But  never  to  bend  that  way.    Poor  Ceaario,  j 

When  thou  putt'st  on  thy  mournful  wiUow  pidui,  ! 
Thy  enemy  shall  be  suited,  I  do  vow. 
In  the  same  livery !     My  Cesario, 
Loved  as  my  foster-chUd,  though  not  my  son. 
Which  in  some  countries  form^y  were  barbaroaii 
Was  a  name  held  most  affectionate ;  thou  art  lost,  i 
Unfortunate  young  man  1  not  only  slighted  i 

Where  thou  receivedst  thy  breeding,   but  riBOi  | 

scorned, 
I'  th'  way  of  marriage,  by  the  poor  Bianca, 
The  innkeeper's  daughter. 

Pros.  I  have  heard  of  that,  too ; 
But  let  not  that  afflict  you  !  for  this  lady 
May  happily  deliver,  at  more  leisure,  [ 

A  circumstance  may  draw  a  fair  event,  1 

Better  than  you  can  hope  for.     For  this  present. 
We  must  leave  you,  and  shall  visit  you  again 
Within  these  two  hours. 

Alb.  Ever  to  me  most  welcome ! — 

lEjreunt  Faospaao  and  Jvuaji^ 

EnUr  CasAaio. 

Oh,  my  Cesario ! 

Ces.  I  am  none  of  yours,  sir. 
So  'tis  protested  ;  and  I  humbly  beg. 
Since  'tis  not  in  your  power  to  preserve  me 
Any  longer  in  a  noble  course  of  life, 
Give  me  a  worthy  death ! 

Alb.  The  youth  is  mad. 

Ces.  Nay,  sir,  I  will  instruct  3rou  in  a  way 
To  kill  me  honourably. 

Alb,  That  were  most  strange. 

Ces.  I  am  turning  pirate ;  you  may  be  employeif 
By  the  duke  to  fetch  me  in,  and  in  a  sea-fight 
Give  me  a  noble  grave.  / 

Alb.  Questionless  he's  mad  I  I 

I  would  give  any  doctor  a  thousand  crowns 
To  free  him  from  this  sorrow. 

Ces.  Here's  the  physician.  {Shews  mpomiard. 
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Alb,  Hold,  sir;  I  did  say 
To  free  yoa  from  the  sorrow,  not  frt>in  life. 

Ces.  Why,  life  and  sorrow  are  nnseparable. 

Alb.  Be  comforted,  Cesariu !    Mentivole 
Shall  not  marry  Clarissa. 

Ces.  No,  sir ;  ere  he  shall, 
I'll  kill  him. 

Alb,  Bat  yon  forfeit  your  own  life  then. 

Ces.  That's  worth  nothing. 

Alb.  Cesario,  be  thyself;  be  mine,  Cesario ! 
Make  not  thyself  uncapable  of  that  portion 
I  have  foU  purpose  to  confer  upon  thee, 
By  felling  into  madness ;  bear  thy  wrongs 
With  noble  patience,  the  afflicted's  friend, 
Whidi  ever  in  all  actions  crowns  the  end ! 

Cet.  Yon  [haTe]  well  awaked  me,  nay,  recoTcr'd 
me 
Both  to  sense  and  fall  life.    Oh,  most  noble  sir. 
Though  I  have  lost  my  fortune,  and  lost  you 
For  a  worthy  father,  yet  I  will  not  lose 
My  former  yirtue ;  my  integrity 
Shall  not  yet  forsake  me  :  But  as  the  wild  ivy 
Spreads  and  thrives  better  in  some  piteous  ruin 
Ck  tower,  or  defaced  temple,  than  it  does 
Planted  by  a  new  building,  so  shall  I 
Make  my  adversity  my  instrument 
To  wind  me  up  into  a  foil  content. 

Alb.  Tib  worthily  resolved  1    Our  first  adven- 
ture 
Is  to  stop  the  marriage:  For  thy  other  losses. 
Practised  by  a  woman's  malice,  but  account  them 
Like  conjuror's  winds,  raised  to  a  fearful  blast. 
And  do  some  mischief,  but  do  never  last ! 

lExeunt. 
— « — 

SCENE  U.^Another  in  the  same. 
Enter  Fobobosco  and  Clown. 

Clown.  Now,  sir,  will  not  you  acknowledge  that 
I  have  mightily  advanced  your  practice  ? 

For.  'Tis  confess'd ;  and  I  will  make  thee  a  great 
man  for  it. 

Clown.  I  take  a  course  to  do  that  myself,  for  I 
drink  sack  in  abundance. 

For.  Oh,  my  rare  rascal !   We  must  remove. 

Clown.  Whither  ? 

For.  Any  whither ;  Europe  is  too  little  to  be 
cozened  by  us  :  I  am  ambitious  to  go  to  the  East 
Indies,  thou  and  I  to  ride  on  our  brace  of 
elephants. 

Clown.  And  for  my  part  I  long  to  be  in  Eng- 
land again;  you  will  never  get  so  much  as  in 
England;  we  have  shifted  many  countries,  and 
many  names,  but  traunce  the  world  over,  you  shall 
never  purse  up  so  mucn  gold  as  when  you  were  in 
England,  and  oJled  yourself  Doctor  Lambstones. 

For.  'Twas  an  attractive  name,  I  confess  ; 
women  were  then  my  only  admirers. 

Clown.  And  all  their  visits  were  either  to 
i    farther  their  lust,  or  revenge  injuries. 

IFor.  You  should  have  forty  in  a  morning  be- 
leaguer my  closet,  and  strive  who  should  be 
CQiei^  first :  'Mongst  fourscore  love-sick  waiting- 
wfMoen  that  have  come  to  me  in  a  morning  to 
learn  what  fortune  should  betide  'em  in  their  first 
marriage,  I  have  found  above  ninety-four  to  have 
lost  their  maidenheads. 

Clown.  By  their  own  confession  :  but  I  was  fain 
to  be  your  male  mid.  wife,  and  work  it  out  of  them 
by  circiunstanoe. 


For.  Thou  wast ;  and  yet  for  all  this  frequent 
resort  of  women,  and  thy  handling  of  their  urinals 
and  their  cases,  thou  art  not  given  to  lechery. 
What  should  be  the  reason  of  it?  Thou  hast 
wholesome  fiesh  enough  about  thee ;  and  methinks 
the  devil  should  tempt  thee  to't. 

Clown.  What  need  he  do  that,  when  he  makes 
me  his  instrument  to  tempt  others  ? 

For.  Thou  canst  not  choose  but  utter  thy  rare 
good  parts.  Thou  waat  an  excellent  bawd,  I 
acknowledge. 

Clown.  Well,  and  what  I  have  done  that  way — 
I  will  spare  to  speak  of  all  you  and  I  have  done, 
sir ;  And  though  we  should — 

For.  We  will  for  England,  that's  for  certain. 

Clown.  We  shall  never  want  there. 

For.  Want?  their  Court  of  Wards  shall  want 
money  first ;  for  I  profess  myself  lord  paramount 
over  fools  and  mad  folks. 

Clown.  Do  but  store  yourself  with  lies  enough 
against  you  come  thither. 

For.  Why,  that's  all  the  familiarity  I  ever  had 
with  the  devil,  my  gift  of  lying ;  they  say  he's  the 
fether  of  lies  ;  and  though  I  cannot  conjure,  yet  I 
profess  myself  to  be  one  of  his  poor  gossips.  I 
will  now  reveal  to  thee  a  rare  piece  of  service. 

Clown.  What  is  it,  my  most  worshipful  Doctor 
Lambstones  ? 

JPor.  There  is  a  captain  come  lately  from  sea, 
they  call  Prosper ;  I  saw  him  this  morning,  through  a 
chink  of  wainscot  that  divides  my  lodging  and  the 
Host  of  the  house,  withdraw  my  Host  and  Hostess, 
the  fair  Bianca,  and  an  ancient  gentlewoman  into 
their  bedchamber :  I  could  not  overbear  their  con- 
ference,  but  I  saw  such  a  mass  of  gold  and  jewels  ! 
And,  when  he  had  done,  he  locked  it  up  into  a 
casket.  Great  joy  there  was  amongst  them,  and 
forth  they  are  gone  into  the  city,  and  my  Host 
told  me  at  his  going  forth,  he  thought  he  should 
not  return  till  after  supper:  Now,  sir,  in  their 
absence  will  we  fall  to  our  picklocks,  enter  the  cham- 
ber, seize  the  jewels,  make  an  escape  from  Florence, 
and  we  are  made  for  ever ! 

Clown.  But  if  they  should  go  to  a  true  conjurer, 
and  fetch  us  back  in  a  whirlwind  ? 

For,  Do  not  believe  there  is  any  such  fetch  in 
astrology  !  And  this  may  be  a  means  to  make  us 
hve  honest  hereafter. 

Clown.  'Tis  but  an  ill  road  to't,  that  lies  through 
the  highway  of  thieving. 

For.  Indeed  I  am  weary  of  this  trade  of  fortune- 
telling,  and  mean  to  give  all  over,  when  I  come 
into  England;  for  it  is  a  very  ticklish  quality. 

Clown.  And  i'  th'  end  will  hang  by  a  twine 
thread. 

For.  Besides,  the  island  has  too  many  of  the 
profession  ;  they  hinder  one  another's  market. 

Clown.  No,  no,  the  pillory  hinders  their  market. 

For.  You  know  there  tlie^jugglingoaptain. 

Clown.  Ay  ;  there's  a  sure^rdT 

For.  Only  the  foreman  of  their  jury  is  dead 
but  he  died  like  a  Roman. 

Clown.  Else  'tis  thought  he  had  made  work  for 
the  hangman. 

For.  And  the  veryBall  of  your  false  prophets, 
he's  quashed  too. 

Clown.  He  did  measure  the  stars  with  a  false 
yard,  and  may  now  travel  to  Rome  with  a  mortar 
on's  head,  to  see  if  he  can  recover  his  money  that 
way. 
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J'or.  Come,  come,  In'i  fnh  for  Uiii  cukeC,  anii 
la  »eft  pnnently  ! 

Claun.  We  tliill  neier  mcb  London.  I  feari 
my  mind  run*  to  mucli  of  haagiag,  bndiug  >t 
Wappiog.  [fiitii^i, 

SCENE  111.— A  Room  In  Aliebto'r  ffoiuA. 

Mar,  Tbu  Wfll  mar  be  ■  dny  of  joy  long-wisli'd 
To  tD]t  Clatixa  ;  the  u  iaaoccnt,  [for 

Not  cin  her  yontli  but  with  aa  open  boeam 
Meet  Hymen'i  pleuing  bonnCiei:  but  to  me. 
That  am  euTiron'il  wilb  black  gidll:  flntl  borror, 
ll  does  appear  a  funeral :  Tbough  pramiiing  much 
In  tbe  coneeptioa    .-..-..... 

---------  were  baitl  to  manage. 

Bnt  aad  in  the  ereat.     It  wu  not  bate, 

But  fond  indulgence  in  me,  to  pmerrE 

Cemrio't  threaten'd  lift,  in  open  conrt 

That  forced  me  to  diicUim  him,  choosing  ntber 

To  rob  him  of  bi«  birth-right,  anlbonom, 

Tban  iuffer  him  to  run  Ibc  huitrd  of 

Enraged  Baplisu'i  fiiry  :  While  tic  lives, 

I  knoiir  I  haiB  a  ion ;  and  the  duke't  lenience 

A  while  deluded,  and  thii  tempeit  oTer, 

When  he  uiurea  himBcif  despair  bath  seiied  him, 

1  can  reliene  and  raise  bim.   {^Knockt  wilMn.] 

Speak,  wbo  it  il 
Tint  preuei  on  m;  privacies  ? — 

VoB  oannot  corns  unwelcome,  though  it  were 
To  read  my  secret  tboughti. 

Bapl.  Lady,  to  yon 
Mine  shall  be  ever  open  :  Ltulj).  aid  I  ? 
That  name  keeps  too  much  dutance  1  ruler  rather 
I  sbould  bare  ityled  you ;  and  t  now  may  claim  ti, 
Since  DDT  divided  hmlliei  are  made  one 
By  this  bleag'd  marriage  ;  to  whoae  honour  cornea 
The  duke  in  person,  waited  on  by  ■!'. 
Tbe  braveries  of  hia  conrt,  [o  witness  it. 
And  then  to  be  our  gu«ta.     Is  the  briite  ready 
To  meet  and  entertain  bim  ? 

JIfar.  She  attends 
Tbe  coming  of  your  son. 

Bapt.  I^ay  you  bring  her  forlh. 
The  duke'i  at  hand  ;  Mniic,  in  ber  loud  voice. 


jlfar 


«1. 
She'*  prepared  to  met 


[EM. 


^  Duke.  Itwere  impertinent  to  wish  you  joy, 
alnce  all  joys  dwell  about  yon  ;  Hymen's  tori^ 
Was  never  lighted  wiib  a  luckier  omen. 
Nor  burnt  with  so  much  aplendour.     To  defer 
With  fruitleu  compliment  the  means  to  make 

if  our  certain  pleasures  lawful  to  tb*  worM. 
^Since  in  tbe  union  of  your  hearts  they  are 
Coniirm'd  already)  would  but  argue  na 
A  boaster  of  onr  favour*  :  To  the  temple  I 
And  there  the  aacred  knot  once  tied,  all  triumpbs 
Our  dukedom  can  aitord  shall  grace  your  Duptisli. 

Bapl.  On  there  I 

Mail.  I  hope  it  is  not  in  the  power 
Of  any  to  cross  tu  now. 


[XmA. 


^li.  But,  in  the  breath 
Of  a  wrong'd  hther.  I  forbid  the  bam 
Cti,  What,  do  you  stand  at  ga»  ! 
Bapl.  Risen  tram  tbe  dead  ? 
Mar,  Aitbaugh  tlu  sea   had    vomited   up   tl« 

In  which  thy  better  part  lived  long  in 
True  love,  deapiiing  fear,  mns  thns  b 

Oar.  In  duty  I  kneel  to  it. 

jIIIi.  Hence,  vile  wretches  I 
To  you  I  am  a  inbitance  incorporeal, 
And  not  to  be  profaned  with  yonr  vile  Idoeb, 
That  could  so  soon  forget  me ;  but  inch  Uiinga 
Are  ndtber  worth  my  anger  nor  nproof. — 
To  you,  great  sir,  I  turn  myself,  and  thew 
Immediate  ministers  of  your  govemnumt  j 
And  if  in  my  rude  language  1  tranigreat, 
Aecribe  it  to  the  cold  remembrsnoe  of 
My  servicea,  and  not  my  rugged  temper  I 

Dukt.  Speak  Ireely  ;  be  thy  language  ne'er  M 

To  see  Ibee  aafe,  Alberto,  signs  (by  pardm. 

Alt.  My  pardon  !  lean  need  none,  if  it  be  not 
Received  for  su  ofTeace  j  I  lamely  hear 
Wrongi,  which   a   ilave-boni   MBscovite  wimU 

check  at. 
Whj,  if  for  treason  I  bad  been  deliiered 
Vp  to  the  hangman's  aae,  and  Ibis  dead  Imah, 
Unworthy  of  a  Christian  Hpulehre. 
Eiftosed  a  prey  to  feed  the  ravenous  vulture. 
The  memory  of  the  much  I  oft  did  fur  you, 
(Had  yon  but  any  touch  of  gratitude, 
Or  thongbt  of  my  deservings)  would  have 
From  these  unjust  proceedings. 

Dukt.  Hear  the  motivei, 
That  did  induce  us. 

Alb.  1  have  beard  them  all ; 
Your  highness'  sentence,  the  whole  conit  abtti 
By  tbe  perjnries  and  practice  of  this  woman 
fWeepest  thou,  crocodile ,')  my  hopeful  ton, 
■"■         I  dare  swear  mine  own,  degraded  o* 


Itt 


made  e 


Might  well  have  mark'd  her  out  Cesario'a  ser 
All  this  I  could  have  pardon'd  and  fotpiti 
But  that  my  dsughlet,  with  my  whole  eslste 
(So  hardly  purchased)  is  aitigned  a  doirer, 
To  one  whose  father  and  whose  family 
I  BO  detest  that  I  would  lose  my  esaence. 
And  be  transformed  to  a  builiik 
To  look  them  dead,  to  mc'a  an  injury 

Bapl.  There's  none  offered. 

Alb.  Nor  would  it  be  accepted,  thoogh  npoB    I 
Thy  knees  'twere  tendered. 

Afar.  Now  the  storm  growsbigh. 

Bapl.  But  that  1  thought  thee  dead,  and  in  ihr 
Tbe  briny  ocean  had  entomb'd  thy  name,         [ilfalb 
1  would  have  sought  a  wife  in  a  bordeUo 
For  my  Mentivole,  and  gladly  bugg'd 
Her  apnnons  issue  as  my  lawful  nephews. 
Before  bis  blood  should  e'er  have  mix'd  with  thhitW 
So  macb  I  scorn  it. 

Alb.  I'll  not  bandy  vrordt-; 
But  thns  dissolve  the  contract.  IParttOi 

Bapl.  There  I  meet  thee  : 

Alb.  For  all  my  terrice. 


I 

I 

hiotJ^H 


r. 


THE  FAIR  MAID  OF  THE  INN. 


079 


grant  me  the  combat  with  this  wretch, 

ly  scoorge  his  inaolence ! 

[  kneel  for  it. 

nd  to  approve  myself  Alberto's  son, 

second  npon  any  odds, 
m  that  dare  most  of  Baptista's  race. 
Already,  apon  honourable  terms, 
•n  hast  met  thy  better ;  for  her  sake 
9  more. 

ir,  let  our  swords  decide  it ! 
!)h,  stay,  sir ;  and  as  you  would  hold  the 
prince,  ere  you  grant  licence  to        [title 
Imen's  funr,  lend  your  private  ear 
wt  distress  d  of  women ! 
Speak ;  'tis  granted. 

IHe  takes  Mariaita  aside. 

n  the  mean  time,  let  not  Clarissa  be 
looker-on  I  Though  as  yet  doubtful 

IKneOs. 

to  bend  her  knee  first,  yet  to  all 
us  low  in  duty,  and  would  wash 
of  fury  with  my  virgin  tears, 
bless'd  feet,  and  make  them  beautiful, 
Id  move  to  conditions  of  peace, 
ith  a  snail-like  pace  ;  they  all  are  wing'd 
}u  to  destruction !  Reverend  sirs, 
your  ancient  friendship,  cemented 
inch  blood,  but  shed  in  noble  action, 
ow  in  passion  for  a  brawl 
rs  blush  to  own  !  Much-loved  Cesario, 
»r  friend,  (each  title  may  prevail) 
r  with  what  tenderness  from  our  child- 
together,  you  preferring  me  [hood 
orself,  and  I  so  fond  of  you 
got  suspicion  in  ill  minds, 
iffection  was  incestuous : 
:hat  happy  time,  in  which  I  know 
your  dearest  blood  you  had  prevented 
er  of  tears  from  me  1  Mentivole, 
nd,  registered  in  that  bright  star-chamber, 
ow  on  earth  made  strangers,  be  the  ez- 
in  one  band  the  peaceful  olive      [ample  ! 
1 ;  or,  if  that  can  be  denied, 
Sal  intercessiou,  in  the  other 
Hermian  rod,  and  force  atonement ! 

IRUes. 

rill  not  be  all  marble  ;  death's  the  worst 

hen,  [Offers  to  kiU  herself. 

all  be  my  bridegroom. 

Hold,  Clarissa ! 

g  violence  [1]  needs  must  offer : 

f honour 

atches  a%cap  her  kni/e,  and  sets  it  to  Ms  vwn 
ft  i  she  stops  his  hand. 

Was  it  to  that  end  then  ? 

elizion  ? 

Lnd  my  hope  in  heaven,  sir  I 

We  then  vnll  leave  entreaties,  and  make 

iiority. — Must  I  cry  aim  [use 

heard  of  insolence  ?  in  my  presence 

our  swords,  and,  as  all  reverence 

!  to  majesty  were  forfeited, 

is  wildness  ?  Sheathe  them  instantly, 

an  alteration  in  your  looks  ; 

power 

it  off  my  head ! 

Lnd  mine ! 

in  bear  of  peace  with  this  bad  man, 

me  give  up  mv  throat,  but  suffer 

to  reach  my  nmily. 


Alb,  And  my  name 
To  be  no  more  remember'd.     « 

Enter  Paosrsao,  Juliana,  and  Biahca,  in  krave  Appard, 

jDtiAr^What  are  these? 

Ces.  Bianca  ?  'tis  Bianca,  still  Bianca ! 
But  strangely  alter'd. 

BapU  If  that  thirteen  years 
Of  absence  could  raze  from  my  memory 
The  figure  of  my  friend,  I  might  forget  thee ; 
But  if  thy  image  be  grayen  on  my  heart. 
Thou  art  my  Prospero. 

Proa.  Thou  my  Baptists. 

Duke.  A  sudden  change  ! 

BapL  I  dare  not  ask,  dear  friend. 
If  Juliana  live ;  for  that*s  a  blessing 
I  am  unworthy  of  1  but  yet  deny  not 
To  let  me  know  the  place  she  hath  made  happy, 
By  having  there  her  sepulchre. 

Proi.  If  your  highness 
Please  to  Tonchsafe  a  patient  ear, 
We  shall  make  a  true  relation  of  a  story 
That  shall  call  on  your  wonder. 

Duke.  Speak  ;  we  hear  you. 

Proi.  Baptista's  fortune  in  the  Genoa  court, 
His  banishment,  with  his  fair  wife's  restraint. 
You  are  acquainted  with ;  what  since  hath  followed 
I  faithfully  will  deliver.     Ere  eight  moons 
After  Baptista's  absence  were  complete, 
Fair  Juliana  found  the  pleasures,  that 
They  had  enjoyed  together,  were  not  barren, 
And,  blushing  at  the  burden  of  her  womb, 
No  father  near  to  own  it,  it  drew  on 
A  violent  sickness,  which  call'd  down  compassion 
From  the  angry  duke ;  then,  careful  of  her  health. 
Physicians  were  inquired  of,  aAd  their  judgment 
Prescribed  the  baths  of  Lucca  as  a  means 
Fo  Aer  recovery :  To  my  charge  it  pleased  her 
To  be  committed ;  but  as  on  the  way 
We  joumied,  those  throes,  onl^  known  to  women^ 
Came  thick  upon  her :  In  a  private  Tillage 

Bapt.  She  died? 

Pros.  Have  patience ! — She  brought  to  the  world 
A  hopeful  daughter :  For  her  body's  sickness, 
It  soon  decayed ;  but  the  grief  of  her  mind 
Hourly  increased,  and  life  grew  tedious  to  her ; 
And,  desperateeVer  tp  see  jou,  she  enjoin'd  me 
To  place  her  inlTGreekisli  monastery. 
Ana  to  my  care  gave  up  her  pretty  daughter. 

Bapt,  What  monastery  ?  as  a  pilgrim  bare-foot^ 
I'll  search  it  out. 

Pros.  Pray  you  interrupt  me  not 
Now  to  my  fortunes  !  The  girl  well  disposed  of 
With  a  faithful  friend  of  mine,  my  cruel  fate 
Made  me  a  prisoner  to  the  Turkish  gallies, 
Where  for  twelve  years  these  hands  tugg'd  at  the 

oar; 
But  Fortune  tired  at  length  with  my  afflictions. 
Some  ships  of  Malta  met  the  Ottoman  fleet. 
Charged  them,  and  boarded  them,  and  gave  me 
With  my  deliverers  I  served,  and  got       [freedom. 
Such  reputation  with  the  Great-Master, 
That  he  gave  me  command  over  a  tall 
And  lusty  ship,  where  my  first  happy  service 
Was  to  redeem  Alberto,  rumour'd  dead, 
But  was,  like  me,  surprised  by  Cortugogli. 

Alb.  I  would  I  had  died  there ! 

Prot.  And  from  him  learning 
Baptists  lived,  and  their  dissolved  fnendship, 
I  hois'd  up  sails  for  Greece,  found  Juliana 
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A  Totary  at  her  beads  :  Having  made  known 
Both  that  yon  liyed,  and  where  you  were,  she 

borrowed 
So  much  from  her  devotion,  as  to  wish  me 
To  bring  her  to  you.     If  the  object  please  yon, 
With  joy  receive  her  I 

Baptm  Rage  and  fiiry,  leave  me ! 

lThrouf9  away  his  stoard,  and  embraet*  her. 

I  am  80  full  of  happiness,  there's  no  room  left 
To  entertain  you. — Oh,  my  long-lost  jewel, 
Light  of  mine  eyes,  my  soul's  strength  I 

JuL  My  best  lord  ! 
Having  embraced  you  thus,  death  cannot  fright  me. 

Bapt.  Live  long  to  do  so !  though  I  should  fix 
here, 
Pardon  me,  Prospero,  though  I  inquire 
My  daughter's  fortune  ! 

Pros,  That  your  happiness 
May  be  at  all  parts  perfect,  here  she  is  1 

Ces.  Bianca  daughter  to  a  princess  ? 

Prot.  True. 
With  my  faithful  Host  T  left  her,  and  with  him 
Till  now  she  hath  resided,  ignorant 
Both  of  her  birth  and  greatness. 

Bapt,  Oh,  my  blest  one ! 
Joy  upon  joy  o'erwhelms  me  1 

Duke.  Above  wonder ! 

Alb.  1  do  begin  to  melt  too ;  this  strange  story 
Works  much  upon  me. 

Duke,  Since  it  hath  pleased  Heaven 
To  grace  us  with  this  miracle,  I  that  am 
Heaven's  instrument  here,  determine  thus :    Al- 
berto, 
Be  not  unthankful  for  the  blessings  shewn  you, 
Nor  you,  Baptista  1     Discord  was  yet  never 
A  welcome  sacrifice ;  therefore,  rage  laid  by. 
Embrace  as  friends,  and  let  pass'd  difference 
Be  as  a  dreim  forgotten !  « 

Bapt.  'Tis  to  me. 

A^.  And  me  ;  I  thus  confirm  it.    IThcp  embrace. 

Duke,  And  to  tie  it 
In  bonds  not  to  be  broken,  with  the  marriage 
Of  young  Mentivole  and  fair  Clarissa, 
So  yon  consent,  great  lady,  your  Bianca 
Shall  call  Cesario  husband. 

Jul.  'Tis  a  motion 
I  gladly  yield  to. 

Ces.  One  in  which  you  make 
A  sad  man  happy.  lOffert  to  kneel. 

Bian.  Kneel  not !  all  forgiven. 

Duke.  With  the  duke  your  uncle  I  will  make 
atonement, 
And  will  have  no  denial. 


'rA>. 


Mar,  Let  this  day 
Be  still  held  sacred ! 

Enter  Host,  FoaoBoaoo  aii<f  Clown  bound  andgue^rded 

bjf  Offioeri. 

Hfist.  Now  if  you  can  conjure. 
Let  the  devil  unbind  you. 

For.  We  are  both  undone  ! 

Clown.  Already  we  feel  it. 

Host.  Justice,  sir! 

Duke,  What  are  they  ? 

Pros,  I  can  resolve  you ;  slaves  freed  from  the 
By  the  viceroy  of  Sicilia.  [gailies 

Duke.  What's  their  offence  } 

Host,  The  robbing  me  of  all  my  plate  and  jewels ; 
I  mean,  the  attempting  of  it. 

Clown.  Please  your  grace,  I  will  now  discover 
this  varlet  in  earnest ;  this  honest  pestilent  rogue 
professed  the  art  of  conjuring;  but  all  the  skill 
that  ever  he  had  in  the  black  art,  was  in  making  a 
sea-coal  fire  ;  only  with  wearing  strange  shapes  he 
begot  admiration  'mongst  fools  and  women. 

For.  Wilt  thou  peach,  thou  varlet  ? 

Duke,  Why  does  he  goggle  with  his  eyes,  and 
stalk  so  ? 

Clown.  This  is  one  of  his  magical  raptures. 

For,  I  do  vilify  your  censure  !  You  demand,  if 
I  am  guilty ;  whir — says  my  cloak,  by  a  trick  of 
legerdemain  !  Now  I  am  not  guilty ;  I  am  guarded 
with  innocence,  pure  silver  lace,  1  assure  you. 

Clown,  Thus  have  I  read  to  you  your  virtues, 
which,  notwithstanding,  I  would  not  have  you 
proud  of. 

For,  Out,  thou  concealment  of  tallow,  and 
counterfeit  mummy ! 

Duke,  To  the  gailies  with  them  both  ! 

Clown,  The  only  sea-physic  for  a  knave,  is  to 
be  basted  in  a  galley,  with  the  oil  of  a  bull's 
pizzle. 

For.  And  will  not  you  make  a  sour  face  at  the 
same  sauce,  sirrah?  I  hope  to  find  thee  so  lean  in 
one  fortnight,  thou  mayst  be  drawn  by  the  ears 
through  the  hoop  of  a  firkin. 

Duke,  Divide  them,  and  away  with  them  to  the 
galties ! 

Clown,  This  will  take  down  your  pride,  juggler. 

{They  are  taken  mf. 

Duke.  This  day. 
That  hath  given  birth  to  blessings  beyond  hope, 
Admits  no  criminal  sentence.    To  the  temple, 
And    there    with    humbleness    praise    Heaven's 

bounties  i 
For  blessings  ne'er  descend  from  thence,  but  when 
A  sacrifice  in  thanks  ascends  from  men.     ISxewU, 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


CvfTO, 

Lbontiob,  th€  old  Dukf  cf  Lneia. 
liRix^fntm,  8oK  to  the  Duke. 
Iamknl's,  Sephew  to  the  Duke. 
TicuiMon,  a  Lpcian  Lord. 

DOfllALVS,  "i 

AoKNOR,    >  Courtiers. 

VihVB,  ' 

TfMAimn,  a  vUlattio»$  Spcophant. 

ZniLcn,  Lbixippitm'b  Dwar/. 

Nito,  smt  in  Cvmmiition  to  pull  doitn  Cupid's 

Jmape*. 
Print  to  Cupio. 


Four  }foung  Men  and  Ifalilfc 
Four  Citbceui. 

HiDASPKS,  Daughter  to  the  Diikeb 

IlKRo  >her  Attendanti. 

Racha,  a  Strumpet. 
URAyiA,  her  Daughter, 
Bacha'8  Maid. 
Urania's  Maid. 

Serrants  and  Attendants. 


SCENE,— Ltcia. 


ACT   L 


SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  Doriaia'h,  Aoknor,  and  Ntbub. 
penor.   Trust   roe,   my  lord  Dorialns,  I  had 
ed  of  this,  if  you  had  not  called  me ;  I  thought 
princess's  birth-day  had  been  to-morrow. 
''Uue,  Why,  did  your  lordship  sleep  out  the 

7 

m 

*or,  I  msFvel  what  the  duke  meant  to  make 

I  an  idle  tow. 

^igtu.  Idle .'  why  ? 

>or.  Is't  not  idle,  to  swear  to  grant  his  daughter 

hing  she  shall  ask  on  her  birth -day  ?  she  may 

sn  impossible  thing ;  and  I  pray  Heaven  she 

lot  ask  an  unfit  thing,  at  one  time  or  other : 

dangerous  trusting  a  man's  vow  upon  the  dis- 
on  of  his  daughter. 
ge.  I  wonder  most  at  the  marquis  her  brother, 

is  always  vehemently  forward  to  have  her 
res  granted. 

or.  He's  acquainted  with  'em  before. 
pe.  She's  doubtless  very  chaste  and  virtuous. 
or.  So  is  Leucippus  her  brother. 
'<ni«.  She's  twenty  years  old ;  1  wonder  she  ask 
a  husband. 

or.  That  were  a  folly  in  her,  having  refused  all 
prat  princes  in  one  part  of  tlie  world  ;  she'll 
i  maid. 

ge.  She  may  ask  but  once,  may  she  ? 
'isut.  A  hundred  times  this  day,  if  she  will : 
,  indeed,  every  day  is  such  a  day ;  for  though 
hike  has  vowed  it  only  on  this  day,  he  keeps  it 
f  day  ;  he  can  deny  her  nothing. 

tts.  Enter  IIinASPSs,  Lcuapptrs,  LsoNTtus,  TrMAjnrm, 

and  Trlamoh. 
eon.  Come,  fair  Hidaspes !  thou  art  duchess 
to-day. 


Art  thou  prepared  to  ask  ?  thou  know'st  my  oath 
Will  force  performance.     And,  Leucippus,  if 
She  now,jyakaughttijft*  flb*f  V  ^jjrould  have  per* 
'"         ^formtecg"^ 

After  my  death,  wlien  by  the  help  of  Heaven 
This  land  is  thine,  accursed  be  thy  race, 
May  every  one  forget  thou  art  my  son, 
And  so  their  own  obedience 

Leuc,  Mighty  sir, 
I  do  not  wish  to  know  that  fatal  hour, 
That  is  to  make  me  king :  But  if  I  do, 
I  shall  most  heartily,  (and  like  a  son) 
Perform  your  grants  to  all,  chiefly  to  her, — 
Remember  that  you  ask  what  we  agreed  upon. 

iApart  to  her 

Leon,  Are  you  prepared  ?  then  speak. 

Hid.  Most  royal  sir, 
I  am  prqpared,  nor  shall  my  will  exceed 
A  virgin  s  bounds  ;  what  I  request  shall  both 
At  once  bring  me  fandjou]  a  foil  content. 

Leon.  So  it  ever  does. 
Thou  only  comfort  of  my  feeble  age. 
Make  known  thy  good  desire  !  for  I  dare  swear 
Thou  lovest  me. 

Hid.  This  is  it  I  beg, 
And  on  my  knees :  The  people  of  your  land. 
The  Lycians,  are,  through  all  the  nations 
That  know  their  name,  noted  to  have  in  use 
A  vain  and  fruitless  superstition  ; 
So  much  more  hateful,  that  it  bears  the  show 
Of  true  religion,  and  is  nothing  else 
But  a  self-pleasing  bold  lasciviousness. 

Leon.  What  is  it  ? 

Hid.  Many  ages  before  this. 
When  every  man  got  to  himself  a  trade, 
And  was  laborious  in  that  chosen  course. 
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Hating  an  idle  life  far  worse  than  death, 

Some  one  that  gare  himself  to  wine  and  doth, 

Which  breed  lasdvious  thoughts,  and  found  him- 

Contemn'd  for  that  by  every  painful  man,        [self 

To  take  his  stain  away,  framdl  to  himself 

A  god,  whom  he  pretended  to  obey. 

In  being  thus  dishonest ;  for  a  name 

He  ctUld  him  Cupid.    This  created  god 

nilan's  nature  bemg  ever  credulous 

Of  any  Tice  that  takes  part  with  his  blood) 

Had  ready  followers  enow ;  and  since 

In  every  age  they  grew,  especially 

Amongst  your  subjects,  who  do  yet  remain 

Adorers  of  that  drowsy  deity, 

X^liich  drink  invented ;  and  the  winged  boy 

fFor  so  they  call  him)  has  his  sacrifices. 

And  these  loose  naked  statues  through  the  land. 

In  every  iJHage  s_P»y  the  palace 

Is'not  fteefrom'cml    ^is  is  my  request. 

That  these  erected  obscene  images 

May  be  pluck'd  down  and  burnt,  and  every  man 

That  offers  to  *em  any  sacrifice 

May  lose  his  life. 

Lmm.  But  be  advised. 
My  &irest  daughter  !  If  he  be  a  god. 
He  will  express  it  upon  thee,  my  diild ; 
Which  Heaven  avert  I 

Leuo,  There  is  no  such  power ; 
But  the  opinion  of  him  fills  the  lajad 
With  lustful  sins :  Every  young  man  and  maid, 
That  feel  the  least  desire  to  one  another. 
Dare  not  suppress  it,  for  they  think  it  is 
Blind  Cupid's  motion  ;  and  he  is  a  god  ! 

Leon.  This  makes  our  youth  unchaste:  I  am 

res<dved 

Nephew  Ismeous,  break  the  statues  down 
Here  in  the  pslaoe,  and  command  the  city 
To  do  the  like :  Let  proclamatioDS 
Be  drawn,  and  hastily  sent  through  the  land. 
To  the  same  purpose  ! 

Ism,  Sir,  I'll  break  down  none 
Myself,  but  I'll  deliver  your  command  : 
Hand  I'll  have  none  in't,  for  I  like  it  not. 

lExit  IsMCNrs. 

Leon.  Go  and  command  it. — Pleasure  of  my 
life, 
Wouldst  thou  aught  else  ?  Make  many  thousand 
They  must  and  shall  be  granted.  [suits ; 

Hid.  Nothing  else. 

Leon.  But  go  and  meditate  on  other  suits  : 
Some  six  days  hence  1*11  f^ve  thee  audience  agMn. 
And,  by  a  new  oath,  Tjindmyseirto  keep  it.      "" 
Ask  largely  for  thyself :  Dearer  than  life, 
In  whom  I  may  be  bold  to  call  myself 
More  fortunate  than  any  in  my  age, 
I  will  deny  thee  nothing ! 

Leue.  'Twas  well  done,  sister. 

lExeitnt  all  but  Dorialvs,  Aoknor,  and  Niaus. 

Nisus.  How  like  you  this  request,  my  lord } 

Dor.  I  know  not  yet,  I  am  so  full  of  wonder ! 
We  shall  be  gods  ourselves  shortly. 
An  we  pull  *em  out  oTHea^Ctro*' this  fashion. 

Age.  We  shall  have  wenches  now  when  we  can 
An  we  transgress  thus.  [catob  'em, 

Nistu.  An  we  abuse  the  gods  once,  'tis  a  justice 
We  should  be  held  at  hard  meat.     For  my  part, 
I'll  e'en  make  ready  for  mine  own  affection  ; 
I  know  the  god  incensed  must  send  a  hardness 
Through  all  good  women's  hearts,  and  then  we 
have  brought 


Our  tggt  and  mnacadine  to  a  fair  market : 
'Would  I  had  given  an  hundred  pofond  for  a  tole- 

Fatum, 
That  I  might  but  me  mt  eomdcnce  in  mine  owb 

Dor.  TESouke,  he*f  old  and  paat  it ;  he  would 
never 
Have  brought  such  a  plague  upon  the  land  else ; 
Til  worse  than  swonl  and  fomine !  Yet,  to  ny 

tnttn, 
We  have  deserved  it,  we  have  tived  so  wickedly. 
Every  man  at  his  livery ;  and  'wmdd  that 
>uld  hi**  rofffit*^  ^  ^  we  mnnnured  at 
This  blMsing,  that  ^twas  noilimg ;  and  med  out 
To  the  god  for  endless  pleaaurea:  He  beard  as,  and 
Suppli^  us,  and  our  women  were  new  itilly 
As  we  needed  'em ;  yet  we,  like  beasts. 
Still  cried,  '*  Poor  men  can  number  tlieir  wbores, 

give  us 
Abundance  I"  we  had  it,  and  this  cune  witiiaL 
Age.  By'r  lady,  we  are  like  to  have  a  hmg  Lent 
on't; 
Flesh  shall  be  flesh  now !  Gentlemen,  I  had  rather 
Have  anger'd  all  the  gods  than  that  Mind  gomier. 
I  rememba*,  once  the  people  did  but  slight  him 
In  a  sacrifice,  and  what  follow'd :  Women  kept 
Their  houses,  grew  good  huswives,  honest  for- 
sooth 1 
Was  not  that  fine  ?  wore  tiieir  own  &ces,  nay. 
They  [let  us]  wear  gay  clothes  without  sarveymg ; 
And,  which  was  most  lamentable,  they  loved  tfadr 
husbands. 
Nitut.  I  do  remember  it  to  my  grief. 
Young  maids  were  as  cold  as  cucumbers, 
And  mucli  of  that  complexion ;  bawds  were  abo- 
And  (to  whidi  misery  it  must  come  sgain)  [lidi'd; 
There  were  no  cuckolds.  Well,  we  had  need  to  piay 
To  keep  these  devils  firom  us ;  the  times  grow 
There  he  goes  1  Lord !  [mischievons ! — 

'Enter  one  wUh  an  Image,  and  patset  over  the  Siege, 

This  is  a  sacrilege  I  have  not  heard  of ! 
'Would  I  were  gelt,  that  I  might  not  feel  what 
follows. 

Age.  And  I  too.    You  shidl  see,  within  these 
few  years, 
A  fine  confusion  in  the  country ;  mark  it ! 
Kay,  an  we  grow  for  to  depose  the  powers, 
And  Eet  up  Chastity  again — Well,  I  have  done  ! 
A  fine  new  goddess  certainly,  whose  blessings 
Are  hunger  and  hard  beds  ! 

Nisus,  This  comes  of  fulness, 
A  sin  too  frequent  with  us ;  I  believe  now 
We  shall  find  shorter  commons. 

Dor.  'Would  I  were  married!   somewhat  hem 
some  fiftvour ; 
The  race  of  gentry  will  quite  run  out,  now 
'Tis  only  left  to  husbands ;  if  younger  sisters 
Take  not  the  greater  charity,  'tis  lawful. 

Age.  Well,  let  come  what  will  come,  I  am  but 
And  as  the  plague  falls,  I  will  shape  myself:  [one. 
If  women  wUl  be  honest,  I'll  be  sound. 
If  the  god  be  not  too  unmerciful, 
rU  take  a  little  still,  where  I  can  get  it. 
And  thank  him,  and  say  nothing. 

JVisus.  This  ill  wind  yet  may  blow  the  dty  good. 
And  let  them  (if  they  can)  get  their  own  children, 
They  have  hung  long  enough  in  doubt :  But,  how- 
soever. 
The  old  way  was  the  surer ;  then  they  had  'em. 
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Dor.  Farewell,  my  lords  I  Til  e'en  take  up  what 
I  can  before  the  day ;  I  fear  the  year  [rent 

WUl  fall  out  ilL 

Age.  We'll  with  yon,  fir.    And,  Love,  so  fa« 
Toorns, 
As  we  are  still  thy  servants  I  Come,  my  brds ; 
Let's  to  the  dake,  and  tell  him  to  what  folly 
His  doting  now  has  brought  him.  lExeunL 


SCENE  II.— i4  Temple  of  Cupid, 


BtUtT  Prieat  of  Cnpid,  with  four  young  Men  and  Maids. 

Prieti,  Come,  my  children,  let  your  feet 
In  an  eren  measure  meet ! 
And  your  chearful  voices  rise, 
For  to  present  this  sacrifice 
To  great  Cupid  !  in  whose  name, 
I  his  priest  begin  the  same. 
Young  men,  take  your  loves  and  kiss ; 
Thus  our  Cupid  honour 'd  is. 
Kiss  again,  and  in  your  kissing 
Let  no  promises  be  missing  1 
Nor  let  any  maiden  here 
Dare  to  turn  away  her  ear. 
Unto  the  whisper  of  her  love  ; 
But  give  bracelet,  ring,  or  glove. 
As  a  token  to  her  sweeting. 
Of  an  after  secret  meeting ! 
Now,  boy,  sing,  to  stick  our  hearts 
Fuller  of  great  Cupid's  darts ! 

BONO. 

Loven,  r^foioe !  your  pains  ahall  bo  rewarded, 
The  fod  of  lov«  himself  grieves  at  yonr  crying : 
Mb  mace  aiiall  tnmBa  honour  be  regarded, 
Vor  the  coy  faces  of  a  maid's  denying. 
Ko  more  siiall  virgins  sigh,  and  say  '*  We  dare  not. 
For  men  are  fslse.  and  what  they  do  they  oare  not." 
All  shall  be  well  again ;  then  do  not  grieve ; 
Men  shall  be  true,  and  women  shall  believe. 

Lovera,  ndoioe !  what  you  shall  say  henceforth, 
Wben  you  have  caught  your  sweethearts  in  your  arms. 
It  iiiall  Jm^ccwmtefl  "^Ty! Vx^vi«>  WMth ' 
Ko  nmre^ni-Bearted  girls  shall  dream  of  harms, 
And  cry  *'  Thej  are  tou  young  :**  The  god  hath  said, 
FIfleen  shall  make  a  mothw  of  a  maid : 
Then,  wise  men,  pull  your  roses  yet  unblown ! 
Ltve  hates  the  too-iipe  fruit  that  falls  alone. 

[A  meatHr$„ 

Enter  Nilo,  and  other  Gentlemen. 

NUo.  No  more  of  this  !  here  break  your  rites  for 
ever; 
The  duke  commands  it  so.      Priest,  do  not  stare  ! 
I  must  deface  your  temple,  though  unwilling. 
And  your  god  Cupid  here  must  make  a  scarecrow. 
For  anything  I  know,  or,  at  the  best, 
JUom  a  diimney-piece. 

Priest.  Oh,  sacrilege  unheard-of  I 

linia.  This  will  not  help  it.— 
Take  down  their  images,  and  away  with  *em ! — 
Priest,  change  your  coat,  you  had  best ;  all  service 

now 
Is  given  to  men  ;  prayers  above  their  hearing 
^^  prove  but  babblings  ;  learn  to  lie  and  thrive, 
*TwiU  prove  yonr  best  profession  :  For  the  gods, 
He  that  lives  by  'em  now  must  be  a  beggar. 
There's  better  holiness  on  earth,  they  say ; 
Vnj  God  it  ask  not  greater  sacrifice  I  Go  home ; 
And  if  your  god  be  not  deaf  as  well  as  blind, 
He  will  make  aome  smoke  for  it. 


Geni,  Sii 

Nilo.  Gentlemen, 
There  is  no  talking;    this  must  be  done  and 

speedily : 
I  have  commission  that  I  must  not  break. 

Geni.  We  are  gone  to  wonder  what  shall  follow. 

NUo.  On 
To  the  next  temple  !  lExeunt 

Comett.   Cvm  descends. 

Cupid.  Am  I  then  scom'd  t  is  my  all-doing  will 

And  power,  that  knows  no  limit,  nor  admits  none, 

Now  look'd  into  by  less  than  gods,  and  weaken'd  f 

Am  I,  whose  bow  struck  terror  through  the  earth 

No  less  than  'thunder,  and  in  this  exceeding 

Even  gods  themselves,  whose  knees  before  my 

altars, 
«  e  •  e  •  e  # 

Now  shook  off?  and  condemn'd  by  such,  whose 
Are  but  my  recreation  t    Anger,  rise  !  []ivit% 

My  sufferance  and  myself  are  made  the  subject 
Of  sins  against  us.     Go  thou  out,  displeasure  1 
Displeasure  of  a  great  god,  fly  thyself 
Through  ail  this  kingdom  ;  sow  whatever  evils 
Proud  flesh  is  taking  of,  amongst  these  rebels ; 
And  on  the  first  hearts  that  despise  my  greatness 
Lay  a  strange  misery,  that  all  may  know 
Cupid's  Revenge  b  mighty  1    With  this  arrow, 
Hotter  than  plagues  of  mine  own  anger,  will  I 
Now  nobly  right  myself ;  nor  shall  the  prayers. 
Nor  sweet  smokes  on  my  altars,  hold  my  hand, 
Till  1  have  left  this  a  most  wretched  land.  lAseendt, 


SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  the  Paiaee. 
Enter  HinAsm  and  Cueopboju 

Hid.  Cleophila,  what  was  he  that  went  hence  i 

Cleo.  What  means  your  grace  now  ? 

Hid.  I  mean  that  handsome  man. 
That  something  more  than  man,  I  met  at  door. 

Cleo.  Here  was  no  haodsome  man. 

Hid.  Come,  he's  some  one 
You  would  preserve  in  private  ;  but  you  want 
Cunning  to  do  it,  and  my  eyes  are  sharper 
Than  yours,  and  can  with  one  neglecting  glance 
See  all  the  graces  of  a  man.    Who  was  it  ? 

Cleo.  That  went  hence  now  1 

Hid.  That  went  hence  now  f  ay,  he  I 

Cleo.  'Faith,  here  was  no  such  one  as  your  grsce 
thinks; 
Zoilus,  your  brother's  dwarf,  went  out  but  now. 

Hid.  I  think  'twas  he  :  How  bravely  he  pass'd 
Is  he  not  grown  a  goodly  gentleman  ?  [by  ! 

Cleo.  A  goodly  gentleman,  madam  ?  He  is 
The  most  deformeji.  fellow  in  the  land. 

Hid.  Oh,  blasphemy  i  he  may  perhaps  to  thee 
Appear  deformed,  for  he  is  indeed 
Unlike  a  man  :  His  shape  and  colours  are 
Beyond  the  art  of  painting  ;  he  is  like 
Nothing  that  we  have  seen,  yet  doth  resemble 
Apollo,  as  I  oft  have  fancied  him. 
When  rising  from  his  bed  he  stirs  himself, 
And  shakra  day  from  his  hair. 

Cleo.  He  resembles  Apollo's  recorder. 

Hid.  Cleophila,  go  send  a  page  for  him, 
And  thou  shidt  see  thy  error,  and  repent. 

lExU  ChMonuJu 
Alas,  what  do  I  feel  ?  My  blood  rebela. 
And  I  am  one  of  those  I  used  to  scorn : 
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lAj  maiden-thooghts  are  fled ;  against  myaelf 
I  harbour  traitors ;  my  Tirginitj, 
That  from  my  childhood  kept  me  company. 
Is  heavier  than.  I  can  endure  to  bear. 
Forgive  me,  Cupid T  rorTBOli  art  a  god, 
And  I  a  wretched  creature :  I  have  sinnM  ; 
But  be  thou  merciful,  and  grant  that  y«'t 
I  may  eojoy  what  thou  wilt  have  me  love  ! 

Enter  CLCoPHiUi  and  Zoilcs. 

Cleo.  Zoilus  is  here,  madam. 

Hid.  He's  there  indeed. 
Now  be  thine  own  judge  ?  see,  thou  worse  than 
Is  he  deformed  I    Look  upon  those  eyes,       [mad. 
That  let  all  pleasure  out  into  the  world. 
Unhappy  that  they  cannot  see  themselves ! 
Look  on  his  hair,  that  like  so  many  beams. 
Streaking  the  east,  shoot  light  o'er  half  the  world ! 
Look  on  him  altogether,  who  is  made 
As  if  two  natures  had  contention 
About  their  skill,  and  one  had  brought  forth  him  ! 

ZoiiuM.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Madam,  though  Nature  hath  not  given  me 
So  much  as  others  in  my  outward  show, 
I  bear  a  heart  as  loyal  unto  you 
In  this  unsightly  body  (which  you  please 
To  make  your  mirth)  as  many  others  do 
That  are  far  more  befriended  in  their  births. 
Yet  I  could  wish  myself  much  more  detorm'd 
Than  yet  I  am,  so  I  might  make  your  grace 
More  merry  than  you  are — Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Hid,  Beshrew  me  then 
If  I  be  merry  !  but  I  am  content 
Whilst  thou  art  with  me ;  thou  that  art  my  saint ; 
By  hope  of  whose  mild  favour  I  do  live 
To  tell  thee  so :  I  pray  thee,  scorn  me  not ! 
Alas,  what  can  it  add  unto  thy  worth 
To  triumph  over  me,  that  am  a  maid 
Without  deceit  t  whose  heart  doth  guide  her  tongue? 
Drown'd  in  my  passions  ?  Yet  I  will  take  leave 
To  call  it  reason,  that  I  dote  on  thee. 

Cleo.  The  princess  is  beside  her  grace,  I  think. 
To  talk  thus  with  a  fellow  that  will  hardly 
Serve  i'  the  dark  when  one  is  drunk. 

Hid.  What  answer  wilt  thou  give  me  ? 

ZoUus,  If  it  please  your  grace  to  jest  on,  I  can 
abide  it. 

Hid,  Tf  it  be  jest,  not  to  esteem  my  life 
Compared  with  thee  ;  if  it  be  jest  in  me. 
To  hang  a  thousand  kisses  in  an  hour 
Upon  those  lips,  and  take  'em  off  again  ; 
If  it  be  jest  for  me  to  marry  thee. 
And  take  obedience  on  me  whilst  I  live  ; 
Then  all  I  say  is  jest : 
For  every  part  of  this,  I  swear  by  those 
That  see  my  thoughts,  I  am  resolved  to  do  ! 
And  I  beseech  thee,  by  thine  own  white  hand, 
(Which,  pardon  me  that  I  am  bold  to  kiss 
With  so  unworthy  lips)  that  thou  wilt  swear 
To  marry  me,  as  I  do  here  to  thee. 
Before  the  face  of  Heaven  ! 

Zoilus,  Marry  you  '     Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Hid,  Kill  me,  or  grant !      Wilt  thou  not  speak 
at  an? 

Zoiliu.  Why,  I  wiU  do  your  will  for  ever. 

Hid.  I  ask  no  more ;     But  let  me  kiss  that 
That  is  so  merciful !  that  is  my  will ;  [mouth 

Next,  go  with  me  before  the  king  in  haste. 
That  is  my  will ;  where  I  will  make  our  peers 
Know,  that  thou  an  iheir  better. 


Zmhu.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
That  18  fine  I  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Cleo.  Madam,  what  meani  your  grace  ? 
Consider,  for  the  love  of  Heaven,  to  what 
YoiLrap  madly  I  will  yoaJikfi-tlui_Tii 
nto  your 

Hid,  Away  !  hold  oiT  thy  hands  ! 
Strike  her,  sweet  Zoilus :  for  it  is  mj  will. 
Which  thou  hast  sworn  to  do. 

Zoilus.  Away,  for  shame ! 
Know  you  no  manners  ? — Ha,  ha,  lui ! 

lEjtit  with  "'^'— T 

Cleo.  ThovL  know'st  none,  I  fear. — 
This  is  just  Cupid's  anger :  Venus  look 
Down  mildly  on  as  1  and  command  thj  sod 
To  spare  this  lady  once,  and  let  me  be 
In  love  with  all ;  and  none  in  love  with  me ! 

[XnU 


SCENE  lY.—Anoiher  in  the 


Enter  lauMxm  and  Tiiuuma. 


rth- 


Tim,  Is  your  lordship  for  the  wars  this  svi 
Ism,  Umantus, 
I  Wilt  thou  go  with  me  ? 

Tim.  If  I  had  a  company, 
My  lord. 

Ism.  Of  fiddlers  t  Thou  a  comjhiDy  ? 
No,  no ;   keep  thy  company  at  home,  Mt^ 
cuckolds ; 

The  wars  vriU  hurt  thy  face:  There  are  no  i 

I  Shoemakers,  nor  tailors,  nor  almond-milk 
.  morning, 

/Nor  poached  eggs  to  keep  your  worship  solnhle, 
'  No  man  to  warm  your  shirt,  and  blow  year  roses  s 
Nor  none  to  reverence  your  round  laoe  breeches. 
If  thou  wilt  needs  go,  uid  go  thus,  get  a  case 
For  thy  captainship  1  a  shower  will  spoil  thee  dse* 
Thus  much  for  thee. 

Tim.  Your  lordship's  wondrous  witty ; 
Very  pleasant,  believe't. 

Enter  Txuuwn,  Dorialcs,  Aosmor,  Vaxh^  amd 

JLeon.  No  news  yet  of  my  son  t 

Tel.  Sir,  there  be  divers  out  in  search  ;  no  donbt* 
They'll  bring  the  truth  where  he  is,  or  the  oocasioa 
That  led  him  hence. 

THm.  They  must  have  good  eyes  then.      lApart^ 

Leon,  The  gods  go  with  them ! — Who  are  tho&c 
that  wait  tiiere  ? 

Tel,  The  lord  Ismenus,  your  general,  for  hi# 
dispatch. 

Leon,  Oh,  nephew,  we  have  no  use  to  employ 
your  virtue 
In  our  war ;  now  the  province  is  well  settled* 
Hear  you  aught  of  the  marquis  ? 

Ism.  No,  sir. 

Leon.  "Tis  strange  he  should  be  gone  thus  ; 
These  five  days  ht  was  not  seen. 

Tim,  I'U  hold  my  life,  ZAside-' 

I  could  boult  him  in  an  hour. 

Leon,  Where's  my  daughter  ? 

Dor.  About  the  purging  of  the  temples,  sir. 

Leon.  She's  chaste  and  virtuous.    Fetch  her  to 
And  tell  her  I  am  pleased  to  grant  her  now     [me^ 
Her  last  request,  without  repenting  me. 
Be  it  what  it  wiU.^^  IBxitK 

She's  wise,  Dorialos, 
And  win  not  press  me  further  than  a  fether. 
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I  pray  the  best  may  follow  !  yet,  if  your 
grace 
cen  the  opinions  of  your  people, 
:  of  such  whose  wisdoms  ever  wake 
rour  safety,  I  may  say  it,  sir, 
^our  noble  pardon,  that  this  change 
lad  been  more  honour  to  the  gods, 
ink  not  at  all.     Sir,  the  princess. 

Enter  HiDAgPBS,  Nisus,  and  Zoilub. 

.  Oh,  my  daughter, 

Ith  !  and  did  I  say  my  soul,  I  lied  not, 

t  so  near  roe !  Speak,  and  have  whatever 

te  wiU  leads  thee  to  !  Had  I  a  Heaven, 

too  poor  a  place  for  such  a  goodness! 

What's  here  ? 

An  ape's  skin  stufTd  I  think, 

plump. 

Sir,  you  have  past  your  word ; 
a  prince,  and  hold  you  to  it.  Wonder 
ress  you ;  my  life  lies  in  your  word  ; 
break  that,  you  have  broke  my  heart !  I 

must 
t  8  my  shame,  and  your  will  must  not  deny 

me ; 
)r  Heaven,  be  not  forsworn ! 
.  By  the  gods, 

)t  1  I  cannot,  were  there  no  other 
ban  my  love  called  to  a  witness  of  it 
They  have  much  reason  to  trust;    yon 

have  forsworn 
'em  out  o'  th'  country  already. 
Then  this  is  my  request :  This  gentleman — 
uhamed,  sir :  you  are  worth  a  kingdom. 
.  In  what  ? 

In  the  way  of  marriage. 
.  How? 

In  the  way  of  marriage  ;  it  must  be  so  I 
ith  is  tied  to  Heaven,  as  my  love 

,  I  know  thou  dost  but  try  my  age  ; 
isk  again  1 

If  I  should  ask  all  my  life-time, 
all  still.  Sir,  I  am  serious  ;  I  must  have 
rthy  man,  without  enquiring  why  ; 
idenly,  and  freely  :  Do  not  look 
ion  or  obedience  in  my  words  ; 
;  admits  no  wisdom  ;  only  haste 
pe  hangs  on  my  fury.  Speak,  sir,  speak  ! 
as  a  father  ;  I  am  deaf  and  dull  to  counsel ; 
i  blood  hears  nothing  but  my  will, 
i's  sake,  speak ! 
Here's  a  brave  alteration ! 
r.  This  comes  of  chastity. 
Will  you  not  speak,  sir  ? 
The  god  begins  his  vengeance  :    What  a 

sweet  youth 
tent  us  here,  with  a  pudding  in's  belly  ! 
.  Oh,  let  me  never  speak, 
my  words  let  me  speak  out  my  life  ! 
twer  abused,  great  Love,  whose  vengeance 

now 

and  fear,  have  mercy  on  this  land ! 
f.  How  does  your  grace  ? 

Sick ;  very  sick,  I  hope. 
Gods  comfort  you  ! 
Will  not  you  speak  ?  is  this  your  royal 

word  ? 
puU  perjury  upon  your  soul  I 

II. 


Sir,  you  are  old,  and  near  your  punishment  | 
Remember  I 

Leon.  Away,  base  woman  ! 
'    Hid.  Then  be  no  more  my  father,  but  a  plague 
I  am  bound  to  pray  against !  be  any  sin 
May  force  me  to  despair,  and  hang  myself ! 
Be  thy  name  never  more  remember'd,  king, 
But  in  example  of  a  broken  fidth, 
And  curs'd  even  to  forgetfulness  1  may  thy  land 
Bring  forth  such  monsters  as  thy  daughter  is  !•— > 
I  am  weary  of  my  rage.     I  pray  forgive  me. 
And  let  me  have  him !  will  you,  noble  sir  ? 

Leon,  Mercy,  mercy,  Heaven  ! 
Thou  heir  of  all  dishonour,  sham'st  thou  not 
To  draw  this  Uttle  moisture  left  for  life. 
Thus  rudely  from  me  ? — Carry  that  slave  to  death  * 

Zoilut.  For  Heaven'i  sake,  sir !  it  ii  no  feult  of 
mine 
That  she  will  love  me. 

Leon,  To  death  with  him,  I  say ! 

iBxii  ZorLin,  puartUd. 

Hid,  Then  make  haste,  tyrant,  or  I'll  be  before 
him  I 
This  is  the  way  to  HelL 

Leon,  Hold  fast,  I  charge  you  ! 
Away  with  him  I 

Hid,  Alas,  old  man,  death  hath  more  doors  than 
one. 
And  I  will  meet  him  !  [Exit. 

Leon,  Dorialus,  pray 
See  her  in  her  chamber,  and  lay  a  guard  about  her. 
The  greatttt  curse  the  gods  lay  on  our  frailties 
Is  will  and  disobedience  in  our  issues. 
Which  we  beget,  as  well  as  them,  to  plague  us, 
With  our  fond  loves.    Beasts,  you  are  only  blest, 
That  have  that  happy  dulness  to  forget 
What  you  have  made  !  your  young  ones  grieve  not 

you; 
They  wander  where  they  list,  and  have  their  ways 
Without  dishonour  to  you ;  and  their  ends 
Fall  on  'em  without  sorrow  of  their  parents. 
Or  after  ill  remembrance.  Oh,  this  woman  ! 
'Would  I  had  made  myself  a  sepulchre. 
When  I  made  her ! — Nephew,  where  is  the  prince  ? 
Pray  God  he  have  not  more  part  of  her  baseness 
Than  of  her  blood  about  him  1  Gentlemen, 
Where  is  he  ? 
Ism,  I  know  not,  sir.     He  has  his  ways  by 
himself, 
Is  too  wise  for  my  company. 

Leon.  I  do  not  like 
This  hiding  of  himself,  from  such  society 
As   [^ts]    his  person,   some  of  you  needs  must 
know. 
Ism,  I'm  sure  not  I,  nor  have  known  twice  these 
ten  days ; 
Which,  if  I  were  as  proud  as  some  of  'em, 
I  should  take  scurvily  :  But  he's  a  young  man. 

Let  him  have  his  swinge !  'twill  make  him 

[TiiiANTUS  tekUpert  to  the  Dukk. 

There's  some  good  matter  now  in  hand : 

How  the  slave  jeers  and  grins  !  the  duke  is  pleased ; 

There's  a  new  pair  of  scarlet  hose  now,  and  as 

much 
Money  to  spare,  as  will  fetch  the  old  from  pawn, 
A  hat  and  a  cloak  to  go  out  to-morrow  I 
Garters  and  stockings  come  by  nature. 

Leon,  Be  sure  of  this ! 

JHm,  I  durst  not  speak  else,  sir.  iBxeumim 


ce 
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ACT    11. 


SCENE  I.— The  Temple. 
Comets.    Cupid  dctceruU. 


Cupid.  LeucippuBi  thoa  art  shot  through  with  a 
shaft 
That  will  not  rankle  long,  yet  sharp  enough 
To  sow  a  world  of  helpless  misery 
In  this  unhappy  kingdom!  Dost  thou  think, 
Because  thou  airt  a  prince,  to  make  a  part 
Against  my  power  ?  But  it  is  all  the  fault 
Of  thy  old  father,  who  believes  his  age 
Is  cold  enough  to  quench  my  burning  darts  ; 
But  he  shall  know  ere  long,  thkt  my  dart  loose 
Can  thaw  ice,  and  inflame  the  withered  heart 
Of  Nestor :  Thoa  thyself  art  lightly  struck  ; 
But  his  mad  lore  shdl  publish,  that  the  rage 
Of  Cupid  has  the  power  to  conquer  age.    lAtcendt, 


SCENE  Ih— The  House  of  Bacb A, 
Enter  Lxdcippits  and  Bacha. 

Leue,  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Baeha.  Have  you  got  the  spoil 
You  thirsted  for  ?  Oh,  tyranny  of  men  ! 

Leuc.  1  pray  thee  leave ! 

Bacha.  Your  envy  is,  Heaven  knows, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  all  our  feeble  sex  : 
What  pain,  alas,  could  it  have  been  to  yon, 
If  I  had  kept  mine  honour?  You  might  still 
Have  been  a  prince,  and  still  this  country's  heir. 
That  innocent  guard  which  I  till  now  had  kept, 
For  my  defence,  my  virtue,  did  it  seem 
So  dangerous  in  a  state,  that  [you]  yourself 
Came  to  suppress  it  ?  **"^ 

Leue.  Dry  thine  eyes  again ! 
I'll  kiss  thy  tears  away  :  'Diis  is  but  folly ; 
'Tis  past  all  help. 

Bacha.  Now  you  have  won  the  treasure, 
'Tis  my  request  that  you  would  leave  me  thus, 
And  never  see  these  empty  walls  again : 
I  know  you  will  do  so ;  and  well  you  may, 
For  there  is  nothing  in  them  that  is  worth 
A  glance  :  I  loath  myself,  and  am  become 
Another  woman  !  one,  methinks,  with  whom 
I  want  acquaintance. 

Lette.  If  I  do  offend  thee, 
I  can  be  gone  :  And  though  T  love  thy  sight, 
So  highly  do  I  prize  thine  own  content. 
That  I  will  leave  thee. 

Bacha.  Nay,  you  may  stay  now  ; 
You  should  have  gone  before  :  I  know  not  now 
Why  I  should  fear  you  :  All  I  should  have  kept 
Is  stol'u  ;  nor  is  it  in  the  power  of  man 
To  rob  me  further.     If  you  can  invent, 
Spare  not !  No  naked  man  fears  robbing  less 
liian  I  do  ;  now  you  may  for  ever  stay. 
Leuc.  Mliy,  I  could  do  thee  further  wrong. 
Beusha.  You  have  a  deeper  reach  in  evil  than  I ; 
'Tis  past  my  thoughts. 

Leuc.  And  past  my  will  to  act ; 
But  trust  me  I  could  do  it. 

Bacha.  Good  sir,  do  ; 
That  I  may  know  there  is  a  wrong  beyond 
What  yoA  have  done  me. 

Leuc.  I  could  tell  all  the  world 
What  thou  hast  done. 


Bacha.  Yes,  yon  may  tell  the  world; 
And  do  you  think  I  am  so  vain  to  hope 
You  will  not  ?  You  can  tell  the  world  bat  tliis 
That  I'm  a  widow,  full  of  tears  in  show, 
(My  husband  dead,  and  one  that  loved  me  to. 
Hardly  a  week)  forgot  my  modesty. 
And,  caught    with    youth    end  greetaess,  gii» 

myself 
To  live  in  sin  with  yoa :  This  yoa  omj  teU ; 
And  this  I  do  deserve ! 

Leuc.  Why,  dost  thoa  think  ma 
So  base  to  tell  ?  These  limbs  of  mine  shall  pert 
From  one  another  on  a  rack. 
Ere  I  disclose.    But  thoa  dost  atter  words 
That  mnch  aflliot  me ;  you  did  seem  as  ready, 
Sweet  Bacha,  as  myself. 

Baeha.  Yoa ar^ri^btjjBaik; 
When  they  have  witch'd  as  into  misery, 
Poor  innocent  souls,  they  lay  the  fanlt  on  as. 
But  be  it  so  i  for  prince  Leacippos'  sak% 
I  will  bear  anything. 

Leue.  Come,  weep  no  more! 
I  wrought  thee  to  it ;  it  was  my  ianlt. 
Nay,  see  if  thou  wilt  leave  !  Here,  take  Hiispeull 
Kiss  me,  sweet  Bacha,  and  receive  this  parse 

Baeha.  What  should  I  do  with   these  ?  ^ 
My  mind.  [wiU  not  dedc 

Leue.  Why,  keep  'em  to  remember  me. 
I  must  be  gone ;  I  have  been  absent  long : 
I  know  the  duke  my  father  is  in  rage. 
But  I  will  see  thee  suddenly  sgain. 
Farewell,  my  Bacha ! 

Bacha.  Gods  keep  yoa  1 — ^Do  yo«  hMr,  sir ! 
Pray  give  me  a  point  to  wear. 

Letui.  Alas,  good  Bacha, 
Take  one,  I  pray  thee,  where  tium  wilt. 

Bacha.  Coming 
From  you,  this  point  is  of  as  high  esteem 
With  me,  as  all  pearl  and  gold.     Nothing  botgood 
Be  ever  with  or  near  you  ! 

Leuc.  Fare  thee  well, 
Mine  own  good  Bacha !  I  will  make  all  haste. 

Bacha.  Just  as  you  are  a  dosen  I  esteem  yoa ; 
No  more  :  Does  he  think  I  would  prostitute 
Myself  for  love?    It  was  the  love  of  these  peailf 
And  gold  that  won  me.     I  confess  I  last 
More  after  him  than  any  other. 
And  would  at  any  rate,  if  I  had  store. 
Purchase  his  fellowship ;  but  being  poor, 
111  both  enjoy  his  body  and  his  purse. 
And,  he  a  prince,  ne'er  think  myself  dte  worse. 

Enter  LBoimtTs,  Lccmrus,  laaorrs,  and  TotAintib 

Leon.  Nay,  you  must  back  and  shew  as  what  it 
That  witches  you  out  of  your  honour  thus.        [it 

Bacha.  Who's  that  ? 

Tim.  Look  there,  sir  I 

Leon.  Lady,  never  fly ; 
You  are  betray 'd. 

Bacha.  Leave  me,  my  tears,  a  white. 
And  to  my  just  rage  give  a  little  place  ! — 
What  saucy  man  are  yon,  that  withoat  leave 
Enter  upon  a  widow's  mournful  house  ? 
You  hinder  a  dead  man  from  many  tears. 
Who  did  deserve  more  than  the  worid  can  shed. 
Though  they  should  weep  themselves  to  imaget. 
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ove  of  me,  yet  of  yourself, 

you  can  bring  do  comfort  to  me  ! 

ay  carry  hence,  you  know  not  what : 

w  is  infectious. 

hou  thyself 

infectious  !     Wooldst  thou  know  my 
ame  ? 

uke,  father  to  this  young  man 
•u  corrupt'st. 

[Aside.}  Has  he  then  told  him  all  ? 
fou  do  her  wrong,  sir  ! 
Oh,  he  has  not  told. — 
ech  you  pardon  my  wild  tongne, 
y  a  weak  distempered  head, 
ith  grief!  Alas,  I  did  not  know 
my  sovereign  ;  but  now  you  may 
my  poor  unworthy  life,  which  will 
[  hope,  ere  long. 
Ul  thy  dissembling 

•  hide  thy  shame  :  And  were't  not  more 
I  womanhood  in  general, 
hing  in  thee,  thou  should'st  be  made 
cample,  that  posterity, 
f  would  speak  most  bitterly,  should  say, 
t  as  impudent  as  Bacha  was." 
Sir,  though  you  be  my  king,  whom  I 
rill  serve 

causes,  yet  when  wrongfully 
to  take  mine  honour,  I  will  rise 
defy  you  ;  for  it  is  a  jewel 
m  you  can  give,  which  whilst  I  keep, 
a  this  lowly  house)  I  shall  esteem 
3ve  the  princes  of  the  earth 
nthout  it.     If  the  prince  your  son, 
1  accuse  me  with,  know  how  to  speak 
'  of  me,  if  he  do  not  do  it, 
es  of  hell  light  on  him,  may  he  never 
is  kingdom  !  Here  I  challenge  him 
:  face  of  Heaven,  my  liege,  and  these, 
the  worst  he  can  !  If  he  will  lie, 
woman's  fame,  I'll  say  he  is 
[I  think  I  c&nnot  call  him  worse). 
,  that  with  his  life  would  have  defended 
ition,  and  I  forced  to  play 
ch  I  am)  the  foolish  woman, 
ly  liberal  tongue. 

[s't  possible  ?  lAtide. 

je  children  in  our  carriages, 

with  women.  Wake  thyself,  for  shame, 
;  not  her  (whose  honour  thou  shouldst 
ceep 

ine  own)  alone  to  free  herself ! 
press'd,  I  know  not  how,  with  guilt, 
ny  conscience  (never  used  tojje) 
low  my  tongue  to  add  a  lie 
o  much  I  did  :  But  it  is  lawful 
her,  that  only  for  my  love 
1. 

Tell  me,  why  did  you,  Leucippus 
so  long  ? 

[f  I  can  urge  aught  from  me 
ii.  Hell  take  me  !  {AsitU. 

What's  tlie  P»atter  ? 
.k  you  not  ? 
lias,  good  sir,  forbear 
he  prince  ;  you  see  his  shanicfacedness. 
.  What  does  he  say,  sir  ? — If  thou  be  a 
prince, 

and  tell  the  truth  I 
If  Tou  have  lain  with  her,  tell  your  father : 


No  doubt  but  he  has  done  as  ill  before  now : 
The  gentlewoman  will  be  proud  on't. 
ISaeha.  For  God's  sake,  speak  ! 

Leuc,  Hare  yon  done  prating  yet  ? 

Ism,  W^o  prates  ? 

Leuc,  Thou  know'st  I  do  not  speak  to  thee, 
Ismenus  : — 
But  what  said  yon, 
Timantus,  concerning  my  shamefacedness  ? 

Tim,  Nothing,  I  hope,  that  might  displease  yonr 
highness. 

Leue.  If  any  of  thy  great-great-grandmolhers. 
This  thousand  years,  had  been  as  chaste  a^  she, 
It  would  have  made  thee  honester :  1  stay'd 
To  hear  what  you  would  say.     She  is,  by  HeaTen, 
Of  the  most  strict  and  blameless  chastity 
That  ever  woman  was : — Good  gods,  forgive  me ! — 
Had  Tarquin  met  with  her,  she  had  been  kill'd 
With  a  slave  by  her  ere  she  had  agreed. 
I  lie  with  her  1  'would  I  might  perish  then  1 
Our  mothers,  whom  we  all  must  reverence. 
Could  ne'er  exceed  her  for  her  chastity. 
Upon  my  soul !  for,  by  this  light,  she  is 
A  most  obstinate  modest  creature ! 

Leon,  Whtit  did  you  with  her  then  so  long, 
Leucippus  ? 

Leuc,  m  tdl  you,  sir :  You  see  she's  beantiftiL 

Leon,  I  see  it  well. 

Leue,  Moved  by  her  face,  I  came 
With  lustful  thoughts  (which  was  a  fault  in  me ; 
But,  telling  truth,  something  more  pardonable, 
And  for  the  world  I  will  not  lie  to  you  :) 
Proud  of  myself,  I  thought  a  prince's  name 
Had  power  to  blow  'em  down  flat  o'  their  backs ; 
But  here  I  found  a  rock  not  to  be  shook  : 
For,  as  I  hope  for  good,  sir,  all  the  battery 
That  1  could  lay  to  her,  or  of  my  person> 
My  greatiiess.  or  gold,  could  nothing  move  her. 
sCon.  'TU  very  strange,  being  so  young  and  fair. 

Leue.  She's  almost  thirty,  sir. 

Leon,  How  do  you  know 
Her  age  so  just  r 

Leuc.  She  told  it  me  herself. 
Once  when  she  went  about  to  show  by  reason 
I  should  leave  wooing  her. 

Leon.  She  stains  the  ripest  virgins  of  her  age. 

Leuc.  If  I  had  sinn'd  with  her,  I  would  be  loth 
To  publish  her  disgrace ;  but,  by  my  life, 
I  would  have  told  it  you,  because  I  think 
You  would  have  pardoned  me  the  rather^ 
And  I  will  tell  you  farther  :  By  this  light,  sir, 
(But  that  I  never  will  bestow  myself 
But  to  your  liking)  if  she  now  would  have  me, 
I  now  would  marry  her. 

Leon,  How's  that,  Leucippus  ? 

Leuc.  Sir,  will  you  pardon  me  one  fault,  which 
I  have  not  done,  but  had  a  will  to  do,  [  yet 

AndlwiUteUit? 

I^on.  Be  it  what  it  will, 
I  pardon  thee. 

Leuc.  I  offer'd  marriage  to  her. 

Leon.  Did  she  refuse  it  ? 

Leuc    With  that  earnestness, 
And  almost  scorn  to  think  of  any  other 
After  her  lost  mate,  that  she  made  me  think 
Myself  unworthy  of  her. 

Leon.  You  have  stay'd 
Too  long,  Leucippus. 

Leuc,  Yes,  sir. — [Aside.]  Forgive  me.  Heaven, 
What  multitude  of  oaths  have  I  bestow'd 
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On  lies !  and  yet  the;  were  offidotiE  Uci, 
There  wu  no  malice  in  'em. 

Lrm.  She't  tbe  foirat  cmitiini  {a 

That  eter  I  bcheMf  and  then  so  oh  aits, 
'Ti»  wonderful:  The  more  I  look  on  lier 
The  more  1  am  amaied.     I  hnvc  long 
ITiodgbt  of  a  wife,  and  one  I  would  h«ve  T,o,l, 
But  that  I  wBi  afraid  to  meet  a  woman 
That  might  abuse  mjt  age  ;  but  bere  she  is 
Whom  ]  may  trust  to  :  Of  a  ihaitiCy 
Impregnable,  and  approTed  so  by  my  son  ; 
The  meanness  of  ber  hirlh  will  ftill  iireser.e  I 
In  due  obedience  -,  and  her  beauty  is 
Of  force  enough  to  pnll  me  back  to  youth. 
My  »0D  once  sent  away,  whose  rivalship 
I  bare  just  cause  to  fear,  if  power,  or  guld. 
Or  wit,  can  win  her  to  me,  tbe  'a  mine. — 
Nephew  Iimenua,  I  haie  new  iotelligEnce, 


Or  did  they  awing  him  about  like  a  chicken,  and 
So  break  hia  neck  ? 

Agen.  Yes,  he  was  beheaded, 
And  a  Bolemn  justice  made  of  it. 

Dnr.  That  might  have  been  dedocted. 

Aijt.  Why,  bow  would  you  hare  had  him  die  ? 

Dar.  'Faith,  I  would  have  bad  him  mailed  like 


In  I 


You 


iinquii 


.  still. 


■e  talk  01 


Iim.   I  am  glad 

Lton.  And  so  dangerously,  that  I  must  (end  the 
In  person  with  you.  [prince 

/™.  I  am  glad  of  that  loo.  rir  t 
"Will  you  diipatch  us  ?  wo  shall  wither  here 

Lnn.  You  shall  he  ditpalch'd  within 
This  hour  :  LeucippUB,  never  wonder,  nor  ask  ; 
It  must  be  thus.— Lady.  I  ask  yuur  pardcn, 
Whose  virtue  I  have  elubber'd  with  my  tongue : 
And  you  shall  ever  be 
Cbsjte  in  my  memory  bereafler;  but 
We  old  men  often  dote.     To  make  amends 
For  my  great  fault,  receive  that  ring  I  I'm  sorry  for 
Your  grief;  may  it  soon  leave  you  I^Comc,  my 

Let  us  be  gone.  [Ej'wni. 

Bacha.  Heaven   blcas  your  grace !— One  that 
Bnt  so  much  modesty  left  as  to  blush,  [had 

Or  ^rink  a  little  at  his  firat  encounter, 
Had  been  undone  1  where  1  come  oH  wicb  honour. 
And  gain  loo  :  They  (bat  never  would  be  track'd 
In  any  eoune,  by  the  most  subtle  aeuae, 
Must  bear  it  tbniBgb  with  frontlesi  impudence. 


SCENE  III.— ^  Roam  in  Iht  Pala 

■Dor,  Gentlemen,  this  u  a  strange  piece 
To  pat  the  wretched  dwarf  to  death  becaa      [ 
She  doated  on  him  ;  Is  she  not  a  woman. 
And  subject  to  those  mad  faarjelJier  who     ee 
Is  infected  with  ?  Had  sbelaved  you.  ur 
Or  1,  or  all  on's  (at  indeed  the  more 
The  merrier  stUI  with  them)  must  we  the 
Haveour  heads  pared  with  a  hatchet?  So    h    n 
All  the  nobUity  ool  0'  tb'  dukedom  in  [li 

A  month,  and  let  the  rascals  in- 

JViiui,  You  will  not,   or  yuu  do  not,  see  '■ 
That  makes  this  just  lo  the  world  >  [need 

Dor.  I  cannot  tell ;   I  would  be  loth  to  feel  it  : 
But,  tbe  best  is,  she  lovca  not  proper  men  ; 
We  three  were  in  wi»e  cases  else.     But  make  me 
This  need.  [know 

JViiiu.   Why,  yes:  He  being  la'en  away, 
This  base  incontinence  dies  piesently. 

for.  Pray  God  she  do  l  Bui  was  the  sprat  lie. 


A  feather  ituck  in's  head  like  a  qoail ;  or  hang'd 

n  a  dog-collar  ;  What,  should  he  be  beheaded  f 
Ve  sliall  have  it  grow  so  base  shortly,  gentlemen 
Vill  he  out  of  love  with  it. 
A'iiui.  I  wonder  from  whence  this  [race]  of  the 

dnerb  first  sprung  ? 
Dor.  Prom  an  old  lei.bemna  pair  of  breeches, 
that  lay  upon  ■  wenob  (o  keep  her  warm  ;  for  cer- 
tainly they  are  no  man's  work ;  and  I  am  sure  a 
monkey  would  get  unc  of  the  guard  td 


Nimt.  Ay,  concerning 

not  wbilhcr. 
Dor.  Why,  then,  he  1 


[  1  kniw 


Von  shall  pardon  me  ;  I  will  talk  no  mon; 
Of  this  subject,  but  say,  Gods  be  with  him, 
Where'er  he  is.  and  send  him  well  home  a^ln  I 
Por  why  he  is  gone,  or  when  he  will  ntura. 
Let  them  know  that  directed  him  I     Onlv  Ihia. 
There's  mad  moHscoes  in  the  (Ute  : 
But  what  they  are,  I'll  tell  you  when  I  know. 
Come,  let's  go,  hear  all,  and  say  nothing  t 

Affe,  Content.  [Emul. 

SCE:NB  IV.— Anolhfr  in  Iht  temr. 

Tel.  Timantu;,  la  the  doke  ready  yet  > 
Tim.  Almost. 
Tci.  What  ails  him? 
T  m     Faith,  I  knownot ;  1  think  he  has  drom'd 
h       b       eighteen ;  has  been  wane  since  be  ! 
h  tor  the  frizzling  iron- 
T       That  cannot  be  ;  he  Uy  in  glo™»  aU  ni) 
nd    h      morning  I  brought  him  a  new  perrii 
w   b        ock  at  it,  and  knocked  np  a  swing  . 


has  bespake  a  vaulting-horse.     Yon  s 
se    hm  come  forth  presently:   He  looks  Uke  Win- 
k  here  and  there  with  fresh  flowen. 

Tel.   WiU  he  nut  tilt,  think  yon  > 

Tim.  I  think  he  will. 

Til.  What  does  he  mean  to  do  ? 

Tim.  I  know  not :  but,  by  this  light,  I  think  b« 
is  in  lore  !   lie  would  ha'  been  shaved  but  (br  me. 

Tel.  In  love  ?  with  whom  ■ 

7Vn.  I  coidd  gucAi,  hut  you  ahaQ  pardoa  me  7 
he  will  take  me  along  with  him  some  whither. 

Ttt.  I  overheard  him  ask  your  opinion  of  some— 
body's  beauty. 

Tim.  Yesi  there  it  goes,  that  makes  bin  f* 
youthful.  And  he  has  laid  by  his  crutch,  and  halCM 
now  with  a  leadinc  slaff. 


S€ENE   VI. 
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Enter  Lsontivs,  with  a  Staff  and  a  Locking^Uut, 

Leon.  Tlmantus ! 

Tim.  Sir. 

Leon.  This  feather  is  not  large  enongh. 

Tim.  Yes,  'faith,  'tis  such  an  one  as  the  rest  of 
the  young  gallants  wear. 

Leon.  Telamon,  does  it  do  wdl  ? 

Tel.  Sir,  it  becomes  70a,  or  yon  become  it,  the 
mreliest 

Leon.  Amaj  I  dost  think  so  ? 

Tei.  Think,  sir  ?  I  know  it. — Sir,  the  princess 
is  past  aU  hope  of  life  since  the  dwarf  was  pat  to 
drath. 

Leon.  Let  her  be  so ;  I  ha?e  other  matters  in 
hand.  But  this  same  tailor  angers  me ;  he  has 
made  my  doublet  so  wide  !  And  see^  the  kna?e 
hns  put  no  points  at  my  arm  ! 

Tim.  Those  will  be  put-to  quickly,  sir,  upon 
any  occasion. 

/««ofs.  Telamon, 
Have  you  bid  the  dancer  come  a-moming*  ? 

Tei.  Yes,  sir. 

Leon.  Timantus,  let  me  see  the  glass  again ; 
Ix>ok  you  how  careless  you  are  grown !  is  this  tooth 
Well  put  in  ? 

Tim.  Which,  sir  ? 

Leon.  This,  sir. 

rim.  It  shall  be. 

Tel.  Methinks  that  tooth  should  put  him  in  mind 
on's  years  !  and  Timantus  stands,  as  if  (seeing  the 
duke  in  such  a  youthful  habit)  he  were  looking  in 
his  mouth  how  old  he  were. 

Leon.  So,  so ! 

Tel.  Will  you  have  your  gown,  sir  ? 

Leon.  My  gown  ? 
Why,  am  I  sick?  Bring  me  my  sword !  let  a  couple 

Of  the  great  horses  be  brought  out  for  us. 

lExit  Tau^Moir. 

Tim.  He'U  kiU  himself,— Why,  will  you  ride, 

Leon.  Ride?  [sir? 

Boft  thou  think  I  cannot  ride  ? 

Tim.  Oh,  yes,  sir,  I  know  it :  But,  as  I  conceive 
your  journey,  you  would  have  it  private ;  and  then 
you  were  better  take  a  coach. 

Leon.  These  coaches  make  me  sick  :  Yet,  'tis  no 
matter; 
Let  it  be  so. 

EnUr  TsLAJfOfr,  with  a  tword, 

Tel.  Sir,  here's  your  sword. 

Leon.  Oh,  well  said  ;  let  me  see  it  !■   I  could, 

methinks—  lEndeavoun  to  draw  it. 

Why,  Telamon,  bring  me  another  I  what,  think'st 

thou 
111  wear  a  sword  in  vain  ? 

Tel.  He  has  not  strength  enough  to  draw  it. 
•A  yoke  of  fleas  tied  to  a  hair  would  have  drawn 
iL^'Tis  out,  sir,  now ;  the  scabbard  is  broke. 

Leon.  Oh,  put  it  up  again,  and  on  with  it ! 
-Hethinks,  I  am  not  dress'd  till  I  feel  my  sword  on. 
n*dimon,  if  any  of  my  council  ask  for  me, 
^  I  am  gone  to  take  the  air.  lExiL 

Tim.  He  has  not 
3«a  dre»'d  this  twenty  years  thus.     If  this  vein 
Hold  but  a  week,  he'll  learn  to  play  o'  th'  base-viol, 
•Aad  sing  to*t :  He's  poetical  already  ; 
^  I  have  spied  a  sonnet  of  his  making 
lie  by  hia  bed's  tide  :  I'll  be  so  unmannerly 
Tomdit  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  y.—The  Apartment  qf  the  Princess. 

HvoASPSs  discovered  in  a  bed,  CLaopBiui  and  Haiio 

attending. 

Hid.  He's  dead,  he's  dead,  and  I  am  following ! 
Cleo.  Ask  Cupid  mercy,  madam  I 
Hid.  Oh,  my  heart! 
Cleo.  Help! 
Hero.  Stir  her  I 
Hid.  Oh,  oh ! 

Cleo.   She's  going;  wretched  women  that  we 
are! 
Look  to  her,  and  I'll  pray  the  while.       L8he  kneel-. 
Hero.  Why,  madam^-~> 
Cleo.  Cupid,  pardon  what  is  past, 

And  forgive  our  sins  at  last ; 

Then  we  will  be  coy  no  more, 

But  thy  deity  adore : 

Troths  at  fifteen  we  will  plight, 

And  will  tread  a  dance  at  night, 

In  the  fields,  or  by  the  fire, 

With  the  youths  that  have  desire-. 
How  does  she  yet  ? 
Hero.  Oh,  ill ! 
Cleo.  Given  ear-rings  we  will  wear. 

Bracelets  of  our  lovers'  hair, 

Which  they  on  our  arms  shall  twist. 

With  their  names  carved  on  our  wrist ; 

All  the  money  that  we  owe 

We  in  tokens  will  bestow ; 

And  learn  to  write,  that,  when  'tis  sent, 

Only  our  loves  know  what  is  meant 

Oh,  then  pardon  what  is  past. 

And  forgive  our  sins  at  last ! 
What,  mends  she  ? 
Hero.  Nothing ;  yon  do  it  not  wantonly ;  you 

Cleo.  Why [should  sing. 

Hero.  Leave,  leave !  'tis  now  too  late :  She  is 
Her  last  is  breathed.  [dead, 

Cleo.  What  shall  we  do  ? 
Hero.  Go  run. 
And  tell  the  duke  ;  and,  whilst,  I'll  close  her  eyes. 

lExit  CLMoruiLA. 

Thus  I  shut  thy  faded  light. 

And  put  it  in  eternal  night. 

Where  is  she  can  boldly  say. 

Though  she  be  as  fresh  as  May, 

She  shall  not  by  this  corpse  be  liii. 

Ere  to-morrow  s  light  do  Cade  ? 

Let  us  all  now  living  be 

Warn'd  by  thy  strict  chastity. 

And  marry  all  fast  as  we  can ! 

Till  then  we  keep  a  piece  of  man 

Wrongfully  from  them  that  owe  it : 

Soon  may  every  maid  bestow  it.  lExeunt. 


* 
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SCENE  yi.—  The  Houte  qf  Bach a» 
Enter  Bacua  and  her  Maid. 

Bacha.  Who  is  it  ? 

Maid.  Forsooth  there's  a  gallant  coach  at  the 
door,  and  the  brave  old  man  in't,  that  you  said  wis 
the  duke. 

Bacha.  Cupid,  grant  he  may  be  taken  ! 

Maid.  He's  coming  up,  and  looks  the  swagger- 
ing'st,  and  has  such  glorious  clothes ! 

Bacha.  Let  aU  the  house  seem  sad,  and  see  all 
handsome ! 
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BnUr  Laoirnin  and  TtuAimm, 

Leon.  Nay,  widow,  fly  not  back ;  we  come  not 
To  chide ;  stand  up,  and  bid  me  welcome.      [now 

Baeha,  To  a  poor  widow's  bouse,  tbat  knows 
no  end 
Of  ber  ill  fortune,  your  highness  is  most  welcome. 

Leon.    Come,  kiss  me  then!  this  is  but  man- 
ners, widow : 
Ne'er  fling  your  bead  aside  !  I  have  more  cause 
Of  grief  than  you ;  my  daughter's  dead :  But  what! 
Tis  nothing. — Is  the  rough  French  horse  brought 

to  th'  door  ? 
They  say  he's  a  high  goer  ;  I  shall  soon  try  his 
mettle. 

Tim,  He  will  be,  sir,  and  the  grey  Barbary; 
they're  fiery  both. 

Leon.  They  are  the  better ; 
Before  the  gods,  I  am  lightsome,  very  lightsome  ! 
How  dost  thou  like  me,  widow  ? 

Bacha.  As  a  person 
In  whom  aU  graces  are. 

Leon.  Come,  come,  you  flatter ! 
I'll  clap  your  cheek  for  that ;  and  you  shall  not 
Be  angry.     Hast  no  music  ?    Now  could  I  cut 
Three  times  with  ease,  and  do  a  cross  point,  should 
Shame  all  your  gallants  I 

Bacha.  I  do  believe  you  ; — and  yourself  too : 
Iiord  what  a  fine  old  zany  my  love  has  made  him  I 
He*fl  mine,  I'm  sure :  Heaven  make  me  thankful 
for  liim  !  lAiide. 

Leon.  Tell  me  how  old  thou  art,  my  pretty 
sweetheart? 

Tim.  Your  Grace  will  not  buy  her  I  she  may 
trip,  sir  I 

Baeha.  My  sorrow  shews  me  elder  than  I  am 
By  many  years. 

Leon.  Thou  art  so  witty  I  must  kiss  again. 

Tim.  Indeed  her  age  lies  not  in  her  mouth  ; 
Ne'er  look  it  there,  sir  :  She  has  a  better  register, 
If  it  be  not  burnt. 

Leon.  I  will  kiss  thee  ; — I  am  a-fire,  Timantus ! 

Tim.  Can  you  chuse,  sir,  having  such  heavenly 
Before  you  ?  [fire 

Iseon.  Widow,  guess  why  I  come ;  I  pr'ytbee  do. 

Bacha,  I  cannot,  sir,  unless  you  be  pleased  to 
make 
A  mirth  out  of  my  rudeness ;  and  that  I  hope 
Your  pity  will  not  let  you,  the  subject  is 
So  barren. — Bite,  king,  bite !  I'll  let  you  play  a 
while.  lAsuU. 

Leon.  Now,  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  I'll  tell 
thee  truly. — 
How  many  foot  did  I  jump  yesterday, 
Timantus  ? 

Tim,  Fourteen  of  your  own,  and  some 
Three  fingers. 

Bficha.  This  feUow  lies  as  lightly,  [Atide. 

As  if  he  were  in  cut  taffata  : 
Alas,  good  almanack,  get  thee  to  bed. 
And  teU  what  weather  we  shall  have  to-morrow  ! 

l,eon.  Widow,  I'm  come,  in  short,  Ut  be  a  suitor. 

Bacha.  For  whom  ? 

Leon.  Wliy,  by  my  troth,  I  come  to  woo  thee, 
wench, 


And  win  thee  for  myself:  Nay,  look  xagum  mt ! 
I  have  about  me  that  will  do  it. 

SocAa.  Now  Heaven  defend  me !    Yonrwbore? 
[You]  shall  never— I  thank  the  gods,  I  have 
A  little  left  me  to  keep  me  warm  and  honest : 
If  your  grace  take  not  that,  I  seek  no  more. 

Leon.  I  am  so  far  from  taking  anytidng, 
111  add  unto  thee. 

Baeha.  Such  additions  may 
Be  for  your  ease,  sir,  not  my  honertj ; 
l*m  weU  in  being  single ;  good  sir,  aedL  anotlier ; 
I  am  no  meat  for  money. 

Leon.  Shall  I  fight  for  thee? 
This  sword  shall  cut  his  throat  that  dam  laydaiiD 
But  to  a  finger  of  thee,  but  to  a  look ; 
I  would  see  such  a  fellow ! 

Bacha.  It  would  be  {.Adit. 

But  a  cold  sight  to  yon !  This  is  the  fither  of 
St  George  a-footback;     Can  aiich  dry  mnma? 
talk? 

Tim.  Before  the  gods,  your  Grace  looks  Bkt 
iEueas. 

Bacha,  He  looks  like  his  old  IkUier  npoo  kii 
back, 
Crjring  to  get  aboard.  iAtSiu 

Leon.  How  shall  I  win  thy  love  ?    I  pray  thee 
tell  me. 
I'll  marry  thee,  if  thou  desirest  that : 
That  is  an  honest  course,  (I  am  in  good  eamrst) 
And  presently  within  this  hoar  (I  am  mad  fv 

thee:) 
Pr'ytbee  deny  me  not ;  for,  as  I  live, 
I'll  pine  for  thee,  but  I  will  ha^e  thee ! 

Baeha.  Now  he  is  in  the  toil,  I'll  hold  himfiut 

lAsyk. 

Tim.  You  do  not  know  what  *tis  to  be  a  queen: 
Go  to  ;  you're  made  I  Else  what  the  old  man  fUb 

short  of, 
There's  others  can  eke  out,  when  you  please  to 
call  on  'em. 

Bacha.  I  understand  you  not. — Love,  I  adore 
thee!— 
Sir,  on  my  knees  I  give  you  hearty  thanks, 
For  so  much  honouring  your  humble  handmaid 
Above  her  birth,  far  more  her  weak  deservings. 
I  dare  not  trust  the  envious  tongues  of  all 
That  must  repine  at  my  unvrorthy  rising ; 
Beside,  you  have  many  fsir  ones  in  your  kingdom, 
Bom  to  such  worth  :  Oh,  turn  yourself  about. 
And  make  a  noble  choice  ! 

Leon.  IS  I  do,  let  me  famish  I    I  will  have  taae, 
Or  break  up  house  and  board  here. 

Bacha.  Sir,  you  may 
Command  an  unwilling  woman  to  obey  you : 
But  Heaven  knows 

Leon.  No  more ! 
These  half-a-doxen  kisses,  and  this  jewel. 
And  everything  I  have,  and  away  with  me. 
And  clap  it  up ;  and  have  a  boy  by  morning ! — 
Timantus,  let  one  be  sent 
Post  for  my  son  again  ;  and  for  Ismenns  I 
They  are  scarce  twenty  miles  on  their  way  yet : 
By  that  time  we'll  be  married. 

7tHi.  There  shall,  sir.  i 


K 


irff 


u. 


CUPID'S  REVENG£. 


aoi 


ACT    11,1. 


CENE  l.^A  Boom  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Dorialus,  Aobnor,  and  Nibos. 

«.  Is  not  this  a  fine  marriage  ? 
Yes,  yes ;  let  it  alone. 
Ay,  aj,  the  king  may  marry  whom  he  list. 
Ik  of  other  matters. 

t.  Is  the  prince  coming  home  certainly  ? 
Yes,  yes ;  he  was  sent  post  for  yesterday  : 
ake  haste  !  we'll  see  how  his  new  mother- 
rill  entertain  him. 

t.  Why,  well,  I  warrant  you :  Did  yon  not 
>w  humbly  she  carried  herself  to  us  on  her 
e-day,  acknowledging  her  own  onworthi- 
d  that  she  would  be  our  servant  ? 
But  mark  what's  done. 
t.  Regard  not  show. 

Oh,  God  !  I  knew  her  when  I  ha?e  been 
ler  to  be  brought  to  my  bed  for  fi?e  pounds ; 

it  could  ha?e  been  performed  or  no,  I 
>t. 

V.  Her  daughter's  a  pretty  lady. 
Yes ;  and  having  had  but  mean  bringing 
Jks  the  prettiliest  and  innocentliest !  The 
rill  be  so  angry  to  hear  her  betray  her 
\  by  her  language !  But  I'm  persuaded  she's 
posed. 

I  think,  better  than  her  mother. 
r.  Come,  we  stay  too  long.  lExtunt. 


;CENE  Ih— Another  in  the  tame. 
Enter  htvcivvvn  and  Ibmbnub. 

How  now,  man  ?  struck  dead  with  a  tale  ? 

No,  but  with  a  truth. 

Stand  of  yourself  :  Can  you  endure  blows, 
ok  at  words } 

Thou  know'st  I  have  told  thee  all. 
But  that  ail's  nothing  to  make  you  thus ; 
Ler  is  dead. 

That's  much  ;  but  not  the  most. 
Why,  for  the  other,  let  her  marry  and 
tis  no  purposed  fault  of  yours  !  and  if  your 
ill  needs  have  your  cast  whore,  you  shall 
^  duty  of  a  child  better  in  being  contented, 
ling  much  good  do  his  good  old  heart 
,  than  in  repining  thus  at  it :  Let  her  go  ! 
bere  are  more  wenches,  man ;  we'll  have 

Oh,  thou  art  vain;  thou  know'st  I  do 

not  love  her. 

all  I  do .'     I  would  my  tongue  had  led  me 
>ther  thing,  but  blaspGemy, 

miss'd  commending  of  this  woman, 

must  reverence,  now  she  is  my  mother  ! 
Ismenus,  has  wrought  all  this  ill : 
»eech  thee  to  be  wam'd  by  me, 
lot  lie  !    If  any  man  should  ask  thee 

thou  dost,  or  what  o'clock  'tis  now, 
thou  do  not  lie !     Make  no  excuse 
that  is  most  near  thee  !  never  let 
t  officious  falsehood  'scape  thy  tongue ! 

above  (that  are  entirely  truth) 
ce  that  seed  which  thou  hast  sown  of  lies, 

ine  ^eadras  tbey  lave  done  on  mine. 


Enter  Tuu.vrus. 


Tim,  Sir,  your  highness  is  welcome  home  I  the 
duke  and  oueen  will  presently  come  forth  to  you. 

Leiui,  V\\  wait  on  them. 

Tim,  Worthy  Ismenus,  I  pray  you,  how  have 
you  sped  in  your  wars  f 

I»m,  This  rogue  mocks  me !— Well,  Timantus. 
Pray  how  have  you  sped  here  at  home  at  shuffle- 
board? 

Tim,  'Faith,  reasonable.  How  many  towns 
have  yon  taken  in  this  summer  ? 

Um,  How  many  stags  have  you  been  at  the 
death  of  thi^jQQsjJ 

Tim,  A  number.  Pray  how  is  the  province 
settled  ? 

Itm.  Pr'ythee  how  does  the  dun  nag  ? 

Tim,  I  think  you  mock  me,  my  lord. 

Ism,  Mock  thee  ?  Yes,  by  my  troth  do  I ;  why, 
what  wouldst  thou  have  me  to  do  with  thee  ?  Art 
good  for  anything  else  ? 

Enter  Laoirrius,  Bacha,  Dorialus,  Aoknor,  Nibus,  and 

TKIJiMO.y. 

Leuo,  My  good  Ismenus,  hold  me  by  the  wrist ; 
And  if  thou  see'st  me  fainting,  wring  me  hard, 
For  I  shall  swoon  again  else  !  iKneete, 

Leon,  Welcome,  my  son  !     Rise.     I  did  send 
for  thee 
Back  from  the  province,  by  thy  mother's  counsel. 
Thy  good  mother  here,  who  loves  thee  well : 
She  would  not  let  me  venture  all  my  joy 
Amongst  my  enemies.     I  thank  thee  fur  her, 
And  none  but  thee :  1  took  her  on  thy  word. 

Leuc.  Pinch  harder.  [Attdeto\m%nv%, 

Leon,  And  she  shall  bid  thee  welcome.    1  have 
now 
Some  near  affairs,  but  I  will  drink  a  health 
To  thee  anon. — Come,  Telamon  !    I'm  grown 
Lustier,  I  thank  thee  for  it,  since  1  married ; 
Why,  Telamon,  I  can  stand  now  alone. 
And  never  stagger. 

^Exeunt  LRorrrius  and  Tkijimow. 

Bacha,  Welcome,  most  noble  sir,  whose  fame 
is  come 
Hither  before  you  ! — Out,  alas  !  you  sconi  me, 
And  teach  me  what  to  do. 

Leuc,  No ;  you  are  my  mother. 

Bacha.  Far  unworthy  of  that  name, 
God  knows  !    But  trust  me,  here  before  tliese  lords, 
I  am  no  more  but  nurse  unto  the  duke ; 
Nor  will  I  breed  a  faction  in  the  state  : 
It  is  too  much  for  me  that  1  am  raised 
Unto  his  bed,  and  will  remain  the  servant 
Of  you  that  did  it. 

Leuc,  Madam,  I  will  serve  you 
As  shall  become  me. —  [Aside,'\  Oh,  dissembling 

woman  ! 
Whom  I  must  reverence  though.    Take  from  thy 

quiver, 
Sure-aim'd  Apollo,  one  of  thy  swift  darts. 
Headed  with  thy  consuming  golden  beams, 
And  let  it  melt  this  body  into  mist. 
That  none  may  find  it ! 

Bacha,  Shall  I  beg,  my  lords. 
This  room  in  private  for  the  prince  and  me  ? 

lExeunt  all  but  Lkucippus  ami  Baci 

Leuc.  What  will  she  say  now .' 
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Bdcha,  [Aside-I  I  must  still  enjoy  bim  : 
Yet  there  is  still  left  in  me  a  spark  of  woman, 
That  wishes  he  would  move  it ;  but  he  standa 
As  if  be  grew  there  with  his  eyes  on  earth. — 
Sir,  you  and  I,  when  we  were  last  together, 
Kept  not  this  distance,  as  we  were  afraid 
Of  blasting  by  ourselves. 

Leue.  Madam,  'tis  true  ; 
Heaven  pardon  it  1 

Bacha.  Amen  1  Sir,  you  may  think 
That  I  have  done  you  wrong  in  this  strange  mar- 

Leuc,  *T\a  past  now.  [riage. 

Bacha.  But  it  was  no  fiiult  of  mine : 
The  world  had  call*d  me  mad,  had  I  refused 
The  king  ;  nor  laid  I  any  train  to  eatch  him, 
Tpras  your  own  oaths  that  did  it. 

Lews,  *Tis  a  truth. 
That  takes  my  sleep  away !  But  'would  to  Heaven, 
If  it  had  been  so  pleased,  you  had  refused  him, 
Though  I  had  gratified  that  courtesy 
With  having  yon  myself !     But  since 'tis  thus, 
I  do  beseech  you  that  you  will  be  honest 
From  henceforth ;  and  not  abuse  his  credulous  age, 
Which  you  may  easily  do.     As  for  myself. 
What  I  can  say,  you  know,  alas,  too  well, 
If  tied  within  me ;  here  'twill  sit  like  lead. 
But  shall  offend  no  other ;  it  will  pluck  me 
Back  from  my  entrance.into  any  mirth, 
Af  if  a  servant  came,  and  whisper'd  with  me 
Of  some  friend's  death :  But  I  will  bear  myself. 
To  you,  with  all  the  due  obedience 
A  son  owes  to  his  mother :  More  than  this 
Is  not  in  me,  but  I  must  leave  the  rest 
To  the  just  gods,  who,  in  their  blessed  time. 
When  they  have  given  me  punishment  enough 
For  my  raish  sin,  will  merciifully  find 
As  unexpected  means  to  ease  my  grief, 
As  they  did  now  to  bring  it. 

Bacha.  Grown  so  godly  ?  lAside. 

This  must  not  be. — And  I  will  be  to  you 
No  other  than  a  natural  mother  ought ; 
And  for  my  honesty,  so  you  will  swear 
Never  to  urge  me,  I  shall  keep  it  safe 
From  any  other. 

Leuc.  Bless  me !     I  should  urge  you  ? 

Bacha.  Nay,  but  swear  then  that  I  may  be  at 
For  I  do  feel  a  weakness  in  myself,  [peace  I 

That  can  deny  you  nothing  :  If  you  tempt  me, 
I  shaU  embrace  sin  as  it  were  a  friend. 
And  run  to  meet  it. 

f^uc.  If  you  knew  how  far 
It  were  from  me,  you  would  not  urge  an  oath  ; 
But  for  your  satisfaction,  when  I  tempt  you 

Bacha,  Swear  not. — I  cannot  move  him.  {^Aside.} 
—This  sad  talk, 
Of  things  past  help,  does  not  become  us  well : 
Shall  1  send  one  for  my  musicians,  and  we'll  dance  ? 

Leuc.  Dance,  madam  ? 

Bacha.  Yes,  a  lavalta. 

Leuc.  1  cannot  dance,  madam. 

Bacha.  Then  let's  be  merry  1 

Leuc.  I  am  as  my  fortunes  bid  me 
Do  not  you  see  me  sour  ? 

Bacha,  Yes. 
And  why  think  you  I  smile  ? 

Leuc.  I  am  so  far 
From  any  joy  myself,  I  cannot  fancy 
A  cause  of  mirth. 

Bacha.  I'll  tell  you  ;  we're  alone. 

Leuc,  Alone? 


Bacha,  Yes. 

Leuc,  'Tis  tme ;  what  then  ? 

Bacha,  What  then  ?  yon  make  my  smiliBg  lov 
Break  into  laughter  1    What  think  yoa  i« 
To  be  done  then  ? 

Leue,  We  ahonld  pray  to  Hesven 
For  mercy. 

Bacha,  Prey  ?  that  were  a  way  indeed 
To  pass  the  time  1    Bat  I  will  nuke  you  bhah. 
To  see  a  bashful  woman  teach  a  man 
What  we  should  do  aloos ;  try  again 
If  you  can  find  it  out. 

Leve.  I  dare  not  think 
I  understand  you ! 

Baeha,  I  most  teach  yon  then : 
Come,  kiss  me. 

Leue.  Kiss  you  ? 

Baeha,  Yes :  be  not  ashamed 
You  did  it  not  yourself;  I  will  Ibigive  you. 

Leue,  Keep,  you  displeased  gods,  the  due  ropeeC 
I  ought  to  hour  unto  this  wickeid  wovnan. 
As  she  is  now  my  mother,  fisat  within  me. 
Lest  I  add  sins  to  sins,  tiU  no  repentance 
Will  cure  me. 

Bacha.  Leave  these  melancholy  moods. 
That  I  may  swear  thee  welcome  on  thy  lip* 
A  thousand  times  I 

Le%ie,  Prey  leave  this  wicked  talk  : 
You  do  not  know  to  what  my  father's  wroo^ 
May  urge  me. 

Bacha,  1  am  careless,  and  do  weigh 
The  world,  my  life,  and  all  my  after  hopea 
Nothing  without  thy  love :  Mistake  me  not  t 
Thy  love,  as  I  have  had  it,  free  and  open 
As  wedlock  is,  within  itself:  What  say  yon^ 

Leue,  Nothing. 

Bacha.  IKneeU.']  Pity  me !  bdiold  a  dodif* 
Kneels  for  thy  mercy ;  and  1  swear  to  yon. 
Though  I  should  lie  with  you,  it  is  no  lust ; 
For  it  desires  no  change  ;  I  conld  with  yon 
Content  myself.     What  answer  will  yon  give  ? 

Leuc,  They  that  can  answer  must  be  less  amsied 
Than  I  am  now  1     You  see  my  tears  deliver 
My  meaning  to  you. 

Bacha,  Shall  I  be  contemn'd  ? 
Thou  art  a  beast,  worse  than  a  savage  beaat, 
To  let  a  lady  kneel,  to  beg  that  thing 
Which  a  right  man  would  oflfer. 

Leuc,  'Tis  your  will,  Heav'n  ; 
But  let  me  bear  me  like  myself. 
However  she  does ! 

Bacha.  Were  you  made  an  eunuch. 
Since  you  went  hence  ?  Yet  they  have  more  desbc 
Than  I  can  find  in  you.     How  fond  was  I 
To  beg  thy  love  !     I'll  force  thee  to  my  will ; 
Dost  Uiou  not  know  that  I  can  make  the  king 
Dote  as  me  list  ?     Yield  quickly,  or  by  Heaven 
I'll  have  thee  kept  in  prison  for  my  purpose  ! 
Where  I  will  mikt  thee  serve  my  turn,  and  have 

thee 
Fed  with  such  meats  as  best  shall  fit  my  ends. 
And  not  thy  health.— Why  dost  not  apeak  to  me? — 
And  when  thou  dost  displease  me,  and  art  grown 
Less  able  to  perform,  then  I  will  have  thee 
Kill'd  and  forgotten !— Are  you  stricken  dumb  } 

Leue,  All  you  have  named,  but  making  of/ne  sin 
With  you,  you  may  command,  but  never  that, 
Say  what  you  will :  I'll  hear  you  as  becomes  me. 
If  you  speak  ;  I  will  not  follow  your  coonael. 
Neither  will  I  tell  the  world  to  your  disgraoe. 
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But  give  you  the  juit  honour  that  is  due 
From  me  to  my  father's  wife. 

Baeha,  Lord,  how  full 
Of  wise  formality  you  are  grown  of  late ! — 
But  you  were  telling  me  you  could  have  wished 
That  I  had  married  you  t  if  you  will  swear  so  yet, 
I'll  make  away  the  king. 

Leue.  You  are  a  strumpet^— 

Bacha.  Nay,  I  care  not 
For  all  your  railings ;  they  will  batter  walls 
And  take  in  towns,  as  soon  as  trouble  me  : 
Tell  him  !     I  care  not ;  I  shall  undo  you  only. 
Which  is  no  matter. 

Leue.  I  appeal  to  you 
Still,  and  forever,  that  are  and  cannot  be  other  ! — 
Jtladam,  I^ee  'tis  in  your  power  io  work"*"^ 
Your  will  on  him  ;  and  I  desire  you 
To  lay  what  trains  you  will  for  my  wish'd  death, 
But  suffer  him  to  find  his  quiet  grave 
In  peace  :  Alas,  he  never  did  you  wrong. 
Ana  further,  I  beseech  you  pardon  me 
For  the  ill  word  I  gave  you ;  for  however 
YgB-mjuiSffiDUv  it  became  not  me 
"To  call  you  so  ;  but  passion  urges  me 
I  know  not  whither. — My  heart,  break  now. 
And  ease  me  ever ! 

Baeha.  Pray  you  get  you  hence 
Vi'i*  your  goodly  humour  I     I  am  weary  of  you 
Extremely. 

Leue.  Trust  me,  so  am  I  of  myself  too : 
Madam,  I'll  take  my  leave.    Gods  set  all  right ! 

Baeha,  Amen  !     Sir,  get  you  gone  I — 
Am  I  denied  ?     It  does  not  trouble  me 
That  I  have  moved,  but  that  I  am  refused : 
I  have  lost  my  patience  I     I  will  make  him  know 
Lost  is  not  love ;  for  lust  will  find  a  mate 
While  there  are  men,  and  so  will  I,  and  more 
Than  one,  or  twenty  1 

EnUr  TofAirrus. 

Yonder  is  Timantus, 
A  fellow  void  of  any  worth  to  raise  himself. 
And  therefore  like  to  catch  at  any  evil 
That  will  but  pluck  him  up ;  him  will  I  make 
Mine  own. — ^Timantus  ! 
Tim.  Madam  ? 
Baeha,  Thou  know'st  well 
Thou  wert,  by  chance,  a  means  of  this  my  raising ; 
Brought  the  duke  to  me  ;  and,  though  'twere  but 

chance 
I  mutt  reward  thee. 

7^.  I  shall  bend  my  service 
Unto  your  highness. 

Baeha,  But  do  it  then  entirely,  and  in  every 
thing ; 
And  tell  me,  couldst  thou  now  think  that  thing 
^lioa  wouldst  not  do  for  me  ? 
Tim.  No,  by  my  soul,  madam. 
Baeha,  Then  thou  art  right. 

00  to  my  lodging,  and  I'll  follow  thee,  with  my 

instruction.  C^^^  Tim  Aimn. 

1  do  see  already, 

^*lus  prince,  that  did  but  now  contemn  me,  dead  I 
^et  will  I  never  speak  an  evil  word 
TJnto  his  father  of  him,  till  I  have 
^on  a  belief  I  love  him ;  but  I'll  make 
His  virtues  his  undoing,  and  my  praises 

^all  be  so  many  swords  against  his  breast ; 

Whidi  once  perform'd,  1^  make  Uraiiia, 


My  daughter,  the  king's  heir,  and  plant  my  issue 
In  this  large  throne  ;  nor  shsll  it  be  withstood : 
They,  that  begin  in  lust,  must  end  in  blood  !  iBxit. 


SCENE  III. — Another  Apartment  in  the  tame. 
Enter  DoaiALrs,  Aobnor,  and  Nisds. 

Dor.  We  live  to  know  a  fine  time,  gentlemen. 

Nisut,  And  a  fine  duke,  that,  through  his  doting 
Suffers  himself  to  be  a  child  again,  [age. 

Under  his  wife's  tuition. 

Age.  All  the  land 
Holds  in  that  tenure  too,  in  woman's  service : 
Sure  we  shall  learn  to  spin ! 

Dor,  No,  that's  too  honest ; 
We  shall  have  other  liberal  sciences 
Taught  us  too  soon :  Lying  and  flattering, 
Those  are  the  studies  now  1  and  murder  shortly 
I  know  will  be  humanity.    Grentlemen, 
If  we  live  here  we  must  be  knaves,  beUeve  it. 

Niiut,  1  cannot  tell,  my  lord  Dorialus  ; 
Though  my  own  nature  hate  it. 
If  all  determine  to  be  knaves,  I'll  try 
What  I  can  do  upon  myself,  that's  certain  : 
I  will  not  have  my  throat  cut  for  my  goodness ; 
The  virtue  will  not  quit  the  pain. 

Age,  But  pray  you  tell  me. 
Why  is  the  prince,  now  ripe  and  full  experienced. 
Not  made  a  doer  in  the  state  ? 

Nisut,  Because  he's  honest 

Enter  TiJfAMTOS. 

Tim,  Goodness  attend  your  honours  I 

Dor,  You  must  not  be  amongst  us  then. 

Tim,  The  duchess. 
Whose  humble  servant  I  am  proud  to  be. 
Would  speak  with  you. 

Age.  Sir,  we  are  pleased  to  wait ; 
When  is  it  ? 

Tim,  An  hour  hence,  my  good  lords ; 
And  so  I  leave  my  service.  IKxit, 

Dor,  This  is  one 
Of  her  ferrets  that  she  boults  business  out  withal : 
This  feUow,  if  he  were  well  ript,  has  all 
The  linings  of  a  knave  within  him :  How  sly  he 
looks  1 

Nitut,  Have  we  nothing  about  our  clothes  that 
May  catch  at  ?  [he 

Age.  O'  my  conscience,  there  is 
No  treason  in  my  doublet '.  if  there  be, 
My  elbows  wiU  discover  it,  they're  out. 

Dor.  » Faith, 
And  all  the  harm  that  I  can  find  in  mine 
Is,  that  they  are  not  paid  tor ;  let  him 
Make  what  he  can  of  that,  ^o  he  discharge  that ; 
Come,  let  us  go.  It'xiunt. 


SCENE  IV. — Another  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Bacha,  Laownus,  and  Txlamon. 

Bacha.  And  you  shall  find,  sir,  what 
A  blessing  Heaven  gave  you  in  such  a  son. 

Leon,  Pray  gods  I  may  !  Let's  walk,  and  change 
our  subject. 

Bacha,  Oh,  sir,  can  anything  come  sweeter  to 
Or  strike  a  deeper  joy  into  your  heart,  [yo"» 

Than  your  son's  virtue  ? 

Leon.  I  allow  his  virtues ; 
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But  'tis  not  handsome  thus  to  feed  myself 
With  soch  immoderate  praises  of  mine  own. 

Bacha,  The  snbject  of  oar  commendations 
Is  itself  grown  so  infinite  in  goodness. 
That  all  the  glory  we  can  lay  upon  it, 
Thongh  we  should  open  Tolnmes  of  his  praises, 
Is  a  mere  modesty  in  his  expression, 
And  shews  him  lame  still,  like  an  ill- wrought  piece 
Wanting  proportion. 

Leon.  Yet  still  he  is  a  man,  and  subject  still 
To  more  inordinate  Tioes  than  our  love 
Can  give  him  blessings. 

Bacha,  Else  he  were  a  god ; 
Yet  so  near,  as  he  is,  he  comes  to  Heaven, 
That  we  may  see,  so  far  as  flesh  can  point  us, 
Things  only  worUiy  them  ;  and  only  these 
In  all  his  actions. 

Leon.  This  is  too  much,  my  queen  ! 

Bacha.  Had  the  gods  loTed  me,  that  my  un- 
Had  bred  this  brave  man [worthy  womb 

Leon.  Still  you  run  wrong  ! 

Bacha.  I  would  have  liTcd  upon  the  comfort  of 
Fed  on  his  growing  hopes  !  [him, 

Leon,  Tlus  touches  me  ! 

Bacha.  I  know  no  friends,  nor  being,  but  his 
virtues. 

Leon.  You  have  laid  out  words  enough  upon  a 
subject 

Baeha.  But  words  cannot  express  him,  sir.  Why, 
what  a  shape 
Heaven  has  conceived  him  in  !  oh.  Nature  made 

Leon.  I  wonder,  duchess [him  up 

Bacha.  So  you  must ;  for  less  than  admiration 
Loses  this  godlike  man. 

Leon.  Have  you  done  with  him  ? 

Bacha.  Done  with  him  ?  Oh,  good  gods. 
What  qualities  thus  pass  by  us  vnthout  reverence ! 

Leon.  1  see  no  such  perfection. 

Bacha.  Oh,  dear  sir, 
You  are  a  father,  and  those  joys  to  you 
Speak  in  your  heart,  not  in  your  tongue. 

Leon.  This  leaves 
A  taste  behind  it  worse  than  physic. 

Bacha.  Then 
For  all  his  wisdom,  valour,  good  fortune,  and  all 
Those  friends  of  honour,  they  are  in  him  as  free 
And  natural,  as  passions  in  a  woman. 

Leon.  You  make  me  blush  at  all  these  years, 
To  see  how  blindly  you  have  flung  your  praises 
Upon  a  boy,  a  very  child  ;  and  worthless, 
Whilst  I  live,  of  these  honours. 

Bacha.  I  would  not  have  my  love,  sir,  make  my 
tongue 
Shew  me  so  much  a  woman,  as  to  praise 
Or  dispraise,  where  my  will  is,  without  reason. 
Or  general  allowance  of  the  people. 

Leon.  Allowance  of  the  people  ?  what  allow  they? 

Bacha.  All  I  have  said  for  truth  ;  and  they  must 
do  it. 
And  dote  upon  him,  love  him,  and  admire  him. 

Leon.  How's  that  ? 

Bacha.  For  in  his  youth  and  noble  forwardness 
All  things  are  bound  together  that  are  kingly  ; 
A  fitness  to  bear  rule 

Leon.  No  more ! 

Bacha.  And  sovereignty, 
Not  made  to  know  command. 

Leon.  I  have  said,  no  more  ! 

Bacha.  I  have  done,  sir,  though  unwiUmg ;  and 

Leon,  I  do  ;  not  a  word  more  I       [pardon  me ! 


Bacha.  I  have  given  thee  poison  [AMe. 

Of  more  infection  than  the  dragon't  tooth, 
Or  the  groM  air  o'eiheated. 

JSMtr  TnuiRviL 

I^eon.  Timantns,  when 
Saw  you  the  prince  ? 

Tim.  I  len  him,  now,  lir. 

Leon.  Tell  me  tnlj. 
Out  of  your  free  opinion,  without  oomtii^, 
How  you  like  him. 

rim.   How  I  like  him? 

Leon.  Yes; 
For  you  in  conversation  may  aee  more 
Hum  a  father. 

Bacha.  It  works.  lAMk. 

Tim.  Your  grace  has  chosen  out  an  in  obseitcf. 

Leon.  Yes,  I  mean  of  his  ill ;  yon  talk  righth. 

THm.  But  you  take  me  vrrong  I  AU  I  know  uf 
him 
I  dare  deliver  boldly  :  He  is  the  storehouse 
And  head  of  virtue,  your  great  self  excepted. 
That  feeds  the  kingdom. 

Leon.  These  are  flatteries ! 
Speak  me  his  vices ;  there  yon  do  a  lenrioe 
Worth  a  father's  thanks. 

Tim.  Sir,  I  cannot. 
If  there  be  any*  sure  they  are  the  times. 
Which  I  could  wish  less  dangerons.    But  parte 
I  am  too  bold.  [bn, 

Leon,  You  are  not ;  forward, 
And  open  what  these  dangers  are ! 

Tim.  Nay,  good  sir ! 

Leon,  Nay,  fall  not  off  again ;  I  will  have  alll 

THm.  Alas,  sir,  what  am  1,  you  should 
My  e3res  or  ears  so  subtle  to  observe 
Faults  in  a  state  ?  all  my  main  business 
Is  service  to  your  grace,  and  necessaries 
For  my  poor  life. 

Leon.  Do  not  displease  me,  sirrah  ! 
But  that  you  know  tell  me,  and  presently. 

Tim.  Since  your  grace  will  have  it, 
I'll  speak  it  freely ;  always  my  obedience 
And  love  preserved  unto  the  prince. 

Leon.  Pr'ythee  to  the  matter ! 

Titn.  For,  sir,  if  you  consider 
How  like  a  sun  in  all  his  great  employments, 
How  full  of  heat 

Leon.  Make  me  understand 
What  I  desire ! 

Tim.  And  then  at  his  return 

Leon.  Do  not  anger  me ! 

Tim.  Then  thus,  sir :  All  mislike  you, 
As  they  would  do  the  gods,  if  they  did  dwell  ivith  ' 

Leon.  What?  [*em. 

Tim.  Talk  and  prate,  as  their  ignorant  nM|;es 
Without  allegiance  or  religion.  [lead  'em. 

For  Heaven's  sake,  have  a  care  of  your  own  person ! 
I  cannot  tell ;  their  wickedness  may  lead 
Further  than  I  dare  think  yet.  i 

Leon.  Oh,  base  people  ! 

Tim.  Yet  the  prince, 
For  whom  this  is  pretended,  may  persuade  'em. 
And  no  doubt  will :  Virtue  is  ever  watchful ; 
But  be  you  still  secured  and  comforted  ! 

Leon.  Heaven !  how  have  I  offended,  that  this 
So  heavy  and  unnatural,  should  &11  upon  me  [rod 
When  I  am  old  and  helpless? 

Tim.  Brave  gentleman ! 
That  such  a  madding  love  should  follow  fhee« 
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•b  thee  of  a  father !  All  the  court 

I  of  dangerous  whispers. 

on.  I  perceiTe  it ; 

'spite  of  all  their  strengths,  will  make  my 

safety  I 
at  him  shorter — I'll  cut  him  shorter  first, 
let  him  role. 

eha.  What  a  foul  age  is  this, 
I  virtue's  made  a  sword  to  smite  the  Tirtuous  ? 
alas ! 

im.  ril  teach  him  to  fly  lower, 
m.  By  DO  means,  sir ;  rather  make  more  your 
[lold  your  favour  to  him  :  For  'tis  now  [love, 
ssible  to  yoke  him,  if  his  thoughts 
must  ne'er  belieTe)  run  with  their  rages 
!Ter  was  so  innocent).     But  what  reason 
race  has  to  withdraw  his  love  from  me, 
>ther  good  men  that  are  near  your  person, 
not  yet  find  out ;  I  know  my  duty 
nrer  been  attending. 
Oft.  "Us  too  plain 

teans  to  play  the  ▼illain  ;  I'll  prevent  him. 
I  word  more  of  this ;  l^e  private  !  lExit, 

m.  Madam,  'tis  done. 

cha.  He  cannot  escape  me.  Have  you  spoken 
loblemen  ?  [with 

m.  Yes,  madam ;  they  are  here, 
t  a  further  service. 
cha.  Till  you  see  the  prince, 
need  no  more  instructions, 
m.  No ;  I  have  it !  lExiL 

tha.  That  fool,  that  willingly  provokes  a  wo- 
nade  himself  another  evil  angel,  [man, 

1  new  hell,  to  which  all  other  torments 
nt  mere  pastime. — 

EnUr  DcHUALUB,  Nisos,  and  Aoknob. 

Now,  my  noble  lords, 
nust  excuse  me,  that  unmannerly 
ave  broke  your  private  business. 
e.  Your  good  grace 

command  us,  and  that 

eha,  'Faith,  my  lord  Agenor, 
so  good  a  cause,  I  am  confident 
:annot  lose  by  it. 

r.  Which  way  does  she  fish  now  ?         lAsUle. 
levil's  but  a  fool  to  a  right  woman. 
ms.  Madam,  we   must  needs  win  in  doing 
ch  a  gracious  lady.  [service 

eha.  I  thank  you,  and  will  let  you  know  the 
business, 


So  I  may  have  your  helps :  Never  be  doubtfui, 
For  'tis  so  just  a  cause,  and  will  to  you 
Upon  "he  knowledge  seem  so  honourable. 
That  I  assure  myself  your  willing  hearts 
Will  straight  be  for  me  in  it. 

jlpe.  If  she  should  prove  good  now,  what  were 
it  like  ? 

Dor.  Thundor  in  January,  or  a  good  woman  ; 
that's  stranger  than  all  the  monsters  in  Afric. 

Baeha.  It  shall  not  need  your  wonder ;  this  it  is : 
The  duke  you  know  is  old,  and  rather  subject 
To  ease  and  prayers  now,  than  all  those  troubles, 
Cares,  and  continual  watchings,  that  attend 
A  kingdom's  safety :  Therefore,  to  prevent 
The  isll  of  such  a  flourishing  estate 
As  this  has  been,  and  to  put  off 
The  murmur  of  the  people,  that  encrease 
Against  my  government,  which  the  gods  know 
I  only  feel  the  trouble  of,  I  present 
The  prince  unto  your  loves,  a  gentleman 
In  whom  all  excellencies  are  knit  together,  . 
All  pieces  of  a  true  man :  Let  your  prayers 
Win  from  the  duke  half  his  vexation. 
That  he  may  undertake  it,  whose  discretion 
I  must  confess,  though  it  be  from  a  father. 
Yet  now  is  stronger,  and  more  apt  to  govern. 
'Tis  not  my  own  desire,  but  all  the  land's ; 
I  know  the  weakness  of  it. 

NUut.  Madam,  this  noble  care  and  love  has 
won  us 
For  ever  to  your  loves  :  We'll  to  the  king ; 
And  since  your  grace  has  put  it  in  our  mouths. 
We'll  win  him  with  the  cunning'st  words  we  can. 

Dor.  [Ande,']  I  was  never  cozen'd  in  a  woman 
before,  for  commonly  they  are  like  apples :  If  once 
they  bruise,  they  will  grow  rotten  through,  and 
serve  for  nothing  but  to  assuage  swellings. 

Bacha.  Good  lords. 
Delay  no  time,  since  it  is  your  good  pleasures. 
To  think  my  counsel  good  !  and  by  no  means 
Let  the  prince  know  it,  whose  affections 
Will  stir  mainly  against  it ;  besides,  his  father 
May  hold  him  dangerous,  if  it  be  not  carried 
So  that  his  forward  will  appear  not  in  it. 
Go,  and  he  happy  I 

Dor.  Well,  I  would  not  be  chronicled  as  thou 
wilt  be  for  a  good  woman,  for  all  the  world. 

NUus.  Madam,  we  kiss  your  hand;  and  so  in- 
spired. 
Nothing  but  happiness  can  crown  our  prayers. 

lExeunt. 


ACT   IV. 


*ENE  I. — An  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Lxocippvb  and  Ismknub. 

uc.  Thus  she  has  used  me :  Is't  not  a  good 

«.  Why  kill'd  you  her  not  I  [mother  ? 

ue.  The  gods  forbid  it ! 

•.  'Slight,  if  all  the  women  in  the  world  were 

a,  she  had  died  ! 

tie.  But  'tis  not  reason  directs  thee  thus. 

».  Then  have  1  none  at  all ;  for  all  I  have  in 

rects  me.    Your  father's  in  a  pretty  rage. 

ue.  Why? 

K.  Nay.  'tts  well  if  he  know  himself:    Bat 


some  of  the  nobility  have  delivered  a  petition  to 
him  ;  what  is  in't  I  know  not ;  but  it  has  put  him 
to  his  trumps :  He  has  taken  a  month's  time  to 
answer  it,  and  chafes  like  himself. 

Enter  Lsoirnrs,  Bacha,  and  TmLAuon. 

Letic.  He's  here,  Ismenus. 
Leon.  Set  me  down,  Telamon  ! — Leucippus ! 
Letic.  Sir. 

Bacha.  Nay,  good  sir,   be  at  peace !    I  daro 
swear 
He  knew  not  of  it 

Leon.  You  are  foolish  ;  peace ! 
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with  yoar 
[Slicing  it. 


Bacha.  All  will  go  ill !  Deny  it  boldly,  sir ; 
Trust  me,  he  canoot  pro^e  it  by  yoa. 

Lenc.  What? 

Basha.  You'll  make  all  worse  too 

Jseuc.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

Leon.  Know^st  thou  that  petition  ? 
Look  on  it  well !  Would'st  thou  be  joinM  with  me  ? 
Unnatural  child  !  to  be  weary  of  me, 
Ere  Fate  esteem  me  fit  for  other  worlds  1 

Bacha.  May  be  he  knows  not  of  it. 

Leue.  Oh,  strange  carriages ! 
Sir,  as  I  have  hope  that  there  is  anything 
To  reward  doing  well,  my  usages, 
Which  have  been — but  it  is  no  matter  what — 
Have  put  me  so  far  from  the  thought  of  greatness, 
That  I  should  welcome  it  like  a  disease 
That  grew  upon  me,  and  I  could  not  cure. 
They  are  my  enemies  that  gave  you  this  ; 
And  yet  they  call  me  Mend,  and  are  themselves^ 
I  fear,  abused.     I  am  weary  of  my  life  ; 
For  God's  sake  take  it  from  me  !  it  creates 
More  mischief  in  the  state  than  it  is  worth. 
The  usage  I  have  had,  I  know,  would  make 
Wisdom  herself  run  firantic  through  the  streets, 
And  Patience  quarrel  vrith  her  shadow.     Sir, 
This  sword 

Bacha.  Alas  !  help,  for  the  love  of  Heaven  ! 
Make  a  way  through  me  first ;  for  he  is  your  father. 

Leon.  What,  would  he  kill  me  ? 

Bacha.  No,  sir,  no. 

Leon,  Thou  always  mak'st  the  best  on*t ;  but  I 
fear — 

L^uc.  Why  do  you  use  me  thus  ?  Who  is*t  can 
That  I  would  kill  my  father,  that  can  yet      [think 
Forbear  to  kill  you  ? — Here,  sir,  is  my  sword  ; 
.  I  dare  not  touch  it  lest  she  say  again 
1  would  have  kill'd  you.      Let  me  not  have  mercy 
When  I  most  need  it,  if  I  would  not  change 
Place  with  my  meanest  servant ! — Let  these  faults 

lApart  to  Bacha. 

Be  mended,  madam  !  if  you  saw  how  ill 

They  did  become  you,  you  would  part  with  them. 

Bacha.  I  told  the  duke  as  much  before. 

Ltuc.  What?  what  did  you  tell  him  ? 

Bacha,  That  it  was  only  an  ambition. 
Nursed  in  you  by  your  youth,  provoked  you  thus. 
Which  age  would  take  away. 

Leon.  It  was  his  doing  then.' — Come  hither, 

Bacha.  No,  indeed,  sir.  [love  I 

Leuc.  How  am  I  made,  that  I  can  bear  all  this  ? 
If  any  one  had  used  a  friend  of  mine 
Near  this,  my  hand  had  carried  death  about  it. 

Leon.  I^aii  me  hence,  Telamon  !  Come,  my 
I  shall  find  time  for  this.  [dear  Bacha  ! 

is7n.  Madam,  you  know  I  dare  not  speak  before 
The  king ;  but  you  know  well,  (if  not,  I'll  tell  you) 
You're  the  most  wicked,  and  most  murderous 
That  ever  was  call'd  woman !  [strumpet, 

Bacha.  My  lord, 
Wliat  I  can  do  for  him,  he  shall  command  me. 

Leon.  I  know  thou  art  too  kind  :  Away,  1  say  ! 

\_Exeunt  Lkomtius,  Bacha,  Timawtus,  and  Tklamok. 

Itm.  Sir,  I  am  sure  we  dream  :  this  cannot  be. 
Leuc.  Oh,  that  we  did !     My  wickedness  has 
brought 
All  this  to  pass,  else  I  should  bear  myself. 

[Crania  passes  over  the  Stage. 
Ism.  Look  1  do  you  see  who's  there  t  your  vir- 
tuous  mother's  issue:    Kill  her  yet!  take  some 
little  pidling  revenge. 


Lette.  Away! 
The  whole  court  calls  her  rirtooiit ;  for  diej  mj 
She  is  unlike  her  mother ;  and  if  so. 
She  can  have  no  vice. 

lem.  I'll  trust  none  of  *ein 
That  come  of  such  a  breed. 

Leue.  But  I  have  found 
A  kind  of  love  in  her  to  me.    Alas ! 
Think  of  her  death !  I  dare  be  sworn  for  her. 
She  is  as  finee  from  any  hate  to  me 
As  her  bad  mother's  foil.     She  was  brought  op 
I'  th'  country,  as  her  tongue  wiU  let  yoa  know. 
If  you  but  talk  with  her,  with  a  poor  ondey 
Such  as  her  mother  had. 

Enter  Uaavu. 

Ism.  She's  come  again. 

Ura.  I  would  fen  speak  to  the  good  inaraaii» 
If  I  but  thought  he  could  abaid  me.    [my  farooOj 

Leuc.  Sister,  how  do  yoa? 

Ura.  Very  well,  I  thaink  yoa. 

I»m.  How  does  your  good  mother  ? 

Leuc,  Fy,  fy,  Ismenus  I 
For  shame  1  mock  such  an  innocent  eool  as  thii  f 

Ura.  Feth,  a'  she  be  no  good,  God  may  her  m1 

Leue.  I  know  yoa  wish  it  with  joor  hovt,  dw 
But  she  is  good,  I  hope.  [sbtar! 

Ism.  Are  you  so  simple, 
To  make  so  much  of  this  ?    Do  yoo  not  know, 
That  all  her  wicked  mother  labours  for 
Is  but  to  raise  her  to  your  right,  and  leave  her 
This  dukedom  ? 

Ura,  Ay ;  but  ne'er,  sir,  be  afined ; 
For  though  she  take  th'  aogainest  weas  she  Cis, 
I'll  ne'er  ha't  fro*  you. 

Leue.  I  should  hate  myself,  Ismenas, 
If  I  should  think  of  her  simplicity 
Aught  but  extremely  well. 

Ism,  Nay,  as  you  will  I 

Ura.  And  though  she  be  my  mother. 
If  she  take  any  caurse  to  do  you  wrang, 
If  I  can  see't,  you'st  quickly  hear  on't,  sir : 
And  so  I'll  take  my  leave. 

Leuc.  Farewell,  good  sister  I 
I  thank  you.  lExU  UaAVU. 

Ism.  You  believe  all  this  ? 

Leuc.  Yes.  ' 

Ism.  A  good  faith  doth  well ;  but,  methinks,  it  : 
were  no  hard  matter  now  for  her  mother  to  femt  \ 
her. 

Enter  TiMAjmn. 

Yonder's  one  you  may  trust  if  you  will  too. 

Leuc.  So  I  will. 
If  he  can  shew  me  as  apparent  signs 
Of  truth  as  she  did.     Does  he  weep,  Ismenus  ? 

Istn.  Yes,  I  think  so ;  some  good's  happen'd  I 
warrant. — Do  you  hear,  you  ?  What  honest  msa 
has  'scaped  misery,  that  thou  art  crying  thus? 

Tim.  Noble  Ismenus, 
Where  is  the  prince  ? 

Ism,  Why,  there  :  Hast  wept  thine  eyes  oat  I 

Tim.  Sir,  I  beseech  you  hear  me. 

Leue.  Well,  speak  on. 

Ism.  Why,  will  you  hear  him  ? 

Leuc.  Yes,  Ismenus  :  why  ? 

Ism.  I  would  hear  blasphemy  as  willini^yy 

Leuc.  You  are  to  blame. 

Tim,  No.  sir,  he's  not  to  blame, 
If  I  were  as  I  was. 

Ism,  Nor  as  thou  art, 
rfoithy  a  whit  to  blame.  ^ 


^ 
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What  is  your  business  ? 

'Faith,  sir,  I  am  ashamed  to  speak  before 
idence  tells  me  I  have  injured  you,  [you  ; 
'  the  earnest  instigation 
rs,  have  not  done  you  to  the  king 
the  best  and  friendliest  offices  : 
[wrdon  me,  or  I  will  never  speak ! 
Never  pardon  him,  and  silence  a  knave  ! 
.  I  pardon  thee. 
Your  mother  sure  is  naught. 
.  Why  shouldst  thou  think  so  f 

Oh,  noble  sir,  your  honest  eyes  perceive 
igers  you  are  led  to  :  Shame  upon  her,  [not 
at  fell  miseries  the  gods  can  think  on, 
down  upon  her  wicked  head!      She  has 

plotted, 
too  well,  your  death  :  'Would  my  poor  life, 
sand  such  as  mine  is,  might  be  offer'd 
:rifices  up  for  your  preserving  ; 
ee  oblations  would  she  have  to  glut  her  ! 
is  merciless,  and  bent  to  ruin, 
en  and  good  men  step  not  to  your  rescue, 
lely,  very  timely.     Oh,  this  dukedom  ! 
I  weep  for  the  poor  orphans  in 
intry,  left  without  friends  or  parents. 
.  Now,  Ismenus,  what  think  you  of  this 
5  a  lying  knave,  a  flatterer  !  [fellow  ? 

it  this  love  still  shew  him  so  ? 
This  love  ?  this  halter !  If  he  prove  not  yet 
ining'st,  rankest  rogue  that  ever  canted, 
r  see  man  again  !  I  know  him  to  brin^t, 
I  interpret  every  new  face  he  makes. 
m  he  wrings,  like  a  good  stool,  for  a  tear  ! 
ed; 
I  and  fools  first  feel  the  smart,  then  weep. 

Away,  away  !  such  an  unkind  distrust 
i  than  a  dissembling,  if  it  be  one, 
ner  leads  to  mischief :  I  believe  it, 
1  an  honest  man ;  he  could  not  carry, 
n  evil  cause,  so  true  a  sorrow. 
Take  heed !  this  is  your  mother's  scorpion, 
Ties  stings  even  in  his  tears,  whose  soul 
k  poison  through  :  Touch  not  at  him  ; 
o,  you  are  gone,  if  you  had  twenty  lives, 
bim  for  a  roguish  boy, 
e  would  poison  dogs,  and  keep  tame  toads ; 
irith  his  mother,  and  infected  her, 
w  she  begs  i'  th'  hospital,  with  a  patch 
!t  where  her  nose  stood,  like  the  queen 
Ml,  and  all  her  teeth  in  her  i^urse. 
il  and  tnis  leiiow  are  so  near, 
yet  known  which  is  the  eviler  angel. 

Nay,  then  I  see  'tis  spite. — Come  hither, 

friend  I 
>u  not  heard  the  cause  yet  that  incensed 
her  to  my  death  ?  for  I  protest 
•ne  in  myself. 

Her  will,  sir,  and  ambition,  as  I  think 
provokers  of  it,  as  in  women 
vo  are  ever  powerful  to  destruction ; 
.  hate  of  your  still-growing  virtues, 
ig  only  wicked. 

Heavens  defend  me, 

innocent,  and  ever  have  been, 
I  immoderate  thoughts  and  actions, 
Ty  such  rewards  along  with  'em  ! 
Sir,  all  I  know  my  duty  must  reveal ; 
atry  and  my  love  command  it  from  me, 
>m  I'll  lay  my  life  down  :  This  night  corn- 
el is  appointed  by  the  duke,  [ing 


To  sit  about  your  apprehension : 
If  you  dare  trust  my  faith,  (which,  by  all  good 
Shidl  ever  watch  about  you !)  go  along,       [thhigs, 
And  to  a  place  I'll  guide  you,  where  no  word 
Shall  'scape  without  your  hearing,  nor  no  plot, 
Without  discovering  to  you ;  which  once  known. 
You  have  your  answers  and  prevention. 

Itm,  You're  not  so  mad  to  go?  shift  off  this 
fellow ! 
You  shall  be  ruled  once  by  a  wise  man. — Rats- 
Get  you  gone,  or [bane ! 

Letw,  Peace,  peace  for  shame !  thy  love  is  too 
'Tis  a  way  offer'd  to  preserve  my  life,  [suspicious ; 
And  I  will  take  it. — Be  my  guide,  Timantus, 
And  do  not  mind  this  angry  man  !  thou  know'st 
I  may  live  to  requite  thee.  [him* 

Tim.  Sir,  this  service 
Is  done  for  Virtue's  sake,  not  for  reward, 
However  he  may  hold  me. 

Itm,  The  great  pox  on  you !  but  thou  hast  that 
curse  so  much,  'twill  grow  a  blessing  in  thee 
shortly. — Sir,  for  Wisdom's  sake,  court  not  your 
death !  I  am  your  friend  and  subject,  and  I  shall 
lose  in  both  ;  if  I  loved  you  not,  I  would  laugh  at 
you,  and  see  you  run  your  neck  into  the  noose, 
and  cry,  a  woodcock  1 

Letto.  So  much  of  man,  and  so  much  fearful ;  fy ! 
Pr'ythee  have  peace  within  thee !  I  shaU  live  yet 
Many  a  golden  day  to  hold  thee  here. 
Dearest  and  nearest  to  me. — Go  on,  Timantus!-. 
I  charge  you  by  your  love,  no  more,  no  more ! 

lExeunt  Lsrappus  and  TiatAirrua. 

Itm.  Go,  and  let  your  own  rod  whip  youl  I 
,  pity  you; 
And,  dog,  if  he  miscarry,  thou  shalt  pay  for't : 
I'll  study  for  thy  punishment,  and  it  shall  last 
Longer  and  sharper  than  a  tedious  winter, 
Till  thou  blaspbem'st;  and  then  thou  diest  and 
damn'st.  [BsrtU 


SCENE  II Another  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Lkontius  and  TtLAMov. 

Leon,  I  wonder  the  duchess  comes  not 
Tel.  She  has  heard,  sir,  your  will  is  to  speak 
with  her : 
But  there  is  something  leaden  at  her  heart, 
(Pray  God  it  be  not  mortal !)  that  even  keeps  her 
From  conversation  with  herself. 

Enter  Bacha. 

Bacha,  Oh,  whither 
Will  you,  my  cross  affections,  pull  me  ?  Fortune, 
And  you  whose  powers  direct  our  actions,    [Fate, 
And  dwell  within  us,  you  that  are  angels 
Guiding  to  Virtue,  wherefore  have  you  given 
So  strong  a  hand  to  evil  ?  wherefore  suffer'd 
A  temple  of  your  own,  you  deities. 
Where  your  fair  selves  dwelt  only,  and  your  good- 
Thus  to  be  soil'd  with  sin  ?  [ness, 

Leon.  Heaven  bless  us  all  I 
From  whence  oomes  this  distemper?  Speak,  my 
fair  one  1 

Bacha.  And  have  you  none.  Love  and  Obedi- 
You  ever  faithful  servants,  to  employ  [ence. 

In  this  strange  story  of  impiety. 
But  me  ?  a  mother  ?  Must  I  be  your  trumpet. 
To  lay  black  treason  open  ?  and  in  him 
In  whom  all  sweetness  was ;  in  whom  my  love 
Was  proud  to  have  a  being;  in  whom  Justioe, 
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And  all  Ilie  god»  for 
Can  worit  iniQ  a  man,  were  more  than  Tiituei  ? 
AiubilioD.  down  to  Hell,  where  thou  neit  foiter'd! 
Tliou   but  poiMjn'd   the   beet   loul.    the  pur«t. 
And  merest  innocence  itself,  that  ever       [whit«t, 
Man'a  greedjr  hopes  gate  life  to. 

Leon.  This  i>  still  stnuger !    lajr  tbii  treason 
To  mf  uomution.  [oixn 

Baeha.  Oh,  what  ■  combat  Duty  and  Afleciiun 
Breed  ia  nf  blood  I 

Lmn,  If  thoa  conceal'at  hint,  aisir, 
Beside  my  death,  the  curees  of  the  conntry, 
Troubha  of  conBcieiice,  sud  a  wrewhed  end, 
Bnn^  thee  unto  a  poor  for^tteii  grave  ! 

Jtaeha.  My  being,  far  another  tongue  to  tell  it 
Oh,  eaae  a  mother,  same  good  man  that  danu 
Speak  fjr  his  king  and  muntry  I  1  am  Ml 
or  too  much  woman's  pity  :  Yet,  oh,  Hcaren, 
Since  it  mncems  the  safety  of  my  sovereign, 
Let  it  not  be  a  cruelty  in  me, 
Nor  draw  a  mother's  name  in  queation 
'Mongst  unborn  people,  to  give  up  that  man 
To  law  >nd  justice,  Uiat  onrighteouiily 
Uaa  soDghl  hia  father's  death  I   Be  deaf,  be  denf. 

Your  son  is  the  oflender:  Now  have  you 

'Would  I  might  never  speak  again  1 

Lton.  My  son  ? 
"  ■  '  thought  i 


And  id 


is  life  is 


Let  Ihem  that  gave  him.  take  himl  he  shall  die. 
And  with  him  all  my  feam. 

Bacha.  Ob.  use  your  mercy  I 
You  have  a  brave  subject  to  bestow  it  on. 
I  will  forgive  him,  air  :  and  tor  bis  wrongu 
Tome,  I'll  be  before  you.  ' 

Lton    Durst  bis  vilbuny 
Extend  to  thee  > 

Bacha.  Nothing  but  beats  of  youth,  sir. 

Lton.   Upon  my  life  he  sought  my  bed  1 

Bacha.  I  must  confess  be  loved  me 
Somewhat  beyond  a  son  i  and  still  pursued  it 
With  such  ■  lost,  1  will  not  say  ambitian, 
That,  cleun  forgetting  all  obedience. 
And  only  following  bis  first  heat  unto  me. 
He  hotly  sought  your  death,  and  me  In  marriage. 

Ltea.  Oh.  tillitin ! 

Bacha.  But  I  forget  ill;  and  am  half  Rshamod 
To  prcw  a  man  so  far. 


rlu 


«him1 


Each  corner  of  the  daknlom  sends  new  sfTrijhts 
What  wouldsl  thou?  Speak  1  [forth  ' 

Ti™.  I  cannot,  air  ;  my  fear 
Ties  up  my  tongue. 

Leon.  Why,  what's  the  matter  }  Take 
Thy  courage  to  thee,  and  boldly  speak  !  Where  an 
The  E:UBrd  ?  In  the  gods'  name,  out  with  it '. 

Tim.  Treason,  treason! 

Bacha.  Double  the  guard  1 

rim.  There  is  a  fellow,  wr 

Lmn.  Leave  shaking,  man  I 

Tim.  "ns  not  for  feiir,  but  wooder. 

Ltim.  WeU  ? 

Tint.  There  is  a  ftillow.  sir,  close  in  the  lobby  :— 

'w  guard,  look  to  the  door  there  I 
litoK.  But  let  me  know  the  Inisineis. 


Tim.  Oh.  that  the  hearts  of  men  shonbl  be  id 
barden'd 
Against  so  good  a  duke ! — Pot  God's  sak*,  sir. 
Seek  means  to  save  younett!    This  wreleheil  slate 
Has  hisswurd  in  his  hand;  I  know  hie  bun: 
Oh,  it  hath  almost  kill'd  me  with  the  thought  of  il 

Leon.  Where  is  he  > 

Bnltr  UkrOiurd. 

Tin.  Y  the  lobby,  sir.  close  in  a  comer : 
Look  to  younelves,  for  Heaven's  sake  '.  metbinks. 
He's   here   already.     Fellows   of    the  gnard,   be 

Leon.  Go.  sirs,  and  apprehend  him!   Trei 
Never  dare  me  in  mine  own  gates.  [ahaD 

[Lrvcims  ftrmjAI  in  t*  Ui  QiurL 
T<m.  'Tis  done. 
Bacha.  And  thou  shslt  find  it  to  thy  best  ei 


lupy 

days  contented  with  a  little. 
And  live  aloof  from  dangers  f  lo  a  king 
Every  content  doth  a  new  peril  bring. 
Oh.  let  me  hve  no  longer  !  Shame  of  Nature, 
BaaUrd  to  Honour,  traitor,  murderer. 
Detil  in  a  human  shape  1  Away  with  him  : 
He  shall  not  hreiTbe  bis  hot  infection  [ten. 

Leuc,  Sir,  bear  me. 

i-eon.  Am  1  or  he  your  daVe  ?  Away  with  hia 
To  a  close  prison !  Yoor  highness  now  shall  know. 
Such  branches  must  be  cropl  before  Ihcy  grow. 

Lcuc.  Whatever  tortnncoomeB,  I  bid  it  welcome ; 
My  innocence  is  my  armour  :  Gods  presorvc  you '. 

Bacha.  Fare  (hee  well ! 
I  shall  ne'er  see  so  brave  a  gentleman. 
•Would  I  could  wBcp  out  his  oHence.  ! 

Tim.  Or 
I  could  weep  out  mine  eyes '. 
k  Come,  gentlemen  ! 
We'll  determine  presently  abont  his  death  i 
BnnoC  be  too  forward  in  our  safety. 
•ery  sick  ;  lead  me  imCo  my  bed  )      [">»""<■ 


SCENE  in.~ASlT€tt. 

Eriir  atisen  nnd  til  Bay. 

Cit.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  my  foi  from  the  cntler' 
There's  money  for  the  scow'ring  :  Tell  him  I  sbip 
A  groat  since  the  last  great  muster,  he  bad  in 

pitch 
For  the  bruise  betook,  with  the  rectoljng  of  bis  gun. 

Boy.  Ye«,  air. 

Cil.  And  (do  yoo  hear  ?)  when  you  c 
down  my  buckler, 
And  sweep  the  cobwcbt  off,  and  grind  the  pick  on't, 
And  fetch  a  nail  or  two  and  lack  on  the  bracers  : 
Your  mistress  made  a  pot-lid  on '1, 1  thank  her. 
At  her  maid's  wedding,  and  burnt  off  the  handle. 

Bog.  I  will,  sir.  lettL 

Cil.  (f  ni>dh'n<7  a(  o  door.']  Who's  within  here.' 
Nut  stirring  yet  ?  [Ilo,  nBighboorl 

2  Cil.  Oh,  good  morrow,  good  m 
What  news,  whst  news  f 
1  Cil.  It  holds,  he  diea 
S  Cil.  Then  hippy  man  be  his  foitnac  1  I  m 
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ufe.     'Twill  be  a  strange  justice,  and  a  lament- 
able :  Gods  keep  us  from  the  too-soon  feeling  of  it ! 

DtMT.  I  care  not  if  my  throat  were  next ;  for  to 
live  still,  and  lire  here,  were  but  to  grow  fat  for 
the  shambles. 

Nisus.  Yet  we  must  do't,  and  thank  'em  too, 
that  our  lives  may  be  accepted. 

Age.  'Faith,  I'll  go  starve  myself,  or  grow  dis- 
eased, to  shame  the  hangman ;  for  I  am  sure  he 
shall  be  my  herald,  and  quarter  me. 

Dor,  Ay,  a  plague  on  him,  he*s  too  excellent  at 
arms. 

Nisus,  Will  you  go  see  this  sad  sight,  my  lord 
Agenor  ? 

Age.  I'll  make  a  mourner. 

Dor.  If  I  could  do  him  any  good,  I  would  go  ; 
the  bare  sight  else  would  but  afflict  my  spirit :  My 
jirayers  shall  be  as  near  him  as  your  eyes.  As  ye 
find  him  settled,  remember  my  love  and  service  to 
his  grace. 

Nisui.  We  will  weep  for  you,  sir.    Farewell ! 

lExeunt. 

Dor.  Farewell ! 
To  all  our  happiness,  a  long  farewell ! — 
Thou  angry  Power,  whether  of  heaven  or  hell, 
That  lay  St  this  sharp  correction  on  our  kingdom 
For  cur  offences,  infinite  and  mighty ! 
Oh,  hear  me,  and  at  length  be  pleased,  be  pleased 
With  pity  to  draw  back  thy  vengeance. 
Too  heavy  for  our  weakness  ;  and  accept 
(Since  it  is  your  discretion,  heavenly  wisdoms, 
To  have  it  so)  this  sacrifice  for  all. 
That  now  is  flying  to  your  happiness. 
Only  for  you  most  fit ;  let  all  our  sins 
Suffer  in  him  ! —  l^  shout  itiikin. 

Gods,  what's  the  matter  ?     I  hope 
"Ha  joy  : — How  now,  my  lords  ? 

Entejr  Aobkor  and  Ntsos. 

Kitus.  I'll  tell  you  with  what  little  breath  I  have: 
More  joy  than  you  dare  think  ;  the  prince  is  safe 
From  danger. 

Dor.  How ! 

Age.  'Tis  true,  and  thus  it  was  :  His  hour  wan 
To  lose  bis  life  ;  he,  ready  for  the  stroke,      [come 
Nobly,  and  full  of  saint-like  patience. 
Went  with  his  guard  ;  which  when  the  people  saw. 
Compassion  first  went  out,  mingled  with  tears. 
That  bred  desires,  and  whispers  to  each  other, 
To  do  some  worthy  kindness  for  the  prince  ; 
And  ere  they  understood  well  how  to  do, 
Fury  stepped  in,  and  taught  them  what  to  do. 
Thrusting  on  every  hand  to  rescue  him, 
As  a  white  innocent.     Then  flew  the  roar 
Through  all  the  streets,  cf  Save  Aim,  save  Ain, 

save  him  ! 
And  as  they  cried,  they  did  ;  for  catching  up 
Such  sudden  weapons  as  their  madness   shew'd 

them, 
In  short,  they  beat  the  guard,  and  took  him  from 
And  now  march  with  him  like  a  royal  arm^.  ['em. 

Dor,   Heaven,  Heaven,  I  thank  thee  i  what  a 
slave  was  I 
To  have  my  hand  so  far  from  this  brave  res»rue ! 
'T  had  been  a  thing  to  brsg  on  when  I  was  old. 
Shall  we  run  for  a  wager  to  the  next  temple, 
And  give  thanks  ? 

A'uttf.  .^s  fast  as  wishes.  {Exaint. 


SCENE  v.— rA#5lrwf. 

I 

EnUr  Laociproa  and  laauinn ;  the  Ptople  tcitkim  sitf. 

Leue.  Good  friends,  go  home  again  !  tbe«v's  do! 
Shall  go  with  me.  [a  bib 

lem.  Will  yon  not  take  revenge  ? 
I'll  call  them  on. 

Leue.  All  that  love  me,  depart ! 
I  thank  yon,  and  will  serve  you  for  yovr  loves; 
But  I  will  thank  yon  more  to  suffer  me 
To  govern  'em.    Once  more,  I  do  heg  ye. 
For  my  sake  to  your  houses ! 

AU.  [  Within.]  Gods  preserve  yon ! 

Ism.  And  what  house  will  yon  go  to  ? 

Leue.  Ismenus,  I  will  take  the  warieit  couki 
That  I  can  think  of  to  defend  myaelf. 
But  not  offend. 

Jem.  You  may  kill  your  mother,  and  ne'er  oieod 
your  father,  an  honest  man  ! 

Lette,  Thou  know'st  I  can  'scape  now ;  thit's 

all  I  look  for.  , 

I  will  leave 

Jem.  Timantus,  a  pox  take  him  !  'would  I  kbd 
him  here  !  I  would  kill  him  at  his  own  weapon, 
single  scythes.  We  have  built  enough  on  him. 
Plague  on't,  I'm  out  of  all  patience !  discharge  such 
an  army  as  this,  that  would  have  follow'd  y<Ni«itk. 
out  paying  ?    Oh,  gods  ! 

Leue.  To  what  end  shall  I  keep  'em  ?    I  sa 
free. 

lem.  Yes,  free  o'  th'  traitors  ;  for  yon  are  pro- 
claimed one. 

Leue.  Should  I  therefore  make  myself  one? 

I  em.  This  is  one  of  yoar  moral  philoaopby,  b  it? 
Heaven  bless  me  from  subtilties  to  undo  myself 
with  !  but  I  know,  if  reason  herself  were  henaj  ska 
would  not  part  with  her  own  safety. 

Leue.  Well,  pardon,  Ismenus !  for  I  know 
My  courses  are  most  just ;  nor  will  I  stain  em 
With  one  bad  action.    For  thyself,  thou  know'st, 
That  though  I  may  command  thee,  I  shall  be 
A  ready  servant  to  thee,  if  thou  n^l'st : 
And  so  I'll  take  my  leave. 

Ism.  Of  whom? 

Leue.  Of  thee. 

Ism.  'Heart,  you  shall  take  no  leave  of  me ! 

Lettc.  Shall  I  not  ? 

Itm.  No,  by  the  gods,  shall  you  not !  Nay.  if 
you  have  no  more  wit  but  to  go  absolutely  ak>o«, 
I'U  be  in  a  little. 

Leue.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  good  Ismenus,  part  with 
me  ! 

Ism.  I  wo^not,  i'faith  !  never  move  it  any  uxky  ; 
for  by  this  good  light,  I  wo'not ! 

Leue.  This  is  an  ill  time  to  be  thus  unruly : 
Ismenus,  you  must  leave  me. 

Ism.  Yes,  if  you  can  beat  me  away ;  else  the 
gods  refuse  me,  if  I  will  leave  yon  till  I  see  more 
reason  !  you  shall  not  undo  yourself. 

Leue.  But  why  wilt  not  leave  me  ? 

Ism.  Viliy,  I'll  tell  you  :  Because  when  you  are 
gone,  then — 'Life,  if  I  have  not  forgot  my  reason, 
hell  take  me  !  you  put  me  out  of  patience  so.  Oh  ! 
marry,  when  you  are  gone,  then  will  your  mother — 
A  pox  confound  her  I — she  ne'er  comes  in  my 
head,  but  she  spoils  my  memory  too.  There  are  a 
hundred  reasons. 

Leue.  But  shew  me  one. 

Itm.  Shew  you  ?  what  a  stir  here  ia  !  "^liy  I 
will  shew  you :  Do  you  think — well,  well.  I  know     A 
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what  I  know ;  I  pray  come,  come  I  'Us  in  Tain, 
but  I  am  sure — Devils  take  'em  !  what  do  I  meddle 
with  them  ?  Yoa  know  yourself — 'Soul,  I  think  I 
am — Is  there  any  man  i'  th'  world — As  if  you  knew 
not  this  already  better  than  I !  Pish,  pish,  I'll  give 
no  reason  ! 

Leuc,  But  I  will  tell  thee  one,  why  thou  shouldst 
stay: 
I  have  not  one  friend  in  the  court  but  thou. 
On  whom  I  may  be  bold  to  trust  to  send  me 
Any  intelligence ;  and  if  thou  lov'st  me, 
Thou  wilt  do  this  ;  thou  need'st  not  fear  to  stay ; 
Por  there  are  new-come  proclamations  out. 
Where  all  are  pardoned  but  myself. 

Ism.  'Tb  true ;  and  in  the  same  proclamation 
your  fine  sister  Urania,  whom  you  used  so  kindly, 
is  proclaim'd  heir-apparent  to  die  crown. 

L€ue.  What  though,  thou  may'st  stay  at  home 
without  danger  ? 


Jsm,  Danger  ?  hang  danger !  what  tell  you  me 
of  danger  ? 

Lextc,  Why,  if  thou  wilt  not  do't,  I  think  thou 
dar'st  not. 

Ism.  I  dare  not  ?  If  you  speak  in  earnest,  you 
are  a  boy. 

Leuc.  Well,  sir,  if  you  dare,  let  me  see  you 

I»m.  Why,  so  you  shall ;  I  will  stay.         [do't. 

Leuc.  Why,  God-a-mercy 

Ism.  You  know  I  love  you  but  too  well ! 

Leuo.  Now  take  these  few  directions,  and  fare- 
Send  to  me  by  the  wariest  ways  thou  canst :  [weU  ! 
I  have  a  soul  tells  me  we  shall  meet  often. 
The  gods  protect  thee  ! 

Ism.  Pox  o'  myself  for  an  ass,  I  am  crying  now ! 
God  be  with  you !  if  I  never  see  you  again,  wby  then 
— Pray  get  you  gone  ;  for  grief  and  anger  wo'not 
let  me  know  what  I  say.  FU  to  the  court  as  fast 
as  I  can,  and  see  the  new  heir-apparent.    lExexmi. 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  I.— A  Street. 


Enter  Ubania,  {in  bops*  clothes)  and  her  Maid. 

Ura.  What,  hast  thou  found  him  ? 

Maid.  Madam,  he's  coming  in. 

Ura.  €rod  bless  my  brother,  wheresoe'er  he  is ! 
And  I  beseech  you  keep  me  fro'  the  bed 
Of  any  naughty  tyrant,  whom  my  mother 
Would  ha'  me  have  to  wrong  him. 

Enter  Jssanua, 
Ism.  What  would  her  new  grace  have  with  me  ? 
(Ira.  Leave  us  awhile. —  lExit  Maid. 

My  lord  Ismenus, 
I  pray,  for  the  love  of  Heaven  and  God, 
That  yon  would  tell  me  one  thing,  which  I  know 
You  can  do  weel. 
Ism.  [Mocking  herJ]  WTiere's  her  fain  grace  ? 
Ura.  You  know  me  weel  inough,  but  that  you 
I'm  she  my  sen.  [mock  ; 

Ism.  God  bless  him  that  shall  be  thy  husband  ! 
if  thou  wear'st  breeches  thus  soon,  thou'lt  be  as 
impudent  as  thy  mother. 

Ura.  But  wUl  yon  tell  me  this  one  thing  ? 
Ism.  What  is  it  ?  if  it  be  no  great  matter  whe- 
ther  I  do  or  no,  perhaps  I  will. 
Ura.  Yes,  'faith,  'tis  matter. 
Ism.  And  what  is't  ? 
Ura.  I  pray  you  let  me  know  whair  the  prince 

my  brother  is. 
Ism.  I'faitb,  you  shan  be  hangM  first !  Is  your 
other  so  foolicui  to  think  your  good  grace  can  sift 
oat  of  met 
Ura.  If  you  have  any  mercy 

in  yon  to  a  poor  wench,  tell  me  I 
Ism.  Why,  wonldst  not  thou  have  thy  brains 
out  for  this,  to  follow  thy  mother's  steps  so 
! 
Ura.  Bat,  believe  me,  she  knows  none  of  this. 
Ism.  Believe  you  \  Why  do  you  think  I  never 
«Uul  wits  I  or  that  I  am  run  out  of  them !     How 
^Sioald  it  belong  to  you  to  know,  if  I  could  tell ! 

Ura.  Why,  I  will  tell  you  ;  and  if  I  speak  false, 
X«et  the  de'il  ha'  me  I  Yonder' s  a  bad  roan, 
^^ome  from  a  tayrant  to  my  mother,  and  what  name 
They  h»'  for  him,  good  feitli,  I  cannot  tell. 

VOL.  tl* 


Ism.  An  ambassador  } 

Ura,  That's  it :  But  he  would  carry  me  away. 
And  have  me  marry  his  master ;  and  I'll  daye 
Ere  I  wiU  ha'  him. 

Ism.  But  what*s  this  to  knowing  where  the 
prince  is  ? 

Ura.  Yes  ;  for  ye  know  all  my  mother  does 
Agen  the  prince,  is  but  to  ma'  me  great. 

Ism.  Pray,  (I  know  that  too  well)  what  then  ? 

Ura.  Why, 
I  would  go  to  the  good  marquis  my  brother, 
And  put  myself  into  his  hands,  that  so 
He  may  preserve  himself. 

Ism.  Oh,  that  thou  hadst  no  seed  of  thy  mother 
in  thee,  and  couldst  mean  this  now  I 

Ura.  Why,  feth  I  do  ; 
'Would  I  might  never  stir  more  if  I  do  not ! 

Ism.  I  shall  prove  a  ridiculous  fool.  Vl\  be 
damn'd  else :  Hang  me  if  1  do  not  half  believe 
thee.> 

Ura.  By  my  troth,  you  may. 

Ism.  By  my  troth,  I  do !  I  know  I'm  an  ass 
for't,  but  I  cannot  help  it, 

Ura.  And  won  you  tell  me  then  } 

Ism.  Yes,  faith  will  I,  or  any  thing  else  i'  th' 
world ;  for  I  think  thou  art  as  good  a  creature  aa 
ever  was  bom. 

Ura.  But  ail  go  i'this  lad's  reparel;  but  you 
mun  help  me 
To  silver. 

Ism.  Help  thee?  why,  the  pox  take  him  that 
will  not  help  thee  to  anything  i'  th'  world  1  I'll 
help  thee  to  money,  and  I'U  do't  presently  too: 
And  yet — 'Soul,  if  you  should  play  the  scurvy  har- 
lotry, little  pocky  baggage  now,  and  cozen  me, 
what  then  ? 

Ura.  Why,  an  I  do,  would  I  might  ne'er  see 
day  again  ! 

Ism.  Nay,  by  this  light,  I  do  not  think  thou 
wilt :  I'll  presently  provide  thee  money  and  a  let- 
ter. lExit' 

Ura.  Ay,  but  I'll  ne'er  deliver  it. 
MTTien  I  have  found  my  brother,  I  will  beg 
To  serve  him  ;  but  he  shaU  never  know  who  I  am ; 

For  he  must  hate  me  then  for  my  bad  mother : 

d  d 
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in  say  I  am  a  country  lad  that  want  a  service, 
And  have  •tray'd  on  him  by  chance,  lest  he  dis^ 

cover  me. 
I  know  I  must  not  live  long,  but  that  taime 
I  ha'  to  spend,  shall  be  in  serving  him. 
And  though  my  mother  seek  to  take  his  life 
Away,  in  ai  day  my  brother  shall  be  taught 
That  I  was  ever  good,  though  she  were  naught. 

lExit. 


SCENE  IL—A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Bach  k,  reading  a  Letter,  and  Timantvb. 

Baeha.  Run  away !  the  devil  be  her  guide ! 

Tim,  'Faith,  she  *s  gone  I 
There's  a  letter  ;  I  found  it  in  her  pocket — 
'Would  I  were  with  her !  she's  a  h&ndiiome  lady ; 
A  plague  upon  my  bashfulness  !  I  had  bobb'd  her 
Long  ago  else.  {Aside. 

Baeha,  What  a  base  whore  is  this,  that,  after  all 
My  waj-s  for  her  advancement,  should  so  poorly 
Make  Virtue  her  undoer,  and  chuse  this  time. 
The  king  being  deadly  sick,  and  I  intending 
A  present  marriage  with  some  foreign  prince, 
Tostreugthen  and  secure  myself!  She  writes  here, 
Like  a  wise  gentlewoman,  she  will  not  stay  ; 
And  the  example  of  her  dear  brother  makes 
Her  fear  herself,  to  whom  she  means  to  fly. 

Tim,  Why,  who  can  help  it ! 

Baeha,  Now  poverty  and  lechery,  which  is  thy 
end. 
Rot  thee,  where'er  thou  goest,  with  all  thy  good- 
ness I 

Tim,  By*r  lady  they'll  bruise  her,  an  she  were 
of  bra-s  !  I  am  sure  they  *  11  break  stone  walls  :  I 
have  had  experience  of  them  both,  and  they  have 
made  me  desperate.  But  tiiere's  a  messenger, 
madam,  come  from  the  prince  with  a  letter  to 
Ismenus,  who  by  him  returns  an  answer. 
*,  Baeha.  This  comes  as  pat  as  wishes :  Thou  shalt 
presently  a^*ay,  Timantus. 

Tim,  Whither,  madam ! 

Baeha.  To  the  prince  1  and  take  the  messenger 
for  guide ! 

Tim.  What  shall  I  do  there  !  I  have  done  too 
much  mischief  to  be  believed  again;  or,  indeed, 
to  *scape  with  my  head  on  my  back,  if  I  be  once 
known. 

Baeha,  Thou'rt  a  weak  shallow  fool !    Get  thee 
a  disguise ; 
And  withal,  when  thou  com'st  before  him,  have  a 

letter 
Feign'd  to  deUver  him  ;  and  then,  as  thou 
Hast  ever  hope  of  goodness  by  me,  or  after  me, 
Strike  one  home  stroke  that  shall  not  need  another! 
Dar'st  thou !  speak  I  Hity^fl^jihnii  t  If  thou  fall'st  off. 
Go  be  a  rogue  again,  and  lie  and'pandar 
To  procure  thy  meat !  Dar'st  thou  I  speak  to  me. 

Tim,  Sure  I  shall  never  walk  when  I  an  dead, 
I  have  no  spirit.     Madam,  I'll  be  drunk, 
But  I  will  do  it ;  that  is  all  my  refuge.  [Brit 

Baeha,  Away !  no  more  I  then  I  will  raise  an 
army 
Whilst  the  king  yet  lives,  if  all  tiie  means  and 
I  have  can  do  it ;  I  cannot  telL  [power 

Enter  Ismbmub  and  the  three  Lords. 

Ism,  Are  you  inventing  still  f  we'll  ease  your 
Baeha,  Why,  how  now,  saucy  lords  !    [studies. 


lem.  Nay,  1 11  shake  you  i   yea,  deril,  I  will 
shake  you  1 

Baeha.  Do  not  voa  know  me^  lords  I 

Nis,  Yes,  deadly  sin,  we  know  yoa:  'WooM 
we  did  not  I 

I»m,  Do  you  hear,  whore  I  %  plague  o*  God 
The  duke  is  dead.  [upon  thee! 

Baeha,  Dead! 

/rm.  Ay,  wildfire  and  brimstone  take  tbee! 
Good  man,  he  is  dead,  and  past  those  misgrit^ 
which  thou,  salt  infection,  like  a  dioe—e  flnngeit 
upon  his  h«id.  Dost  thou  heart  An  'twere  not 
more  respect  to  womanhood  in  general  than  tbes^ 
because  I  had  a  mother,  who— I  will  not  say  ibe 
was  good,  she  lived  so  near  thy  time— I  woold 
have  thee,  in  vengeance  of  this  man,  ^oae  pesee 
is  made  in  Heaven  by  this  time,  tied  to  a  poat,a]id 
dried  i'th'sun  ;  and  after  caxried  abooty  and  sheen 
at  fairs  for  money,  with  a  long  stoij  of  the  devil 
thy  father,  that  taught  thee  to  1^  wfaonah,  cbtiim^ 
bloody. 

Baeha,    Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Itm.  You  fleering  harlot,  1 11  have  ahone  to  kip 
thee,  and  thy  base  issue  shall  cany  aompten^ 
Come,  lords  ;  bring  her  along  I  We'U  totfaepcinee 
all,  where  her  hell-hood  s£dl  wait  his  eenson; 
and  if  he  spare  thee,  she-goat,  may  be  lie  with 
thee  again  I  and  beside,  may'st  thoa  lay  upon  him 
some  nasty  foul  disease,  that  hate  itiU  fisUowii 
and  his  end  a  dry  ditch  1 — Lead,  yon  eoirvpted 
whore,  or  I'll  draw  a  goad  diall  make  yea  iiq»; 
away  to  the  prince ! 

Baeha.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 
I  hope  yet  I  shall  come  too  late  to  find  him. 

lExmt. 


'  SCENE  III.— ^  Foreet^  wiih  a  Cac€  is  Of 

Back-ground, 

Comet*.    Cvrm  descends, 

Cupid,  The  time  now  of  my  revenge  draws  near ; 
Nor  shall  it  lessen,  as  I  am  a  god. 
With  all  the  cries  and  prayers  that  have  been, 
And  those  that  be  to  com^  though  they  be  in- 
finite 
In  need  and  number !  [Jtcoirfg 

Enter  Lscapfam  and  UiuinA /rom  the  Caws. 
Leuc.  Alas,  poor  boy,  why  dost  thou  follow  me! 
What  canst  thou  hope  for !  I  am  poor  as  thou  art 
Ura,  In  good  feth,  I  shall  be  weell  and  rich 
enough 
If  you  will  love  me,  and  not  put  me  from  yon  f 
Leue.  Why  dost  thou  chuse  out  me,  boy,  to 
undo  thee  t 
Alas,  for  pity,  take  anotb«*  master. 
That  may  be  able  to  deserve  thy  love 
In  breeding  thee  hereafter  I  me  thou  knowesi  not 
More  than  my  misery  ;  and  therefore  canst  not 
Look  for  rewards  at  my  hands :  'Would  I  were 

able. 
My  pretty  knave,  to  do  tliee  any  kindnen  I 
Truly,  g<M)d  boy,  I  would,  upon  my  faith ; 
Thy  harmless  innocence  moves  me  at  heart 
WUt  thou  go  save  thyself!  Why  dost  thoo  weep! 
Alas,  I  do  not  chide  thee. 

Ura,  I  cannot  tell ; 
If  I  go  from  you,  sir,  I  shall  neV 
Pray,  if  you  can,  (I  will  be  true  to  ji^] 
Let  me  wait  on  yon  I  If  I  were  a  mai^ 
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I  would  fight  for  yon :  Sore  you  have  some  ill- 
I  would  sUy  'em.  [willers  ; 

Leuc,  Such  harmless  souls  are  ever  prophets. 
WeU 
I  take  thy  wish,  thou  shalt  be  with  me  still : 
But,  pr'ythee  eat,  my  good  boy  I  thou  wilt  die, 
My  child,  if  thou  fast  one  day  more ;  these  four 

days 
Thou  hast  tasted  nothing  :  Go  into  the  cave. 
And  eat ;  thou  shalt  find  something  for  thee, 
To  bring  thy  blood  again,  and  thy  fair  colour. 

Ura.  I  cannot  eat,'  God  thank  you !  but  1*11  eat 
To-morrow. 

Leue.  Thoult  be  dead  by  that  time. 

Ura,  I  should  be 
Well  then ;  for  you'll  not  love  me. 

Leue,  Indeed  I  will. — 
This  is  the  prettiest  passion  that  e'er  I  felt  yet ! — 
Why  dost  thou  look  so  earnestly  upon  me  ? 

Ura,  You  have  fair  eyes,  master. 

Leue,  Sure  the  boy  dotes ! 
Why  dost  thou  sigh,  my  child  ? 

Ura,  To  think  that  such 
A  fine  man  should  live,  and  no  gay  lady  love  him. 

Leue.  Thou  wilt  love  me  ? 

Ura,  Yes  sure,  till  I  die ;  and  when 
I  am  in  Heaven,  I'll  e'en  wish  for  you. 

Leue,  And  I'll  come  to  thee,  boy. — ^This  is  a 
love 
I  never  yet  heard  tell  of. — Come,  thou'rt  sleepy, 

child; 
Go  in,  and  I'll  sit  with  thee. — Heaven,  what  por- 
tends this  ? 

Ura.  You're  sad,  but  I'm  not  sleepy  :  'Would 
I  could 
Do  aught  to  make  you  merry ;  shall  I  sing  ? 

Leue,  If  thou  wilt,  good  boy.    Alas,  my  boy, 
that  thou 
Shouldst  comfort  me,  and  art  far  worse  than  I  ! 

EmUr  TiuAMTUB,  ditguited, 

Ura,  La',  master,  there  is  one ;  look  to  your- 
self! 

Leue.  What  art  thou  that  into  this  dismal  place. 
Which  nothing  could  find  out  but  misery. 
Thus  boldly  step'st  }  Comfort  was  never  here  ; 
Here  is  no  food,  nor  beds,  nor  any  house 
Built  by  a  better  architect  than  beasts  ; 
And  ere  you  get  a  dwelling  from  one  of  them, 
Yon  must  fight  for  it :  If  you  conquer  him, 
He  is  your  meat ;  if  not,  you  must  be  his. 

T%m,  I  come  to  vou  (for,  if  I  not  mistake, 
Yon  are  the  prince)  from  that  most  noble  lord 
Ismenus,  with  a  letter. 

Ura,  Alas,  I  fear 
I  shall  be  discover'd  now. 

Leue.  Now  I  feel 
Myself  the  poorest  of  all  mortal  tnings ; 
'Where  is  he  that  receives  such  courtesies 
fint  he  has  means  to  shew  his  gratefulness 
Some  way  or  other  ?  I  have  none  at  all ! 
)  know  not  how  to  speak  so  much  as  well 
Of  thee,  but  to  these  trees. 

Tim,  His  letters  speak  him,  sir. 

Ura,  Gods  keep  him  but  from  knowing  me  till 
Ah  me  !  sure  I  cannot  live  a  day.  [I  die ! 

\Lmvan%m  opening  Ou  Letter,   the   tehilst  Timamtub 
niii#  mi  Mm,  and  Usawia  tteps  bf/oret  and  receive* 
OuttrcHu, 
Oh,  thou  fool  traitor  ! — How  do  you,  master  ? 


Leue,  How  dost  thou,  my  child  ? — Alas !  look 
It  may  make  thee  repentant,  to  behold     [on  this  ; 
Those  innocent  drops  that  thou  hast  drawn  from 
thence. 
Ura,  'Tis  nothing,  sir,  an  you  be  well. 
Tim.  Oh,  pardon  me ! 
Know  you  me  now,  sir  ? 

[_Kneels  and  diseoverg  himtel^, 

Leue.  How  couldst  thou  find  me  out  ? 

Tim,  We  intercepted 
A  letter  from  Ismenus,  and  the  beArer 
Directed  me. 

Leue.  Stand  up,  Timantus,  boldly ! 
The  world  conceives  that  thou  art  guilty 
Of  divers  treasons  to  the  state  and  me : 
But  oh,  far  be  it  from  the  innocence 
Of  a  just  man,  to  give  a  traitor  death 
Without  a  trial !  Here  the  country  is  not 
To  purge  thee  or  condemn  thee ;  therefore, 
(A.  nobler  trial  than  thou  dost  deserve, 
Rather  than  none-  at  all,)  here  I  accuse  thee. 
Before  the  face  of  Heaven,  to  be  a  traitor 
Both  to  the  duke  my  father,  and  to  me. 
And  the  whole  land.     Speak  !  is  it  so,  or  no  ? 

Tim.  'Tis  true,  sir  ;  Pardon  me  ! 

Leue.  Take  heed,  Timantus, 
How  thou  dost  castaway  thyself  1  I  must 
Proceed  to  execution  hastily 
If  thou  confess  it :  Speak  once  again !  is't  so.  or  no  ? 

Tim,  I  am  not  guilty,  sir. 

Leue,  Gods  and  thy  sword 
Acquit  thee  !  here  it  is. 

IDdivers  him  hi*  Sword. 

Tim,  I'll  not  use  any  violence 
Against  your  highness. 

Leue.  At  thy  peril  then  ! 
For  this  must  be  thy  trial ;  and  from  henceforth 
Look  to  thyself  ! 

[TmAirrtw  dratet  his  sword,  thepjight,  TiuAtrrVB/alU, 

Tim.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir, 
Let  me  not  fight. 

Leue.  Up,  up  again,  Timantus  ! 
There  is  no  way  but  this,  believe  me.    Now  if — 
Fy,  fy,  Timantus !  is  there  no  usage  can 
Recover  thee  from  baseness  !   Wert  thou  longer 
To  converse  with  men,  I  would  have  chid  thee  for 
Be  all  thy  faults  forgiven  !  [this. 

Tim,  Oh,  spare  me,  sir,  I  am  not  fit  for  death. 

Leue,  I  think  thou  art  not ;  yet  trust  me,  fitter 
than 
For  life.     Yet  tell  me,  ere  thy  breath  be  gone, 
Know'st  of  any  other  plots  against  me  ? 

Tim.  Of  none. 

Leue,  What  course  wouldst  thou  have  taken, 
when  thou  hadst  kill'd  me  ? 

Tim,  I  would  have  ta'en  your  page,  and  married 
her. 

Leue,  ^^Hiatpage.'  [Draku  *ifr)o«*. 

Tim,  Your  boy  there—  [Dies. 

Leue,  Is  he  fallen  mad  in  death  ?  what  does  he 
mean .' 
Some  good  god  help  me  at  the  worst ! — How  dost 

thou  ? 
Let  not  thy  misery  vex  me  ;  thou  shalt  have 
What  thy  poor  heart  can  wish :  I  am  a  prince, 
And  I  will  keep  thee  in  the  gayest  clothes. 
And  the  finest  things  that  ever  pretty  boy 
Had  given  him. 

Ura.  I  know  you  well  enough. 
Fetb,  I  am  dying ;  and  now  you  know  all  too. 
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now  1  know  thee 
[well: 


Leue.  But  stir  up  th^lf :  Look  what  a  jewel 
here  is, 
See  how  it  glisters  !  what  a  pretty  show 
Will  this  make  in  thy  little  ear !  ha,  speak ! 
Eat  but  a  bit,  and  tsJce  it. 

Ura,  Do  you  not  know  me  ? 

Leuc,  I  pr*ythee  mind  thy  health  !  why,  that's 
My  good  boy,  smile  still.  [well  said ; 

Ura,  I  shall  smile  till  death. 
An  I  see  you !  I  am  Urania, 
Your  sister-in-law. _ 

Leue.  Ifowl 

Ura.  I  am  Urania. 

Leue.  Dulness  did  seize  me  ! 
Alas,  why  cam*st  thou  hither  ? 

Ura.  Feth,  for  love : 
1  would  not  let  you  know  till  I  was  dying ; 
For  you  could  not  love  me,  my  mother  was 
So  naught.  IDifs. 

Leue.  1  will  love  thee,  or  anything  ! 
What,  wilt  thou  leave  me  as  soon  as  I  know  thee  ? 
Speak  one  word  to  me  !  Alas,  she  is  past  it ! 
Slie  will  ne'er  speak  more. — 
What  noise  is  that  ?  it  is  no  matter  who 
Comes  on  me  now. 

Enter  Ismmvs,  wilh  the  Lords  bringing  in  Bach  a. 

\^liat  worse  than  mad  are  you 
That  seek  out  sorrows  ?  if  you  love  delights, 
Begone  from  hence  ! 

Ism.  Sir,  for  you  we  come, 
As  soldiers  to  revenge  the  wrongs  you  have  suffered 
Under  this  naughty  creature :  What  shall  be  done 
Say ;  1  am  ready.  [with  her  ? 

Leue.  Leave  her  to  Heaven,  brave  cousin  ! 
They  shall  tell  her  how  she  has  sinn'd  against  'em  ; 
My  hand  shall  ne'er  be  stain' d  with  such  base 

blood. 
Live,  wicked  mother !  that  reverend  title  be 
Your  pardon !  for  I'll  use  no  extremity 
Against  you,  but  leave  you  to  Heaven. 

Bacha.  Hell  take  you  all !    or,  if  there  be   a 
place 
Of  torment  that  exceeds  that,  get  you  thither  ! 
And  till  the  devils  have  you,  may  your  lives 
Be  one  continued  plague,  and  such  a  one 
That  knows  no  friends  nor  ending !  may  all  ages 
That  shall  succeed  curse  you,  as  I  do!  and. 
If  it  be  possible,  I  ask  it  Heaven, 
That  your  base  issues  may  be  ever  monsters. 
That  must,  for  shame  of  Nature  and  succession, 
Be  drown'd  like  dogs!  'Would  I  had  breath  to 
poison  you ! 

Leue.  'Would  you  had  love  within  you,  and  such 
grief 
As  might  become  a  mother !  Look  you  there  ! 
Know  you  that  face  ?  that  was  Urania : 
These  are  the  fruits  of  those  unhappy  mothers, 
That  labour  with  such  horrid  births  as  you  do  ! 
If  jou  can  weep,  there's  cause;  poor  innocent, 
Your  wickedness  has  kill'd  her ;  I'll  weep  for  you. 

Ixm.  Monstrous  woman!  Mars  would  weep  at 
And  yet  she  cannot  [this, 

Leue.  Here  lies  your  minion  too,  slain  by  my 
hand: 


I  will  not  say  you  are  the  cause  ;  yet  certain, 
I  know  you  were  to  blame :  The  gods  forgive  yonl 

Ism,  See,  she  stands  as  if  she  were  invoiting 
Some  new  destruction  for  the  wodd. 

Leuo.  Ismenus, 
Thou  art  welcome  yet  to  my  sad  company. 

lam.  I  come  to  make  you  somewhat  sadder,  nr. 

Leue.  You  cannot ;  I  am  at  the  height  alreidj. 

I»m.  Your  father's  dead. 

Letie.  I  thought  so ;  Heaven  be  widi  him  I 
Oh,  woman,  woman,  weep  now  or  never !  thou 
Hast  made  more  sorrows  {ban  we  have  eyes  to 
utter. 

Baeha.  Now  let  Heaven  faU !  I'm  at  the  worst 
of  evib; 
A  thing  so  miserably  wretched,  that  every  thin;, 
The  last  of  human  comforts,  hath  left  me ! 
I  will  not  be  so  base  and  cold  to  live. 
And  wait  the  mercies  of  these  men  I  hate : 
No,  'tis  just  I  die,  since  Fortune  hath  left  me. 
My  steep  descent  attends  me :  Hand,  strike  thoa 

home! 
I  have  soul  enough  to  guide :  and  let  aU  know, 
As  I  stood  a  queen,  the  same  I'll  fall. 
And  one  with  me !  iStabi  the  Prince,  thtn  hertdif. 

Leue.  Oh! 

Itm.  How  do  you,  sir  ? 

Leue.  Nearer  my  health  than  I  think  any  here, 
My  tongue  begins  to  fsulter :  Wliat  is  man ! 
Or  who  would  be  one,  when  he  sees  a  poor  weak 
Can  in  an  instant  make  him  none  !  [woman 

Dor.  She's  dead  already. 

Itm.  Let  her  be  damn'd 
Already,  as  she  is  I  Post  all  for  sorgeons  ! 

Leue.  Let  not  a  man  stir  !  for  I  am  but  dead. 
I  have  some  few  words  which  I  would  have  yoa 

hear. 
And  am  afraid  I  shall  want  breath  to  speak  'em : 
First  to  you,  my  lords ;  you  know  Ismenus  is 
Undoubted  heir  of  Lycia ;  I  do  beseech  you  all, 
WHien  I  am  dead,  to  shew  your  duties  to  him. 

Lords.  W^e  vow  to  do't. 

Leue.  I  thank  you. — Next  to  you, 
Cousin  Ismenus,  that  shall  be  the  duke, 
I  pray  you  let  the  broken  images 
Of  Cupid  be  re-edified  !  I  know 
All  this  is  done  by  him. 

Ism.  It  shall  be  so. 

Leue,  Last,  I  beseech  you  that  my  mother-in- 
law 
May  have  a  burial  according  to [Pte 

ism.  To  what,  sir  ? 

Dor,  There's  a  full  point ! 

Itm.  I  will  interpret  for  him :  She  shall  hare 
According  to  her  own  deserts,  with  do^ !     [burial 

Dor.  1  would  your  majesty 
Would  haste  for  settling  of  the  people. 

Ifm.  I  am  ready. 

Age.  Go ;  and  let  the  trumpets  sound 
Some  mournful  thing,  whilst  we  convey  the  bodj 
Of  this  unhappy  prince  unto  the  court. 
And  of  that  virtuous  virgin  to  a  grave  ! 
But  drag  her  to  a  ditch,  where  let  her  lie, 
Accurs'd,  whilst  one  man  has  a  memory  1 
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Tmurrt,  Kinff  of  France. 

TRBOooiurr,  his  Brother,  Prince  c/  Auttracia. 

%lAKT£i.L,  their  nobte  Kinsman, 

Pm)TAU>yb,  Gallant  to  BttanHALT, 

Bawdbkk,  a  Pandar. 

IdBcvRB,  Phpsieian  to  Brunhalt. 

Dc  ViTRv,  a  di^anded  Qlficer, 

Rerellera. 

Courtiers. 

Buntgmen. 


A  Priest. 
A  Post. 
Soldiflrs. 
Doctors. 

BftiiNHALT,  Mother  to  Tbtkiiry  and  Thsodobbt. 
O11DKZJ.A,  the  King  nf  Arraoon's  Daughter, 

married  to  Thibrrt. 
Mbmbbrob,  Tubodorbt's  Daughter, 
Ladles. 


SCENE, — France  and  Austracia. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  I Austracia.     An  Apartment  in 

Theodoret's  Palace, 

Enter  Thkodorkt,  Brunhalt,  and  Bawddrr. 

Brun,  Tax  me  with  these  hot  taintores  ? 
Tkeod,  You're  too  sudden  ; 
I  do  bat  gently  tell  you  what  becomes  you. 
And  wh^  may  bend   your  honour!    how   these 

courses, 
Of  loose  and  lazy  pleasures,  not  suspected, 
But  done  and  known ;  your  mind  that  grants  no 

limit, 
(And  all  your  actions  follow,)  which  loose  people, 
That  see  but  through  a  mist  of  circumstance. 
Dare  term  ambitious  ;  all  your  ways  hide  sores 
Opening  in  the  end  to  no»^^ng  ^"t  "J^*" 
Your  instrument  nice  tbese  may  calTSe  world. 
And  with  a  fearful  clamour,  to  examine 
Why,  and  to  what  we  govern.     From  example, 
If  not  for  Virtue's  sake,  you  may  be  honest : 
There  have  been  great  ones,  good  ones,  and  'tis 

necessary, 
Becanse  you  are  yourself,  and  by  yourself, 
A  self-piece  from  the  touch  of  power  and  justice, 
You  should  command  yourself.  You  may  imagine 
(Which  cozens  all  the  world,  but  chiefly  women) 
The  name  of  greatness  glorifies  your  actions ; 
And  strong  power,  like  a  pent-house,  promises 
To  shade  you  from  opinion :  Take  heed,  mother ! 
And  let  us  all  take  heed  !  these  most  abuse  us  : 
The  sins  we  do  people  behold  through  ogt,u;a, 
Which  shew  them  ten  times  more  than  common 

Tices, 
And  often  multiply  them  :  Then  what  justice 
Dare  we  inflict  upon  the  weak  offenders, 
When  we  are  thieves  ourselves  ? 

Brun.  This  is  Martell, 
St  idled  and  penn'd  unto  you ;  whose  base  person, 


I  charge  you  by  the  love  you  owe  a  mother. 

And  as  you  hope  for  blessings  from  her  prayers, 

Neither  to  give  belief  to,  nor  allowance ! 

Next,  I  tell  you,  sir,  you,  from  whom  obedience 

Is  so  far  fled  that  you  dare  tax  a  mother, 

Nay,  further,  brand  her  honour  with  your  slanders. 

And  break  into  the  treasures  of  her  credit, 

Your  easiness  is  abused,  your  faith  freight 

With  lies,  malicious  lies ;  your  merchant  Siischief ; 

He  that  ne'er  knew  more  trade  than  tales,  and 

tumbling 
Suspicions  into  honest  hearts  :  What  you,  or  he, 
Or  all  the  world,  dare  lay  upon  my  worth. 
This  for  your  poor  opinions  1  I  am  she. 
And  so  will  bear  myself,  whose  truth  and  white- 
Shall  ever  stand  as  far  fVom  these  detections  [ness 
As  you  from  duty.     Get  you  better  servants. 
People  of  honest  actions,  without  ends. 
And  whip  these  knaves  away !  they  eat  your  fa- 
vours, 
And  turn  *em  unto  poisons.     My  known  credit, 
Whom  all  the  courts  o'  this  side  Nile  have  envied, 
And  happy  she  could  cite  me,  brought  in  question, 
Now  in  my  hours  of  age  and  reverence. 
When  rather  superstition  should  be  render*d  ? 
And  by  a  rush  that  one  di 
l^ath  snot  up  to  tiiis  sweiUng  ?   Give  me  justice. 
Which  is  his  life  ! 

Theod,  This  is  an  impudence, 
(And  he  must  tell  you,  that  till  now,  mother, 
Brought  you  a  son's  obedience,  and  no'wl)re«dcs  it) 
Above  the  sufferance  of  a  son. 

Baw,  Bless  us !  lAside. 

For  I  do  now  begin  to  feel  myself 
Turning  into  a  halter,  and  the  ladder 
Turning  from  me,  one  pulling  at  my  legs  too. 
Theod.  These  truths  are  no  man's  tales,  but  all 
men's  troubles ; 
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They  are,  though  yoar    strange  greatDesi  would 

out-stare  'em  : 
Witness  the  daily  libels,  almost  ballads. 
In  Avery  place,  aim  Mt  in  every  province, 
And  made  upon  your  lust ;  tavern  discourses ; 
Crowds  cramm'd  with  whis)>ers;   nay,  the  holy 

temples 
Are  not  without  year  curses.     Now  you  would 

blush; 
But  your  black  tainted  blood  dare  not  appear, 
For  fear  I  should  fright  that  too. 
firun.  Oh,  ye  gods  I 
Theod.  Do  not  abuse  their  names  I    they  see 

your  actions : 
And  your  oonceal'd  sins,  though  you  work  like 

moles, 
Lie  level  to  their  justice. 
Brun.  Art  thou  a  son  ? 

Theod,  The  more  my  shame  is  of  so  bad  a  mother. 
And  more  your  wretchedness  you  let  me  be  so. 
But,  woman,  (for  a  mother's  name  hath  left  me. 
Since  you  have  left  your  honour)  mend  these  ruius. 
And  build  again  that  broken  fame  ;  and  fairly, 
(Your  most  intemperate  fires  have   burnt)  and 

quickly, 
Within  these  ten  days,  take  a  monastery, 
A  most  strict  house ;  a  house  where  none  may 

whisper. 
Where  no  more  light  is  known  but  what  may  make 

you 
Believe  there  is  a  day ;  where  no  hope  dwells, 

Nor  comfort  but  in  tears 

Brun,  Oh,  misery  I 

Theod,   And  there  to    cold    repentance,  and 

starved  penance, 
Tie  your  succeeding  days :  Or  curse  me.  Heaven, 
If  aU  your  gilded  knaves,  brokers,  and  bedders, 
Even  he  you  built  from  nothing,  strong  Protaldye, 
Be  not  made  ambling  geldings  !  all  your  maids. 
If  that  name  do  not  shame  *em,  fed  with  spunges 
To  suck  away  their  rankness  I  and  yourself 
Only  to  empty  pictures  and  dead  arras 
Offer  your  old  desires  ! 

Brun.  I  will  not  curse  you, 
Nor  lay  a  prophecy  upon  your  pride, 
Though  Heavuu  might  grant  me  both ;  unthankful, 

no ! 
I  nourish'd  you;  'twas  I,  poor  I,  groan *d  for  you ; 
Twos  I  felt  what  you  sufferM  ;  1  lamented 
When  sickness  or  sad  hours  held  back  your  sweet- 

nees; 
*Twa8  I  pay'd  for  your  sleeps;   I  watch'd  your 

wakings ; 
My  daily  cares  and  fears  that  rid,  plnyM,  walk'd. 
Discoursed,  discovcrM,  fed  and  foshioiiM  you 
To  what  you  are ;  and  am  I  thus  rewarded  ! 
Theod,  But  that  I  know  these  tears,  I  could  dote 

on  'em, 
And  kneel  to  catch  'em  as  they  fall,  tlien  knit  'cm 
Into  an  armlet,  ever  to  be  honoured : 
But,  woman,  they  arc  dangerous  drops,  deceitful, 
Full  of  the  weeper,  anger  and  ill  nature. 
Brun.  In  niy  last  hours  despised  \ 
Theod,  That  text  should  tell  ^ 

How  ugly  it  becomes  you  to  err  thus : 
Your  flames  are  spent,  nothing  but  smoke  nuun- 

tains  you ; 
And  those  your  favour  and  your  bounty  sufTers, 
Lie  not  with  you,  they  do  but  lay  lust  on  you, 
And  then  embrace  you  as  they  caught  a  palsy  ; 


Your  power  they  may  lore,  and,  like  ^rndsh  jcB* 
Commit  with  snch  a  gust [ads, 

Baw,  I  would  take  whipping 
And  pay  a  fine  now  !  [Atide.   EiU. 

Theod,  But  were  joo.  ooee  disgraced, 
Or  fali'n  in  wealth,  like  leayes  tl^y  would  fiy  froa 

you, 
And  become  browae  for  evtry  boist.      You  viird 

me 
To  stock  myself  widi  better  friends,  and  aervanti ; 
With  what  face  dare  you  see  me,  or  any  mankjad, 
That  keep  a  race  of  such  unheard-of  relics, 
Bawds,  lechers,  leeches,  female  fomicatioos. 
And  children  in  their  rudiments  to  Tices, 
Old  men  to  shew  ezam]4es,  and  (lest  Art 
Should  lose  herself  in  act)  to  call  back  enstom? 
Leave  these,  and  live  like  Niobe  I  I  told  yon  bow ; 
And  when  your  eyes  have  dropt  away  remembnnce 
Of  what  you  were,  I  am  your  son  :  Perform  it! 

/  lExiL 

Brun,  Am  I  a  woman,  and  no  more  povrer  isBC 
To  tie  this  tiger.up  ?  a  soul  to  no  end  ? 
Have  I  got  shame,  and  lost  my  will  ?  Bnmkalt, 
From  this  accursed  hour  forget  thou  bor'st  kisi. 
Or  any  part  of  thy  blood  gave  him  living  I 
Let  him  be  to  thee  an  antipathy, 
A  thing  thy  nature  sweats  at,  and  tarns backwvd; 
Throw  all  die  mischiefii  on  him  that  thyself, 
Or  women  worse  than  thou  art,  have  invcated, 
And  kill  him  drunk,  or  doubtful !/ 

EnUr  BAWDasa,  Pbotauitb,  oimI  LbcvbSw 

Baw.  Such  a  sweat 
I  never  was  in  yet !  dipt  of  my  minitrela. 
My  toys  to  prick  up  wenches  withal?  uphold  mt; 
It  runs  like  suow-ImIIs  through  me  I 

Brun,  Now,  my  varlets, 
My  slaves,  my  running  thoughts,  my  aecntioMl 

Baw,  Lord,  how  she  looks ! 

Brun,  Hell  take  you  all ! 

Baw,  We  shall  be  gelt. 

Brun,  Your  mistress. 
Your  old  and  honour'd  mistress,  you  tired  curtib, 
Suffers  for  your  base  sins  !  I  must  be  doister'd, 
Mew'd  up  to  make  me  virtuous  :    Wlio  can  hdp 

this? 
Now  you  stand  still,  like  statues  !     Come,  Protal- 
One  kiss  before  I  perish,  kiss  me  strongly  !  [dye ! 
Another,  and  a  third  ! 

Lee,  I  fear  not  gelding. 
As  long  as  she  holds  this  way. 

Brun,  The  young  courser, 
That  unlick'd  lump  of  mine,  will  win  thy  mistress; 
Must  I  be  chaste,  Protaldye  ? 

Prot,  Thus,  and  thus,  lady  !  IKisnt  ker. 

Brun,  It  shall  be  so  :    Let  him  seek  fools  for 
Here  is  my  cloister.  [vestals ! 

Lee,  But  what  safety,  madam. 
Find  you  in  staying  here  ? 

Brun,  Thou  hast  hit  my  meaning : 

will  \n  Thigrry,  anp  ^  jgtj  t^y^yy^i^p. 

And  there  complain  me,  tell  my  tale  so  subtiDy, 
That  the  cold  stones  shall  sweat,  and  statues  moam; 
And  thou  shalt  weep,  Protaldye,  in  my  witness ; 
And  these  forswear. 

Baw,  Yes :  any  thing  but  gelding  I 
I  am  not  yet  in  quiet,  noble  lady : 
Let  it  be  done  to-night,  for  without  doubt 
To-morrow  we  are  capons  1 

Brun.  Sleep  shall  not  seize  me. 
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Nor  any  food  befriend  me  but  thj  kisses, 

Ere  1  forsake  this  desart.    I  live  honest  ? 

He  may  as  well  bid  dead  men  walk  I    I  humbled, 

Or  bent  below  my  power?  let  night-dogs  tear  me, 

And  goblins  ride  me  in  my  sleep  to  jelly, 

Ere  1  forsake  my  sphere ! 

Lee.  This  place  you  will. 

Brun,  What*s  that  to  you,  or  any. 
Ye  dross,  ye  powder'd  pigsbones,  rhubarb  glisters ! 
Must  you  know  my  designs  ?  a  college  of  you 
The  proverb  makes  but  fools. 

Prat,  But,  noble  lady 

Brun.  Yon  are  a  saucy  ass  too  1  Off  I  will  not. 
If  you  but  anger  me,  till  a  sow-gelder 
Have  cut  you  all  like  colts  :  Hold  me,  and  kiss  me ! 
For  I  am  too  much  troubled.      Make  up  my  trea- 
And  get  me  horses  private ;  come,  about  it !  [sure, 

3  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  II,— Another  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Thkooorst,  BIartbll,  and  Attendants. 

Theod,  Though  I  assure  myself,  Martell,  your 
counsel 
Had  no  other  end  but  allegiance  and  my  honoui'. 
Yet  I  am  jealous,  I  have  passM  the  bounds 
Of  a  son's  duty :  For,  suppose  her  worse 
Than  your  report,  not  by  bare  circumstance, 
But  evident  proof  confirmed,  has  given  her  out ; 
Yet  since  all  weaknesses  in  a  kingdom  are 
No  more  to  be  severely  punish'd,  than 
The  fruits  of  kings  are,  by  the  Thunderer, 
As  oft  as  they  offend,  to  be  revenged ; 
If  not  for  piety,  yet  for  policy. 
Since  some  are  of  necessity  to  be  spared, 
I  might,  and  now  I  vrish  I  had  not  look'd 
With  such  strict  eyes  into  her  follies. 

Mar,  Sir, 
A  duty  well  discharged  is  never  follow'd 
By  sad  repentance ;  nor  did  your  highness  ever 
Make  payment  of  the  debt  you  owed  her,  better 
Than  in  your  late  reproofs,  not  of  her,  but 
Those  crimes  that  made  her  worthy  of  reproof. 
The  most  remarkable  point  in  which  kings  differ 
From  private  men,  is  that  they  not  alone 
Stand  bound  to  be  in  themselves  innocent, 
But  that  all  such  as  are  allied  to  them 
In  nearness,  or  dependence,  by  their  care 
Should  be  free  from  suspicion  of  all  crime 
And  you  have  reap'd  a  double  benefit 
From  this  last  great  act :  First,  in  the  restraint 
Of  her  lost  pleasures  you  remove  the  example 
From  others  of  the  like  licentiousness; 
Then  when  'tis  known  that  your  severity 
Extended  to  your  mother,  who  dares  hope  for 
The  least  indulgence  or  connivance  in 
The  easiest  slips  that  may  prove  dangerous 
To  you,  or  to  the  kingdom  ? 

Theod.  I  must  grant 
Your  reasons  good,  Martell,  if,  as  she  is 
My  mother,  she  had  been  my  subject,  or 
That  only  here  she  could  make  challenge  to 
A  place  of  being :  But  I  know  her  temper, 
And  fear  (if  such  a  word  become  a  king) 
That,  in  discovering  her,  I  have  let  loose 
A  tigress,  whose  rage,  being  shut  up  in  darkness, 
Was  grievous  only  to  herself;  which,  brought 
Into  the  view  of  light,  her  cruelty. 
Provoked  by  lier  own  shame,  will  turn  on  him 


That  foolishly  presumed  to  let  her  see 
The  loath 'd  shape  of  her  own  deformity. 

Mar,  Beasts  of  that  nature,  wfien  rebellious 
Begin  to^ny^rnnlyr  in  thMJr  ^»m^  [threats 

Or  any  motion  that  may  give  suspicion 
Of  the  least  violence,  should  be  chained  up ; 
Their  fangs  and  teeth,  and  all  their  means  of  hurt, 
Pared  off,  and  knock'd  out ;  and,  so  made  unable 
To  do  ill,  they  would  soon  begin  to  loath  it. 
m  apply  nothing  ;  but  had  your  grace  done. 
Or  would  do  yet,  what  your  less-forward  seal 
In  words  did  only  threaten,  far  less  danger 
Would  grow  from  acting  it  on  her,  than  may 
Perhaps  have  being  from  her  apprehension 
Of  what  may  once  be  practised:  For,  believe  it. 
Who,  confident  of  his  own  power,  presumes 
To  spend  threats  on  an  enemy,  that  hath  means 
To  shun  the  worst  they  can  effect,  gives  armour 
To  keep  off  his  own  strength  ;  nay,  more,  disarms 
Himself,  and  lies  unguarded  'gainst  all  harms 
Or  doubt  or  malice  may  produce.         *"""" 

Theod.  'Tistrue: 
And  such  a  desperate  cure  I  would  have  used, 
I  f  the  intemperate  patient  had  not  been 
So  near  me  as  a  mother  ;  but  to  her, 
And  from  me,  gentle  unguents  only  were 
To  be  applied :  And  as  physicians. 
When  they  are  sick  of  fevers,  eat  themselves 
Such  viands  as  by  their  directions  are 
Forbid  to  others,  though  alike  diseased ; 
So  she,  considering  what  she  is,  may  challenge 
Those  cordials  to  restore  her,  by  her  birth 
And  privilege,  which  at  no  suit  must  be 
Granted  to  others. 

Mart.  May  your  pious  care 
Effect  but  what  it  aimM  at !  I  am  silent. 

Enter  Da  YrniY,  laughing. 

Theod,  What  laugh'd  you  at,  sir  ? 

Vitry,  I  have  some  occasion, 
I  should  not  else  ;  and  the  same  cause  perhaps 
That  makes  me  do  so,  may  beget  in  you 
A  contrary  effect. 

Theod.  WTiy,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Vitry.  I  see,  and  joy  to  see,  that  sometimes 
poor  men 
(And  most  of  such  are  good)  stand  more  indebted 
For  means  to  breathe  to  such  as  are  held  vicious. 
Than  those  that  wear,  like  hypocrites,  on  their 

foreheads 
The  ambitious  titles  of  just  men  and  virtuous. 

Mart.  Speak  to  the  pui-pose ! 

Vitry.  Who  would  e'er  have  thought 
The  good  old  queen,  your  highress*  reverend  mo- 
Into  whose  house  (which  was  an  academe,     [ther. 
In  wliich  all  principles  of  lust  were  practised) 
No  soldier  might  presume  to  set  his  foot; 
At  whoee  most  bleesed  intercession 
All  offices  in  the  state  were  charitably 
Conferr'd  on  pandars,  o*er-wom  chambcr-wrest- 
And  such  physicians  as  knew  how  to  kill       [lers. 
With  safety,  under  the  pretence  of  saving, 
And  such-like  children  of  a  monstrous  peace ; 
That  she,  I  say,  should  at  the  length  provide 
Tlmt  men  of  war,  and  honest  younger  brothers, 
That  would  not  owe  their  feeding  to  their  codpiece, 
Should  be  esteem'd  of  more  than  moths  or  drones, 
Or  idle  vagabonds. 

Theod.  I  am  glad  to  hear  it ; 
Pr'ytltce  what  course  takes  she  to  do  this! 
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Vitry,  One 

That  cannot  fail :  She  and  her  virtuous  train, 

\vith  h^*-  ig~''»«,  and  ftlf  ih^  ffgaEV^.^y  ^''*^  ''^^' 

The  last  nightieft  the  court ;  and,  as  'tis  more 
Tlian  said,  for  'tis  confirm'd  by  such  as  met  her, 
She's  fled  unto  your  brother. 

Theod.  How ! 

yitry.  Nay,  storm  not  j 
For  if  that  wicked  tongue  of  hers  hath  not 
Forgot  its  pace,  and  Thierry  be  a  prince 
Of  such  a  fiery  temper  as  report 
Has  given  him  out  for,  you  shall  have  cause  to  use 
Such  poor  men  as  myself;  and  thank  us  too 
For  coming  to  you,  and  without  petitions  : 
Pray  Heaven  reward  the  good  old  woman  for't ! 

Marl.  I  foresaw  this. 

Theod,  I  hear  a  tempest  coming. 


That  sings  mine  and  my  kingdom's  rain.     Haste, 
And  cause  a  troop  of  horse  to  fetch  her  batk ! — 
Yet  stay !  why  should  I  use  means  to  bring  in 
A  plague  that  of  herself  hath  left  me  ? — Master 
Our  soldiers  up !  we'll  stand  upon  oar  guard; 
For  we  shall  be  attempted  ! — ^Yet  forbear ! 
The  inequality  of  our  powers  will  yield  me 
Nothing  but  loss  in  their  defeature :  Somethii^; 
Must  be  done,  and  done  suddenlj.     Save  yov 

labour ! 
In  this  I'll  use  no  counsel  but  mine  own  ! 
That  course,  though  dangerous,  is  beat.    Conuniad 
Our  daughter  be  in  readiness  to  attend  us ! 
Martell,  your  company !  and,  honest  Vitry, 
Thou  wilt  along  with  me  ? 
Vitry,  Yes,  anywhere ; 
To  be  worse  than  I'm  here,  is  past  mj  fear. 

If  ^ 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  I. — Paris.     An  Apartment  in  the 

Palace. 

Enter  Thierry,  Brunhalt,  Bawdbkr,  and  Lbcurc. 

Thi.  You  are  here  in  a  sanctuary :  and  that 
(Who,  since  he  hath  forgot  to  be  a  son,  [viper 
I  mudi  disdain  to  think  of  as  a  brother) 
Had  better,  in  despite  of  all  the  gods. 
To  have  razed  their  temples,  and  spum'd  down 
Than,  in  his  impious  abuse  of  you,  [their  altars, 
To  have  call'd  on  my  just  anger. 

Brun.  Princely  son. 
And  in  this  worthy  of  a  nearer  name, 
I  have,  in  the  relation  of  my  wrongs, 
Been  modest,  and  no  word  my  tongue  deliver'd 
To  express  my  insupportable  injuries. 
But  gave  my  heart  a  wound  :  Nor  has  my  grief 
Being  from  what  I  suffer ;  but  that  he, 
Degenerate  as  he  is,  should  be  the  actor 
Of  my  extremes,  and  force  me  to  divide 
The  fires  of  brotherly  affection, 
'U'hich  should  make  but  one  flame. 

Thi.  That  part  of  his. 
As  it  deserves,  shall  bum  no  more,  if  or 
The  tears  of  orphans,  \i-idows,  or  all  such 
As  dare  acknowledge  him,  to  be  their  lord, 
Join'd  to  your  wrongs,  with  his  heart-blood  have 

power 
To  put  it  out :  And  you,  and  these  your  servants, 
Who  in  our  favours  shall  find  cause  to  know. 
In  that  they  left  not  you,  bow  dear  we  hold  them, 
Shall  give  Theodoret  to  understand 
His  ignorance  of  the  prizeless  jewel  which 
He  did  possess  in  you,  mother,  in  you ; 
Of  which  I  am  more  proud  to  be  the  owner, 
Than  if  the  absolute  rule  of  all  the  world 
Were  offer'd  to  this  hand.     Once  more,  you  are 

welcome ! 
Which  with  all  ceremony  due  to  greatness 
I  would  make  known,  but  that  our  just  revenge 
Adroitt  not  of  delay. — Your  hand,  lord-genenJ  ! 

Enter  Protaldvk  with  Soldiers. 

Brun.  Your  favour  and  his  merit,  I  must  say. 
Have  made  him  such  :  but  I  am  jealous  how 
Your  subjects  will  receive  it 


Thi.  How !  my  subjects  ? 
What  do  yon  make  of  me  ?  Oh,  Heaven  I  my  nb- 

jects? 
I  How  base  should  I  esteem  the  name  of  prince, 
I  If  that  poor  dust  were  any  thing  before 
;  The  whirlwind  of  my  absolute  command  ! 
'  Let  'em  be  happy,  and  rest  so  contented. 
They  pay  the  tribute  of  their  hearts  and  knees 
To  such  a  prince,  that  not  alone  has  power 
To  keep  his  own,  but  to  encrease  it ;  that« 
Although  he  hath  a  body  may  add  to 
The  famed  night-labour  of  strong  Hercnks, 
Yet  is  the  master  of  a  continence 
That  so  can  temper  it,  that  I  forbear 
Their  daughters,  and  their  wives;  whose  kmdii 

though  strong. 
As  yet  have  never  drawn  by  unjust  mean 
Their  proper  wealth  into  my  treasury  I — 
But  I  grow  glorious — and  let  them  beware 
That,  in  their  least  repining  at  my  pleasures. 
They  change  not  a  mild  prince  (for  if  provoked, 
I  dare  and  will  be  so)  into  a  tyrant ! 

Brun.  You  see  there's  hope  that  we  shall  rale 
again,  lApart  to  Lmcvnm  amd  Bj«WB. 

And  your  fall'n  fortunes  rise. 

Baw.  I  hope  your  highness 
Is  pleased  that  I  should  still  hold  my  place  with  yon; 
For  I  have  been  so  long  used  to  provide  yon 
Fresh  bits  of  flesh  since  mine  grew  stale,  that  surely, 
If  cashier'd  now,  I  shall  prove  a  iMkd  caterer 
In  the  fish -market  of  cold  Chastity. 

Lee.  For  me,  I  am  your  own  ;  nor,  since  I  first 
Knew  what  it  was  to  serve  you,  have  remember'd 
I  had  a  soul,  but  such  a  one  whose  essence 
Depended  wholly  on  your  highness'  pleasure  ; 

And  therefore,  madam 

Brun.  Rest  assured  you  are 
Such  instruments  we  must  not  lose  ! 
Lee.  Baw.  Our  service  ! 
Thi.  You  have  view'd  them  then?  what's  your 
opinion  of  them  ? 
In  this  dull  time  of  peace,  we  have  prepared  'era 
Apt  for  the  war ;  ha  ? 

Prot.  Sir,  they  have  limbs 
That  promise  strength  sufficient,  and  rich  armours. 
The  soldier's  best-loved  wealth  :  More,  it  appearf 
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Thej  haYe  been  drill'd,  nay,  tctj  prettily  driird ; 
For  many  of  them  can  dischai^e  their  musquets 
Without  the  danger  of  throwing  off  their  h^ds, 
Or  being  offensive  to  the  standers^by, 
By  sweating  too  much  backwards :  Nay,  I  find 
They  know  the  right  and  left-hand  file,  and  may, 
With  some  imyulsion,  no  doubt  be  brought 
To  pass  the  A,Bt  C,  of  war,  and  come 
Unto  the  horn-book. 

ThL  Well,  that  care  is  yours  •, 
A.nd  see  that  you  effect  it ! 

Prot.  I  am  slow 
To  promise  much  ;  but  if  within  ten  days, 
By  precepts  and  examples,  not  drawn  from 
Worm-eaten  precedents,  of  the  Roman  wars. 
But  from  mine  own,  I  make  them  not  transcend 
AU  that  e'er  yet  bore  arms,  let  it  be  said 
Protaldye  brags,  which  would  be  unto  me 
As  hateful  as  to  be  esteem'd  a  coward  I 
For,  sir,  few  captains  know  the  way  to  win  him. 
And  make  the  soldier  valiant.    You  shall  see  me 
Lie  with  them  in  their  trenches,  talk,  and  drink. 
And  be  to^^ther  drunk  ;  and  what  seems  stranger. 
We'll    sometimes  wench  together,   which,   once 

practised. 
And  witli  some  other  care  and  hidden  arts. 
They  being  all  made  mine,  Til  breathe  into  them 
Such  fearless  resolutiou  and  such  fervour, 
That,  though  I  brought  them  to  besiege  a  fort 
Whose  walla  were  steeple-high,  and  cannon-proof, 
Not  to  be  undermined,  they  should  fly  up 
Like  swallows ;  and,  the  parapet  once  won, 
For  proof  of  their  obedience,  if  I  will'd  them. 
They  should  leap  down  again  ;  and  what  is  more. 
By  some  directions  they  sliould  have  from  me. 
Not  break  their  necks. 

Thu  This  is  above  belief. 

Brun.  Sir,  on  my  knowledge,  though  he  hath 
He's  able  to  do  more.  [spoke  much, 

Lee.  She  means  on  her.  lApart. 

Brun.  And  howsoever  in  his  thankfulness. 
For  some  few  favours  done  him  by  myself. 
He  left  Austracia ;  not  Theodoret, 
Though  be  was  chiefly  aimM  at,  could  have  laid. 
With  all  his  dukedom's  power,  that  shame  upon 
Which  in  his  barbarous  malice  to  my  honour,  [him. 
He  swore  with  threats  to  effect. 

Thu  I  cannot  but 
Believe  you,  madam. — Thou  art  one  degree 
Grown  nearer  to  my  heart,  and  1  am  proud 
To  have  in  thee  so  glorious  a  plant 
Transported  hither:  In  thy  conduct,  we 
Go  on  assured  of  conquest;  our  remove 
Shall  be  with  the  next  sun. 

.Ernter  Tbbooorbt,  Msmbbrok,  Maktbll.  and  Dk  Yirnv. 

Lee.  Amazement  leave  me ! 
*Ti8  he, 

Baw.  We  are  again  undone  ! 

Prol.  Our  guilt 
llath  no  assurance  nor  defence. 

Baw.  If  now 
Your  ever-ready  wit  fail  to  protect  us. 
We  shall  be  all  discovered. 

Brun.  Be  not  so 
In  your  amazement  and  your  foolish  feai^s ! 
I  am  prepared  for*! 

Theod.  How !  not  one  poor  welcome. 
In  answer  of  so  long  a  journey  made 
Only  to  see  you,  brother  i 


Th%.  I  have  stood 
Silent  thus  long,  and  am  yet  unresolved 
Whether  to  entertain  thee  on  my  sword, 
As  fits  a  parricide  of  a  mother's  honour ; 
Or  whether,  being  a  prince,  I  yet  stand  bound 
(Though  thou  art  here  condemn'd)  to  give  tkee 
Before  I  execute.     What  foolish  hope,     [hearing, 
(Nay,  pray  yon  forbear)  or  desperate   madness 

rather, 
(Unless  thou  com'st  assured,  I  stand  in  debt 
As  far  to  all  impiety  as  thyself) 
Has  made  thee  bring  thy  neck  unto  the  axe .' 
Since  looking  only  here,  it  cannot  but 
Draw  fresh  blood  from  thy  sear'd-up  conscience. 
To  make  thee  sensible  of  that  horror,  which 
They  ever  bear  about  them,  that  like  Nero — 
Like,  said  I  ?  thou  art  worse ;  since  thou  dar'st 

string 
In  her  defame  to  murder  thine  alive. 

Theod.  That  she  that  long  since  had  the  bold- 
ness to 
Be  a  bad  woman,  (though  I  wish  some  other 
Should  so  report  her)  could  not  want  the  cunning. 
Since  they  go  hand  in  hand,  to  lay  fair  colours 
On  her  black  crimes,  I  was  resolved  before ; 
Nor  make  I  doubt  but  that  she  hath  impoison'd 
Your  good  opinion  of  me,  and  so  far 
Incensed  your  rage  against  me,  that  too  late 
I  come  to  plead  my  innocence. 

Brun.  To  excuse 
Thy  impious  scandals  rather  ! 

Prot,  Rather  forced  with  fear 
To  be  compell'd  to  come. 

Thi.  Forbear! 

Theod.  This  moves  not  ma ;  and  yet,  had  I  not 
Transported  on  my  own  integrity,  [been 

I  neither  am  so  odious  to  my  subjects. 
Nor  yet  so  barren  of  defence,  but  that 
By  force  I  could  have  justified  my  guilt. 
Had  I  been  faulty  :  But  since  Innocence 
Is  to  itself  an  hundred  thousand  guards. 
And  that  there  is  no  son,  but  though  he  owe 
That  name  to  an  ill  mother,  but  stands  bound 
Rather  to  take  away,  with  his  own  danger. 
From  the  number  of  her  faults,  than,  for  his  own 
Security,  to  add  unto  them  :  'This, 
yhis  hath  made  me_t^j^ventJ^hfi^tJU)filUe{B 
OfHood  on  Both  sides ;  tBe  injuries,  the  rapes, 
(Pages,  that  ever  wait  upon  the  war) 
The  account  of  all  which,  since  you  are  the  cause, 
Believe  it,  would  have  been  required  from  vou : 
Rather  1  say  to  offer  up  my  daughter. 
Who  living  only  could  revenge  my  death. 
With  my  heart-blood  a  sacrifice  to  your  anger, 
Than  that  you  should  draw  on  your  head  more 
Than  yet  you  have  deserved.  [curses 

Thi.  I  do  begin  lApart. 

To  feel  an  alteration  in  my  nature. 
And,  in  his  full-sail'd  confidence,  a  shower 
Of  gentle  rain,  that,  falling  on  the  fire 
Of  my  hot  rage,  hath  quench'd  it.     Ha  !  I  would 
Once  more  speak  roughly  to  him,  and  1  will ; 
Yet  there  is  something  whispers  to  me,  that 
I  have  said  too  much :  How  is  my  heart  divided 
Between  the  duty  of  a  son,  and  love 
Due  to  a  brother  !  Yet  I  am  sway'd  here, 
And  must  ask  of  you,  how  'tis  possible . 
You,  can  affect  me,  that  have  learn'd  to  hate 
Where  you  should  pay  all  love } 

Theod.  Which,  join'd  with  duty. 
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UpoTi  my  knees  I  should  be  prcrad  to  tender. 
Had  she  not  used  herself  so  many  swords 
To  cnt  those  bonds  that  tied  me  to  it. 

Thi,  Fy, 
No  more  of  that ! 

Ths9d.  Alas,  it  is  a  theme 
I  take  no  pleasure  to  discoorse  of:  'Would 
It  coold  as  soon  be  buried  to  the  world, 
As  it  should  die  to  me  !  nay  more,  I  wish 
(Next  to  my  part  of  Heayen)  that  she  would  spend 
The  last  part  of  her  life  so  here,  that  all 
Indifferent  judges  mig^t  condemn  me  for 
A  most  malicious  slanderer,  nay^  text  it 
Upon  my  forehead. — If  you  hsite  me,  mother. 
Put  me  to  such  a  shame ;  pray  yon  do  !  Believe  it. 
There  is  no  glory  that  may  fidl  upon  me, 
Can  equal  the  delight  I  should  receiTO 
In  that  disgrace ;  provided  the  repeal 
Of  your  long-banish'd  virtues,  and  good  name, 
Usher'd  me  to  it. 

T%i.  See,  she  shews  herself 
An  easy  mother,  which  her  tears  con6rm  ! 

Thsod.  'Tis  a  good  sign ;  the  comfortablest  rain 
I  ever  saw. 

Thi,  Embrace  !_Why,  this  is  well : 
May  never  more  but  love  in  you,  and  duty 
On  your  part,  rise  between  you ! 

Baw,  Do  you  hear,  lord.geoeral  ? 
Does  not  your  new-stamp'd  honour  on  the  sudden 
Begin  to  grow  sick  ? 

ProL  Yes  ;  I  find  it  fit. 
That,  putting  off  my  armour,  I  should  think  of 
Some  honest  hospital  to  retire  to. 

Baw.  Sure, 
Although  I  am  a  bawd,  yet  being  a  lord. 
They  cannot  whip  me  for't :  What's  your  opinion? 

Lee.  The  beadle  will  resolve  you,  for  I  cannot : 
There's  something  that  more  near  concerns  myself. 
That  calls  upon  me. 

Mart.  Note  but  yonder  scarabs, 
That  lived  upon  the  dung  of  her  base  pleasures ; 
How  from  the  fear  that  she  may  yet  prove  honest 
Hang  down  their  wicked  heads  ! 

Vitry.  What's  that  to  me  ? 
Though  they  and  all  the  polecats  of  the  court. 
Were  truss'd  together,  I  perceive  not  how 
It  can  advantage  me  a  cardecue. 
To  help  to  keep  me  honesL  l^  *<»^ 

Enter  a  Post. 

Thi.  How !  from  whence  1 

Post.  These  letters  will  resolve  your  grace. 

Thi.  What  speak  they  ? —  [Readt 

How  all  things  meet  to  make  me  this  day  happy ! 
See,  mother,  brother,  to  your  reconcilement 
Another  blessing,  almost  equal  to  it, 
Is  coming  towards  mc  !  my  contracted  wife 
Ordella,  daughter  of  wise  Datarick, 
The  king  of  Arragon,  is  on  our  confines : 
Then,  to  arrive  at  such  a  time,  when  you 
Are  happily  here  to  honour  with  your  presence 
Our  long-deferr'd,  but  much-wish'd  nuptial, 
Falls  out  above  expressioa !  Heaven  be  pleaded 
That  I  may  use  these  blessings  pour'd  on  me 
With  modoration ! 

Brun.  Hell  and  furies  aid  me,  lApart. 

That  I  may  have  power  to  avert  the  plagues, 
That  press  upon  me ! 

Thi.  Two  dajV  journey,  say'st  thou  ? 
We  will  set  forth  to  meet  her.    In  the  mean  time, 


See  aU  thiogs  be  prepared  to  entetun  ber : 
Nay,  let  me  hare  jonr  oompaniea !  there's  a  forest 
In  the  midway  shidl  yield  ns  huntiiig  sporty 
To  ease  our  travel !  I'll  not  have  a  brow 
But  shall  wear  mirth  upon  it;  therefore  dear  then 
We'll  wash  away  all  sorrow  in  glad  feigto; 
And  tiie  war  we  meant  to  men,  we'll  make  oobeasU 
lExeunl  all  but  BnanuLU,  Bawi»bi,  TtmSSn, 
Lacraa. 

Brun.  Oh,  that  I  had  the  magic  to  traosfona 
yon 
Into  the  idiape  of  such,  that  your  own  hounds 
Might  tear  you  piece-meal  1     Are  yon  aostgnid? 
No  word  of  comfort  ?    Have  I  fed  your  moms 
From  my  excess  of  moisture,  with  snch  oott. 
And  can  you  yield  no  other  retribution. 
But  to  devour  your  maker  ?  pandar,  sponge, 
Im  poisoner,  all  grovm  barren  ? 

Proi.  You  yourself. 
That  are  our  mover,  said  for  whom  alooe 
We  live,  have  fail'd  yourself,  in  giving  way 
To  the  reconcilement  of  your  sons. 

Lee.  Which  if 
You  had  prevented,  or  vrould  teadi  ns  bow 
They  might  again  be  severed,  we  oonld  easily 
Remove  all  other  hindrances  that  stop 
The  passage  of  your  pleasures. 

Baw.  And  for  me, 
If  I  foil  in  my  ofllce  to  provide  yon 
Fresh  delicates,  hang  me ! 

Brun.  Oh,  yon  are  dnU,  and  find  not 
The  cause  of  my  vexation ;  their  recoodleiiMBt 
Is  a  mock  castle  built  upon  the  sand 
By  children,  which,  when  I  am  pleased  to  o'er- 
I  can  vrith  ease  spurn  down.  [throv, 

Lee.  If  so,  from  whence 
Grows  your  affliction  ? 

Brun.  My  grief  comes  along 
With  the  new  queen,  in  whose  grace  all  my  power 
Must  suffftr  ghipifrreck  :  For  me  novr. 
That  hitherto  have  kept  tlie  first,  to  know 
A  second  place,  (Mr  yield  the  least  precedence 
To  any  other,  's  death  !  to  have  my  sleeps 
Less  enquired  after,  or  my  rising  up 
Saluted  with  less  reverence,  or  my  gates 
Empty  of  suitors,  or  the  king's  great  fovonrs 
To  pass  through  any  hand  but  mine,  or  he 
Himself  to  be  directed  by  another. 
Would  be  to  me — Do  you  understand  me  ^-ei  I 
No  means  to  prevent  tliis  ? 

Prot.  Fame  gives  her  out 
To  be  a  \roman  of  a  chastity 
Not  to  be  wrought  upon  ;  and  therefore,  madaa, 
For  me,  though  I  have  pleased  you,  to  attempt  her, 
Were  to  no  purpose. 

Brun.  Tush,  some  other  way  ! 

Baw.  'Faith,  I  know  none  else ;  all  my  bring- 
ing up 
Aim'd  at  no  other  learning. 

Lee.  Give  me  leave  ! 
If  my  art  fail  me  not,  I  have  thought  on 
A  speeding  project. 

Brun.  What  is't  ?  but  effect  it. 
And  tbou  shalt  be  my  iEsculapius ; 
Thy  image  shall  be  set  up  in  pure  gold. 
To  which  I  will  fall  down,  and  worship  it. 

Lee.  The  lady's  fair  ? 

Brun.  Exceeding  fair. 

Lee.  And  young  ? 

Brun.  Sonie  fifteen  at  the  most. 
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.  And  loves  the  Idng 

•qual  ardour  ? 

m.  More  ;  the  dotes  on  him. 

.  Well  then  ;  what  think  yon  if  I  make  a 

drink, 
I,  given  unto  him  on  the  bridal-night, 
or  five  days  so  rob  his  faculties 
ability  to  pay  that  duty 
i  dew-made  wives  expect,  that  she  shall  swear 
not  match 'd  to  a  man  ? 
i.  'Twere  rare  1 
.  And  then, 

have  any  part  of  woman  in  her, 
or  fly  out,  or  at  least  give  occasion 
:h  a  breach  which  ne'er  can  be  made  up  ; 
he  that  to  all  else  did  never  fail 
much  as  could  be  peribrm'd  by  man, 
I  only  ice  to  her. 
m,  'Tis  excellent ! 
V.  The  physician 

ever  at  a  dead  lift :  A  fine  calling, 
an  both  raise  and  take  down :  Out  upon  thee ! 
tn.  For  this  one  service,  I  am  ever  thine ! 
re't ;  1*11  give  it  him  myself. — For  you,  Pro- 

taldye, 
A  kiss,  and  our  promised  sport  at  night 
onjure  you  to  bear  up,  not  minding 
pposition  of  Theodoret, 
Y  of  his  followers  :  Whatsoever 
re,  yet  you  appear  valiant,  and  make  good 
pinion  that  is  had  of  you !  For  myself, 
new  queen's  remove  being  made  secure, 
lot,  ru  make  the  future  buildiitf  swre. 


'SE  ll.^A  Forext.     Winding  of  Ilomt. 

Enter  THSODOim*  and  Thisrry. 

^od.  This  stag  stood  well,  and  cunnmgly. 
i.  My  horse, 

rare,  has  found  it,  for  his  sides  are  blooded 
flank  to  shoulder.    Where's  the  troop  ? 

Enter  Martblu 

tod,  Pass'd  homeward, 
r  and  tired  as  we  are. — Now,  Martell } 
you  remember'd  what  we  thought  ot  ? 
rt.  Yes,  sir ;    I  have  spieled  him  ;  and  if 
esert  in's  blood,  beside  the  itch,      [there  be 
mly  heat,  but  what  decoctions, 
es,  and  cuUises  have  cramm'd  into  him, 
lordship  shall  know  perfect, 
i.  What  is  that? 
lot  I  know  too  ? 
fod.  Yes,  sir ;  to  that  end 
tst  the  project. 
L  What  is't  ? 
rt.  A  desire,  sir, 

Uie  gilded  flag  your  grace's  favour 
tuck  up  for  a  general ;  and  to  inform  you 
liis  hour  he  shall  pass  the  test)  what  valour, 
judgment,  soul,  or  safe  discretion, 
mother's  wandering  eyes,  and  your  obedi- 
ence, 
flung  upon  US  ;  to  assure  youp  knowled;;e, 
n  be^  dare  be,  shall  be,  must  be  nothing 
I  him  with  piles  of  honours,  set  him  off 
an  the  canning  foils  that  may  deceive  us  !) 
poor,  cold,  unspirited,  unmanner'd, 
oest,  uoaflfected,  undone  fool, 


And  most  unheard-of  coward ;  a  mere  lump. 
Made  to  load  beds  withal,  and,  like  a  night-mare, 
Ride  ladies  that  forget  to  say  their  prayers ; 
One  that  dares  only  be  diseased,  and  in  debt ; 
Whose  body  mews  more  plaisters  every  month, 
Than  women  do  old  faces ! 

Thi.  No  more  !  I  know  him ; 
I  now  repent  my  error  :  Take  your  time, 
And  try  him  home,  ever  thus  far  reserved, 
You  tie  your  anger  up ! 

Mart.  I  lose  it  else,  sir. 

Thi,  Bring  me  his  sword  fair-taken  without 
(For  that  will  best  declare  him) •        [violenoe, 

Theod.  That's  the  thing. 

Thi,  And  my  best  horse  is  thine. 

Mart,  Your  grace's  servant !  lExiU 

Theod.  Yon'U  hunt  no  more,  sir  ? 

Thi,  Not  to-day ;  the  weather 
Is  grown  too  warm  ;  besides,  the  dogs  are  spent : 
We'll  take  a  cooler  morning.     Let's  to  horse. 
And  halloo  in  the  troop !  {^Exeunt,  Wind  horns. 

Enter  ttec  Hontsmen. 

1  Hunts.  Ay  marry,  Twainer, 

This  woman  gives  indeed ;  these  are  the  angels 
That  are  the  keepers'  saints ! 

2  Hunts,  I  like  a  woman 

That  handles  the  deer's  dowsets  with  discretion, 
And  pays  us  by  proportion. 

1  Hunts,  'Tis  no  treason 

To  think  this  good  old  lady  has  a  stomp  yet. 
That  may  require  a  coral. 

2  Hunts.  And  the  bells  too  ; 
She  has  lost  a  friend  of  me  else. 

Enter  Pbotau>vs. 

But  here's  die  clerk : 
No  more,  for  j[etur.ou.tb,!r^£U:CD{)ei. ! 

PrcTTBow  now,  keepersT 
Saw  you  the  king  ? 

1  Hunts,  Yes,  sir  ;  he's  newly  mounted. 
And,  as  we  take  it,  ridden  home. 

Prot,  Farewell  then  1  C£;r«<n/ Huntamen. 

Enter  HuaaLL, 

Mart.  My  honoured  lord,  fortune  has  made  me 
happy 
To  meet  with  such  a  man  of  men  to  side  me. 

Prot,  How,  sir  ?  I  know  you  not. 
Nor  what  your  fortune  means. 

Mart,  Few  words  shall  serve : 
I  am  betray 'd,  sir ;  innocent  and  honest. 
Malice  and  violence  are  both  against  me, 
Basely  and  foully  laid  for ;  for  my  life,  sir  ! 
Danger  is  now  about  me,  now  in  my  throat,  sir. 

Prot,  Where,  sir  ? 

Mart,  Nay,  I  fesr  not ; 
And  let  it  now  pour  down  in  storms  upon  me, 
I  have  met  a  noble  guard. 

Prot,  Your  meaning,  sir  ? 
For  I  have  present  business. 

Mart.  Oh,  my  lord, 
Yous  honour  cannot  leave  a  gentleman. 
At  least  a  fair  design  of  this  brave  nature. 
To  which  your  worth  is  wedded,  your  profession 
Hatch'd  in,  and  made  one  piece,  in  such  a  peril. 
There  are  but  six,  my  lord. 

Prot.  What  six  .> 

Mart.  Six  villains ; 
Sworn,  and  in  pay  to  kill  me. 

Prot,  Six? 
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Mart,  Alas,  sir, 
What  can  six  do,  or  six  score,  now  you're  pre- 
sent ? 
Yoor  name  will  blow  'em  off  :  Say  they  have  shot 

too ; 
Who  dare  present  a  piece  ?  your  valour's  p.  oof, 
sir. 

Prot,  No,  I'll  assure  you,  sir,  nor  my  discretion. 
Against  a  multitude.   'Tis  true,  I  dare  fight 
Enough,  and  well  enough,  and  long  enough  ; 
But  wisdom,  sir,  and  weight  of  what  is  on  me, 
(In  which  I  am  no  more  mine  own,  nor  your's,  sir. 
Nor,  as  I  take  it,  any  single  danger. 
But  what  concerns  my  place)  teUs  me  directly. 
Beside  my  person,  my  uir  reputation. 
If  I  thrust  into  crowds,  and  seek  occasions. 
Suffers  opinion.     Six  ?  Why  Hercules 
Avoided  two,  man  :  Yet,  not  to  give  example. 
But  only  for  your  present  danger's  sake,  sir. 
Were  there  but  four,  sir,  I  cared  not  if  I  kill'd 
They'll  serve  to  whet  my  sword.  [them ; 

Mart.  There  are  but  four,  sir  ; 
I  did  mistake  them  :  But  four  such  as  Europe, 
Excepting  your  great  valour 

Prot.  Well  consider'd ! 
I  will  not  meddle  with  'em ;  four,  in  honour, 
Are  equal  with  four  score :  Besides,  they  are  people 
Only  directed  by  their  fury. 

Mart.  So  much  nobler 
Shall  be  your  way  of  justice. 

Prot.  That  I  find  not. 

Mart.  You  will  not  leave  me  thus  ? 

Prot.  I  would  not  leave  you ;  but,  look  you,  sir. 
Men  of  my  .place  and  business  must  not 
Be  question'd  thus. 

Mart.  You  cannot  pass,  sir, 
Now  they  have  seen  me  with  you,  without  danger : 
They  are  here,  sir,  within  hearing.  Take  but  two ! 

Prot.  Xict  the  law  take  'em  !  take  a  tree,  oir — 
I'll  take  my  horse — that  you  may  keep  with  safety. 
If  they  have  brought  no  hand-saws.     Within  this 

hour 
ril  send  vou  rescue,  and  a  toil  to  take  'cm. 

Mart.  You  shall  not  go  so  poorly.     Stay  !  but 
one,  sir  ! 

Prot.  J_Jiave^J)een    so    ^^mr*"*'^   ^*^^    these 
j^scues. 
So  hew'd  anJtbrlured,  that  the  truth  is,  sir, 
1  have  mainly  vow'd  agadnst  'em.     Yet,  for  your 

sake, 
If,  as  you  say,  there  be  but  one,  I'll  stay 
And  see  fair  play  o'  both  sides. 

Mart.  There  is  no 
More,  sir,  and,  as  I  doubt,  a  base  one  too. 

Prot.  Fy  on  him  !  Go,  lug  him  out  by  th'  ears  ! 

Mart.  Yes,  this  is  he,  sir;  the  basest  in  the 
kingdom.  iSeize$  hiwi. 

Prot.  Do  you  know  me  I 

Mart.  Yes,  for  a  general  fool, 
A  knave,  a  coward,  an  upstart  stallion  bawd, 
RiVAQf^hg^rlfln^  P'TPV?  tliat  datfift Jot  bite. 
'~Prot.  The  best  man  bestknowTpaiience. 

Mart.  Yes, 
This  way,  sir ;  now  draw  your  sword,  and  right 
you,  IKicks  him. 

Or  render  it  to  me ;  for  one  you  shall  do ! 

Prot.  If  wearing  it  may  do  you  any  honour, 
I  shall  be  glad  to  grace  you ;  there  it  is,  sir  1 

Mart.  Now  get  you  home,  and  tell  your  lady 
niistressy 


She  has  shot  up  a  sweet  mushroom !  quit  yiHD' 

place  too, 
'And  say  you  are    counsell'd  well ;  thoa  wilt  be 

beaten  else 
By  thine  own  lanceprisadoes,  (when  thej  Imow 

thee) 
That  tuns  of  oil  of  roses  will  not  cure  thee : 
Go,  get  you  to  your  foining  work  at  court. 
And  learn  to  sweat  again,  uid  eat  dry  mutton  1 
An  armour  like  a  frcnst  will  learch  your  bones 
And  make  you  roar,  you  rogue  !  not  a  reply, 
For  if  you  do,  your  ears  go  off  I 

Prot.  Still  patience !  -^  IBxtnt. 


a 


SCENE  IH.— Paris.  A  HaU  in  the  Pakee. 

Loud  Mustek.  A  Banquet  $et  <wl. 

Enter  Tmsmv.  Ordklla,  BRCiniAi.T,  TRBODOunr,  Lkom, 
Bawdber,  and  Attendants. 

Thi.  It  is  your  place  ;  and  though  in  aU  thing* 
Yon  may,  and  ever  shall  command  me^  jet  [dsB 
In  this  ru  be  obey'd. 

Ord.  Sir,  the  consent 
That  made  me  yours,  shall  never  teach  me  to 
Repent  I  am  so  :  Yet  be  you  but  pleased 
To  give  me  leave  to  say  so  much :  the  honoor 
You  offer  me  were  better  given  to  her, 
To  whom  you  owe  the  power  of  giving. 

Thi,  Mother, 
You  hear  this,  and  rejoice  in  such  a  blessing 
That  pays  to  you  so  large  a  share  of  duty. — 
But,  hf !  no  more  I  for  as  you  hold  a  place 
Nearer  my  heart  than  she,  you  must  sit  nearest 
To  aU  those  graces  that  are  in  the  power 
Of  majesty  to  bestow. 

Brun.  Which  I'U  provide  [^?«rC 

Shall  be  short-lived. — Lecure ! 

Lee.  I  have  it  ready. 

Brun.  'Tis  well ;  wait  on  our  cup. 

Lee.  You  honour  me. 

Thi.  We  are  dull  ; 
No  object  to  provoke  mirth  ? 

Theod.  Martell, 
If  you  remember,  sir,  vtill  grace  your  feast 
With  something  that  will  yield  matter  of  mirth, 
Fit  for  no  common  view. 

Thi.  Touching  Protaldye  ? 

Theod.  You  have  it. 

Brun.  What  of  him  ? — I  fear  his  baseness, 
In  spite  of  all  the  titles  that  my  favours 
Have  cloth'd  him  with,  will  make  discovery 
Of  what  is  yet  conceal'd.  {At^- 

Enter  Martkll,  with  l^turtALDYm's  sword. 

Theod.  Look,  sir ;  he  has  it ! 
Nay,  we  shall  have  peace,  when  so  great  a  seedier 
As  the  renown 'd  Protaldye  vrill  give  up 
His  sword,  rather  than  use  iL 

Brun.  'Twas  thy  plot. 
Which  I  will  turn  on  thine  own  head !  lAsUk. 

Thi.  Pray  you  speak  ; 
How  won  you  him  to  part  from't  ? 

Mart.  Won  him,  sir  ? 
He  would  have  yielded  it  upon  his  knees. 
Before  he  would  have  hazarded  the  exchange 
Of  a  fillip  of  the  forehead  :  Had  you  will'd  me, 
I  durst  have  undertook  he  should  have  sent  you 
His  nose,  provided  that  the  loss  of  it 
Might  have  saved  the  rest  of  his  face.  He  is,  sir, 
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The  most  unutterable  coward  that  e'er  nature 
Bless'd  with  hard  shoulders ;   which  were  only 
To' the  ruin  of  bastinadoes.  [^ven  him 

ThL  Possible  ? 

Theod.  Observe  but  how  she  frets  ! 

Mart,  Why,  believe  it, 
But  that  I  know  the  shame  of  this  disgrace 
Will  make  the  beast  to  live  with  such,  and  never 
Presume  to  come  more  among  men,  I'll  hazard 
My  life  upon  it,  that  a  boy  of  twelve 
Should  scourge  him  hither  like  a  parish-top, 
And  make  him  dance  before  you. 

Brun,  Slave,  thou  liest ! 
Thou  dar'st  as  well  speak  treason  in  the  hearing 
Of  those  that  have  the  power  to  punish  it, 
As  the  least  syllable  of  this  before  him : 
Bat  *tis  thy  l»te  to  me. 

Mart,  Nay,  pray  you,  madam  ; 
I  have  no  ears  to  hear  you,  though  a  foot 
To  let  you  understand  what  he  is. 

Brun.  Villain 

Theod,  You  are  too  violent 

Enter  Protaldyb. 

Pmi,  The  worst  that  can  come 
Is  blanketing ;  for  beating,  and  such  virtues, 
I  have  been  long  acquainted  with. 

Mart.  Oh,  strange  1 

Baw,  Behold  the  man  you  talk  of  I 

Brun,  Give  me  leave ! 
Or  free  thyself— think  in  what  place  you  arc — 
From  the  foul  imputation  that  is  laid 
Upon  thy  valour — be  bold  ;  I'll  protect  you — 
Or  here  I  vow — deny  it  or  forswear  it — 
These  honours  which  thou  wear'st  unworthily — 
Which  be  but  impudent  enough,  and  keep  them — 
Shall  be  torn  from  thee,  with  thy  eyes. 

Prot,  I  have  it. — 
My  valour  ?  is  there  any  here,  beneath 
The  style  of  king,  dares  question  it  ? 

Thi,  This  is  rare  ! 

Prot,  Which  of  my  actions,  which  have  still 
been  noble. 
Has  render'd  me  suspected  ? 

Thu  Nay,  MarteU, 
Yon  must  not  fall  off. 

Mart,  Oh,  sir,  fear  it  not  :— 
Do  you  know  this  sword  ? 

Prot,  Yes. 

Mart  'Pray  you  on  what  terms 
Did  yon  part  with  it  ? 

Prot,  Part  with  it,  say  you  ? 

Mart,  So. 

Thi,  Nay,  study  not  an  answer ;  confess  freely. 

Prot,  Oh,  I  remember'tnow:  At  the  stag's  fall, 
As  we  to-day  were  hunting,  a  poor  fellow, 
(And,  now  I  view  you  better,  1  may  say 
Much  of  your  pitch)  this  silly  wretch  I  spoke  of^ 
With  this  petition  falling  at  my  feet, 
(Which  much  against  my  will  he  kiss'd)  desired. 
That,  as  a  special  means  for  his  preferment, 
I  would  vouchsafe  to  let  him  use  my  sword, 
To  cut  off  the  stag's  head. 

Brun.  Will  you  hear  that  ? 

Jiaw.  This  lie  bears  a  similitude  of  truth. 

Prol,  I,  ever  courteous  (a  great  weakness  in  me). 
Granted  his  humble  suit. 

Mart.  Oh,  impudence  ! 

Thi.  This  change  is  excellent. 

\fa^t,   K  word  with  you  : 


Deny  it  not !     I  was  that  man  disguised  : 
You  know  my  temper,  and,  as  you  respect 
A  daily  cudgelling  for  one  whole  year, 
Without  a  second  pulling  by  the  ears, 
Or  tweaks  by  the  nose,  or  the  most  precious  balm 
You  used  of  patience,  (patience,  do  you  mark  me  ?) 
Confess  befoi^  these  kings  with  what  base  fear 
Thou  didst  deliver  it. 

Prot.  Oh,  I  shall  burst : 
And  if  I  have  not  instant  liberty 
To  tear  this  fellow  limb  by  limb,  the  wrong 
Will  break  my  heart,  although  Herculean, 
And  somewhat  bi^er !     There's  my  gage !  pray 
Let  me  redeem  my  credit !  [you  hero 

Thi.  Ha,  ha  !     Forbear  I 

Mart,    Pray  you  let  me  take  it  up;  and  if  1 
do  not, 
Against  all  odds  of  armour  and  of  weapons. 
With  this  make  him  confess  it  on  his  knees. 
Cut  off  my  head. 

Prot,  No,  that's  my  office. 

Baw,  Fy! 
You  take  the  hangman's  place  ? 

Ord,  Nay,  good  my  lord, 
LfCt  me  atone  tiiis  differepce !  do  not  suffer 
Our  bridal  night  to  be  the  centaur's  feast. — 
You  are  a  knight,  and  bound  by  oath  to  grant 
All  just  suits  unto  ladies  :  For  my  sake. 
Forget  your  suppos'd  wrong  I 

Prot.  Well,  let  him  thank  you  ' 
For  your  sake,  he  shall  live,  perhaps  a  day ; 
And,  may  be,  on  submission,  longer. 

Theod.  Nay, 
MarteU,  you  must  be  patient. 

Mart.  I  am  yours ; 
And  this  slave  shall  be  once  more  mine. 

Thi,  Sit  aU  ! 
One  health,  and  so  to  bed  !  for  I  too  long 
Defer  my  choicest  delicates. 

Brun,  Which,  if  poison  yAside, 

Have  any  power,  thou  shalt,  like  Tantalus, 
Behold  and  never  taste. — Be  careful ! 

Lee,  Fear  not ! 

Brun,  Though  it  be  rare  in  our  sex,  yet  for  once 
I  will  begin  a  health. 

Thi,  Let  it  come  freely ! 

Brun.  Lecure,  the  cup  I  Here,  to  the  son  wc  hope 
This  night  shall  be  an  embrion  ! 

Thi,  You  have  named 
A  blessing  that  I  most  desired  ;  I  pledge  you  : 
Give  me  a  larger  cup  ;  that  is  too  little 
Unto  so  great  a  good. 

^Brun.  Nay,  then  you  wrong  me  ; 
Follow  as  L  began  ! 

Thi.  Well,  as  you  please. 

Brun.  Is't  done  ? 

Lee,  Unto  your  wish,  I  warrant  you  ; 
For  this  night  I  durst  trust  him  with  my  mother. 

Thi,  So,  'tis  gone  round :  Lights  1 

Brun.  Pray  you  uso  my  service. 

Ord.  'Tis  that  wliich   I   shall  ever  owe  you, 
madam, 
And  must  have  none  from  you  :  Pray  you  pardon 

Thi.  Good  rest  to  all  1  [me ! 

Theod.  And  to  yon  pleasant  labour  ! — 
Martcll,  your  company  ! — Madam,  good  night ! 

\,E»€unt  all  but  Brunualt,  Protaloyb,  Lacunx.  and 
Bawdbbr. 

Brun,  Nay,  you  have  cause  to  blush ;  but  I  will 
hide  it, 
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And,  what's  more,  I  forgiTe  you.    Is't  not  pity. 
That  thou,  that  art  the  first  to  enter  combat 
With  any  woman,  and  what's  more,  overcome  her. 
In  which  she  is  best  pleased,  should  be  so  fearful 
To  meet  a  man? 

Prot,  Why,  would  yon  have  me  lose 
That  blood  that's  dedicated  to  your  service. 
In  any  other  quarrel  ? 

Brun.  No  ;  reserve  it ! 
As  I  will  study  to  preserve  thy  credit — 
You,  sirrah,  bie't  yoar  care  to  find  out  one 
That's  poor,  though  valiant,  that  at  any  rate 
Will,  to  redeem  my  servant's  reputation, 
Receive  a  public  bafi9ing. 

Baw.  'Would  your  highness 
Were  pleased  to  inform  me  better  of  your  purpose  I 

Brun,  Why  one,  sir,  that  would  thus  be  box'd 
or  kick'd ;  IKickshiu. 

Do  yon  apprehend  me  now  ? 

Baw.  I  feel  you,  madam. 
The  man  that  shall  receive  this  from  my  lord. 
Shall  have  a  thousand  crowns  ? 

ProL  He  shall. 

Baw.  Besides, 
His  day  of  bastinadoing  past  o'er. 
He  shall  not  lose  your  grace  nor  your  good  favour? 

Brun,  That  shall  make  way  to  it* 

Baw,  It  must  be  a  man 


Of  credit  in  the  ooiirt»  that  is  to  be 
The  foil  unto  your  valour  ? 

Prol,  Tme,  it  should. 

Baw.  And  if  he  have  |dace  there*  'tis  not  tbe 

Brun,  'Tis  much  the  better.  [worse? 

Baw,  If  he  be  a  lord, 
'Twill  be  the  greater  grace  ? 

Brun,  Tbon'rt  in  the  right. 

Baw,  Why  thea,  behold  that  TaHaiit  man  wad 
lord. 
That  for  your  sake  wiU  take  a  codgding : 
For  be  assured,  when  it  is  spread  ahroed 
That  you  have  dealt  with  Bie,  they'll  pve  joa  eat 
For  one  of  the  nine  worthies. 

Brun.  Out,  you  pandar  I 
Why,  to  beat  thee  is  only  exercise 
For  such  as  do  affect  it :  Lose  bo  time 
In  vain  replies,  but  do  it ! — Come,  my  eolaee. 
Let  us  to  bed !  and,  our  desim  onee  qoen^'d, 
We'll  there  determme  of  Theodoret's  «toath. 
For  he's  the  engine  used  to  ruin  m, 
Yet  one  word  more ;  Lecure,  art  tfaoa  asnred 
The  potiy  will  work  ? 

Lee,  My  life  upon  it ! 

Brun,  Come,  my  ProtsMye,  tf>e«  giut  me  vitk 
Those  best  delights  of  man,  Ibat  ere 
To  her  that  does  expect  them,  being  a  bride ! 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  l,^An  Apartment  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Thisrby  and  biu>BixA»  at  from  bed. 

Thi.  Sure  I  have  drunk  the  blood  of  elephants ! 
The  tears  of  mandrakes,  and  the  marble  dew, 
Mix'd  in  my  draught,  have  quench'd  my  natural 
And  left  no  spark  of  fire,  but  in  mine  eyes,  [heat, 
With  which  I  may  behold  my  miseries : 
Ye  wretched  flames  which  play  upon  my  sight. 
Turn  inward !  make  me  all  one  piece,  though  earth ! 
My  tears  shall  overwhelm  you  else  too. 

Ord.  What  moves  my  lord  to  this  strange  sadness? 
If  any  late-discerned  want  in  me 
Give  cause  to  your  repentaoce,  care  and  duty 
Shall  find  a  painful  way  to  recompense. 

Thi.    Are  you  yet  frozen,  veins  ?    feel  you  a 
breath, 
Whose  temperate  heat  would  make  the  north  star 

reel,  « 

Her  icy  pillars  thaw'd,  and  do  you  not  melt  ? 
Draw  nearer  I  yet  nearyr. 
That  tirom  thy  Darren  kiss  thou  may'st  confess 
I  have  not  heat  enough  to  make  a  blush  ! 

Ord,  Speak  nearer  to  my  understanding,  like  a 
husband ! 

Thi,  How  should  be  speak  the  language  of  a 
husband, 
Who  wants  the  tongue  and  organs  of  his  voice  ? 

Ord,  It  is  a  phrase  will  part  with  the  same  ease 
From  you,  with  that  you  now  deliver. 

Thi.  Bind  not  his  ears  up  with  so  dull  a  charm. 
Who  hath  no  other  sense  left  open !  why  should 

thy  words 
Find  more  restraint  than  thy  free-speaking  actions, 
Thy  close  embraces,  and  thy  midnight  sighs, 
The  silent  orators  to  slow  diesire  ? 


Ord,  Striye  not  to  vrin  contest  fktim  igaotiaee, 
Which  must  be  lost  in  knowledge  1    Heevea  csi 

witness. 
My  furthest  hope  of  good  reach*d  at  yoor  pleafore, 
Which  seeing  alone  may  in  your  look  be  read : 
Add  not  a  doubtful  comment  to  a  text. 
That  in  itself  is  direct  and  easy. 

Thi.  Oh,  thou  hast  drunk  the  juice  of  hesakick 
Or  did  upbraided  Nature  make  this  pair,        [too: 
To  shew  she  had  not  quite  forgot  her  first 
Justly-praised  workmanship,  Uie  first  chaste  coa- 
Before  the  want  of  joy  taught  guilty  siehjt       [pie, 
A  way,  through  shame  and  sorrow,  Co  delight  ? 
Say,  may  we  mix,  as  in  their  innooenol^ 
When  turtles  Idss'd  to  confirm  happineasy 
Not  to  beget  it  ? 

Ord.  I  know  no  bar. 

Thi.  Should  I  believe  thee,  yet  thy  pulse  beats 
woman. 
And  says  the  name  of  wife  did  promise  thee 
The  blest  leward  of  duty  to  thy  mother ; 
Who  gave  so  often  witness  oi  her  joy. 
When  she  did  boast  thy  likeness  to  her  husband. 

Ord,   'Tis  true,  that  to  bring  forth  a  second 
to  yourself 
Was  only  worthy  of  my  virgin  loss ; 
And  should  I  prixe  you  less  unpattem'd,  sir. 
Than  being  exemplified  ?     Is't  not  more  honour 
To  be  possessor  of  unequalled  virtue. 
Than  what  is  parallel'd  ?     Give  me  belief ; 
The  name  of  mother  knows  no  way  of  good. 
More  than  the  end  in  me :  Who  weds  for  lust 
Is  oft  a  widow ;  when  I  married  yon, 
I  lost  the  name  of  maid  to  gain  a  title 
Above  the  wish  of  change,  which  that  part  can 
Only  maintain,  is  still  the  same  in  mea^ 


\ 


Hit  Tirtne  and  his  calm  society ; 

Which  no  gnj  hairs  can  threaten  to  dissolve, 

Nor  wrinkles  bnrj. 

Tki.  Confine  thyself  to  silence,  lest  thou  take 
That  part  of  reason  from  me,  is  only  left 
To  give  persuasion  to  me  I'm  a  man  1 
Or  say,  thon  hast  never  seen  the  rivers  haste 
With  gladsome  speed,  to  meet  the  amorous  sea. 

OrtL  We  are  but  to  praise  the  coolness  of  their 
streams. 

ThL  Nor  view'd  the  kids,  taught  by  their  lust- 
ful fires, 
Pursue  each  other  through  the  wanton  lawns, 
And  liked  the  sport* 

Ord.  As  it  made  way  unto  their  envied  rest, 
With  weary  knots  binding  their  harmless  eyes. 

77U.  Nor  do  you  know  the  reason  why  the  dove. 
One  of  the  pair  your  hands  wont  hourly  feed. 
So  often  clipt  and  kiss'd  her  happy  mate  ? 

Ord,  Unless  it  were  to  welcome  his  wish'd  sight. 
Whose  absence  only  gave  her  mourning  voice. 

Thi,  And  you  coum,  dove-like,  to  a  single  object 
Bind  your  loose  spirits  ?  to  one  ?  nay,  sudi  a  one 
Whom  only  eyes  and  ears  must  flatter  good, 
Your  surer  sense  made  useless  ?  nay,  myself. 
As  in  my  all  of  good,  already  known  ? 

Ord.  Let  proof  plead  for  me  I  let  me  be  mew'd 

,^  «P 

Where  never  eye  may  reach  me,  but  your  own  ! 

And  when  I  shall  repent,  but  in  my  looks ;  if  sigh — 

Thi.  Or  shed  a  tear  that's  warm  ? 

Ord,  But  in  your  sadness. 

Thi.  Or  when  you  hear  the  birds  call  for  their 
mates, 
AA  if  it  be  Saint  Videutine,  their  coupling  day  ? 

Ord.  If  anything  may  make  a  thought  suspected 
Of  knowing  any  happiness  but  you. 
Divorce  me,  by  the  title  of  Most  Falsehood  I 

Thi.  Ohy  who  woidd  know  a  wife 
That  might  have  such  a  friend  ?    Posterity, 
HflMarfprth  lose  the  name  of  blessing^  and  le^ve 
T)ie  eaHh  inlu£iied  to  ]^ple  Reavoii ! 

Bmier  Tkbooorxt,  Brcnhalt,  Mastkix,  and  Protaldvs. 

Mart.  All  happiness  to  Thierry  and  Ordella  ! 

Thi.  'Tis  a  desire  but  borrow'd  from  me ;  my 
happiness 
Shall  be  the  period  of  aU  good  men's  wishes, 
Which  friends,  nay,  dying  fathers  shall  bequeath, 
And  in  my  one  give  all !  Is  there  a  duty 
BeloogB  to  any  power  of  mine,  or  love 
To  any  virtoe  I  have  right  to  ?  Here,  place  it  here ; 
Ordelia's  name  shall  only  bear  conmiaud. 
Rule,  title,  sovereignty. 

Brun.  What  passion  sways  my  son  ? 

Thi.  Oh,  mother,  she  has  doubled  every  good 
The  travail  of  your  blood  made  possible 
To  my  glad  being  ! 

Proi.  He  should  have  done  lAside. 

little  unto  her,  he  is  so  light-hearted. 

Thi,  Brother,  friends,  if  honour  unto  shame, 
If  wealth  to  want,  enlarge  the  present  sense. 
My  joys  are  unbounded  :  Instead  of  question. 
Let  it  be  envy  not  [to]  bring  a  present 
To  die  high  offering  of  our  mirth  !  banquets  and 

masques 
Keep  waking  our  delights,  mocking  night's  malice, 
MThose  dark  brow  would  fright  pleasure  from  us  ! 
Be  bat  one  stage  of  revels,  and  each  eye  [our  court 
Th*  scene  wbcare  our  content  moves  ! 


Theod.  There  shall  want 
Nothing  to  express  our  shares  in  your  delight,  sir. 

Mart,  Till  now  I  ne*er  repented  the  estate 
Of  widower. 

Thi.  Music,  why  art  thou  so 
Slow-voiced  ?  it  stays  thy  presence,  my  Ordella  ; 
This  chamber  is  a  sphere  too  narrow  for 
Thy  all-moving  virtue.  Make  way,  free  way,  I  say  I 
Who  must  alone  her  sex's  want  snoplv. 
Had  need  to  have  a  room  both  large  and  high. 

Mart,  This  passion's  above  utterance  T^ 

Theod.  Nay,  credulity. 

[Ejeeunt  aU  but  TusbrV  and  BainiALT. 

Brun,  Why,  son,  what  mean  you  ?  are  you  a 

Thi,  No,  mother,  I'm  no  man  :  [man? 

Were  I  a  man,  how  could  I  be  thus  happy  ? 

Brun,  How  can  a  wife  be  author  of  this  joy 
then? 

Thi.  That,  beiug  no  man,  I  am  married  to  no 
The  best  of  men  in  full  ability  [woman : 

Can  only  hope  to  satisfy  a  wife ; 
And,  for  that  hope  ridiculous,  I  in  my  want, 
And  such  defective  poverty,  that  to  her  bed 
As  my  first  cradle  brought  no  strength  but  thought, 
Have  met  a  temperance  beyond  ber's  that  rock*d 

Necessity  hirfnar  hi»r  h*r  I  yfrftri^  {^tyi  [me, 

senseless  or  my  depriv'd  fire. 
She  knows  it  not  a  loss  by  her  desire. 

Brun,  It  is  beyond  mv  admidRSoh  I 

7^.  Beyond  your  sex's  faith  ! 
The  unripe  virgins  of  our  age,  to  hear  it, 
Will  dreun  themselves  to  women,  and  convert 
The  example  to  a  miracle. 

Brun.  Alas,  'tis  your  deflect  moves  my  amaze- 
ment ; 
But  what  ill  can  be  separate  from  ambition  P 
Cruel  Theodoret  I 

Thi,  What  of  my  brother  ? 

Brun.  That  to  his  name  your  barrenness  adds 
rule: 
Who,  loving  the  effect,  would  not  be  strange 
In  favouring  the  cause :  Look  on  the  profit. 
And  gain  will  quickly  point  the  mischief  out. 

Thi,  The  name  of  father,  to  what  I  possess. 
Is  shame  and  care. 

Brun.  Were  we  begot  to  single  happiness, 
1  grant  you ;  but  from  such  a  wife,  such  virtue, 
To  get  an  heir,  what  hermit  would  not  find 
Deserving  argument  to  break  his  vow. 
Even  in  his  age  of  chastity  ? 

Thi,  You  teach  a  deaf  man  language. 

Brun,  The  cause  found  out,  the  mali^y  may  cease. 
Have  you  heard  of  one  Leforte  ? 

Thi.  A  learn'd  astronomer,  a  great  magician, 
Who  lives  hard-by  retired  ? 

Brun,  Repair  to  him,  witi  the  just  hour  and 
Of  your  nativity :  Fools  are  amased  at  fate ;  [place 
Griefs,  but  conceal'd,  are  never  desperate. 

Thi,  You  have  timely  wakenM  me  ;  nor  shall  I 
sleep 
Without  the  satisfaction  of  his  art.     LExU  TjunaY. 

Brun,  Wisdom  prepares  you  to't. — 
Enter  Ljbcurb. 

Lecure,  met  happily  t 

Lee,  The  ground  answers  your  purpose,  the  con- 
Being  secure  and  easy,  falling  just  [veyance 
Behind  the  state  set  for  Theodoret 

Brun,  'Tis  well: 
Your  trust  invites  you  to  a  second  charge ; 
You  know  I  ^forte's  cell? 
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Lec,  Who  constellated  your  fair  birth  ? 

Brun.  Enough  ;  I  see  thou  know'st  him ;  where 

is  Bawdber  ? 
Leo.  I  left  him  careful  of  the  i)rojject  cast 
To  raise  Protaldye*8  credit. 

Brun.  A  sore  that  must  be  plaister'd  ;  in  whose 
i  wound 

Others  stiall  find  Cheir  graves  think  themselres 
sound. 
I    Your  ear  and  Quickest  apprehension !  [Exit. 

Enter  Bawdbkr  and  a  Servant. 

Bato.  This  man  of  war  will  advance  ? 

Lee.  His  hour's  upon  the  stroke. 

Baw.  Wind  him  back,  as  you  favour  my  ears  ! 
I  love  no  noise  in  my  head ;  my  brains  have  hitherto 
been  employ 'd  in  silent  businesses. 

EnUr  Da  Vithy. 

Lee.  The  gentleman's  within  your  reach,  sir. 

{Exit. 

Baw.  Give  ground,  whilst  I  drill  my  wits  to  the 
encounter. — De  Vitry,  I  take  it  ? 

Vitry.  All  that's  left  of  him. 

Baw.  Is  there  another  parcel  of  you  ?  If  it  be 
at  pawn,  I  will  gladly  redeem  it,  to  make  you 
wholly  mine. 

Vitry.  You  seek  too  hard  a  pennyworth. 

Baw.  You  do  ill  to  keep  such  distance ;  your 
parts  have  been  long  known  to  me,  howsoever  you 
please  to  forget  acquaintance. 

Vitry.  I  must  confess,  I  have  been  subject  to 
lewd  company. 

Baw.  Thanks  for  your  good  remembrance !  You 
have  been  a  soldier,  De  Vitry,  and  borne  arms. 

Vitry.  A  couple  of  unprofitable  ones,  that  have 
only  served  to  get  me  a  stomach  to  my  dinner. 

Baw.  Much  good  may  it  do  you,  sir. 

Vitry.  You  should  have  heard  me  say  I  had 
dined  first:  I  have  built  on  an  unwholesome  ground, 
raised  up  a  house  before  I  knew  a  tenant,  marched 
to  meet  weariness,  fought  to  find  want  and  hunger. 

Baw.  'Tis  time  you  put  up  your  sword,  and  run 
away  for  meat,  sir :  Nay,  if  1  had  not  withdrawn 
ere  now,  I  might  have  kept  the  fast  with  you :  But 
since  the  way  to  thrive  is  never  late,  what  is  the 
nearest  course  to  profit,  think  you  ? 

Vitry.  It  may  be  your  worship  will  say  bawdry. 

Baw.  True  sense,  bawdry. 

Vitry.  Why,  is  there  five  kinds  of  'em  ?  I  ne'er 
knew  but  one. 

Baw.  ril  shew  you  a  new  way  of  prostitution  : 
Fall  back  !  Further  yet !  Further  !  There's  fifty 
crowns  ;  do  but  as  much  to  Protaldye,  the  queen's 
favourite,  they  are  doubled. 

Vitry.  But  thus  much  ? 

Baw.  Give  him  but  an  aflfront  as.  he  comes  to 
the  presence,  and  in  his  drawing  make  way,  like  a 
true  bawd  to  his  valour,  the  sum's  thy  own ;  if  ye 
take  a  scratch  in  the  arm  or  so,  every  drop  of  blooc*. 
weighs  down  a  ducat. 

Vitry.  After  that  rate,  I  and  my  friends  would 
beggar  the  kingdom. 

Sir,  vou  have  made  me  blush  to  see  my  want, 
Whose  cure  is  such  a  cheap  and  easy  purchase  • 
This  is  male-bawdpy,  belike  ? 

Enter  Protalovk.  a  Lady,  and  Revellers. 

Baw.  See  !  You  shall  not  be  long  earning  your 
wigcs  ;  your  work's  before  your  eyes. 


Vitry.  Leave  it  to  my  handUiig  ;  I'll  fall  npoa  I 
it  instantly. 

Baw.  What  opinion  will  the  managmg  of  this 
affair  bring  to  my  wisdom  I  my  inTention  tickles 
with  apprehension  on't ! 

Prot.  These  are  the  joy*  of  marriage,  ladf, 
whose  sights  are  able  to  dissolve  rirginity.  Speak 
freely  !     Do  you  not  envy  the  bride*s  felicity  ? 

Lady,  How  should  I,  being  partner  oft  ? 

Prot.  What  you 
Enjoy  is  but  the  banquet's  view  ;  the  taste 
Stands  from  your  palate  :  If  he  impart  by  day 
So  much  of  his  content,  think  what  night  gave  1 

Vitry,  Will  you  have  a  relish  of  wit,  lady  ? 

Baw,  This  is  the  man. 

Lady.  If  it  be  not  dear,  sir. 

Vitry.  If  you  affect  cheapness,  how  can  yon 
prize  this  sullied  ware  so  much  ?  Mine's  fresh,  mj 
own,  not  retail'd. 

Prot,  You  are  saucy,  sirrah ! 

Vitry.  The  fitter  to  be  in  the  dish  with  such  drj 
stockfish  as  you  are.  [Pbotaldts  Mtnket  him,] 
How !  strike  ? 

Baw,  Remember  the  condition,  as  joa  look  for 
payment ! 

Viiry.  That  box  was  left  out  o*  th'  bargain. 

[Gitu  him  a  box  anVumr. 

Prot,  Help,  help,  help  1 
Baw.  Plague  of  the  scrivener's  mnning  hand  I 
What  a  blow's  this  to  my  reputation  1 

Enter  Tuikrrv,  Thbodorkt.  BauirnALT,  Oaoauu, 
l^IauBKROS,  and  Martsix. 

Thi,  What  villain  dares  this  outrage  ? 

Vitry,  Hear  me,  sir  I  This  creature  hired  me, 
with  fifty  crown  in  hand,  to  let  Protaldye  have  the 
better  of  me  at  single  rapier  on  a  made  qoantl: 
He,  mistaking  the  weapon,  hiys  me  over  the  diapi 
with  his  club-fist,  for  which  I  was  bold  to  tach 
him  the  art  of  memory. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Theod.  Your  general,  mother,  will  display  him- 
'Spite  of  our  peace,  I  see.  [self, 

Thi.  Forbear  these  civil  jars  :  Fy,  Protaldye ! 
So  open  in  your  projects  ? — Avoid  our  presence, 
sirrah ! 

Vitry.  Willingly.  If  you  have  any  more  wages 
to  earn,  you  sec  1  can  take  pains. 

Theod.  There's  somewhat  for  thy  labour. 
More  than  was  promised.     Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Baw.  Where  could  I  wish  myself  now  ?  in  the 
Isle  of  Dogs,  so  I  might  'scape  scratching ;  for  I 
see  by  her  cat's  eyes  I  shall  be  claw'd  fearfully. 

Thi.  We'll  hear  no  more  on't ;  music  drown  all 

sadness  !  [S^  •«««• 

Command  the  Revellers  in. — At  whaX  a  rate  I 

would 
Purchase  my  mother's  absence,  to  give  my  q^leen 
Full  liberty ! 

Brun.  Speak  not  a  thought's  delay;  it  name» 
thy  ruin.  lApart  to  Protaldtb. 

Prot.  I  had  thought  life  had  borne  more  valo^ 
with  you. 

Brun,  Thy  loss  carries  mine  with  it ;  let  that 
secure  thee ! 
The  vault  is  ready,  and  the  door  conveys  to*t 
Falls  just  behind  his  chair ;  the  blow  once  given^ 
Thou  art  unseen. 

Prot.  I  cannot  feci  more  than  I  fear,  I  am 
sure. 
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Brun,  Be  gone,  and  let  them  laugh  their  own 
destruction  I  [Protalovb  wUkdratof* 

Thi,  You  *11  add  unto  her  rage. 
Theod.  *Sfoot,  I  shall  burst, 
lloless  I  vcut  myself :  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

B'un.  Me,  sir  t  [To  on*  of  the  Revellen. 

You  never  could  have  found  a  time  to  invite 
More  wiUiiisness  in  my  dispose  to  pleasure. 
Memb.  'Would  you  would  please  to  make  some 

other  choice  I 
Rev,  'Tis  a  disgrace  would  dwell  upon  me,  lady. 
Should  you  refuse. 

Atemb,  Your  reason  conquers. — My  grandmo- 
ther's looks  lAside, 
HaTe  tum'd  all  air  to  earth  in  me  ;  they  sit 
Upon  my  heart  like  niglit-channs,  black  and  heavy. 
Thi.  Yon  are  too  much  libertine.      IThrp  aance. 
Theod.  The  fortune  of  the  fool  persuades  my 
laughter 
More  tlian  his  cowardice  :  was  ever  rat 
Ta>n  by  tlie  tail  thus  !  ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Thi,  Forbear,  I  say  I 

Pn»t,  [Rijiet  f»ehind  the  Thron^,]  No  eye  looks 
this  way  :  I  will  wink  and  strike, 
Lest  I  l)etray  myself. 

[Slabs  Thsodorict.  and  disappeare. 
Theod,  Ha  !  did  you  not  see  one  near  me  ! 
Thu  How  !   near  you  t   why  do  you  look  so 
pale,  brother  f 
Treason,  treason  !  [Thsouorbt  diet, 

Memb.  Oh,  my  presage  !  Father  ? 
Ord.  Brother! 
Atari,  Prince,  noble  prince  I 
Thi.  Make  the  gates  sure  !  search  into  every 
angle 
And  comer  of  the  court ;  oh,  my  sliame ! — Mother, 
Your  son  is  slain  !  Tlieodoret,  noble  Tlieodoret, 
Here  in  my  arms,  too  weak  a  sanctuary 
'Gainst  treachery  and  murder  ! — Say,  is  the  traitor 
taken  f 
1  Guard,  No  man  hath  past  the  chamber,  on  my 

life,  sir. 
Thi.  Set  present  fire  unto  the  place,  that  all 
unseen 
May  perish  in  this  mischief !  who  moves  slow  to't 
Shall  add  unto  the  flame. 

Brun.  What  mean  you  t  give  me  your  private 

hearing. 
Thu  Persuasion  is  a  partner  in  the  crime  : 
1  will  renounce  my  claim  unto  a  mother, 
If  you  make  offer  on't. 

Brun,  Ere  a  torch  can  take  flame, 
I  will  produce  the  author  of  the  fact. 

Thi,  Witlidraw  !  But  for  your  lights 

Memb.  Oh,  my  too- true  suspicion  ! 

[Exeuut  all  but  Thikrry  and  Brunhalt. 
Thi.  Speak !  where's  the  engine  to  this  horrid 
Brun.  Here  you  behold  her  ;  upon  whom  fact? 
Make  good  your  causeless  rage  !     The  deed  was 
By  my  incitement,  and  not  yet  repented.       [done 
Thi,  Wliitlier  did  Nature  start,  when  you  con- 
ceived 
A  birth  so  unlike  woman  f    Say,  what  part 
Did  not  consent  to  make  a  son  of  him, 
Reserved  itself  within  you  to  his  ruin  I  \ 

Brun,  Ha,  ha  !  a  son  of  mine  I  do  not  dissever 
Thy  fath<»^8  dust,  shaking  his  quiet  urn, 
To  which  thy  breath  wouid  send  so  foul  an  issue. 
My  son  t  tliy  brother  t 
Thi,  Was  not  Theodoret  my  brother  ! 

▼ML  tl. 


Or  is  thy  tongue  confederate  with  thy  heart,        I 
To  speak  and  do  only  things  monstrous  f  I 

Brwu  Hear  me,  and  thoushalt  make  thine  own 
belief : 
Thy  still- witli-sorrow-mention'd  father  Hyed 
Three  careful  years,  in  hope  of  wished  heirs. 
When  I  conceived,  being  from  his  jealous  fear 
Enjoin'd  to  quiet  home  :  One  fatal  day, 
Transported  with  my  pleasure  to  the  chase, 
I  forced  command,  and  in  pursuit  of  game 
Fell  from  my  horse,  lost  both  my  child  and  hopes. 
Despair,  which  only  in  his  love  saw  life 
Worthy  of  being,  from  a  gard'ner's  arms 
Snatcti'd  this  unlucky  brat,  and  call'd  it  mine  ; 
When  the  next  year  repaid  my  loss  with  ^^sSf 
But  in  thy  wrongs  preserved  my  miserjr,; 
Which,  that  I  might  diminish,  thouglTnot  end. 
My  siglis  and  wet  eyes,  fmni  thy  father's  will. 
Bequeathed  tliis  largest  part  of  his  dominions 
Of  France  unto  thee,  and  only  left  Austracia 
Unto  tlujixhangeliiTig  ;  whose  life  affords 
Too  much  of  ilPgainst  me  to  prove  my  words. 
And  call  hiin  ^itranger. 

Thi,  Come,  do  not  weep  I   I  must,  nay  do 
believe  you  ; 
And,  in  my  father's  satisfaction,  count  it 
Merit,  not  wrong,  or  loss. 

Brun.  You  do  but  flatter  ; 
There 's  anger  yet  flames  in  your  eyes. 

Thi.  See,  I  will  quench  it,  and  confess  that  you 
HaTe  sufler'd  double  travail  fur  me. 

Brun,  You  will  not  fire  the  house  then  ! 

Thi,  Rather  reward  tlie  author  who  gave  cause 
Of  knowing  such  a  secret ;  my  oatli  and  duty 
Shall  be  assurance  on't. 

Brun,  Protaldye,  nse. 
Good  faithful  servant!  Heaven  knows  how  hardly 
He  was  drawn  to  tliis  attempt. 

Protalpvk  rise*  from  Ou  Trapdoor, 

Thi,  Protaldye  t  He  had 
A  gard'ner's  fate,  I  '11  swear,  fell  by  thy  hand  : 
Sir,  we  do  owe  unto  you  for  tliis  service. 

Brun,  Why  look'st  thou  so  dejected  ! 

Prot,  I  want  a  little 
Shift,  lady  ;  notliing  else. 

Enter  Martrlu 

Mart.  The  fires  are  i*eady  ; 
Please  it  your  grace  withdraw,  whilst  we  perform 
Your  pleasure. 

Thi.  Reserve  them  for  the  body  :  Since 
He  had  the  fate  to  live  and  die  a  prince. 
He  shall  not  lose  the  title  in  his  funeral.        [ExiL 

Mart,  His  fate  to  live  a  prince  \     Thou  old 
Impiety, 
Made  up  by  lust  and  mischief !  Take  up  the  body.  ^ 

[Exeunt  teilh  the  body  c/Thkodokst.  -^ 


SCENE  11.—^  mean  Hut. 
Enter  Lbcvrk,  diegnised  at  an  Astrolofrer,  and  a  Servant. 

Lee.  Dost  think  Leforte  's  sure  enough  t 

Serv,  As  bonds 
Can  make  him  :  1  have  tum'd  his  eyes  to  th'  east. 
And  left  him  gaping  after  the  morning  star. 
His  head  is  a  mere  astrolabe  ;  his  eyes 
Stand  for  the  poles,  the  gag  in  his  mouth  being 
The  coachman,  his  five  teeth  have  the  nearest  re- 

To  Charles's  Wain [semblance 

e  e 
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Lee,  Thoa  hftst  CMt  a  figure 
Which  shall  raise  thee :  Direct  my  hair  a  little  ; 
Aud  in  my  likeness  to  him  read  a  fortune 
Suiting  thy  largest  hopes. 

Serv,  You  ai-e  so  far  'hove  likeness,  you  're  the 
same: 
If  you  love  mirth,  persuade  him  from  himself. 
Tis  but  an  astronomer  out  of  the  way, 
Aud  lying  will  bear  the  better  place  for*t. 

Lee.  1 
Have  profitabler  use  in  hand  :  Haste  to 
The  queen,  and  tell  her  how  you  left  me  changed  ! 

iExH  Servant. 

Who  would  not  senre  this  rirtoous  active  queen  t 
She  tliat  loves  mischief  *bove  the  man  that  does  it. 
And  him  above  her  pleasure  ;  yet  knows  uo  Hea- 
ven eke. 

Enter  Thibrry. 

Thi.  How  well  this  loneness  suits  thelurt  I  seek, 
Discovering  secret  and  8uccee<1ing  fate. 
Knowledge  that  puts  all  lower  happing  on, 
Willi  a  remiss  and  careless  liand  ! — 
Fair  peace  unto  your  meditations,  father ! 

Lee,  The  same  to  you  you  brinjj,  «ir  ! 

Thi.  Drawn  by  your  much-famed  skill,  I  come 
to  know 
Wbether  the  man  who  owes  this  character 
Shall  eVr  have  issue. 

Lee,  A  resolution  falling  with  most  ease 
Of  any  doubt  you  could  have  named  I     He  is  a 
Whose  fortiuie  you  enquire.  [prince 

Th*,  He*s  nobly  torn. 

Li'e.  He  lind  a  dukedom  latelv  fall'n  unto  him, 
Uy  one,  ealPd  brother,  who  has  left  a  daughter. 

Thi.  The  question  is  of  heirs,  not  lands. 

Lee.  Heirs?  yes ; 
He  nhall  have  heirsi. 

Thi,  Begotten  of  his  body  ?    Why  look*st  thou 
Thou  canst  not  suffer  in  his  want  [pale  1 


Lee.  Nor  thou ; 
I  neither  can  nor  will  give  farther  knowledge 
To  thee. 

Thi.  Thou  must !     I  am  the  man  mysdf. 
Thy  sovereign  ;  who  must  owe  unto  tliy  wiadoa 
In  the  concealing  of  my  barren  shame. 

Lee,  Your  grace  doth  wrong  yuor  stars :  If  this 
You  may  have  children.  [be  yosn^ 

Thi.  Speak  it  again  .' 

Lee.  You  may  have  fruitful  isaoe. 

7**1.  By  whom  !  when  t  how  ! 

Lee.  It  was  the  fatal  means  first  stmek  my  bkwd 
With  the  cold  hand  of  wonder,  when  1  read  it 
Printed  upon  your  birth. 

Thi.  Can  there  be  any  way  nnsmootb,  has  cad 
So  fair  and  good  t 

Lee.  We  that  behold  the  sail  aftp'etB  of  Heaven, 
Leading  sense<blinded  men.  feel  grief  enough 
To  know,  though  not  to  speak  tlicir  miseries. 

Thi.  Sorrow  must  lose  a  name,  where  mine  fiadi 
life! 
If  not  in  thee,  at  least  ease  jiain  with  ^wed, 
Whidi  mtwt  know  no  cure  else. 

Lee.  Then  thus : 
The  first  of  fenmles  which  your  eyes  sliall  meet 
Before  the  sun  iiext  ri:^,  c«Miiiiig  from  out 
The  temple  of  Diana,  being  slain, 
You  live  father  of  many  sons.  [&*. 

Thi.   Call'st  thou  tl'iin  sadness  f  c»n  I  beget  • 
Deserving  less,  than  to  give  reeitmpenee  [mb 

Unto  so  poor  a  loss  *     WhnteVr  tliou  art, 
Rest  peaceable,  blessM  creature,  bom  to  be 
Mother  of  princes,  whose    grave   shall  be  mme 

fruitful 
Than  others*  nutrri.igebeds  !     Metliinks  his  sit 
Should  give  her  form  and  happy  fi^re  to  me ; 
I  long  to  see  my  happiness :  He  *h  gone  I 
As  I  rememlier,  he  named  my  brotlivr's  daughter; 
Were  it  my  mother,  *twere  a  gainful  <leath 
Could  give  Ordella's  virtue  living  breatli !  jt*^ 


I 


7.t  ^^ 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— Before  the  Tern pU  of  Diana. 
Enter  Thikrry  and  Martkll. 

Mart.  Your  grace  is  early  stirring. 
Thi.  How  can  he  sleep. 
Whose  happiness  is  laid  up  in  an  hour, 
He    knows   comes   stealing    toward    him  t     Oh, 

Martell  I 
Is't  possible  the  longing  bride,  whose  wishes 
Out-nin  her  fears,  can,  on  that  day  she 's  married, 
Consume  in  slumbers  1  or  his  arms  rust  in  ease. 
That   hears   the   charge,  and   sees   tlie  honoured 

purchase 
Ready  to  pild  his  valour  ?  Mine  is  more, 
A  power  above  these  passions  ;  this  day  France 
(Fraticc,  that  in  want  of  issue  withers  with  us, 
An«l,  like  an  age<i  river,  runs  his  head 
Into  forgotten  ways)  again  I  ransom, 
And  his  fair  course  turn  risht :  'I'iiis  day,  Thierry, 
The  son  of  France,  whose  manly  powers  like  pri- 
soners 
Have  l)een  tied  up,  and  fettor'd  by  one  death 
Gives  life  to  thousand  ages  ;  this  day  beauty, 
'J  he  envy  of  the  world,  Uie  pleasure,  glory, 


Content  above  the  world,  desire  1km  ond  it. 
Are  made  mine  own,  and  useful  I 

Mart.  Happy  woman. 
That  dies  to  do  these  things  ? 

Thi.  But  ten  times  happier, 
That  lives  to  do  the  greater  !    Oh,  Martell, 
The  gods  have  heard  me  now ;   and   those  thai 

scom'd  me. 
Mothers  of  many  children,  and  blessM  fathers. 
That  see  their  issues  like  Uie  stars  unnumWrd, 
Their  comforts  more  tlian  them,  shall  in  my  pnii<4« 
Now  teach  their  infants  songs  ;  and  tell  their  ag€« 
From  such  a  son  of  mine,  or  such  a  queen. 
That  chaste  OrdelU  brings  me.   Blessed  marriage^ 
The  chain  that  links  two  holy  loves  together  ! 
And,  in  the  marriage,  more  than  bless*d  Ordeila, 
That  comes  so  near  the  sacrament  itself. 
The  priests  doubt  whether  purer  ! 

Mart.  Sir,  you  are  lost  I 

Thi,  I  pr'ythee  let  me  be  so  ! 

Mart,  The  dav  wears  ; 
And  those  that  have  been  offering  eartj 
Are  now  retiring  homeward. 

Thi,  Stand,  and  mark  then  I 


I 


MarL  Is  it  the  first  must  suffer  I 

Thi.  The  first  woman. 

MarL  What  hand  shall  do  it,  sir  1 

Thi.  This  band,  Martell ; 
For  who  less  dare  presume  to  give  the  gods 
An  incense  of  tliis  offering  t 

Mart,  'Would  I  were  she ! 
For  such  a  way  to  die,  and  such  a  blessing, 
Can  never  crown  my  parting.    [2^100  M«n  pan  over, 

TAt.  What  are  those  i 

Mart.  Men,  men,  sir,  men. 

Thi.  The  plagues  of  men  light  on  'em  I 
They  cross  my  hopes  like  bax^    Who  *s  that  I 

\,A  Print  pastet  over. 

Mart  A  priest,  rir. 

mi  'Would  he  were  gelt ! 

Mart.  May  not  these  rascals  serve,  sir, 
Well  hang'd  and  quarter'd  1 

Thi.  No. 

Mart,  Here  comes  a  woman. 

Enter  Ordvixa,  veiled. 

ThL  Stand,  and  behold  her  then  I 

MarL  I  think,  a  fair  one. 

ThL  Move  not,  whilst  I  prepare  her :  May  her 
peace, 
(Like  his  whose  innocence  the  gods  are  pleased 

with. 
And,  offering  at  th&r  altars,  gives  his  soul 
Far  purer  than  those  fires)  pull  heaven  upon  her! 
You  holy  powers,  no  human  spot  dwell  in  her ! 
No  love  of  anything,  but  you  and  goodness. 
Tie  her  to  earth  1    Fear  be  a  stranger  to  her, 
And  all  weak  blood's  affections,  but  thy  hope, 
Let  her  bequeath  to  women !    Hear  me.  Heaven  ! 
Give  her  a  spirit  masculine,  and  noble, 
Pit  for  yourselves  to  ask,  and  me  to  offer ! 
Oh,  let  her  meet  my  blow,:  dote  on  her  death  ; 
And  as  a  wanton  vine  bow^  to  the  pruner, 
That bvliiscuttin^off morqj^y  increasg^ 
80  let  Her  fail  to  raise  roe  fruit  1 — llail,  woman ; 
The  happiest,  and  the  best  (if  tliy  dull  will 
Do  not  abuse  thy  fortune)  France  e'er  found  yet ! 

Ord.  She 's  more  than  dull,  sir,  less,  and  worse 
than  woman. 
That  may  inherit  such  an  infinite 
As  you  propound,  a  greatness  so  near  goodness. 
And  brings  a  will  to  rob  her. 

Thu  Tell  me  this  then  ; 
Was  there  e'er  woman  yet,  or  may  be  found. 
That  for  fair  fame,  unspotted  memory, ' 
For  Virtue's  sake,  and  only  for  itself-s&ke. 
Has,  or  dare  make  a  story  1 

Ord.  Many  dead,  sir  ; 
Living,  I  think,  as  many. 

Thi,  Say,  the  kinc^om 
May  from  a  woman's  will  receive  a  blessing. 
The  king  and  kingdom,  not  a  private  safety, 
A  genend  blessing,  lady  t 

Ord.  A  general  curse 
light  on  her  heart  denies  it ! 

T7U.  Full  of  honour ! 
And  such  examples  as  the  former  ages 
Were  but  dim  shadows  of,  and  empty  figures  1 

Ord.  You  strangely  stir  me,  sir ;    and  were 
my  weakness 
In  any  othor  flesh  but  modest  woman's. 
Yon  should  not  ask  more  questions  :  May  I  do  it! 

ThL  You  may  ;  and,  which  is  more,  you  must. 

Ord.  Ijoyin% 


Above ja  moderate  gladness  !    Sir,  you  promise 
It  shall  be  honest  t 

Thi.  As  ever  Time  discover'd. 

Ord.  Let  it  be  what  it  may  then,  what  it  daro, 
I  hapre  a  mind  will  hazard  it 
y^hi.  But,  hark  you  ; 
What  may  that  woman  merit,  makes  this  blsMing  1 

Ord.  Only  her  duty,  sir. 

ThL  'Tis  terrible  I 

Ofd.  'Tis  so  much  the  more  noble. 

ThL  'Tis  full  of  fearful  shadows  ! 

Ord.  So  is  sleep,  sir. 
Or  anything  that 's  merely  ours,  and  mortal ; 
We  were  begotten  gods  else  :  But  those  fears,       / 
Feeling  but  once  the  fires  of  nobler  thoughts,         [ 
Fly,  like  the  shapes  of  cimids  we  form,  to  nothing.; 

Thi.  Suppose  it  deatli  1 

Ord.  I  do.  I 

Thi.  And  endless  parting  I 

With  all  we  cah  call  ours,  with  all  our  sweetness,  / 
With  youth,  strength,  pleasure,  people,  time,  naV 
reason!  ; 

For  in  the  silent  grave,  no  conversation. 
No  joyful  tread  of  friends,  no  voice  of  lovers. 
No  careful  father  *s  counsel,  nothing 's  heard. 
Nor  nothing  is,  but  all  oblivion. 
Dust  and  an  endless  darkness :  And  dare  yoi|, 
Desire  this  place!  [womaii, 

Ord.  'Tis  of  all  sleeps  the  sweetest : 
Children  begin  it  to  us,  strong  men  seek  it. 
And  kings  from  height  of  all  their  painted  glories'. 
Fall,  like  spent  exhalations,  to  this  centre  : 
And  those  ard,  fools  that  fear  it,  or  imagine 
A  few  unhaud^me  pleasures,  or  life's  profits. 
Can  recompence  tliis  place  ;  and  mad  that  stay  it,, 
Till  age  blow  out  their  lights,  or>iK>tten  humours  ^^  '^'^ 
Bring  them  dispersed  to  tli'  earth. 

ThL  Then  you  can  suffer  1 

Ord.  As  willingly  as  say  it. 

Thi,  Martell,  a  wonder  !  . 

Here  is  a  woman  tliat  dares  die. -^ Yet,  tell  me. 
Are  you  a  wife  !  / 

Ord,  I  am,  sir. 

ThL  And  have  children ! — 
She  sighs,  and  weeps ! 

Ord.  Oh,  none,  sir. 

ThL  Dare  you  venture. 
For  a  poor  barren  pr»se  you  ne'er  shall  hear, 
To  part  with  these  sweet  hopes  t 

Ord,  With  all  but  Heaven, 
And  yet  die  full  of  children  :  He  that  reads  me 
When  I  am  ashes,  is  my  son  in  wishes  ; 
And  those  chaste  dames  that  keep  my  memory, 
Singing  my  yearly  requiems,  are  my  daughtoi-s. 

ThL  Then  there  is  nothmg  wanting  but  my 
And  what  I  must  do,  lady.  [knowledge, 

Ord.  You  are  the  king,  sir. 
And  what  you  do  I  '11  suffer  ;  and  that  blessinp 
That  you  desire,  the  gods  shower  on  the  kingdom ! 

Thi.  Thus  much  before  I  strike  then  ;  for  I  must 
kill  you. 
The  gods  have  will'd  it  so:  Thou'rt  made  the 

blessing 
Must  make  France  young  again,  and  me  a  man. 
Keep  up  your  strength  still  nobly  I 

Orti.  Fear  me  not. 

Thi.  And  meet  death  like  a  measure  ! 

Ord,  I  am  stedfast. 

Thi.  Thou  shalt  be  samted,  woman  ;  and  tliy 

tomb  A 

eft 


420 


THIERRY  AND  THEODORET. 


ACT  IT. 


Cat  oat  in  crystal,  pore  and  good  as  thoa  art ; 
And  on  it  shall  be  graven,  every  age,         f 
Sncceeding  peers  of  France  that  rise  by  thy  fall ; 
Till  thoa  Uest  there  like  old  and  fhiitful  Natore. 
Dar'st  thou  behold  thy  happiness  ? 
Ord,  I  dare,  sir. 

Thi,  Ha  !         \FulU  <ur  \«r  reih  UU  /att  his  $w&rd. 
Mart.  Oh,  sir,  you  must  not  do  it. 
Thi.  No,  I  dare  not ! 
There  is  an  angel  keeps  that  paradise, 
A  fiery  angel,  friend.     Oh,  virtue,  virtue, 
Ever  and  endless  virtue  \ 

Ord.  Strike,  sir.  strike  ! 
And  if  in  my  poon death  fair  France  may  merit. 
Give  me  a  thousand  blows !  be  killing  me 
A  thousand  davs ! 

Thi.  First,  let  the  earth  be  barren. 
And  man  no  more  remember'd  !     Rise,  Ordella, 
The  nearest  to  thy  Maker,  and  the  purest 
Tliat  ever  dull  flesh  shew*d  us  ! — Oh,  my  heart- 
strings !  [Exit- 
Mart.  I  see  you  full  of  wonder ;  therefore  no- 
And  truest  amongst  women,  I  will  tell  you  [blest. 
The  end  of  this  strange  accidenL 

Ord.  Amazement 
Has  80  much  won  upon  my  heart,  that  truly 
I  feel  myself  unfit  to  hear  :  Ob,  sir. 
My  lord  has  slighted  me  ! 
Mart.  Oh,  no,  sweet  lady. 
Ord.  Robb'd  me  of  such  a  glor]i,  by  his  pity 

And  most  nnprovident  respect f 

Mart,  Dear  lady. 
It  was  not  meant  to  you. 

Ord.  Else  where  the  day  is, 
Ana  hours  distinguish  time,  time  runs  to  ages. 
And  ages  end  the  world,  I  had  been  spoken! 

Mart.  I'll  tell  you  what  it  was,  if  but  your 
Will  give  me  hearing.  [patience 

Ord.  If  I  have  transgressM, 
Forgive  me,  sir  ! 

Mart.  Your  noble  lord  was  counsell'd 
(Grieving  the  barrenness  between  you  both. 
And  all  the  kingdom  with  him)  to  seek  out 
A  man  that  knew  the  secrets  of  the  gods  : 
He  went,  found  such  an  one,  and  had  this  answer : 
That  if  he  would  have  issue,  on  this  morning, 
(For  this  hour  was  prefixM  him)  he  should  kill 
The  first  he  met  being  female,  from  the  temple. 
And  then  he  should  have  children:  The  mistake 
Is  now  too  perfect,  lady. 
Ord.  Still 'tis  I,  sir; 
For  may  this  work  be  done  by  common  women  ? 
Durst  any  but  myself,  that  knew  the  blessing. 
And  felt  the  benefit,  assume  this  dying  ? 
In  any  other,  't  had  been  lost  and  nothing, 
X  curse  and  not  a  blessing  :  I  was  figured ; 
And  shall  a  little  fondness  bar  my  purchase  ? 
Mart.  Where  should  he  then  seek  children  ? 
Ord.  Where  they  are  ? 
In  wombs  ordam'd  for  issues  ;  in  those  beauties 
That  bless  a  marriage-bed,  and  make  it  procreant 
With  kisses  that  conceive,  and  fruitful  pleasures : 
Mine,  like  a  grave,  buries  those  loyal  hopes, 
And  too  a  grave  it  covets. 

Mart.  You  are  too  good. 
Too  excellent,  too  honest !     Rob  not  us, 
A  nd  tho:<e  that  shall  hereafter  seek  example, 
Of  such  inestimable  worths  in  woman. 
Your  lord  of  such  obedience,  all  of  honour ! 
In  covetin£  a  cnielty  is  not  yours. 


A  will  short  of  yoor  wisdom,  make  not  error 
A  tombstone  of  your  virtnes,  whose  fair  life 
Deserves  a  constellation !    Your  lord  dare  not. 
He  cannot,* ought  not,  mast  not  run  this  hasard ; 
He  makes  a  separation  Natare  shakes  at. 
The  gods  deny,  and  everlasting  Jostiee 
Shrinks  back,  and  sheaths  her  sword  at. 

Ord.  All's  but  talk,  sir ! 
I  find  to  what  I  am  reserved,  and  needfal : 
And  though  my  lord's  compassion  makes  me  poor, 
And  leaves  me  in  my  lM»t  use,  yet  a  streogth 
Above  mine  own,  or  his  dull  fbnduess.  finds  ne: 
The  gods  have  given  it  to  me.  [Drattt  akmift. 

Mart.  Self-destruction?  [tfoMWr. 

Now  all  good  angels  bless  thee  !  oh,  sweet  lady ! 
You  are  abased  ;  this  is  a  way  to  shame  yoa, 
And  with  yon  all  that  know  you,  all  that  love  yoa; 
To  ruin  all  yoa  build !    Would  yoa  be  famoas  ? 
I  Is  that  your  end  ? 
I     Ord.  I  would  be  what  I  should  be. 

Mart.  Live,  and  confirm  the  gods  then !  lire, 
and  be  loadcn 
With  more  than  olives  bear,  or  fniitfnl  aatnmn  I 
This  way  yoa  kill  your  merit,  kill  yoor  cause. 
And  him  yon  would  raise  life  to ;  Where  or  how 
Got  you  these  bloody  thoughts  ?  what  devil  dont 
Look  on  that  angel  face,  and  tempt  ?  do  yoa  know 
What  'tis  to  die  thus  ?  how  you  strike  the  stars, 
And  all  good  things  above  us  ?  do  yoa  fed 
What  follows  a  self-blood  ?  whither  yoa  ventvc^ 
And  to  what  punishment  ?     Excellent  lady, 
Be  not  thus  cozen'd  !  do  not  fool  yourself  1 
The  priest  was  never  his  own  sacrifice. 
But  be  that  thought  his  hell  here. 
Ord.  I  am  counsell'd. 

Mart.  And  I  am  glad  on't ;  lie,  I  know,  yoa 
Ord.  I  never  have  done  yet  [dare  bdC* 

Mart.  Pray  take  my  comfort ! 
Was  this  a  soul  to  lose  ?  two  more  snch  wootea 
Would  save  their  sex.  See,  she  repents  and  prays t 
Oh,  hear  her,  hear  her  I  if  tliere  be  a  faith 
Able  to  reach  your  mercies,  she  hath  sent  it 
Ord.  Now,  good  Martell,  confirm  me  ! 
Mart.  I  will,  lady. 
And  every  hour  advise  you  ;  for  I  doubt 
Whether  this  plot  Ije  Heaven's,  or  Hell's  yoir 
And  I  will  find  it,  if  it  be  in  mankind       [mother, 
To  search  the  centre  of  it :  In  the  mean  time, 
1*11  give  you  out  for  dead,  and  by  yourself. 
And  shew  the  instrument;  so  shall  I  find 
A  joy  that  will  betray  her. 
Ord.  Do  what's  fittest ; 
And  I  will  follow  you. 

Mart.  Then  ever  live. 
Both  able  to  engross  aiTlove.  and  give  I     [Emrai 

_^3 
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SCENE  II.— ^n  Apartment  in  the 
EnUr  Bkt'XHALT  ami  I'iu)TAU>va. 

Brun.  I  am  in  labour 
To  be  deliver'd  of  that  burthenous  project 
I  have  so  long  gone  with  !     11a,  here*&-  the  mid> 
Or  life,  or  death  ?  [wife  ;— 

Enter  Liccriia. 

Leo.  If  in  the  supposition 
Of  her  death  in  whose  life  yoa  die,  you  ask  vt^ 
I  think  yon  are  safe. 

Brun,  Is  she  dead  ? 
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Lte,  I  have  used 
All  means  to  make  her  so ;  I  saw  him  waiting 
At  the  temple  door,  and  used  such  art  within, 
That  only  she,  of  all  her  sex,  was  first 
Given  up  unto  his  fury. 

Brun.  Which  if  love 
Or  fear  made  him  forbear  to  execute, 
The  vengeance  he  determined  his  fond  pity 
Shall  draw  it  on  himself ;  for  were  there  left 
Net  any  man  but  he,  to  serve  my  pleasures. 
Or  from  me  to  receive  commands,  (which  are 
The  joys  for  which  I  love  life)  he  should  be 
Removed,  and  f  alone  left  to  be  queen 
0*er  any  part  of  goodness  that's  left  in  me. 

Lee,  If  you  are  so  resolved,  I  have  provided 
A  means  to  ship  him  hence  :  Look  upon  this, 
But  touch  it  sparingly  ;  for  this  once  used, 
Say  but  to  dry  a  tear,  will  keep  the  eye-lid 
From  clo>ing,  until  Death  perform  that  oflBce. 

Brun,  Give  *t  me  i  I  may  have  use  of  't ;  and 
on  you 
*']|  make  the  first  experiment,  if  one  sigh 
Or  heavy  look  beget  the  least  suspicion, 
Childish  compassion  can  thaw  the  ice 
Of  your  so-long-congeal'd  and  flinty  hardness 
'Slight,  go  on  constant,  or  I  shall 

Pro,  Best  lady. 
We  have  no  faculties  which  are  not  yours. 

Lee.  Nor  will  be  anything  without  you. 

Brun,  Be  so. 
And  we  will  stand  or  fall  together ;  For 
Since  we  have  gone  so  fur,  that  Death  must  stay 
The  journey,  which  we  wish  should  never  end, 
And  innocent,  or  guilty,  we  must  die  ; 
WhcD  we  do  so,  let's  know  the  reason  whj ! 

Enter  Thijowy  and  ConrtierB. 

Lee.  The  king  I 

TAi.  We'U  be  alone. 

Pro/.  I  would  I  had 
A  convoy  too,  to  bring  me  safe  off ! 
For  rage,  although  it  be  allayed  with  sorrow, 
Appears  so  dreadful  in  him,  that  I  shake 
To  look  upon  it. 

Brun,  Coward,  I  will  meet  it, 
And  know  from  whence' t  has  birth. — Son  !  kingly 
Thierry! 

T%i,  Is  cheating  grown  so  common  among  men. 
And  thrives  so  well  here,  that  the  gods  endeavour 
To  practise  it  above  ? 

Brun,  Your  mother ! 

Thi    Hal— 
Or  are  they  only  careful  to  revenge, 
Not  to  reward  ?  or  when,  for  our  offences. 
We  study  satisfaction,  must  the  cure 
Be  worse  than  the  disease  ? 

Brun.  Will  you  not  hear  me  ? 

Thi.  To  Iof«  the  ability  to  perform  those  duties 
For  which  I  entertain 'd  the  name  of  husband, 
Ask'd  more  than  common  sorrow ;  but  to  impose 
For  the  redress  of  that  defect,  a  torture 
In  marking  her  to  death,  (for  whom*  alone 
I  felt  that  weakness  as  a  want)  requires 
More  than  the  making  the  head  bald,  or  falling 
Thus  flat  upon  the  earth,  or  cursing  that  way. 
Or  praying  this.     Oh,  such  a  scene  of  grief. 
And  so  set  down,  (the  world  the  stage  to  act  on) 
May  challenge  a  tragedian  better  practised 
Than  I  am,  to  express  it !  for  my  cause 
Of  pataion  it  ao  strong,  and  my  performance 


So  weak,  th^t  though  the  part  be  good,  I  fear 

The  iU  acting  of  it  will  defraud  it  of 

The  poor  reward  it  may  deserve,  men's  pity. 

Brun.  I  have  given  you  way  thus  long :  A  king, 
and,  what 
Ts  more,  my  son,  and  yet  a  slave  to  that 
Which  only  triumphs  over  cowards,  sorrow  f 
For  shame,  look  up  I 

T^^t.  Is't  you  ?  look  down  on  me  ! 
And  if  that  you  are  capable  to  receive  it. 
Let  that  return  to  you,  that  have  brought  forth 
One  mark'd  out  only  for  it  '.—What  are  these  ? 
Come  they,  upon  your  privilege,  to  tread  on 
The  tomb  of  my  afflictions  ? 

Prot.  No,  not  we,  sir. 

Thi,  How  dare  you  then  omit  the  ceremony 
Due  to  the  funeral  of  all  my  hopes  ? 
Or  come  unto  the  marriage  of  my  sorrows. 
But  in  such  colours  as  may  sort  with  theita  I 

Prot.  Alas,  we  will  wear  anything. 

Brun,  This  is  madness ! 
Take  but  my  counsel ! 

Thu  Yours  ?  dare  you  ag^in. 
Though  arm'd  with  the  authority  of  a  mother, 
Attempt  the  danger  that  will  fall  on  you. 
If  such  another  syllable  awake  it? 
Go,  and  with  yours  be  safe :  1  have  such  cause 
Of  grief,  (nay  more,  to  love  it)  that  1  will  not 
Have  such  as  these  be  shisLrers  in  it. 

Lee.  Madam ! 

Prot,  Another  time  were  better. 

Brun,  Do  not  stir, 
For  I  must  be  resolved,  and  will :  Be  statuot ! 

Enter  3IARTKZX. 

Thi,  Ay,  thou  art  welcome  ;  and  upon  my  soul 
Thou  art  an  honest  man. — Dk)  you  see?  he  has 
To  lend  to  him  whom  prodigal  expence  [tears 

Of  sorrow  has  made  bankrupt  of  such  treasure ! — 
Nay,  thou  dost  well. 

Mart,  I  would  it  might  excuse 
The  ill  I  bring  along  ! 

Thi,  Thou  mak'st  me  smile 
I'  the  height  of  my  calamities :  As  if 
There  comd  be  the  addition  of  an  atom, 
To  the  giant  body  of  my  miseries ! 
But  try ;  for  1  will  hear  thee. — All  sit  down  !  'tis 
To  any  that  shall  dare  to  interrupt  him         [death 
In  look,  gesture,  or  word. 

Mart.  And  such  attention 
As  is  due  to  the  last,  and  the  best  story 
That  ever  was  deliver' d,  will  become  you. 
The  grieved  Ordella  ffor  all  other  titles 
But  take  away  from  tnat)  having  from  me. 
Prompted  by  your  last  parting  groan,  enquired 
What  drew  it  from  you,  and  the  cause  soon  learn'd ; 
For  she  whom  barbarism  could  deny  nothing, 
With  such  prevailing  earnestness  desired  it, 
'Twas  not  in  me,  though  it  had  been  ray  death, 
To  hide  it  from  her :  She,  I  say,  in  whom 
All  was,  that  Atheas,  Rome,  or  warlike  Sparta, 
Have  register'd  for  good  in  their  best  women, 
But  nothing  of  their  ill ;  knowing  herself 
Mark'd  out  (I  know  not  by  what  power,  but  sure 
A  cruel  one)  to  die,  to  give  you  children ; 
Having  first  with  a  settled  countenance 
Look'd  up  to  Heaven,  and  then  upon  herself, 
(It  being  the  next  best  object)  and  then  smiled. 
As  if  her  joy  in  death  to  do  you  service 
Would  break  forth,  in  despite  of  the  much  sorrow 
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She  shew'd  she  bad  to  leave  you  ;  and  then  taking 

Me  by  the  band,  (thin  hand,  which  I  must  ever 

Love  better  than  I  have  done,  since  she  toach*d  it) 

'*  Go,"  said  she,  "  to  my  lord,  (and  to  go  to  him 

Is  such  a  happiness  I  most  not  hope  for) 

And  tell  him  that  he  too  much  prized  a  trifle 

Made  only  worthy  in  his  love,  and  her 

Thankful  acceptance,  for  her  sake  to  rob 

The  orphan  kingdom  of  such  guardians,  as 

Must  of  necessity  descend  from  him  ; 

And  therefore,  in  some  part  of  recompense 

Of  bis  much  love,  and  to  shew  to  the  world 

That  'twas  not  her  fault  only,  but  her  fate, 

That  did  deny  to  let  her  be  the  mother 

Of  such  most  certain  blessings  :  yet,  for  proof 

She  did  not  envy  her,  that  happy  her, 

That  is  appointed  to  them,  her  quick  end 

Should  make   way  for  her/*    Which  no  sooner 

spoke. 
But  in  a  moment  this  too-ready  engine 
Made  such  a  battery  in  the  choicest  castle 
That  ever  Nature  made  to  defend  life, 
That  straight  it  shook  and  sunk. 

ThL  Stay  1  dares  any 
Presume  to  shed  a  tear  before  me  ?  or 
Ascribe  that  worth  unto  themselves  to  merit. 
To  do  so  for  her  ?  I  have  done ;  now  on  ! 

Mart.  Fall'n  thus,  once  more  she  smil'd,  as  if 
that  Death 
For  her  had  studied  a  new  way  to  sever 
The  soul  and  body,  without  sense  of  pain ; 
And  then,  **  Tell  him,"  quoth   she,  <'  what  you 

have  seen, 
And  with  what  willingness 'twas  done!  for  which 
My  last  request  unto  him  is,  that  he 
Would  instantly  make  choice  of  one  (roost  happy 
In  being  so  chosen)  to  supply  my  place  *, 
By  whom,  if  Heaven  bless  him  with  a  daughter, 
In  my  remembrance  let  it  bear  my  name  !" 
Which  said,  she  died. 

ThL  I  hear  this,  and  yet  live !  IDrawt. 

Heart !  art  thou  thunder-proof  ?  will  nothing  break 

thee? 
She*s  dead ;  and  what  her  entertainment  may  be 
In  the  other  world  without  me  is  uncertain ; 
And  dare  I  stay  here  unresolved  ? 

Mart.  Oh,  sir! 

Brun,  Dear  son  ! 

Prot,  Great  king! 

Thi.  Unhand  me !  am  I  fall'n 
So  low,  that  I  have  lost  the  power  to  be 
Disposer  of  my  own  life  ? 

Mart.  Be  but  pleased 
To  borrow  so  much  time  of  sorrow,  as 
To  call  to  mind  her  last  request,  for  whom 
( I  must  confess  a  loss  beyond  expression) 
You  turn  your  band  upon  yourself  I  'twas  hers. 
And  dying  hers,  that  you  should  live,  and  happy. 
In  seeing  little  models  of  yourself, 
By  matching  with  another  :  And  will  you 
Leave  anything  that  she  desired  ungranted  ? 
And  suffer  such  a  life,  that  was  laid  down 
For  your  sake  only,  to  be  fruitless  ? 

Thi.  Oh, 
Thou  dost  throw  charms  upon  me,  against  which 
I  cannot  stop  my  ears  :  Bear  witness,  Heaven  I 
That  not  desire  of  life,  nor  love  of  pleasures. 
Nor  any  future  comforts,  but  to  give 
Peace  to  her  blessed  spirit,  in  satisfying 
Her  last  demand,  makes  me  defer  our  meeting  ! 


Which  in  my  choice,  and  sudden  duuoe,  skiD  be 
To  all  apparent. 
Brun,  How  !  do  I  remove  one  miadiief. 

To  draw  upon  my  head  a  greater? 

Thi.  Go. 
Thou  only  good  man,  to  whom  for  herself 
Goodness  is  dear,  and  prepare  to  inter  it 
In  her  that  was  !  Oh,  my  heart,  my  Ordella ! 
A  monument  worthy  to  be  a  casket 
Of  such  a  jewel. 

Mart,  Your  command,  that  makes  way 
Unto  my  absence,  is  a  welcome  one  ; 
For,  but  3rour8elf,  there's  nothing  here  Marted 
Can  take  delight  to  look  on :  Yet  some  oomfoft 
Goes  back  with  me  to  her,  who,  though  she  wnt  it, 
Deserves  all  blessings.  [JML 

jBniit.  So  toon  to  forget 
The  loss  of  such  a  wife,  believe  it,  wUl 
Be  censured  in  the  world. 

Thi.  Pray  you,  no  more ! 
There  is  no  argument  you  can  use  to  erota  it. 
But  does  increase  in  me  such  a  suspidoa 
I  would  not  cherish.— Who's  that  ? 

Enter  MsMBsaea. 

Memb,  One  no  guard 
Can  put  back  from  access,  whose  tongue  nodutitii 
Nor  prayers  can  silence !  a  bold  suitor,  and 
For  that  which,  if  you  are  yourself,  a  king. 
You  were  made  so  to  grant  it ;  Justice,  justice ! 

Thi,  With  what  assurance  dare  yon  hope  for 
Which  is  denied  to  me  ?  or  how  can  I  [thit 

Stand  bound  to  be  just  unto  such  as  are 
Beneath  me,  that  find  none  from  th(»se  thii  at 
Above  me  ? 

Memb.  There  is  justice  :  'Twere  unfit 
That  anything  but  vengeance  should  fall  on  Ub, 
That,  by  his  giving  way  to  more  than  murdari 
(For  my  dear  father's  death  was  parricide) 
Makes  it  his  own. 

Brun,  I  charge  you,  hear  her  not ! 

Memb.  Hell   cannot    stop    just  praycn  frm 
entering  Heaven  : 
I  must  and  will  be  heard ! — Sir,  but  remember 
That  he  that  by  her  plot  fell,  was  your  brother ; 
And  the  place  where,  your  palace,  against  ail 
The  inviolable  rights  of  hospitality ; 
Your  word,  a  king's  word,  given  for  his  safety ; 
His  innocence,  his  protection  ;  and  the  gods 
Bound  to  revenge  the  impious  breach  of  such 
So  great  and  sacred  bonds  !  and  can  you  wonder 
(That  in  not  punishing  such  a  horrid  murder 
You  did  it)  that  Heaven's  favour  is  gone  fromyoa? 
Which  never  will  return,  until  his  blood 
Be  wash'd  away  in  hers. 

Brun.  Drag  hence  the  wretdi ! 

Thi.  Forbear. — With  what  variety 
Of  torments  do  1  meet !  Oh,  thou  hsist  open'd 
A  book,  in  which,  writ  down  in  bloody  lettets. 
My  conscience  finds  that  I  am  worthy  of 
More  than  I  dndergo  ;  but  I'll  begin. 
For  my  Ordella's  sake,  and  for  thine  own. 
To  make  less  Heaven's  great  anger :  Tbou 
A  father;  I  to  thee  am  so:  The  hope  [los^ 

Of  a  good  husband ;  in  me  have  one !  Nor 
Be  fearful  I  am  still  no  man  ;  already 
That  weakncM  is  gone  from  me. 

Brun.  That  it  might 
Have  ever  grown  inseparably  upon  tbce !— > 
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What  will  yon  do  ?  Is  such  a  thing  u  this 
Worthy  the  loved  Ordella's  place  ?  the  daughter 
Of  a  poor  gardener  ? 

Memh,  Your  son! 

Thi.  The  power 
To  take  away  that  lowness  is  in  nie. 

Brun,  Stay  yet ;  for  rather  than  that  thou  shalt 
Incest  unto  thy  other  sins,  I  will,  [add 

With  hazard  of  my  own  life,  utter  all : 
Theodoret  was  thy  brother. 

TkL  You  denied  it, 
Upon  your  oath  ;  nor  will  I  now  believe  you  : 
Your  Protean  turnings  cannot  change  my  purpose  1 

Mewih,  And  for  me,  be  assured  the  means  to  be 
Revenged  on  thee,  vile  hag,  admits  no  thought 
But  what  tends  to  it ! 

Brun.  Is  it  come  to  that  ? 
Then  have  at  the  last  refuge ! — Art  thou  grown 
Insensible  in  ill,  that  thou  goest  on 
Without  the  least  compunction  ?  There,  take  that  1 

{QxvtM  Aim  a  kandkerchi^. 
To  witness  that  thou  hadst  a  mother,  which 
Fontaw  thy  cause  of  grief  and  sad  repentance, 


That,  so  soon  ffter  bless'd  Ordella's  death, 
Without  a  tear,  thou  canst  embrace  another  I 
Forgetful  man ! 

Thi,  Mine  eyes,  when  she  is  named. 
Cannot  forget  their  tribute,  and  your  gift 
Is  not  unuseful  now. 

Lee.  He's  past  all  cure  ; 
That  only  touch  is  death. 

Thi.  This  night  ni  keep  it ; 
To-morrow  I  will  send  it  you,  and  full 
Of  my  affliction.  (EzU, 

Brun,  Is  the  poison  mortal? 

Lee.  Above  the  help  of  physic. 

Brun.  To  my  wish. 
Now  for  our  own  security  !  You,  Protaldye, 
Shall  this  night  post  towards  Austracia, 
W^ith  letters  to  Theodoret's  bastard  son. 
In  which  we  will  make  known  what  for  his  rising 
We  have  done  to  Thierry  :  No  denial, 
Nor  no  excuse  in  such  acts,  must  be  thought  of ; 
Which  all  dislike,  and  all  again  commend 
When  they  are  brought  unto  a  happy  end. 

/>  [EjMunU 


H/i 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  I.— -Night.     ^  Foreti. 


SnUr  Dc  YrraT  and /mr  Soldiers. 

Fi/yy.  No  war,  no  money,  no  master !  banish 'd 
the  court,  not  trusted  in  the  city,  whipt  out  of  the 
eonntry,  in  what  a  triangle  runs  our  misery !  Let 
me  hear  which  of  you  has  the  best  voice  to  beg  in, 
for  other  hopes  or  fortunes  I  see  you  have  not. 
Be  not  nice  j  Nature  provided  you  with  tones  for 
the  purpose ;  the  people's  chanty  was  your  heri- 
tage,  and  I  would  see  which  of  you  deserves  his 
birthright. 

AIL  We  understand  you  not«  captain. 

Vitry.  You  see  this  cardecue ;  the  last,  and  the 
only  quintessence  of  fifty  crowns,  distill'd  in  the 
limbeck  of  your  yardage,  of  which  happy  piece 
thoa  shalt  be  treasurer :  Now  he  that  can  soonest 
persuade  him  to  part  with  it,  enjoys  it,  possesses 
it,  and,  with  it,  me  and  my  future  countenance. 

i  SoM.  If  they  want  art  to  persuade  it,  Til  keep 
it  myself. 

Vitry.  So  you  be  not  a  partial  judge  in  your  own 
cause,  you  shall. 

AU.  A  match ! 

2  SM,  I'll  begin  to  you :  Brave  sir,  be  proud  to 
make  him  happy  by  your  liberality,  whose  tongue 
vooehsafes  now  to  petition,  was  never  heard  be« 
fore  less  than  to  command.  I  am  a  soldier  by 
profession,  a  gentleman  by  birth,  and  an  officer  by 
place ;  whose  poverty  blushes  to  be  the  cause,  that 
so  high  a  virtue  should  descend  to  the  pity  of  your 
charity. 

1  SM.  In  any  case  keep  your  high  style  !  It  is 
not  charity  to  shame  any  man,  much  less  a  virtue 
of  your  eminence ;  wherefore  preserve  your  worth, 
and  I'll  preserve  my  money. 

3  Soid.  You  persuade  ?  You  are  shallow  !  Give 
way  to  merit :  An,  by  the  bread  of  God,  man,  thou 
hast  a  bonny  countenance  and  a  blithe,  promising 
Bickte  good  to  ajikinrwemb.  that  has  trod  a  long 
and  a  won  Krouidto  meet  with  friends,  that  wUl 


owe  much  to  thy  reverence,  when  they  shall  hear 
of  thy  courtesy  to  their  wandering  countrymen. 

1  Sold.  You  that  will  use  your  friends  so  hanlly 
to  bring  them  in  debt,  sir,  will  deserve  worse  of  a 
stranger ;  wherefore,  pead  on,  pead  on,  1  say  ! 

4  Sold.  It  is  the  Welsh  must  do't,  I  see. — 
Comrade,  man  of  urship,  St.  Tavy  be  her  patron, 
the  gods  of  the  mountains  keep  her  cow  and  her 
cupboard ;  may  she  never  want  the  green  of  the 
leek,  nor  the  fat  of  the  onion,  if  she  part  with  her 
bounties  to  him,  that  is  a  great  deal  away  from  her 
cousins,  and  has  two  big  suits  in  law  to  recover 
her  heritage*! 

1  S<Ud.  Pardon  me,  sir  ;  I  will  have  nothint^  to 
do  with  your  suits  ;  it  comes  within  the  stature  of 
maintenance.  Home  to  your  cousins,  and  sow 
garlick  and  bempseed  !  the  one  will  stop  your 
hunger,  the  other  end  your  suits :  finmn^t^mtiAhj 
comrade^  gammawash  ! 

4  Sold.  'Foot,  he'll  hoord  all  for  himself. 

Vitry,  Yes,  let  him  :  Now  comes  my  turn ;  I'll 
see  if  he  can  answer  me  :  Save  you,  sir !  they  8ay 
you  have  that  I  want,  money. 

1  Sold.  And  that  you  are  like  to  want,  for  aught 
I  perceive  yet. 

Vitry.  Stand,  deliver  1 

1  Sold.  'Foot,  what  mean  you  ?  You  will  not 
rob  the  exchequer  ? 

Vitry.  Do  you  prate  ? 

1  Sold.  Hold,  hold  !  here,  captain  ! 

2  Sold.  Why,  I  could  have  done  this  before 
you. 

3  Si4d.  And  I. 

4  Sold.  And  I. 

Vitry.  You  have  done  this :  **  Brave  man,  be 
proud  to  make  him  happy  !"  "By  the  bread  of 
God,  man,  thou  hast  a  bonny  countenance  !" 
**  Comrade,  man  of  urship,  St.  Tavy  be  her  patron !" 
Out  upon  you,  you  uncurried  colts !  walking  canp, 
that  have  no  souls  in  you,  but  a  little  rosin  to  keep 
your  ribs  sweet,  and  hold  in  liquor  I 
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All.  Whj,  1 


,M  yoQ 


ri/ry.  Beg.  beg,  and  Itetp  constable)  Kukiiig. 
near  out  (tocki  and  whipcord,  inlander  for  buC- 
ter-milk,  die  of  tbe  jaundice.  }et  have  the  care 
■bout  foo,  lice,  iHTge  lice,  begot  of  your  o<rn  doit, 
and  the  heat  of  the  brick-kiint  !  Mar  iioii  starre, 
and  fear  of  the  galloir*  (iihich  ii  a  gentle  con- 
lamption  to  it)  0017  pment  it !  or  mrt  yon  Ml 
npoD  yoar  fear,  Bud  be  hang'd  for  aclling  thote 
panel  to  keep  you  Trom  famine,  nlioee  m-niics  my 
valour  empIiH,  and  be  ca»l  without  other  evidence! 
Here  ii  my  fort,  my  cas'le  of  d, fence  I  irho  .-omei 
hy  ahoU  pay  me  toll  \  the  Arsi  parae  ii  your  mitti- 
mna,  ilavea. 

2  Sold.  The  purae  ?  Tnot,  icr'Il  share  in  (he 
money,  captain,  if  any  euuie  oilhiu  a  furlong  of 
our  fingera. 

4  Sold.  Did  yon  doaht  but  ne  rrould  steal  aa  well 
■a  youri^lf?     Did  not  I  <(B-aL  Welsh.' 

3  Sold.  We  arc  thieves  frum  our  crodlei,  and 


will  nol  U'g  ag>in  ? 

did;  "  Staud  nod  deliver  !" 

re  comes  hiuid«l :  Til  a  trade 


ri(ry.  Then  yi 
jitt    Yn.  aayi 

2  Sold.  Hark! 

Filrg.  Have  goorlncis  in  your  minds,  larleta, 
■ad  to't  like  men :  He  (hat  hae  more  money  than 
ve  canaol  be  our  friend,  and  I  hope  there  is  no 
law  for  ipoiling  tbe  enemy. 

3  Said,  You  Deed  Dot  instruct  ua  further ;  yonr 
CI  ample  pleadi  enough. 

Pilrg.  Ditperu  younelvei ;  and  aa  tbeir  com- 
pany ra,  fjdl  on  '. 

■i  Sold.  Come,  there  are  a  band  of  'em  1  I'll 

charge  (ingle.  lExtunt  eoldiera, 

E«ler  PUDTALDYI. 

Prol.  'Tis  wonderful  dark  1  I  have  lost  my  man, 
and  dare  not  cOI  fur  him.  Ie>t  I  ihould  have  more 
fullowcn  than  I  would  piy  wngea  to.  Wlmt  throe* 
am  I  in.  in  xUii  travel !    Thc'e  Iw  hononrable  ad- 


that  your 

e.itj  nnd  Ibcic  frights  have 

should  pull  hard,  ere  it 

dr.-w  me  iutr 

lh»e  brak 

Vilrg.  \\ 

0  goea  the 

Pret.   He 

hat  ha>  n 

u  heart  to  yonr  aequaiut- 

an™.     Wha 

eh^l  T  d< 

Inter?  Mt 

■od  piece,  t 

b.iotsI-Wb 

ia't   th«t 

Vilrs.  \\ 
Toil  love  TIIU 

ahan  find 
aafety.  atd 

that  pi«seiitly  :  Sland,  as 
id: 

1    unlurU' 

brLiught  me 

0  all   thia. 

—Hold,  or  I  iiball  never 

atnnd  vou. 

fiiry.  I  ahouid  fcnon 

that  voice.     Deliver! 

Vilrg.  You  (hoiild  have 
predouj-  Bioues, 

1  SolJ.  Captain,  away  1  There'i 
bearing ;  if  you  stay  longer,  ire  an  aarpriied. 

Vitfif.  Xet  tbe  deril  come,  I'll  pillaga  tUa  td- 
gate  ■  litile  belter  yet ! 

2  Sold.  'Foot,  we  an  loal!  Ibey  arc  upon  <tt. 
Viliy.   Ha !  upon  ui  ?  make  tbe  leut  noiae,  'at 

thy  parting  gasp  '. 

3  SM.   \\'hich  way  *  hall  we  make,  nr  ? 
Vilry.  Every  man  his  own  \  Do  yon  bcir  ?  only 

bind  ma  before  you  go,  aiid  when  tbe  c<Mn|>wiT'a 
paat,  make  to  thii  place  again  :  Tbia  cand  tbosid 
have  be((er  lading  in  him.  You  are  alow  ;  wbi  do 
yon  not  tie  harder  >  [/f<  <•  Uoi  t«  ■  irx. 

I  SM.  You  are  sure  enough,  I  warrant  yoo, 

ri/ry.  Darkneaa  befriend  yan !  away! 

PtoI.  yCXtsi  tyrantd  have  I  met  with '.  iher  leavt 
me  alone  in  (he  dark,  yet  would  not  have  me  en. 

I  fhill  grow  wondi-oua  melaucboly,  if  I  alay 


■  ithuut 


:  1  w 


»  getanaj 


my  windpipe,  alit  my  Ibroat.  Hoiven  bt 
praigeo  :  I  hear  tome  noise ;  it  may  ba  pew  pa- 
cJiaae,  and  then  I  ihall  haTe  fellows. 

fiiry.  Tbey  are  gone  pait  houiDg :  Now  (a 
task,  De  Vitry !— Help,  help,  aa  yon  are  men,  help! 
■Dme  rJiaritable  hand,  relieve  a  poor  diKnaacJ 
miserable  wretch  \  Thievea,  wicked  thient,  bn« 
robbed  me,  baond  me. 

Prat.  'Foot,  'would  they  had  gaggvd  yoa  tnal 
your  noise  irill  betray  na,  and  fetch  Iben  again. 

Ftfry.  Whatbteaaedtonguespakc  tome.*  lAen^  < 
where  are  yon,  air? 

Pnt.  A  plague  of  your  bawling  throat !  We  aic 
well  enough,  if  you  haie  the  grace  to  be  thank-fil 
for'L  Do  but  anore  to  me,  and  'tii  as  much  all 
desire,  to  paw  away  lime  with,  till  morning  ;  tbei 
talk  a>  loud  as  you  please.  Sir,  I  am  bnond  bM  to 
stir,  wherefore,  lie  still  and  snure,  1  aay. 

Vitry.  Then  you  have  met  with  thievea,  too,  I 


Prol.  And  desire 

Vilty.  Alas,  whs 

ire  far  enough  by  tl 


aU,tll  I 

irlli 


Prol.  All  that  I  iiave  is  at  your  service,  genile- 
men  ;  and  much  gouil  may  it  do  you  ! 

Vitry.  Zoons.  down  Kith  him  !  Do  you  prate  ?    , 

Pnl.  keep  your  fan  word,  a*  you  are  gentle- 
men, and  let  me  stand  '.  alas,  what  do  Tou  mean  ?    | 

•i  Sold.  To  tie  you  to  us,  air,  bind'/nu  in  the 
knot  of  Iriendsliip.  '.n'K  >»  Aim  I»  a  Irn.  \ 

Prol.  .Mm,  sir,  all  tbe  physic  Id  Europe  cannot  1 


Prol.  No,  by  my  faith,  have  thry 
gave  them  one  trick  to  tioot  for  their  learaiu!; 
My  boots,  sir,  my  boots  !  I  have  ured  my  ttoct,  < 
and  my  jawelsiu  lhem,and  thenrfondeaircto  httt  | 
DO  moreoftbem.  | 

VUrg.  Now  blessing  on  yonr  wit,  ht  !  what  i  I 
dull  slave  was  I,  dream 'd  not  of  your  coovejaDce!  \ 
Help  to  unbind  me.  sir.  and  I'll  undo  yon :  my  life  \ 
for  yourt,  no  worse  thief  than  myself  meeti  joa  \ 
again  this  night! 

Prol.  Reach  me  thy  bands  • 

Vilrif.  Here,  sir.  here ;  I  could  beat  my  brails' 
out,  that  could  not  thiuk  of  boots,  boola,  sir,  wide' 
topi  bouts;  I  shall  love  them  (hesi  the  betle*' 
whilst  I  live.     But  are  yon  auia  your  jeweb  v^ 

Pn>l.  Sure,  sarst  thou 
I'ifry.  Si>  ho,  illo  ho  ! 
Sold.  lIVilMii.)  Here,  eepli 
Prol.  'Fo>it.  what  do  you  m< 
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Enter  Soldiers 

riirp,  A  trick  to  boot,  say  you?  Here,  you  dull 
slaves,  purchase,  pun*hnse  !  The  soul  of  the  rock, 
diamouds,  sparkling  diamonds  ! 

Prat.  1  am  betrayed,  lost,  past  recovery,  lost ! 
As  you  are  men 

Vitry.  Nay,  rook,  since  you  will  be  prating,  we 
will  share  your  carrion  with  you.  Have  you  any 
other  conveyance  now,  sir  ? 

1  Sold.  'Foot,  here  are  letters,  epistles,  familiar 
epistles :  We*ll  see  what  treasure  M  in  them.  They 
are  sealed  sure. 

Proi.  Gentlemen !  as  you  are  gentlemen,  spare 
my  letters,  and  take  all  willingly,  all  I  I'll  give  you 
a  release,  a  general  release,  and  meet  you  here  to- 
morrow with  as  much  more. 

ntrf/.  Nay,  since  you  have  your  tricks,  and 
your  conveyances,  we  will  not  leave  a  wrinkle  of 
you  unsearch  d. 

Prot.  Hark !  there  comes  company ;  you  will 
be  betrayed.  As  you  love  your  safeties,  beat  out 
my  brains ;  I  shall  betray  you  else. 

VUrp.  [Readt  the  letters.]  Treason,  unheard-of 
treason !  monstrous,  monstmus  villainies  ! 

Prot.  I  confess  myself  a  traitor;  shew  yourselves 
good  subjects,  and  hang  me  ud  for't 

\  Sold.  If  it  be  treason,  tae  discovery  will  get 
our  pardon,  captain. 

Vitry.  'Would  we  were  all  lost,  hang'd,  quar- 
ter'd,  to  save  this  one,  one  innocent  prince  ! 
Thierry's  poisoned,  by  his  mother  poisoned,  the 
mistress  to  this  stallion  !  who,  by  that  poison, 
never  shall  sleep  sgain ! 

2  Sold.  'Foot,  let  us  mince  him  by  piece-meal, 
till  he  eat  himself  up. 

3  Sold.  Let  us  dig  out  his  heart  with  needles, 
and  half  broil  him,  like  a  mussel ! 

Prot.  Such  another  and  I  prevent  yon;  my 
blood's  settled  already. 

Vitrjf.  Here's  that  shall  remove  it  I  Toad,  viper! 
Drag  him  unto  Martell  !  Unnatural  parricide ! 
cruel,  bloody  woman  ! 

All.  On,  you  dogfi>h,  leech,  caterpillar  1 

Fitry,  A  longer  sight  of  him  will  make  my  rage 
turn  pity,  and  with  his  sudden  end  prevent  revenge 
and  torture !  Wicked,  wicked  Brunhalt ! 

%  lExfunu 


SCENE  II.— Paris.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Bawdbkk  and  thru  Courtiers. 

1  Cour.  Not  sleep  at  all  ?  no  means  i 

2  Cour.  No  art  can  do  it  ? 

Bavo.  I  will  assure  you,  he  can  sleep  no  more 
Than  a  hooded  hawk  ;  a  centinel  to  him, 
Or  one  of  the  city  constables,  are  tops. 

3  Cour.  How  came  he  so  ? 

Baw.  They  are  too  wise  that  dare  know ; 
Something's  amiss  :  Heaven  help  all  I 
1  Cour.  What  cure  has  he  ? 
Baw.  Armies  of  those  we  call  physicians  ; 

^Seme  posset  cirinks,  some  pills  ;  twenty  consulting 
I  here 

lAbont  a  drench,  as  many  here  to  blood  him  : 
fTben  comes  a  don  of  Spain,  and  he  prescribes 
JMore  cooling  opium  than  would  kill  a  Turk, 
■Or  quench  a  whore  i'  th'  dog-days  ;  after  him, 
V\  wise  Italian,  and  he  cries,  *'  l^e  unto  him 


A  woman  of  fonrscore,  whose  bones  are  marble. 
Whose  blood  snow-water,  not  so  much  heat  about 
As  may  conceive  a  prayer  !"     After  him,         [her 
An  English  doctor,  with  a  bunch  of  pot-herbs, 
And  he  cries  out,  **  Endive  and  suckery, 
With  a  few  mallow-roots  and  butter-milk  ! " 
And  talks  of  oil  made  of  a  churchman's  charity ; 
Yet  still  he  wakes. 

1  Cour.  But  your  good  honour  has  a  prayer  in 
If  all  should  fail  ?  [store, 

Baw.  I  could  have  pray'd,  and  handsomely,  hut 
And  an  ill  memory [age 

3  Cour.  Has  spoil'd  your  primmer. 

Baw.  Yet  if  there  be  a  man  of  faith  i"  th'  court, 
And  can  pray  for  a  pension 

TuiBRRY  it  brougXt  in  on  a  led,  vith  Doctors  atui 
Attendants. 

2  Cour.  Here's  the  king,  sir ; 
And  those  that  will  pray  without  pay. 

Baw.  Then  pray  for  me  too. 

1  Doctor.  How  does  your  grace  now  feel  your- 

Thi.  What's  that  ?  [self  ? 

1  Doctor.  Nothing  at  all,  sir,  but  your  fancy. 
Thi.  TeU  me. 

Can  ever  these  eyes  more,  shut  up  in  slumbers, 
Assure  my  soul  there  k  sleep  ?  is  there  night 
And  rest  for  human  labours  .'  do  not  you 
And  all  the  world,  as  I  do,  out-stare  Time, 
And  live,  like  funeral  lamps,  never  extinguished  ? 
Is  there  a  grave  ?  (and  do  not  flatter  me, 
Nor  fear  to  tell  me  truth)  and  in  that  grave 
Is  there  a  hope  1  shall  sleep  ?  can  I  die  ? 
Are  not  my  minsries  immortal?    Oh, 
The  happiness  of  him  that  drinks  his  water, 
After  his  weary  day,  and  sleeps  for  ever  ! 
Wh)r  do  you  crucify  me  thus  with  faces. 
And  gaping  strangely  upon  one  another ! 
When  shall  1  rest  ? 

2  Doctor.  Oh,  sir,  be  patient ! 

Thi.  Am  1  not  patient  ?  have  I  not  endured 
More  than  a  mangy  dog,  among  your  doses  ? 
Am  I  not  now  your  patitrnt  ?     Ye  can  make 
Unwholesome  fools  bleep  for  a  guarded  footcloth  ; 
Whores  for  a  hot  sin-offering ;  yet  1  must  crave, 
That  feed  ye,  and  protect  ye,  and  proclaim  ye. 
Becaugc^my  power  is  far  from  your  jiearehiug» 
Are  my TlHreaws'sb?  can  yiTTtmrtfone 
But  those  of  equal  ignorance  ?     Dare  ye  kill  me  ? 

1  Doctor.  W  e  do  beseech  your  grace  be  more 

reclaim'd ! 
This  talk  doth  but  distemper  you. 

Thi.  Well,  I  will  die, 
In  spite  of  all  your  potions  !     One  of  you  sleep ; 
Lie  down  and  sleep  here,  that  I  may  behold 
What  blessed  rest  it  is  my  eyes  are  robb'd  of ! — 
See  ;  he  can  sleep,  sleep  any  where,  sleep  now, 
W^hen  he  that  waJces  for  him  can  never  slumber  I 
Is't  not  a  dainty  ease  ? 

2  Doctor.  Your  grace  shall  feel  it. 
Thi.  Oh,  never,  never  1 1     The  eyes  of  Heaven 

See  but  their  certain  motions,  and  then  sleep  : 
The  rages  of  the  ocean  have  their  slumbers, 
And  quiet  silver  calms  ;  each  violence 
Crowns  in  his  end  a  peace ;  but  my  iix'd  fires 
Shall  never,  never  set  I  ~ Who's  that  ? 

Enter  Martkix,  Brunhalt,  Da  Vrrav,  and  Soldiers. 

Mart.  No,  woman, 
Mother  of  mischief,  no  !  the  day  shall  die  first. 


I 


I 


And  aU  good  things  live  in  a  worse  than  thou  art, 
Ere  thou  shalt  sleep !     Dost  thou  see  him  ? 

Brun.  Yes,  and  curse  him  ; 
And  all  that  love  him,  fool,  and  all  live  by  him. 

Mart,  Why  art  thou  such  a  monster  ? 

Brun,  Why  art  thou 
So  tame  a  knave  to  ask  me  ? 

Mart,  Hope  of  hell, 
By  this  fiur  holy  light,  and  all  his  wrongs. 
Which  are  above  thy  years,  almost  thy  vices. 
Thou  shalt  not  rest,  not  feel  more  what  is  pity, 
Know  nothing  necessary,  meet  no  society 
But  what  shall  curse  and  crucify  thee,  feel  in 

thyself 
Nothing  but  what  thou  art,  bane  and  bad  con- 
science. 
Till  this  man  rest ;  but  for  whose  reverence, 
Because  thou  art  his  mother,  I  would  say. 
Whore,  this  shall  be !  Do  you  nod?  TU  waken  you 
With  my  sword's  point. 

Brun,  I  wish  no  more  of  Hearen, 
Nor  hope  no  more,  but  a  suffident  anger 
To  torture  thee ! 

Mart,  See,  she  that  makes  you  see,  sir ! 
And,  to  your  misery,  still  see  your  mother. 
The  mother  of  your  woes,  sir,  of  your  waking. 
The  mother  of  your  people's  cries  and  curses. 
Your  murdering  mother,  your  malicious  mother ! 

Thu  Physicians,  half  my  state  to  sleep  an  hour 
Is  it  10,  mother  ?  [now  ! — 

Brun.  Yes,  it  is  so,  son  ; 
And,  were  it  yet  again  to  do,  it  should  be. 

Mart,  She  nods  again  ;  swinge  her  ! 
Thu  But,  mother, 

S^or  jet  I  love  that  reverence,  and  to  death 
are  not  forget  you  have  been  so)  was  this, 
This  endless  misery,  this  cureless  malice. 
This  snatching  from  me  all  my  youth  together, 
All  that  you  made  me  for,  and  happv  mothers 
Crown'd  with  eternal  time  are  proud  to  finish, 
Done  by  your  will  ? 
Brun,  It  was,  and  by  that  will~— 
Thi,  Oh,   mother,   do   not  lose    your  name! 
forget  not 

The  touch  of  Nature  in  you,  tenderness  ! 
'Tis  all  the  soul  of  woman,  all  the  sweetness : 
Foi^t  not,  I  beseech  you,  what  are  children. 
Nor  howj""  1*«^**  groaned  for  them  ;  »^  ^^at  ^^^^ 
TEcy  are  bom  inheritors,  with  what  care  kept ; 
And,  as  they  rise  to  ripeness,  still  remember 
How  they  imp  out  your  age  !  and  when  Time  calls 

you. 
That  as  an  autumn  flower  you  fall,  forget  not 
How  round  about  your  hearse  they  hang,  like 
Brun,  Holy  fool,  [penons ! 

Whose  patience  to  prevent  my  wrongs  has  kill'd 

thee. 
Preach  not  to  me  of  punishments  or  fears, 
Or  what  I  ought  to  he  ;  but  what  1  am, 
A  woman  in  her  liberal  will  defeated. 
In  all  her  greatness  cross' d,  in  pleasure  blasted  ! 
My  angers  have  been  laugh'd  at,  my  ends  slighted. 
And  all  those  glories  that  had  crown*d  my  fortunes, 
Suffered  by  blasted  Virtue  to  be  scattered  : 
I  am  the  fruitful  mother  of  these  angers, 
And  what  such  have  done,  read,  and  know  thy 
Thi,  Heaven  forgive  you  !  [ruin  I 

Mart,  She  tells  you  true ;  for  millions  of  her 
mischiefs 
Art  now  apparent :  Protaldye  we  have  taken, 


An  equal  agent  with  her,  to  whose  care. 
After  the  damn'd  defeat  on  yon,  she  triisted 
The  bringing-in  of  Leonor  the  bastardy 
Son  to  your  murder'd  brother  :  Her  phrneiaB 
By  this  time  is  attached  too,  tEat  <lainn  d  Bevil  1 

BtUiT  Messenger. 

Me9t,  'Tis  like  he  will  be  so  ;  for  ere  we 
Fearing  an  equal  justice  for  his  mischiefs. 
He  drench 'd  himself. 

Brun,  He  did  Uke  one  of  mine  then ! 

T9U.  Must  I  still  see  these  miseries  ?  no  niglit 
To  hide  me  from  their  horrors  ?  That  Protaldje 
See  justice  fall  upon  1 

Brun,  Now  I  could  sleep  too. 

Mart,  ril  give  you  yet  more  poppy ;  Bring  tkt 
lady. 
And  Heaven  in  her  embraces  give  him  quiet ! 

Enttr  Obukujl. 
Madam,  unveil  yourself. 

Ord.  I  do  forgive  you  ; 
And  though  you  sought  my  blood,  yet  IH  pray  for 
Brun,  Art  thou  aUve  ?  [joa. 

Mart,  Now  could  you  sleep  ? 
Brun,  For  ever. 

Mart.  Go  earry  her  without  wink  of  sleqi,  or 
quiet. 
Where  her  strong  knave  Protaldye's  brake  o'  th' 

wheel, 
And  let  his  cries  and  roan  be  mnsic  to  her  I 
I  mean  to  waken  her. 
ThL  Do  her  no  wrong ! 
Mart.  No,  right,  as  you  love  justioe  I 
Brun,  1  will  think  ; 
And  if  there  be  new  curses  in  old  natnre, 
I  have  a  soul  dare  send  them  ! 
Mart,  Keep  her  waking  ! 

lExH  BttvHMAvr  t0<tt  m  GohC 
Thi,  What's  thst  appears  so  sweetly  ?    Theie'fr 

that  face 

Mart.  Be  moderate,  lady  I 

Thi.  That's  angel's  face 

Mart,  Go  nearer. 

Thi,  Martell,  I  cannot  last  long !     See  the  lonl 
(I  see  it  perfectly)  of  my  Ordella, 
The  heavenly  figure  of  her  sweetness,  there ! 
Forgive  me,  gods  !  it  comes  !   Divinest  substance !. 
Kneel,  kneel,  kneel,  every  one  1     Sai"^  <^f  tj^y  fgr 
If  it  be  for  my  cruelty  thou  comeet — 
Do  ye  sec  her,  hoa  ? 

Mart,  Yes,  sir ;  and  you  shall  know  her. 
Thi,  Down,  down  again  ! — To  be  revenged  for 
blood! 
Sweet  spirit,  I  am  ready.     She  smUes  on  me  I 
Oh,  blessed  sign  of  peace  ! 
Mart,  Go  nearer,  lady. 
Ord.  I  come  to  make  yon  happy. 
ThL  Hear  you  that,  sirs  ? 
She  comes  to  crown  my  soul :  Away,  get  sacrifice  1 

Whilst  I  with  holy  honours 

Mart.  She  is  alive,  sir. 
Thi,  In  everlasting  life ;  I  know  it,  friend : 
Oh,  happy,  happy  soul ! 
Ord.  Alas,  I  live,  sir; 
A  mortal  woman  still. 

Thi,  Can  spirits  weep  too  ? 
Mart,  She  is  no  spirit,  sir;    pray  kiss  her* 
Lady, 
Be  very  gentle  to  him  I 
Thi.  Stoy  !~She  ie  warm ; 
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,  by  my  life,  the  same  lips !  Tell  me,  bright- 

fou  the  same  Ordella  still  ^  [ness, 

'arl.  The  same,  sir, 

m  Heavens  and  my  good  angel  stayM  from 

hi.  Kiss  me  again  !  [ruin. 

"//.  The  same  still,  still  your  serrant. 

U.  *Tis  she !  I  know  her  now,  Martell.    Sit 

down,  sweet ! 
t)less'd  and  happiest  woman  ! — A  dead  slumber 
as  to  creep  upon  roe :  Oh,  my  jewel ! 
'd.  Oh.  sleep,  my  lord  ! 
hi.  My  joys  are  too  much  for  me  I 

Enter  Meacenger  and  MaMBERoa. 

est.  Brunhalt,  impatient  of  her  constraint  to 

Jdye  tortured,  has  choak'd  herself.  [see 

art.  No  more  ! 

ftins  go  with  her  ! 

ii.  Jjoxt,  I  must  die  ;  I  faint : 

)  up  myjdgfiaC&.I 

Doeior.  The  queen  fiunts  too,  and  deadly. 

iL  One  dying  kiss ! 


Ord.  My  last,  sir*  and  my  dearest ! 
And  now,  close  my  eyes  too  ! 

Thi.  Thou  perrect  woman ! — 
Martell,  the  kingdom's  yours :  Take  Memberge  to 

you. 
And  keep  my  line  alive  ! — Nay,  weep  not,  lady ! 
Take  me !  I  go.  IDiet. 

Ord.  Take  me  too  I  Farewell,  Honour !     IDies. 

2  Doctor,  They  are  gone  for  ever. 

Mart.  The  peace  of  happy  souls  go  after  them  I 
Bear  them  unto  their  last  beds,  whilst  I  study 
A  tomb  to  speak  their  loves  whilst  old  Time  lasteth. 
I  am  your  king  in  sorrows. 

Aii.  We  your  subjects ! 

Mart.  De  Yitry,  for  your  services,  be  near  us ! 
Whip  out  these  instruments  of  this  mad  mother 
From  court,  and  all  good  people ;  and,  because 
She  was  bom  noble,  let  that  title  find  her 
A  private  grave,  but  neither  tongue  nor  honour  I 
And  now  lead  on !  They  that  shall  read  this  itqryy 
Shall  find  that  Yirtue  lives  in  good,  not  glof- 


^ 


EPILOGUE. 

OaR  poet  Knows  yon  will  be  just ;  but  we 

Appeal  to  mercy ;  he  desires  that  ye 

Would  not  distaste  his  muse,  because  of  late 

Transplanted ;  which  would  grow  here  if  no  fate 

Have  an  unlucky  bode :  Opinion 

Comes  hither  but  on  crutches  yet,  the  sun 

Hath  lent  no  beam  to  warm  us ;  if  this  play 

Proceed  more  fortunate,  we'll  crown  the  day 

And  love  that  brought  you  hither.    'Tis  in  yoa 

To  make  a  little  sprig  of  laurel  grow, 

And  spread  into  a  grove,  where  you  may  sit 

And  hear  soft  stories,  when  by  blasting  it 

You  gain  no  honour,  though  our  ruins  lye 

To  tell  the  spoils  of  your  offended  eye : 

If  not  for  what  we  are,  (for,  alas,  here 

No  Road  us  moves  to  charm  your  eyes  or  ear !) 

Yet  as  you  hope  hereafter  to  see  plays, 

Encourage  us,  and  give  our  poet  bays. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


DtTKs  OP  Milan,  <fi  love  tcitk  Oman  a. 
Couirr  Valors. 

GoiTDAUIfO,  (A«  WoMAN-HATKH. 

Amuoo,  a  Courtier, 

Lucio,  a  tetak/ormal  StaUftnan. 

Laxarillo,  a  roluptuout  Swell-Featt, 

Boy,  Lacarillo'B  Servant 

Meroer,  a  Dupe,  and  an  aJJPccUd  Admirer  ^f 

Learning. 
Pandar. 

Tvo  Intelligenoera. 
Secretary  to  Lcck>. 


Ckntleman. 
Setranta,  Sj^e* 


The  Mercer's  Prentiee. 
ORrAMA,  Sieter  to  Yalorc. 

A  De<|/' GeDtlewoman. 

Ladies. 

Maid. 


SCENE,— Milan. 


PROLOGUE. 


Gentlemen,  inductioiis  are  oat  of  date,  and  a 
Prologae  in  verse  is  as  stale  as  a  black  velvet  cloak 
and  a  bay  garland ;  therefore  yon  shall  have  it  in 
plain  prose,  thus :  If  there  be  any  amongst  you 
that  come  to  hear  lascivions  scenes,  let  them  depart ; 
for  1  do  pronounce  this,  to  the  utter  discomfort  of 
all  two-penny  gallery-men,  you  shall  have  no  haw- 
dry  in  it :  Or  if  there  be  any  lurking  amongst  you 
in  corners,  with  table-books,  who  have  some  hope 

to  find  lit  matter  to  feed  his malice  on,  let  them 

clasp  them  up,  and  slink  away,  or  stay  and  be  con- 
verted. For  he  that  made  this  play  means  to 
please  auditors  so,  as  he  may  be  an  auditor  him- 
self hereafter,  and  not  purchase  them  with  the 
dear  loss  of  his  ears.  I  dare  not  call  it  comedy  or 
tragedy ;    'tis   perfectly   neither :    A   play  it   is. 


which  was  meant  to  make  yon  laogh ;  how  it  wA 
please  you,  is  not  written  in  my  part :  For  thoogb 
yon  should  tike  it  to-day,  perhaps  ytraraeiTet  Loot 
not  how  yon  should  digest  it  to-morrow.  Sone 
things  in  it  you  may  meet  with,  which  are  out  of 
the  common  road :  A  duke  there  is,  and  the  tceoe 
ties  in  Italy,  as  those  two  things  tightly  we  never 
miss.  But  yon  shall  not  find  in  it  the  ordinarf 
and  over-worn  trade  of  jesting  at  lords,  and  cour- 
tiers, and  citizens,  without  taxation  of  any  parti- 
cular or  new  vice  by  them  found  ont,  but  at  the 
persons  of  them :  Such,  he,  that  made  this,  tiiinkt 
vile,  and  for  his  own  part  vows,  That  he  did  never 
think,  but  that  a  lord,  lord-bom,  might  be  a  win 
man,  and  a  courtier  an  honest  man. 


PROLOGUE, 

AT    THE     REYIVAL. 


Ladies,  take't  as  a  secret  in  your  ear, 

Instead  of  homage,  and  kind  welcome  here, 

I  heartily  could  wish  you  all  were  gone ; 

For  if  you  stay,  'good  faith,  we  are  undone. 

Alas  I  you  now  expect  the  usual  ways 

Of  our  address,  which  is  your  sex's  praise  * 

But  we  to-night,  unluckily,  must  speak 

Such  things  will  make  your  lovers'  heart-strings 

Be-tie  your  virtues,  and  your  beauties  stain,  [break. 

With  words,  contrived  long  since,  in  your  disdain, 

*T1s  strange  you  stir  not  yet ;  not  all  this  while 

Lift  up  your  fsns  to  hide  a  scomfnl  smile ; 

I 


Whisper,  or  jog  your  lords  to  steal  away. 
So  leave  us  to  act,  unto  ourselves,  our  play : 
Then  sure,  there  may  be  hope,  you  can  sobdiw 
Your  patience  to  endure  an  act  or  two  ; 
Nay  more,  when  you  are  told  our  poet's  rage 
Pursues  but  one  example,  which  that  age 
Wherein  he  Uved  produced  ;  and  we  rely 
Not  on  the  truth,  but  the  variety. 
His  Muse  believed  not  what  she  then  did  writt  | 
Her  wings  were  wont  to  make  a  nobler  flight. 
Soar*d  high,  and  to  the  stars  your  aez  did  ratsa : 
For  which,  fbU  twenty  years  he  wore  the  baya. 
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'Twas  he  reduced  Evadne  from  her  scorn, 

And  taught  the  sad  Aspatia  how  to  mouru  ; 

Gave  Arethnsa's  lore  a  glad  relief; 

And  made  Panthea  elegant  in  grief. 

If  those  great  trophies  of  his  noble  muse 

Cannot  one  humour  'gainst  your  sex  excuse, 


Which  we  present  to-night,  you  *11  find  a  way 

How  to  make  good  the  libel  in  our  play  : 

So  you  are  cruel  to  yourselves  ;  whilst  he 

(Ssie  in  the  fame  of  his  integrity) 

Will  be  a  prophet,  not  a  poet  thought. 

And  this  fine  web  last  long,  though  loosely  wrought. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Night    A  Street 
Enter  Duks,  Akrjoo,  and  Locio. 


I 


Duke,  'Tis  now  the  sweetest  time  for  sleep  ;  the 
Scarce  spent :  Arrigo,  what 's  o'clock  t      [night  is 
Arr.  Past  four. 

Duke.  Is  it  so  much,  and  yet  the  mom  not  up  t 
See  yonder,  where  the  shame-faced  maiden  comes : 
Into  our  sight  how  gently  dotli  she  slide, 
Hiding  her  chaste  cheekn,  like  a  modest  bride. 
With  a  red  veil  of  blushes :  as  is  she, 
Kven  siicli  all  modest  virtuous  women  be  1 
Why  thinks  your  lordship  I  am  up  so  soon  I 

Lneio.  About  some  weighty  state-plot. 

Duke.  And  what  thinks 
Your  knighthood  of  it  1 

Arr.  I  do  think,  to  cure 
Some  strange  corruptions  in  the  commonwealth. 

Duke,  You  are  well  conceited  of  yourselves,  to 
I  chuse  you  out  to  bear  me  company  [iliiuk 

In  such  afifairs  and  business  of  state  ! 
But  am  not  I  a  pattern  for  all  princes. 
That  break  my  soft  sleep  for  my  subjects*  good  1 
Am  I  not  careful  1  very  provident  t 

Lucio.  Your  grace  is  careful. 

Arr.  Very  provident 

Duke.  Nay,  knew  you  how  my  serious  working  ' 
plots  j 

Concern  the  whole  estates  of  all  my  subjects, 
Ay,  and  tlieir  lives  :    tlien,  Lucio,  thou  wouldst 
I  were  a  loving  prince.  [swear, 

Lurio.  I  think  your  grace 
Intends  to  walk  the  public  streets  disguised, 
To  see  tlie  streets'  disorders. 

Duke.  'Tis  not  so. 

Arr.  You  secretly  will  cross  some  other  states, 
Tliat  do  couHpire  against  you. 

Duk*',  Weightier  far : 
You  are  my  friends,  and  you  shall  have  Uie  cause; 
I  break  my  sleeps  thus  soon  to  see  a  wench. 

Lucio.  You  are  wond'rous  careful  for  your  8ub> 
jects'  good  ! 

Arr.  You  ai*e  a  very  loving  prince  indeed  ! 

Duke.  This  care  I  take  for  them,  when  their 
Are  closed  witli  heavy  slumbers.  [dull  eyea 

Arr.  Tlien  you  rise 
To  see  your  wenches. 

Lue'io.  What  Milan  beauty  hath  the  power 
To  charm  her  sovereign's  eyes, and  break  his  sleeps  | 

Duke.  Sister  to  Count  Vulore !     She  is  a  maid 
Would  make  a  prince  forj^et  his  throne  and  state, 
And  lowly  kneel  to  her  :  The  general  fate 
Of  all  mortality,  is  hers  to  give  ; 
As  she  disposeth,  so  we  die  and  live. 

Lucio.  My  lord,  the  day  grows  clear  ;  the  court 
will  rise. 

Duke.    We  stay  too  long. — Is   the  umbrana's 
h«ad. 


As  we  commanded,  sent  to  the  sad  Gondarino, 
Our  general 

Arr,  *Tis  sent 

Ditke,  But  stay !  where  sliines 
That  light  t 

Arr,  Tis  in  the  chamber  of  Ijazarillo. 

Duke.  Lazarillo  t  what  is  he  t 

Arr,  K  courtier,  my  lord;  and  one  that  I  von- 
der  your  grace  knows  not,  for  he  hath  followed 
your  court,  and  your  last  predecessor's,  from  place 
to  place,  any  time  tliis  seven  year,  as  faithfully  as 
your  spits  and  your  dripping-pans  have  done,  and 
almost  as  mreasily. 

Duke,  Oh,  we  know  him  :   As  we  have  heard, 
he  keeps 
A  calendar  of  all  the  fHmous  dishes 
Of  meat,  that  have  been  in  tlie  court,  ever  since 
Our  great-grandfather's  time  ;  and  when  he  can 

thrust 
In  at  no  table,  he  makes  his  meat  of  that 

Lucio,  The  very  same,  my  lord. 

Duke.  A  courtier  call'st  thou  him  t 
Believe  roe,  Lucio,  there  be  many  such 
About  our  court,  re8|>ccted,  as  they  think, 
Even  by  ourself.     With  thee  I  will  be  plain  : 
We  princes  do  use  to  prefer  many  for  nothing,  and 
to  take  particular  and  free  knowledge,  almost  in 
the  nature  of  acquaintance,  of  many  whom  we  do 
use  only  for  our  pleasures  ;  and  do  give  largely  to 
numbera,  more  out  of  policy  to  be  thought  liberal, 
and  by  that  means  to  make  the  people  strive  to^de- 
serve  onr  love,  than  to  reward  any  particuhir  desert 
of  theirs  to  whom  we  give  ;  and  do  sufier  ourselves 
to  hear  flatterers,  more  for  recreation  tlian  for  love 
of  it,  though  we  seldom  hate  it : 
And  yet  we  know  all  these  ;  and  when  we  please, 
Can  touch  the  wheel,  and  turn  their  names  about 

Lucio.  1  wonder  they  tliat  know  their  states  so 
well, 
Should  fancy  such  base  slaves. 

Duke,  Thou  wond'rest,  Lucio ! 
Dost  not  thou  think  if  thou  wert  Duke  of  Mihin, 
Thou  shouldst  be  flatter'd  1 

Lucio.  I  know,  my  lord,  I  would  not 

D»ike.  Why,  s<>  I  thought  till  I  was  a  duke  ;  I 
thought,  I  should  have  left  me  no  mc»re  flatterers 
than  there  are  now  plain-dealers  ;  and  yet,  for  all 
this  my  resolution,  I  am  most  palpably  flutter'd : 
The  poor  man  may  loath  covetousness  and  flattery, 
but  fortune  will  alter  the  niin«l  when  the  wind 
turns  ;  there  may  l>e  well  a  little  conflict,  hut* it 
will  drive  the  billows  before  it.  Arrigo,  it  gix)wa 
late  ; 

For  see,  fair  Tetliys  hath  undone  the  bars 
To  Phoebus'  team  ;  an<l  his  unrivallM  light 
Hath  chased  the  morning^s  modest  hlunli  away  : 
Now  must  we  to  our  love. — Bright  Paphian  queen. 
Thou  Cytherean  goddess,  that  delights 
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In  stirring  glances,  and  art  still  thyself 

More  toying  than  thy  team  of  sparrows  be ; 

Thou  laughing  Erecina,  oh,  inspire 

Her  heart  wiUi  love,  or  lessen  my  desire !  [Areiml. 


SCENE  II.— Lazakillo's  Lodging. 
^  Enitr  Lasabiixo  and  Boy. 

LoMn  Go,  ran,  search,  pry  in  erery  nook  and 
angle  of  the  kitchens,  larders,  and  pasteries ;  know 
what  meat's  boiled,  baked,  roast,  stewed,  fried,  or 
soused,  at  this  dinner,  to  be  served  directly,  or 
indirectly,  to  every  several  table  in  the  court; 
begone! 

B9g.  I  run  ;  but  not  so  fast  as  your  mouth  will 
^do  upon  the  stroke  of  eleven.  \,E*it, 

^      LoM,  What  an  excellent  thing  did  God  bestow 
upon  man,  when  he  did  give  him  a  good  stomach ! 
What  unbounded  graces  there  are  pour'd  upon 
y  them  that  have  the  continual  command  of  the  very 
y*     *     best  of  these  blessings !     'Tis  an  excellent  thing  to 
,  be  a  prince ;  he  is  served  wi*h  such  admirable 
variety  of  fare,  such  innumerable  choice  of  delicates ; 
^    fl    his  tables  are  full  fraught  with  roost  nourishing  food, 
/ 1    and  his  cupboards  heavy  laden  with  rich  wines ; 
S        his  court  is  still  fiU'd  with  most  pleasing  varieties: 
in  the  summer  his  palace  is  fhll  of  green-geese,  and 
'  ^  in  winter  it  swarmeth  woodcocks.     Oh,  thou  god- 

dess of  Plenty ! 

Fill  me  this  day  with  some  rare  delicates, 
And  I  will  every  year  most  constantly, 
As  this  day,  celebrate  a  sumptuous  feast 
flf  thou  wilt  send  me  victuals)  in  thine  honour! 
And  to  it  shall  be  bidden,  for  thy  sake, 
Even  all  the  valiant  stomachs  in  the  court ; 
All  short-cloak'd  kniglits,  and  all  cross-garter'd 

gentlemen ; 
All  pump  and  pantofle,  foot.c1oth  riders  ; 
With  ail  the  swarming  generation 
Of  long  stocks,  short  paiu'd  hose,  and  huge  stuff'd 

doublets  : 
AH^these  shall  eat,  and,  which  is  more  than  yet 
Hath  e*er  been  seen,  they  shall  be  satistied  ! — 
I  wonder  my  ambassador  returns  nut. 

EnUr  Boy. 

Boy,  Here  I  am,  master. 

Lax,  And  welcome ! 
Never  did  that  ^weet  virgin  in  her  smock, 
Fair-cheek *d  Andromeda,  when  to  the  rock 
Her  ivory  limbs  were  chained,  and  straight  before 
A  huge  sea-monster,  tumblint;  to  the  shore. 
To  have  devour'd  her,  with  more  longins:  sight 
Expect  the  comine:  of  some  hardy  knight, 
That  might  have  ({uell'd  his  pride,  and  set  her  free, 
Than  I  with  lon:;in^  sii;ht  have  look'd  tor  thee. 

Boy,  Your  Perseus  is  come,  master,  that  will 
destroy  him  ; 
The  very  comfort  of  whose  presence  shuts 
The  monster  Hunger  from  your  yelping  guts. 

Lqm.  Brief,  boy.  brief! 
Discourse  the  service  of  each  several  table 
Compendiously. 

Boy,  Here  is  a  bill  of  all,  sir. 

Los.  Give  it  mc  !  [/?^a<f#. 

"  A  bill  of  all  the  several  services  this  day  appoiiilcf! 
for  every  table  in  the  court  :** 
Ay,  this  is  it  on  which  my  hopes  rely  ; 
Within  this  paper  ail  my  joys  are  closed ! 
Boy,  open  it,  and  read  it  with  reverence. 


Bog,  [il^odk.]  •«  For  the  captain  of  the  guard's 
table,  three  chines  of  beef  and  two  jolet  3i  itur- 
geon." 

Ltm,  A  portly  lervioe, 
But  groM,  gross.  Proceed  to  the  I>oke*a  own  tabb. 
Dear  boy,  to  the  duke's  own  table  I 

jBoy.  **  For  the  duke's  own  table,  the  bead  of  aa 
umbrana." 

LoM,  Is  it  possible  ? 
Can  Heaven  be  so  propitious  to  the  duke  ? 

Bog,  Yea,  I'll  assure  you,  sir,  *tia  possible ; 
Heaven  is  so  propitious  to  him. 

Lam.  W*hy  then,  he  is  the  richest  prince  slive ! 
He  were  the  wealthiest  roonardi  in  ail  Europe, 
Had  he  no  other  territories,  dominions. 
Provinces,  seats,  nor  palaces,  but  only  * 

That  umbrana's  head. 

Bog,  Tb  very  fresh  and  sweet,  sir ;  thefish  was 
taken  but  this  night,  and  the  head,  as  a  rave  novelty, 
appointed  by  special  commandment  for  the  dnkc*s 
own  table,  Uiis  dinotf. 

LuM,  If  poor  unworthy  I  may  come  to  eat 
Of  this  most  sacred  dish,  I  here  do  vow 
(If  that  blind  huswife  Fortune  wiD  bestow 
But  means  on  me)  to  keep  a  snraptoons  ho«se, 
A  board  groaning  under  the  heavy  barden  of  the 
beast  that  cheweth  the  cud,  and  the  fowl  that  cat- 
teth  the  air :  It  shall  not,  like  the  table  of  a  conn* 
try  justice,  be  sprinkled  over  with  ail  manner  of 
cheap  sallads,  sliced  beef,  giblets,  and  pettitoes,  to 
fill  up  room ;  nor  should  there  stand  any  greet, 
cumbersome,  un-cut-up  pies,  at  the  nether-cod, 
filled  with  moss  and  stones,  partly  to  make  a  show 
with,  and  partly  to  keep  the  lower  mcas  from  eat- 
ing ;  nor  shall  my  meat  come  in  sneaking,  like  tho 
city  service,  one  dish  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after 
another,  and  gone  as  if  they  had  appointed  to  aeet 
there,  and  had  mistook  the  hour ;  nor  shoold  it, 
like  the  new  court  service,  come  in  in  haste,  as  if 
it  fain  would  be  gone  again,  all  courses  at  once, 
Uke  a  hunting  breakfast ;  but  I  would  have  my 
several  courses,  and  my  dishes  well  filed  :  My  first 
course    should  be  brought  in  sfter   the    ancient 
manner,  by  a  score  of  old  bleer-eyed  serving- am, 
in  long  blue  coats  ; — Marry,  tbej  shall  bay  silk, 
facing,  and  buttons  themselves ;  but  that's  by  the 
way — 

Bog,  Master,  the  time  calls  on ;  will  you  be 
walking  ? 

LoM,  Follow,  boy,  follow !  my  guts  were  half  am 
hour  since  in  the  privy  kitchen.  [Extmmi^ 


SCENE  III.— /In  Apartment  in  the  Home  ^ 
CocNT  Vaiore. 

Enttr  Vaujrk  and  Oriaxa. 

Ori.  'Faith,  brother,  1  must  needs  go  yonder. 

Val.  And  i 'faith,  sister,  what  will  you  do  yonder^ 

Ori,  I  know  the  lady  Honoria  will  be  glad  to  ae^ 
me. 

Val,  Glad  to  see  you  ?  'Faith,  the  lady  Honoris 
cares  for  you  as  she  doth  for  all  other  young  ladies  -^^ 

she  is  glad  to  see  you,  and  will  shew  you  the  privy 

garden,  and  tell  you  bow  many  gowns  the  duches^^ 
had.     Marry,  if  you  have  ever  an  old  uncle,  tha^^ 
would  be  a  lord,  or  ever  a  kinsman  that  hath  do:i^^ 
a  murder,  or  committed  a  robbery,  and  will  giv^T" 
irood  store  of  money  to  (irocure  his  pardon,  the^ 
the  lady  Honoria  will  be  glad  to  see  you. 
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Ay,  but  they  say  ooe  shall  see  fine  sights 
coart. 

V\\  tell  you  what  you  shall  see ;  yon  shall 
ay  faces  of  man's  making,  for  yon  shall  find 
ir  as  Grod  left  them  :  And  yon  shall  see  many 
o ;  amongst  the  rest  yon  shall  behold  one 
le  feet  of  which  were  in  times  past  sockless, 

new,  through  the  change  of  time  (that  alters 
ags*)  very  strangely  become  the  legs  of  a 

and  a  courtier  ;  another  pair  jou  shall  see, 
tre  heir-apparent  legs  to  a  glover,  these  legs 
lortly  to  be  honourable  ;  when  they  pass  by 
II  bow,  nnd  the  mouth  to  these  legs  will  seem 
r  you  some  courtship ;  it  will  swear,  but  it 
;  hear  it  not ! 

Why,  and  are  not  these  fine  sights  ? 

Sister, 
>usnes«  you  yet  are  young,  and  fair ; 
foung  maid,  and  apt 

Apt? 

Exceeding  apt ; 
be  drawn  to 

To  what  ? 

To  that  you  should  not  be ;  'tis  no  dispraise ; 
not  bad  that  hath  desire  to  ill, 
i  that  hath  no  power  to  rule  that  will : 
ire  you  shall  be  woo'd  in  other  kinds 
et  your  years  have  known  ; 
iefest  men  will  seem  to  throw  themselves 
tals  at  your  service,  kiss  your  hand, 
:  you  banquets,  masks,  shows,  all  intice- 
Tit  and  Lust  together  can  devise,       [ments 
w  a  lady  from  the  state  of  grace 
)ld  lady  widow's  gallery ; 
ey  will  praise  your  virtues ;  beware  that  I 
ly  way  to  turn  a  woman  whore, 
)romend  her  chastity :  You'll  go  ? 

I  would  go,  if  it  were  but  only  to  shew  yon. 
x>uld  be  there,  and  be  moved  with  none  of 
icks. 

Your  servants  are  ready  ? 

An  hour  since. 

Well,  if  you  come  off  clear  from  this  hot 

your  praise  shall  be  the  greater.    Farewell, 

Farewell,  brother ! 

Once  more  !  If  you  stay  in  the  presence 
dle«light,  keep  on  the  foreside  o'  th'  cur- 
nd,  do  you  hear,  take  heed  of  the  old  bawd, 
loth-of- tissue  sleeves,  and  the  knit  mittens  1 
[T,  sisit«?r! — iJixit  Oriana.]  Now  am  I  idle; 
i  1  had  been  a  scholar,  that  I  might  have 

now  !  the  punishment  of  meaner  men  is, 
ve  too  much  to  do  ;  our  only  misery  is,  that 
:  company  we  know  not  what  to  do.  I  must 
me  of  the  common  courses  of  our  nobility, 
s  thus :  if  I  can  find  no  company  that  likes 
ick  off  my  hat -band,  throw  an  old  cloak 
f  face,  and,  as  if  I  would  not  be  known,  walk 
through  the  streets,  till  I  be  discovered ; 
there  goes  cotmt  Such-a-one,"  says  one ; 
$  goes  count  Such-a-one,"  says  another; 

how  fast  he  goes,"  says  a  third  ;  **  lliere's 
"eat  matters  in  hand  questionless,*'  says  a 

when  all  my  business  is  to  have  Ihem  say 
lis  hath  been  m>ed.  Or.  if  I  can  find  any 
y,  rU  after  dinner  to  the  stage  to  see  a 
rbere,  when  I  first  enter,  you  shall  have  a 
r  m  the  house;  every  one  that  does  not 
ries.  '*  What  nobleman  is  tb  it '"  all  the  gal- 


lants on  the  stage  rise,  vail  to  me,  kiss  their  hand« 
offer  me  their  places  :  Then  I  pick  out  some  one, 
whom  1  please  to  grace  among  the  rest,  take  his 
seat,  use  it»  throw  my  cloak  over  my  fece,  and  laugh 
at  him :  the  poor  gentleman  imagines  himself  most 
highly  graced,  thinks  all  the  auditors  esteem  him 
one  of  my  bosom-friends,  and  in  right  special  regard 
with  me.  But  here  comes  a  gentleman,  that  I  hope 
will  make  me  better  sport  than  either  street  and 
stage  fooleries.  llUtiret  to  one  HdeqfUu  Stagt. 

Enter  Labarzllo  trnd  Boy. 

This  man  loves  to  eat  good  meat ;  alvrays  provided, 
he  do  not  pay  for  it  himself.  He  goes  by  the  name 
of  the  Hungry  Courtier ;  marry,  because  I  think 
that  name  will  not  sufficiently  dbtinguish  him  (for 
no  doubt  he  hath  more  fellows  there)  his  name  ia 
Lazarillo ;  he  is  none  of  these  same  ord'nary  eaters, 
that  will  devour  three  breakfosts,  and  as  many  din- 
ners, without  any  prejudice  to  their  JjenBas  drink- 
ings,  or  suppers ;  but  he  hath  a  more  courtly  kind 
of  hunger,  and  doth  hunt  more  after  novelty  than 
plenty.    I'll  overhear  him. 

Istut.  Oh,  thou  most  itching  kindly  appetite. 
Which  every  creature  in  his  stomach  feels. 
Oh,  leave,  leave  yet  at  last  thus  to  torment  me  I 
Three  several  sallads  have  I  sacrificed, 
Bedew'd  with  precious  oil  and  vinegar. 
Already  to  appease  thy  greedy  wrath.— 
Boyl 

Boy.  Sir? 

Lax,  Will  the  count  speak  with  me  ? 

Boy,  One  of  his  gentlemen  is  gone  to  inform  him 
of  your  coming,  sir. 

LoM,  There  is  no  way  left  for  me  to  compass  diis 
fish-head,  but  by  being  presently  made  known  to 
the  duke. 

Boy.  That  will  be  hard,  sir. 

LoM,  When  I  have  tasted  of  this  sacred  dish, 
Then  shall  my  bones  rest  in  my  father's  tomb 
In  peace ;  then  shall  I  die  most  willingly, 
And  as  a  dish  be  served  to  satisfy 
Death's  hunger ;  and  I  will  be  buried  thus  : 
My  bier  shall  be  a  charger  borne  by  four. 
The  coffin  where  I  lie  a  powd*ring-tub, 
Bestrew'd  with  lettuce,  and  cool  sallad-herbs ; 
My  winding-sheet  of  tansies ;  the  black  guard 
Shall  be  my  solemn  mourners ;  and,  thSt^Sl      ' 
Of  ceremonies,  wholesome  burial  prayers ; 
A  printed  dirge  in  rhyme  shall  bury  me. 
Instead  of  tears  let  them  pour  capon-sauce 
Upon  my  hearse,  and  salt  instead  of  dust, 
Manchets  for  stones ;  for  other  glorious  shields 
Give  nie  a  voider  ;  and  above  my  hearse. 
For  a  trutch  sword,  my  naked  knife  stuck  up ! 

[Valorb  comes /ortoard. 

Boy.  Master,  the  count's  here. 

Lcus,  Where  ?— My  lord,  1  do  beseech  you 

IKutelinfl. 

Vol.  You  arc  very  welcome,  sir;  I  pray  you  stand 
up ;  you  shall  dine  with  me. 

LuM.  I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  by  the  love  I 
stiil  have  borne  to  your  honourable  house 

Val.  Sir,  what  need  all  this  ?  you  shall  dine  with 
me.     I  pray  rise. 

Lax.  Perhaps  your  lordship  takes  me  for  one  of 
these  same  fellows,  that  do,  as  it  were,  respect 
victuals. 

Val,  Oh,  sir,  by  no  means. 

Laz,   Your  lordship  has  often  promised,  tha* 
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whensoever  I  shonld  aifect  g^reatness,  your  own 
hand  should  he!p  to  raise  me. 

Val.  And  so  much  still  assure  yourself  of. 

LoM.  And  though  1  must  confess  I  have  ever 
shunn'd  popularity,  by  the  example  of  others,  yet 
1  do  now  feel  myself  a  little  ambitious  :  Your  lord- 
ship is  great,  and.  though  yoimg,  yet  a  privy  •coun- 
sellor. 

Val,  I  pray  you,  sir,  leap  into  the  matter;  what 
would  you  have  me  do  for  you  ? 

La»,  1  would  entreat  your  lordship  to  make  me 
known  to  the  duke. 

Val,  When,  sir  > 

Lag,  Suddenly,  my  lord;  I  would  have  you 
present  me  unto  him  this  morning. 

Val.  It  shall  be  done :  But  tor  what  virtues  would 
you  have  him  take  notice  of  you  ? 

Lag,  Your  lordship  shall  know  that  presently. 

Val.  [Aside,']  "lis  pity  of  this  fellow  ;  he  is  of 
gotid  wit,  and  sufficient  understanding,  when  he  is 
not  troubled  with  this  greedy  worm. 

Lag.  'Faith,  you  may  entreat  him  to  take  notice 
of  me  for  anything ;  for  being  an  excellent  fsrrier, 
for  playing  well  at  span-counter,  or  sticking  knives 
in  walls,  for  being  impudent,  or  for  nothing ;  why 
may  not  1  be  a  favourite  on  the  sudden  ?  I  aee 
nothing  against  it. 

Vol,  Not  so,  sir ;  I  know  you  have  not  the  face 
to  be  a  favourite  on  the  sudden. 

Lag,  Why  then,  you  shall  present  me  as  a  gen- 
tleman well  qualified,  or  one  extraordinary  seen  in 
divers  strange  mysteries. 

Val,  In  what,  sir  ?  as  how  ? 

Lag,  Marry  as  thus 

Enter  Intelligenoer. 

Val.  Yonder's  my  old  spirit,  that  hath  haunted  me 
daily,  ever  since  I  was  a  privy.counsellor  ;  I  must 
be  rid  of  him. — [To  the  Intelligencer.]  I  pray  you 
stay  there ;  I  am  a  little  busy  ;  I  will  speak  with 
you  presently. 

Lag.  You  shall  bring  me  in,  and  after  a  little 
other  talk,  taking  me  by  the  hand,  you  shall  utter 
these  words  to  the  duke :  **  May  it  please  your 
grace,  to  take  note  of  a  gentleman,  well  read,  deeply 
learned,  and  thoroughly  i^rounded  in  the  hidden 
knowledge  of  all  sallads  and  pot-herbs  what- 
soever." 

Vat.  'Twill  be  rare  !  If  you  will  walk  before,  sir, 
I  will  overtake  you  instantly. 

Lag.  Your  lordship's  ever.  lEjeit, 

Val.  [Aside.]  This  fellow  is  a  kind  of  an  in- 
former, one  that  lives  in  ale-houses  and  taverns ; 
and  bemuse  he  perceives  some  worthy  men  in  this 
land,  with  much  labour  and  great  expence,  to  have 
discover'd  things  dangerously  hanging  over  the 
state,  he  thinks  to  discover  as  much  out  of  the  talk 
of  drunkards  in  tap-houses  :  He  brings  me  infor- 
mations, pick'd  out  of  broken  words,  in  men's 
common  talL,  which,  with  his  malicious  mis-appli- 
cation, he  hopes  will  seem  dangerous ;  he  doth, 
besides,  brinsf  me  the  names  of  all  the  young  gen- 
tlemen in  the  city,  that  use  ordinaries,  or  taverns, 
talking  (to  my  thinking)  only  as  the  freedom  of 
their  youth  teach  them,  without  any  further  ends, 
for  dangerous  and  seditious  spirits  ;  he  is,  besides, 
an  arrant  whoremaster  as  any  is  in  Milan,  of  a 


layman ;  I  will  not  meddle  with  the  clexigy :  He  if 
parcel  lawyer,  and  in  my  conscience  much  of  their 
religion:  I  must  put  upon  him  aome  piece  of 
service. — Come  hitlier,  sir :  What  have  you  to  do 
with  me  ? 

Inl.  Little,  my  lord  ;  I  only  come  to  know  how 
your  lordship  would  employ  me. . 

Val.  Observed  yon  that  gentleman  that  parted 
from  me  but  now  ? 

Int.  I  saw  him  now,  my  lord. 

Val,  I  was  sending  for  you  ;  I  have  talk*d  with 
this  man,  and  1  do  find  him  dangerous. 

Ini.  Is  your  lordship  in  good  earnest  ? 

Val.  Hark  you,  sir;  there  may  perhaps  be  some 
within  ear-shot.  IH*  tekispert  with  kitm. 

Enter  LACAarxxo  imd  Boj. 

Leut,  Sirrah,  will  you  venture  your  life,  the  duke 
hath  sent  the  fish  head  to  mv  lonl  ? 

Boy.  Sir,  if  he  have  not,  kill  me,  do  what  you 
will  with  me  1 

Lag,  How  uncertain  is  the  state  of  all  mortal 
things  !  I  have  these  crosses  from  my  cradle,  from 
my  very  cradle,  insomuch  that  I  do  begin  to  grow 
desperate:  Fortune,  1  do  despise  thee,  do  thy 
worst ! — Yet,  when  I  do  better  gather  myself 
together,  I  do  find  it  is  rather  the  i>art  of  a  wise 
man  to  prevent  the  storms  of  fortune  by  stirring, 
than  to  suffer  'em,  by  standing  still,  to  poor  them- 
selves upon  his  ntked  body :  I  will  about  it. 

Val,  Who's  within  there? 

Enter  a  Serving-man. 

Let  this  gentleman  out  at  the  back-door ! — Forget 
not  my  instructions.  If  you  find  anything  dan- 
gerous, trouble  not  yourself  to  find  out  me,  but 
carry  your  informations  to  the  lord  Lucio  ;  he  is  a 
man  grave,  and  well  experienced  in  these  busi- 
nesses. 

I  lit.  Your  lordship's  servant. 

I  Exeunt  Intelligencer  and  Senriaganao. 

Lag,  Will  it  please  your  lordship  walk  ? 

Val.  Sir,  I  was  coming ;  1  will  overtake  yon. 

Lag.  I  will  attend  you  over  against  the  lord 
Goiidarino's  house. 

Val.  You  shall  not  attend  there  long. 

Lag.  Thither  must  I 
To  see  my  love's  face,  the  chaste  virgin  head 
Of  a  dear  fish,  yet  pure  and  undeflower'd. 
Not  known  of  man  ;  no  rough-bred  country  hand 
Hath  once  touch'd  thee,  no  pander's  wither'd  paw. 
Nor  an  un-napkin'd  lawyer's  greasy  fist, 
Hath  once  slubber'd  thee  ;  no  lady's  supple  hand, 
Wash'd  o'er  with  urine,  hath  yet  seized  on  thee 
W^ith  her  two  nimble  taJons  ;  no  court-hand. 
Whom  his  own  natural  filth,  or  change  of  air. 
Hath  bedeck *d  with  scabs,  hath  marr'd  thy  whittV 
Oh,  let  it  be  thought  lawful  then  for  me,    [grace : 
To  crop  the  flower  of  thy  virginity  !  [ExU. 

Val,  Tliis  day  1  am  for  fools  ;  I  am  all  theirs : 
Though,  like  to  our  young  wanton  cocker'd  heirs. 
Who  do  affect  those  men  above  the  rest 
In  whose  base  company  they  still  are  best, 
I  do  not  with  much  labour  strive  to  be 
The  wisest  ever  in  the  company  ; 
But  for  a  fool  our  wisdom  oft  amends. 
As  enemies  do  teach  us  more  than  fnendi.     [Exit 
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SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  GU)NbARiKo'8  House, 

BnUr  OoiTDAJUNo  tmd  Servants. 

Strv,  My  lord ! 

Gond.  Ha! 

Serv,  Here's  one  hath  brought  yon  a  present 

Gond.  From  whom  ?  from  a  woman  ?  if  it  be 
from  a  woman,  bid  him  carry  it  back,  and  tell  her 
the*8  a  whore.    What  is  it  ? 

Serv.  A  fish-head,  my  lord. 

Gond.  What  fish.head  ? 

Serv.  I  did  not  ask  that,  my  lord. 

Gond.  Whence  comes  it  ? 

Serv.  From  the  court. 

Gond.  Oh,  'tis  a  cod's  head. 

Serv.  No,  my  lord ;  'tis  some  strange  head ;  it 
comes  from  the  dnke. 

Gond,  Let  it  be  carried  to  my  mercer ;  I  do  owe 
him  money  for  silks  ;  stop  his  mouth  with  that — 
[Eseuni  Servants.]  Was  there  ever  any  man  that 
hated  his  wife  after  death  but  1 1  and,  fbr  her  sake, 
an  women,  women  that  were  created  only  for  the 
presenration  of  little  dogs  ! 

EnUr  Beamnt, 

Serv.  My  lord,  the  count's  sister  being  overtaken 
In  the  streets  with  a  great  hail>storm,  is  lit  at  your 
gate,  and  desires  room  till  the  storm  be  overpast 

Gond.  Is  she  a  woman  t 

Serv.  Ay,  my  lord,  I  think  so. 

Gond.  I  have  none  for  her  then ;  bid  her  get 
her  gone ;  tell  her  she  is  not  welcome  ! 

Serv.  My  lord,  she  is  now  coming  up. 

Gond.  She  shall  not  come  up  I  tell  her  anything  ; 
tell  her  I  have  but  one  great  room  in  my  house, 
and  I  am  now  in  it  at  the  close-stool. 

Serv.  She's  here,  my  lord. 

Gond.  Ob,  impudence  of  women !  I  can  keep 
dogs  out  of  my  house,  or  I  can  defend  my  house 
against  thieves ;  but  I  cannot  keep  out  women. — 
Now,  madam ; 

Xmttr  OaiAWA,  a  Waiting-woman,  and  a  Page. 

What  bath  your  ladyship  to  nay  to  me  ? 

Ori.  My  lord,  1  wss  bold  to  crate  the  help  of 
your  house  against  the  storm. 

Gond.  Your  ladyship's  boldness  in  comiog  will 
be  impudence  in  staying ;  for  you  are  most  unwel- 


Ori.  Oh,  my  lord  ! 

Gond.  Do  you  laugh  ?  by  the  hate  I  bear  to  you, 
'tistme! 

Ori.  You  are  merry,  my  lord. 

Gond.  Let  me  laugh  to  death  if  I  be,  or  can  be, 
whilst  thou  art  here,  or  livest,  or  any  of  thy  sex  ! 

OrL  I  commend  your  lordship. 

Gond.  l>o  jou  commend  me  ?  why  do  you  com- 
■Mnd  me  !  1  give  you  no  such  cause :  Thou  art  a 
fihhy,  impudent  whore ;  a  woman,  a  very  woman  ! 

Ori  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Gond.  Begot  when  thy  father  was  drunk. 

Ori.  Your  lordship  hath  a  good  wit 

Gond.  How  ?  what  ?  have  I  good  wit  ? 

Ori.  Come,  my  lord  ;  I  have  heard  before  of  your 
lordship's  merry  vein  in  jesting  against  our  sex ; 
vhieh  I  being  desirous  to  hear,  made  me  rather 
chase  your  lordship's  hcrase  than  any  other ;  but  I 
know  I  am  welcome. 

VO&.  u. 


Gond.  Let  me  not  live,  if  you  be  !  Methinks  it 
doth  not  become  you  to  come  to  my  house,  being  a 
stranger  to  you  :  I  have  no  woman  in  my  house  to 
entertain  you,  nor  to  shew  you  your  chamber  ;  why 
should  you  come  to  me  ?  I  have  no  galleries,  nor 
banqueting-houses,  nor  bawdy.pictures,  to  shew 
your  ladyship. 

Ori.  Believe  me,  this  your  lordship's  plainness 
makes  me  think  myself  more  welcome  than  if  you 
had  sworn,  by  all  the  pretty  court-oaths  that  are,  I 
had  been  weloomer  than  your  soul  to  your  body. 

Gond.  Now  she's  in,  talking  treason  will  [not] 
get  her  out ;  I  durst  sooner  undertake  to  talk  an 
intelligencer  out  of  the  room,  and  speak  more  than 
he  durst  hear,  than  talk  a  woman  out  of  my  com- 
pany. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  My  lord,  the  Duke  being  in  the  streets, 
and  the  storm  continuing,  is  entered  your  gate,  and 
now  coming  up. 

Gond.  'Die  Duke  ? — Now  I  know  your  errand, 
madam ;  you  have  plots  and  private-meetings  in 
hand:  Why  do  you  chuse  my  house?  are  you 
ashamed  to  go  to  it  in  the  old  coupling-place.' 
though  it  be  less  suspicious  here,  (for  no  Christian 
will  suspect  a  woman  to  be  in  my  house)  yet  you 
may  do  it  cleanlier  there,  for  there  is  a  care  bad  of 
those  businesses ;   and  wheresoever  you  remove, 

Jrour  great  maintainer  and  you  shall  have  your 
odgings  directly  opposite :  it  is  but  putting  on 
]rour  night-gown  and  your  slippers :  Madam,  you 
understand  me ! 

Ori.  Before,  I  would  not  understand  him ;  but 
now  he  speaks  riddles  to  me  indeed. 

Enter  the  Dtraa,  Aaiuao,  and  Locra. 

Duke.  'Twas  a  strange  hail-storm. 

Ludo,  'Twss  exceeding  strange. 

Gond.  Good  morrow  to  your  grace ! 

Duke.  Good  morrow,  Gondarino. 

Gond.  Justice,  great  prince  ! 

Duke.  Why  should  you  b^  for  justice  ?  I  never 
did  you  wrong ;  what's  Che  offender  ? 

Gond.  A  woman. 

Duke.  Oh,  I  know  your  ancient  quarrel  against 
that  sex  ;  but  what  heinous  crime  haUi  she  com- 
mitted ? 

Gond.  She  hath  gdne  abroad. 

Duke.  What .'  it  cannot  be. 

Gond.  She  hath  done  it 

Duke.  How  1  I  never  heard  of  any  woman  that 
did  so  before. 

Gond.  If  she  have  not  laid  by  that  modesty 
That  should  attend  a  virgin,  and,  quite  void 
Of  shame,  hath  left  the  house  where  she  was  bom« 
(As  they  should  never  do,)  let  me  endure 
The  pains  that  she  should  suffer ! 

Duke.  Hath  she  so  ? 
Which  is  the  woman  ! 

Gond.  This,  this. 

Duke.  How  ! — Arrigo  !  Lucio ' 

Gond.  Ay,  then  it  is  a  plot :  No  prince  alive 
Shall  force  me  make  my  houae  a  brothel-house ; 
Not  fbr  the  sin's,  but  for  the  woman's  sake  ; 
I  will  not  have  her  in  my  doors  so  long  : 
Will  they  make  my  house  as  hawdy  as  their  own 

Duke.  Is  it  not  Oriana  ?       //  [are? 


Lueh.  It  U. 

Duke,  Sister  to  coant  Valore  ? 

^rr.  The  very  same. 

Duke.  She  that  I  love  t 

Lneio.  She  that  you  love. 

Duke.  I  do  suspect 

Lueio.  So  do  1. 

Duke.  This  fellow  to  be  but  a  counterfeit ; 
One  that  doth  seem  to  loath  all  womaii-kind. 
To  hate  himself  because  he  hath  some  part 
Of  vroman  in  him,  ^eems  not  to  endure 
To  see  or  to  be  seen  of  any  woman, 
Only  because  he  knows  it  is  their  nature 
To  wish  to  taste  that  which  is  most  forbidden  : 
And  with  this  show  he  may  the  better  compass 
(And  with  far  less  suspicion)  his  base  ends. 

Lucio.  Upon  my  life,  'tis  so. 

Duke.  And  I  do  know. 
Before  his  Inte  wife  gave  him  that  offence, 
lie  was  the  great  e!<t  servant  to  that  sex 
That  ever  was.     What  doth  lht<  lady  here 
With  him  alone  ?     Why  should  he  tail  at  her 
To  me? 

Lucio.  Bec^nscyour  grace  might  not  suspect. 

Duke.  Ft  was  so !  I  do  love  her  strangely. 
I  would  fain  Know  the  truth  ;  counsel  me. 

IThep  thru  tehUptr. 

Enter  YALoaa,  Lazarillo,  and  Boy. 

Vol.  It  falls  out  better  than  we  conid  exnect. 
sir,  that  we  should  find  the  duke  and  my  lord  Gon- 
darino  U^ther,  both  which  you  desire  to  be  ac- 
quainted with. 

Lax.  Twas  very  happy. — Boy,  go  down  into 
the  kitchen,  and  see  if  you  can  spy  that  same. — 
[BjcU  Boy.]  I  am  now  in  some  hope ;  I  have 
methinks  a  kind  of  fever  upon  me,  a  certain  gloom- 
iness within  me,  doubting,  as  it  were,  betwixt  two 
passions  :  There  is  no  young  maid  upon  her  wed- 
ding-night, when  her  husband  sets  first  foot  in  the 
bed,  blushes,  and  looks  pale  ai!ain,  oftner  than  I  do 
now.  Therj  is  no  poet  acquainted  with  more 
shakings  and  quakings,  towards  the  latter  end  of 
his  new  play,  (when  lie's  in  that  case  that  he  stands 
peeping  betwixt  the  curt.iins,  so  fearfully  that  a 
bottle  of  ale  cannot  be  openM,  but  he  thinks  some- 
body hisses)  ihnn  I  am  at  thi:i  instant. 

Fa/.  Are  they  in  consultation?  If  they  be, 
either  my  young  Duke  hath  gotten  some  bastard, 
and  is  persuading  my  knight^yonder  to  father  the 
child,  and  marry  the  wench,  or  else  some  cockpit 
is  to  be  built. 

Laz.   My  lord  !  what  nobleman's  that  ? 

Val.  His  name  is  Lucio  ;  'tis  he  that  was  made 
a  lord  at  the  request  of  some  of  his  friends  for  his 
wife's  sake  ;  he  affects  to  be  a  great  statesman,  and 
thioks  it  consists  in  night-caps,  and  jewels,  and 
toothpicks. 

Lax.  And  what's  that  other  ? 

Val.  A  knight,  sir,  that  pleaseth  the  Duke  to 
favour,  and  to  raise  to  some  extraordinary  fortunes : 
He  can  make  as  good  men  as  himself  every  day  in 
the  week,  and  doth. 

Lax    For  what  was  he  raised  ? 

Val.  Truly,  sir,  I  am  not  able  to  say  directly 
for  what,  but  for  wearing  of  red  breeches,  as  1  take 
it :  he  is  a  brave  man  ;  be  will  spend  three  knight- 
hoods at  a  supper  without  trumpets. 

Laz.  My  lord,  I'll  talk  with  him ;  for  I  have  a 
friend  tfast  would  gladly  receive  the  honour 


Vol.  If  he  have  the  itdi  of  knigfadiood  mpom  him, 
let  him  repair  to  that  physician,  he'll  cure  him. 
But  I  will  give  yon  a  note :  Is  your  friend  fit  or 
lean? 

Lnx.  Something  hL 

Val.  It  will  be  the  vrorse  for  him. 

Lax.  I  hope  that's  not  material. 

Val.  Very  much,  for  there's  an  impost  set  vpoa 
knighthoods,  and  your  friend  shall  pay  a  noble  in 
the  pound. 

Duke.  [Coming  fartpard.'\  I  do  not  like  cxami- 
We  shall  find  out  the  truth  more  easily,   [natioiis ; 
Some  other  way  less  noted,  and  that  course 
Should  not  be  used,  till  we  be  sure  to  prove 
Something  directly  :  for  when  they  perceive 
Themselves  suspected,  they  will  then  provide 
More  warily  to  answer. 

Lueio.     Doth  she  know 
Your  grace  doth  love  her  ? 

Duke.  She  hath  never  heard  it. 

Lucio,  Then  thus,  my  lord. 


Lax.  What's  he  that  walks  alone  so  sadly,  widi 
his  hands  behind  him  ? 

Val.  The  lord  of  the  house,  he  that  jou  desire 
to  be  acquainted  with.  He  doth  hate  women  for 
the  same  cause  that  I  love  them. 

Laz.  What's  that  .> 

Val.  For  that  which  apes  vrant :  Tom  pcnaiie 
me,  sir  ? 

Lax.  And  is  he  sad  ?  can  he  be  sad  that  hadi  so 
rioh  a  gem  under  his  roof,  as  that  which  I  do  fol- 
low ! — What  young  lady's  that  ? 

Val.  W^hich?  Have  I  mine  eye-«ight  perfect? 
'tis  my  sister !  Did  I  say  the  Duke  hiS  a  bastard  ? 
what  should  she  make  hiere  with  him  and  bis  com- 
cil  ?  She  hath  no  papers  in  her  hand  to  petition  to 
them ;  she  haih  never  a  husband  in  prison*  whose 
release  she  might  sue  for :  That's  a  fine  tridc  for  a 
wench,  to  get  her  husband  clapt  up,  that  she  may 
more  freely,  and  with  less  suspicion,  visit  the  pri- 
vate studies  of  men  in  authority.  Now  I  do  dis- 
cover their  consultation ;  yon  fellow  is  a  pandar 
without  all  salvation  !  but  let  me  not  condemn  her 
too  rashly,  without  weighing  the  matter  :  She  is  a 
young  lady ;  she  went  forth  eariy  this  momii^ 
with  a  waiting- woman,  and  a  page  or  so  :  This  is 
no  garden-house,  in  my  conscience,  she  vrent  forth 
with  no  dishonest  inteut ;  for  she  did  not  pretend 
going  to  any  sermon  in  the  further  end  of  the  dty ; 
neither  went  she  to  see  any  odd  old  gentlewoman, 
that  mourns  for  the  death  of  her  husband,  or  the 
loss  of  her  fnend,  and  must  have  young  ladies 
come  to  comfort  her ;  those  are  the  damnable 
bawds  !  'Twas  no  set  meeting  certainly,  for  there 
was  no  wafer-woman  with  her  these  three  dajrs,  mi 
my  knowleilge.  I'll  talk  with  her.—  Good  mor- 
row, my  lord ! 

Gond.  You  are  welcome,  sir. — Here's  her  bro- 
ther come  now  to  do  a  kind  office  for  his  sister ;  is 
it  not  strange  ? 

Val.  I  am  glad  to  meet  you  here,  sister. 

Ort.  I  thank  you,  good  brother;  and  if  you 
doubt  of  the  cause  of  my  coming,  I  can  satisfy 
you. 

Val.  No,  'faith,  I  dare  trust  thee  :  I  do  suspect 
thou  art  honest ;  for  it  is  so  rare  a  thing  to  be 
honest,  amongst  yon,  that  some  one  man  in  an  agt 
may  perhaps  suspect  some  two  women  to  hi 
honest,  but  never  believe  it  verily. — 
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L^ieio.  Let  yoar  return  be  ludden  ! 

Art,  Unsuspected  by  them. 

Duke.  It  shall ;  so  shall  I  best 
Perceive  their  love«  if  there  be  any  :  Farewell ! 

VaL  Let  me  entreat  your  grace  to  stay  a  little, 
To  know  a  gentleman,  to  whom  yourself 
Is  much  beholding :  He  hath  made  the  sport 
For  your  whole  court  these  eight  years,  on  my 

Duke.  His  name  ?  [knowledge. 

VaL  l«aiarilio. 

Duke.  1  heard  of  him  this  morning ; 
Which  is  he? 

VaL  LazariUo,  pluck  up  thy  spirits ! 
Thy  fortunes  are  now  raising ;  the  duke  calls  for 
And  thou  shalt  be  acquainted  with  him.  [thee 

Leur,  He's  going  away, 
And  I  must  of  necessity  stay  here. 
Upon  business. 

Val.  "Us  all  one ;  thou  shalt  know  him  first. 

Last.  Stay  a  little  !—  lAiid€. 

If  be  should  offer  to  take  me  away  with  him, 
And  by  that  means  1  should  lose  that  I  seek  for — 
But  if  he  should,  I  will  not  go  with  him. 

VaL  LazariUo,  the  duke  stays  1  wilt  thou  lose 
This  opportunity  ? 

LaM.  How  must  I  speak  to  him  ? 

Vai.  'Twas  well  thought  of ;  you  must  not  talk 
As  you  do  to  an  ordinary  man,  [to  him 

Honest  plain  sense,  but  you  must  wind  about  him  ; 
For  example ;  if  he  should  ask  you  what  o'clock 

It  IS, 

Yon  must  not  say,  '*  If  it  please  your  grace,  'tis 

nme ; 
Bat  thus,  **  Thrice  three  o'clock,  so  please  my  sove- 
reign;" 
Or  thus,  '*  Look  how  many  muses  there  doth  dwell 
Upon  the  sweet  banks  of  the  learned  well, 
And  just  so  many  strokes  the  clock  hath  struck ;" 
And  so  ibrth :  And  yon  must  now  and  then 
Enter  into  a  description. 

LoM.  I  hope  I  shall  do  it 

Vol.  Come !  *'  May  it  please  your  grace  to  take 
note  of  a  gentleman,  well  seen,  deeply  read,  and 
throughly  grounded  in  the  hidden  knowledge  of  all 
■nllads  and  pot-herbs  whatsoerer." 

Duke.  I  shall  desire  to  know  him  more  in- 
wardly. 

LoM.  I  kiss  the  ox-hide  of  your  grace's  foot. 

Val.  Very  well ! — Will  your  grace  question  him 

Duke.  How  old  are  you  ?  [a  little  ? 

LoM.  Full  eight-and-twenty  several  almanacks 
Have  been  compiled,  all  for  several  years. 
Since  first  I  drew  this  breath :  four  prenticeships 
Have  I  most  truly  served  in  this  world  ; 
And  eight-and-twenty  times  hath  Phoebus'  car 
Run  out  his  yearly  course,  since 

Duke.  I  understand  you,  sir. 

Lueio.  How  like  an  ignorant  poet  he  talks ! 

Duke.  You  are  eight-and-twenty  year  old.  What 
time  of  the  day  do  you  hold  it  to  be  ? 

LoM.  About  the  time  that  mortals  whet  their 
knives. 
On  thresholds,  on  their  shoe-soles,  and  on  stairs ; 
Now  bread  is  grating,  and  the  testy  cook 
Hath  much  to  do  now ;  now  the  tables  all 

Duke.  'Tis  almost  dinner-time  ? 

LoM.    Your   grace   doth   apprehend   me  very 
rightly. 

VaL  Your  grace  shall  find  him,  in  yonr  further 
conference,  grave,  wise,  oonrtly,  and  scholar-like, 


understandingly  read  in  the  necessities  of  the  life ' 

of  roan: 

He  knows  that  man  is  mortal  by  his  birth  ; 

He  knows  that  man  must  die,  and  therefore  live  : 

He  knows  that  man  must  live,  and  therefore  eat 

And  if  it  shall  please  your  grace  to  accompany 

yourself  with  him,  I  doubt  not  biit  that  he  will,  at 

the  least,  make  good  my  commendations. 

Duke.  Attend  us,  LazariUo  ;  we  do  want 
Men  of  such  action,  as  we  have  received  yuu 
Reported  from  your  honourable  friend. 

LojK.  Good  my  lord,  stand  betwixt  me  and  my 
overthrow !  you  know  I  am  tied  here,  and  may  not 
depart! — My  gracious  lord,  so  weighty  are  the 
businesses  of  mine  own,  which  at  this  time  do  call 
upon  me,  that  I  wiU  rather  choose  to  die,  than  to 
neglect  them. 

Val.  Nay,  you  shoU  weU  perceive ;  besides  the 
virtues  that  I  have  already  inform'd  you  of,  he 
hath  a  stomach  which  will  stoop  to  no  prince 
alive. 

Duke,  Sir,  at  yonr  best  leisure ;  I  shall  thirst  to 
see  you. 

Lojg.  And  I  shaU  hunger  for  it. 

Duke.  TiU  then,  fareweU  aU  ! 

Gond.  Val.  Long  life  attend  your  grace  ! 

Duke.  I  do  not  taste  this  sport.  Anigo  I  Lucio ! 

Arr.  Lucio.  We  do  attend. 

[BxtuHt  Dinuc,  Aaaioo,  and  Looo. 

Gond.  His  grace  is  gone,  and  hath  left  his 
Helen  with  me  :  I  am  no  pandar  for  him ;  neither 
can  I  be  won,  vrith  the  hope  of  gain,  or  the  itching 
desire  of  tasting  my  lord's  lechery  to  him,  to  keep 
her  at  my  house,  or  bring  her  in  disguise  to  his 
bed-chamber. 

The  twines  of  adders  and  of  scorpions 
About  my  naked  breast,  wiU  seem  to  me 
More  tickling  than  those  clasps,  which  men  adore^ 
The  lustful,  dull,  iU-spirited  embraces 
Of  women  !  The  mucb-praised  Amazons, 
Knowing  their  own  infirmities  so  well, 
Made  of  themselves  a  people,  and  what  men 
They  take  amongst  them  they  condemn  to  die ; 
Perceiving  that  their  folly  made  them  fit 
To  live  no  longer,  that  would  wiUingly 
Come  in  the  worthless  presence  of  a  woman. — 
I  will  attend,  and  see  what  my  young  lord 
WiU  do  with  his  sister. 

Enter  Boy. 

Boy,  My  lord,  the  fish  head  is  gone  again* 

Val.  Whither? 

Boy.  I  know  whither,  my  lord. 

Val.  Keep  it  from  LazariUo! — Sister,  shall  I 
confer  with  you  in  private,  to  know  the  cause  of 
the  duke's  coming  hither  ?  I  know  he  makes  you 
acqtiainted  with  his  business  of  state. 

Ori.  I'U  satisfy  you,  brother ;  for  I  see  you  are 
jealous  of  me. 

Gond.  Now  there  shaU  be  some  course  taken  for 
her  conveyance. 

Lag.  LazariUo,  thou  art  happy!  thy  carriage 
hath  begot  love,  and  that  love  hath  brought  forth 
fruits ;  thou  art  here  in  the  company  of  a  man 
honourable,  that  wUl  help  thee  to  taste  of  the 
bounties  of  the  sea  ;  and  when  thou  hast  so  done, 
thou  shalt  retire  thyself  unto  the  court,  and  there 
taste  of  the  deUcates  of  the  earth,  and  be  great  in 
the  eyes  of  thy  sovereign.  Now  no  more  shalt 
thou  need  to  scramble  for  thy  meat,  nor  remove 
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thj  itomadi  with  the  oonrt ;  but  thy  credit  shall 
command  thy  heart's  desire,  and  all  novelties  shall 
be  sent  as  presents  unto  thee. 

Vai.  Good  sister,  when  you  see  yoor  own  time, 
will  yon  return  home  ? 

On.  Yes,  brother,  and  not  before. 
LaM,  I  will  grow  popular  in  this  state,  and  over- 
throw the  fortnnes  of  a  number,  that  live  by 
extortion. 

VaL  LazariUo,  bestir  thyself  nimbly  and  sud- 
denly, and  hear  me  with  patience. 

LoM,  Let  me  not  fall  from  myself! 
\Speak  !  I  am  bound  to  hear. 

VaL   So  art  thou  to  revenge  f  when  thou  ehali 
hear; 

The  fish-head  is  gone,  and  we  know  not  whither. 
LaM.  I  will  not  curse,  nor  swear,  nor  rage,  nor 
rail, 
Nor  with  contemptuous  tongue  accuse  my  fate 
fThough  I  might  justly  do  it ;)  nor  will  I 
Wish  myself  uncreated,  for  this  evil  1 — 
Shall  I  entreat  your  lordship  to  be  seen 
A  little  longer  in  the  company 
Of  a  man  cross'd  by  fortune  ? 

Val,  I  hate  to  leave  my  friend  in  his  extre- 
mities. 
LoM.   'Tb  noble  in  you;   then  I  take  your 
hand. 
And  do  protest,  I  do  not  follow  this 
For  any  malice  or  for  private  ends. 
But  with  a  love,  as  gentle  and  as  diaste. 
As  that  a  brother  to  his  sister  bears : 
And  if  I  see  this  iish-head,  yet  unknown, 
The  last  words  that  my  dying  father  spake. 
Before  his  eye-strings  brake,  shall  not  of  me 
So  often  be  remember'd,  as  our  meeting : 
Fortune  nttend  me,  as  my  ends  are  just. 
Full  of  pure  love,  and  free  from  servile  lust ! — 

Vol.  [To  GoNDARiNO.]  Farewell,  my  lord !  I 
was  entreated  to  invite  your  lordship  to  a  lady's 
up-sitting.  lExntnt  Valors,  Lazarillo,  and  Boy. 

Gond.  Ob,  my  ears  '.—Why,  madam,  will  not  you 
follow  your  brother  ?  You  are  waited  for  by  great 
men ;  be'U  bring  you  to  'em. 

OrL  I  am  very  well,  my  lord ;  you  do  mistake 
me,  if  you  think  1  affect  greater  company  than 
yourself. 

Gond.  What  madness  possesseth  thee,  that  thou 
canst  imagine  me  a  fit  man  to  entertain  ladies  ?  I 
tell  thee,  1  do  use  to  tear  their  hair,  to  kick  them, 
and  to  twinge  their  noses,  if  they  be  not  careful  in 
avoiding  me. 

Ort.  Your  lordship  may  descant  upon  your  own 
behaviour  as  please  you,  but  I  protest,  so  sweet  and 
courtly  it  appears  in  my  eye,  that  I  mean  not  to 
leave  you  yet. 

Gond.  I  shall  grow  rough. 
Ori.  A  rough  carriage  is  best  in  a  man. — I'll 
dine  with  you,  my  lord. 

Gond.  Why,  I  will  starve  thee ;  thou  shalt  have 
nothing. 

Ort.  I  have  heard  of  your  lordship's  nothing ; 
I'll  put  that  to  the  venture. 


Gond.  Wefl,  thoa  ihalt  have  meat ;  FU  Mad  it 
to  thee. 

Ori.  Ill  keep  no  state,  my  lord ;  neither  do  I 
mourn ;  I'll  dine  with  yoo. 

Gond.  Is  such  a  thing  as  this  allow'd  to  live  ? 
What  power  hatii  let  thee  loose  upon  Uie  earth. 
To  plague  us  for  our  sins  ?    Out  of  my  doors  1 

OrL  I  would  your  lordship  did  bat  see  how  wdl 
This  fury  doth  become  you !  it  doth  show 
So  near  the  life,  as  it  were  naturaL 

Gond.  Oh,  thou  damn'd  woman !    I  wiU  fly  the 
vengeance 
That  hangs  above  thee :  Follow,  if  dton  darest ! 

ZExit 

Ori.  I  must  not  leave  this  fellow;  I  will 
him  to  madness! 

To  teach  his  passions  against  kind  to  moive. 
The  more  he  hates,  the  more  1*11  seem  to  love. 

[JSjreifiil  OaiAXA,  Siaid, 


SCENE  II.— 7^  StreeL 
JBlnter  Fandar  ojitf  Meroer. 

Pandar.  Sir,  what  may  be  done  by  art  shall  bt 
done ;  I  wear  not  this  black  cloak  for  nothing. 

Meroer.  Perform  this,  help  me  to  tins  great  heir 
by  learning,  and  yon  shall  want  no  black  doaks ; 
taffaties,  silk-grograms,  satins,  and  velvets  are 
mine ;  Uiey  shall  be  yours,  perform  what  you  have 
promised;  and  you  shall  make  me  a  lover  of 
sciences ;  I  will  study  the  learned  languages,  and 
keep  my  ahop-book  in  Latin. 

Pandar.  Trouble  me  not  now ;  I  wiU  not  fidl 
you  within  this  hour  at  your  shop. 

Mercer.  Let  art  have  her  course.  [SsM. 

EnUr  JuuA. 

Pandar.  Tis  well  spoken. — Madonna ! 

Julia.  Hast  thou  brought  me  any  customers  ? 

Pandar.  No. 

Julia.  What  the  devil  dost  thou  in  black  ? 

Pandar.  As  all  solemn  professors  of  settled 
courses,  cover  my  knavery  with  it.  Will  you  marry 
a  citizen,  reasonably  rich  and  unreasonably  foolish, 
silks  in  his  shop,  money  in  his  purse,  and  no  wit 
in  his  head  ? 

Julia.  Out  upon  him  !  I  could  have  been  odier- 
wise  than  so  ;  there  was  a  knight  swore  he  would 
have  had  me,  if  1  would  have  lent  him  but  forty 
shillings  to  have  redeem'd  his  cloak,  to  go  to 
church  in. 

Pandar,  Then  your  waistcoat-waiter  shall  have 
him ;  call  her  in. 

Julia.  Francissina! 

Fran.  [FFt/Am.]  Anon. 

Julia.  Get  you  to  the  church,  and  ahrive  your- 
self, for  you  shall  be  richly  married  anon. 

Pandar.  And  get  you  after  her.  I  will  work 
upon  my  citisen  whilst  he  is  warm  ;  I  must  not 
suffer  him  to  consult  with  his  neighbours :  The 
openest  fools  are  hardly  cozened,  if  they  once  grow 
jealous.  lEjmaU 
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ACT    III. 


SCENE  h — Anothgr  Room  in  Gondabino's 

ffoute. 
BtUer  QtWKMLainOtfyingfr&m  Omaha. 

Gond*  SaTe  me,  ye  better  powen !  let  me  not  (lU 
Between  the  looee^mbraoements  of  a  woman  I 
Heaven,  if  my  sins  be  ripe^  jprown  to  a  head, 
Aiid  must  attend  your  vengeance,  I  beg  not  to 

divert  my  fkte. 
Or  to  reprieve  a  while  thy  ponishment ; 
Only  I  crave,  (and  hear  me,  equal  Heavens !) 
Let  not  yoor  Airions  rod,  that  most  afflict  me, 
Be  that  imperfect  piece  of  Nature 
That  Art  makes  np,  woman,  nnsatiale  woman  1 
Had  we  not  knowing  souls,  at  first  infused 
To  teach  a  difference  'twirt  extremes  and  goods  ? 
Were  we  not  made  ourselves,  free,  unoonfined, 
Commanders  of  our  own  affections  ? 
And  can  it  be,  that  this  most  perfect  creature, 
This  image  of  his  Maker,  well-squared  man, 
Should  Inve  the  handfsst,  that  he  had  of  grace. 
To  fidl  into  a  woman's  easy  arms  ? 

Enter  Oriana. 

Ori  Now,  Venus,  be  my  speed !  inspire  me  with 
all  the  several  subtle  temptations,  that  thou  hast 
already  given,  or  hast  in  store  hereafter  to  bestow 
upon  our  sex  I  Grant  that  I  may  apply  that  physic 
that  is  most  apt  to  work  upon  him ;  whether  he 
win  soonest  be  moved  with  wantonness,  singing, 
dancing,  or  (being  passionate)  with  scorn;  or  with 
sad  and  serious  looks,  cunningly  mingled  with  sighs, 
with  smiling,  lisping,  kiseing  the  hand,  and  making 
short  curt'sies ;  or  with  whatsoever  other  nimble 
power  he  may  be  caught,  do  thou  infuse  into  me ; 
and,  when  I  have  him,  I  will  sacrifice  him  up  to 
thee! 

Gimd,  It  comes  again  !  new  apparitions. 
And  tempting  spirits  1    Stand  and  reveal  th^ 
Tell  why  thou  follow'st  me  ?    I  fear  thee. 
As  1  fear  the  place  thou  earnest  from.  Hell. 

Ort.  My  lord,  I  am  a  woman,  and  such  a  one — 

Gond,  That  I  hate  truly ! 
Thou  hadst  better  been  a  deviL 

Ori  Why,  my  unpatient  lord  ? 

Gond»  Deidls  were  once  good ;  there  they  excell'd 
you  women. 

Ori  Can  you  be  so  uneasy  ?  can  you  freeze. 
And  such  a  summer's  heat  so  ready  to  dissolve  ? 
Nay,  gentle  lord,  turn  not  away  in  scorn. 
Nor  lM>ld  me  less  fiur  than  1  am !    Look  on  these 

cheeks; 
Tliey  have  yet  enough  of  nature,  true  complexion  ; 
If  to  be  red  and  white,  a  forehead  high, 
An  easy  melting  lip,  a  speaking  eye. 
And  sudi  a  tongue,  whose  language  takes  the  ear 
Of  strict  religion,  and  men  most  austere : 
If  these  may  hope  to  please,  look  here  I 

Gond.  This  woman  with  entreaty  would  shew  all ! 
— Lady,  there  lies  your  way ;  I  pray  you,  farewell. 

Ort.  You're  yet  too  harsh,  too  dissonant ; 
There's  no  true  music  in  your  words,  my  lord. 

Gm%d»  What  shall  I  give  thee  to  be  gone  ?  Here 
stay; 
An  thou  want'st  lodging,  take  my  house,  'tis  big 

enough, 
lis  thine  own ;  'twill  hold  five  lecherous  lords 
And  their  lackies,  without  discovery : 
There's  stovet  and  bathing-tubs. 


OH.  Dear  lord,  yon  are  too  wild. 

Gond,  'Shalt  have  a  doctor  too,  thou  shalt, 
'Bout  six  and  twenty,  'tis  a  pleasing  age ; 
Or  I  can  help  thee  to  a  handsome  usher ; 
Or  if  thou  lack'st  a  page,  I'll  give  thee  one : 
Pr'ythee  keep  house,  and  leave  me  ! 

Ori,  1  do  confess  I  am-  too  easy,  too  mucb 
woman, 
Not  coy  enough  to  take  affection ; 
Yet  I  can  frown,  and  nip  a  passion, 
Even  in  the  bud :  I  can  say. 
Men  please  their  present  heats,  then  please  to< 

leave  us. 
I  can  hold  off,  and,  by  my  chymic  power. 
Draw  sonnets  from  the  melting  lover's  brain ; 
Aff'tne't,  and  eiegies :  Yet  to  you,  my  lord. 
My  love,  my  better  self,  I  put  these  off. 
Doing  that  office  not  befits  our  sex. 
Entreat  a  man  to  love. — Are  you  not  yet 
Relenting?  ha'  you  blood  and  spirit  in  those  veins  ^ 
You  are  no  image,  though  you  oe  as  hard 
As  mai'ble :  Sure  you  have  no  liver ;  if  youhad, 
'Twould  send  a  lively  and  desiring  heat 
To  every  member !     Is  not  this  miserable  ? 
A  thing  so  truly  form'd,  shaped  out  by  symmetry, 
Has  all  the  organs  that  belong  to  man, 
And  working  too,  yet  to  show  all  these 
Like  dead  motions  moving  upon  wires  ? 
Then,  good  my  lord,  leave  off  what  you  ha«e  been. 
And  freely  be  what  you  were  first  intended  for, 
A  man  I 

Gorid,  Thou  art  a  precious  piece  of  sly  damns- 
I  will  be  deaf;  I  will  lock  up  my  ears :  [tion  I 
Tempt  me  not  I    1  will  not  love  1  if  I  do-^— 

Ori.  Then  I'll  hate  you. 

Gond,    Let  me  be  'nointed  with  honey,  and 
turn'd 
Into  the  sun,  to  be  stung  to  death  with  horse-flies  ! 
Hear'st  thou,  thou  breeder?  here  I'll  sit. 
And,  in  despite  of  thee,  I  will  say  nothing. 

iSilt  down, 

Ori  Let  me,  with  your  fair  patience,  sit  beside 
you  I 

Gond,  Madam,  lady,  tempter,  tongue,  woman. 
Look  to  me,  I  shall  kick  I     I  say  again,  [air, 

Look  to  me,  I  shall  kick  ! 

Ort.  1  cannot  think  your  better  knowledge 
Can  use  a  woman  so  uncivilly. 

Gond.  I  cannot  think  I  sludl  become  a  coxcomb, 
To  ha'  my  hair  curl'd  by  an  idle  finger, 
My  cheeks  turn  tabors,  and  be  play'd  upon. 
Mine  eyes  lQpkl4  bebies  in,  and  my  nose  blow'd 

to  my  banc 
I  say  again,  I  shall  kick  !  sure,  1  shall. 

Ort.  'TUbut 
Your  outside  that  you  show ;  I  know  your  mind 
Never  was  guilty  of  so  great  a  weakness  : 
Or,  could  the  tongues  of  all  men  join'd  together 
Possess  me  with  a  thought  of  your  dislike. 
My  weakness  were  above  a  woman's,  to  fall  off 
From  my  affection,  for  one  crack  of  thunder. 
Oh,  woidd  you  could  love,  my  lord  1 

Gond.  I  would  thou  wouldst 
Sit  still,  and  say  nothing!    What  madman  let  thee 

loose, 
To  do  more  mischief  than  a  doxen  whirlwinds  ? 
Keep  thy  hands  in  thy  muff,  and  warm  the  idle 
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Worms  in  thy  fingers'  ends :  Will  yon  be  doing 

still  ? 
Will  no  entreating  serve  you  ?  no  lawful  warning  ? 
I  must  remove,  and  leave  your  Ladyship : 
Nay,  never  hope  to  stay  me  ;  for  I  wiU  run 
From  that  smooth,   smiling,  witching,  cozening, 

tempting. 
Damning  face  of  thine,  aa  fu*  as  I  can  find  any  land, 
Where  I  will  put  myself  into  a  daily  course 
Of  cnraes  for  thee  and  all  thy  family. 

Ori.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  sit  still !     Ill  promise 

peace. 
And  fold  mine  arms  np,  let  but  mine  eye  dis- 
course; 
Or  let  my  voice,  set  to  some  pleasing  chord, 

sound  out 
The  suUen  strains  of  my  nef^ected  love  ! 

Gimd,  Sing  till  thou  crack  thy  treble-string  in 

pieces, 
And  when  thou  hast  done,  put  up  thy  pipes  and 
Do  anything,  sit  still  and  tempt  me  not !     [walk  ! 
Ori.  lAtide.]  I  would  rather  sing  at  doors  for 

bread,  than  sing  to 
This  fellow,  but  for  hate :  If  this  should  be 
Told  in  the  co*irt,  that  I  begin  to  woo  lords, 
What  a  troop  of  the  untmss'd  nobility 
Should  I  have  at  my  lodging  to-morrow  morning ! 

ISingt, 
BONO. 

Come,  deep,  nnd,  with  thy  fweei  deodving. 
Lock  me  in  delight  awhile ; 
^         Let  eome  pleeeing  dreaina  iMgoile 
.■:  All  my  fanciee ;  that  from  theboe, 

^  I  may  feel  an  influence, 

All  my  powers  of  care  bereaving ! 

Though  but  a  shadow,  but  a  sliding. 

Let  roe  know  some  little  joy ! 

We  that  suffer  long  annoy, 

Are  contented  with  a  thought. 

Through  an  idle  fancy  wrought : 
Oh,  let  my  Joys  have  some  abiding ! 

Gond.  Have  you  done  your  wassail  ? 
'Tis  a  haudsorae  drowsy  ditty,  I'll  assure  you: 
Now  I  had  as  lief  hear  a  ca^  cry,  when  her  tail 
Is  cut  off.  as  hear  these  lamentations, 
These  lowsy  love-lays,  thes^  bewailments. 
You  think  you  have  caught  me,  lady ;  you  think  I 

melt  now, 
Like  a  dish  of  May-butter,  and  run 
All  into  biine  and  passion  :  Yes,  yes,  I  am  taken  ; 
Look  how  I  cross  my  arms,  look  pale,  and  dwindle, 
And  would  cry,  but  for  spoiling  my  face  ! 
We  must  part :  Nay,  we'll  avoid  all  ceremony ; 
No  kissing,  lady  !  1  desire  to  know 

Your  ladyship  no  more 'Death  of  my  soul,  the 

Duke! 

Ori,  God  keep,  your  lordship  I 

Gond.  From  thee  and  all  thy  sex. 

Ori,  ril  be  the  clerk,  and  cry,  Amen !     Your 
lordship's 
Ever-assured  enemy,  Oriana.  lExil  Orxaka. 

Enter  Dukk,  Aaaioo,  and  Lixio. 

Gond.  All  the  day's  good  attend  your  lordship! 

Duke,  We  thank  you,  Gondarino. — Is  it  pos- 
Can  belief  lay  hold  on  such  a  miracle  ?         [sible  ? 
To  see  thee  (one  that  hath  cloister'd  up  all  passion, 
Tum'd  wilful  votary,  and  forsworn  converse 
With  women)  in  company  and  fair  discourse 
With  the  best  beauty  of  Milan  ? 


Gond,  'Tb  tme ;  and  if  your  grace,  tint  Ih& 

the  sway 
Of  the  wholo  state,  wiU  suffer  this  lewd 
These  women,  to  pursue  ns  to  cor  homes. 
Not  to  he  pray*d  nor  to  be  ndl'd  ^wmr, 
(ut  iney  will  woo,  and  dance,  and  smg. 
And,  in  a  manner  looser  than  they  are 
By  natore  (which  should  seem  Impoaiible] 
To  throw  their  arms  on  our  uiwilling 

Duke*  No  more !  Lean  see  through  your  ?iior{ 
dissemble  it 
No  more  !  Do  not  I  know  thou  hast  used  all  at. 
To  work  upon  the  poor  simplicity 
Of  this  yonnff  maid,  that  yet  hath  known  none  iO, 
Thinks  that  damnation  will  fright  those  that  woo 
From  oaths  and  lies  ?    But  yet  I  d&ink  her  chaste. 
And  will  from  thee,  before  thou  shalt  apply 
Stronger  temptations,  bear  her  henoe  with  me. 

Gond,  My  lord,  I  speak  not  this  to  gain  new 
But  howsoever  you  esteem  my  words,  L^tm^ 

My  love  and  duty  will  not  suffer  me 
To  see  yon  fitvour  such  a  proatitnte. 
And  I  stand  by  dnmb ;  without  rack,  tortnre. 
Or  strapado,  I  wiU  unrip  myaelf : 
I  do  confess  I  waa  in  company 
With  that  pleasing  piece  of  frailty,  that  «e  csH 

woman ; 
I  do  confesa,  alter  a  long  and  tediona  siege, 
1  yielded. 

Duke.  Forward  1 

Gond,  'Faith,  my  lord,  to  come  quickly  to  iht 
Ulie  woman  you  saw  with  me  is  a  whore,  [point. 
An  arrant  whore. 

Duke,  Waa  ahe  not  count  Valore's  nster  ? 

Gimd.  Yea;  that  count  Valore'a  aister  ia  nasf^ 

Duke,  Thou  darest  not  say  so. 

Gond.  Not  if  it  be  distasting  to  yoor  lordship ; 
But  give  me  freedom,  and  1  dare  maintain 
She  has  embraced  thia  body,  and  grown  to  it 
Aa  close  as  the  hot  youthful  vine  to  the  elm. 

Duke,  Twice  have  I  seen  her  with  thee,  twice 
my  thoughts 
Were  prompted  by  mine  eye,  to  hold  thy  strictnrss 
False  and  mipostorous : 

Is  this  your  mewing-up,  your  strict  retirement. 
Your  bitterness  and  gdl  against  that  sex  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  thee  say,  thou  would'st  sooner 
The  basilisk's  dead-doing  eye,  than  meet       [meet 
A  woman  for  an  object  ?  Look  it  be  true  you  tell 

me ; 
Or,  by  our  country's  saint,  your  head  goea  off  !— 
If  thou  prove  a  whore, 
No  woman's  face  shall  ever  move  me  more. 

lExeunt  Dpkk,  Aaarao,  and  LociSk 

Gond,  So,  so !  'tis  as't  should  be. 
Are  women  grown  so  mankind?   must  they  be 

wooing  ? 
I  have  a  plot  shall  blow  her  up ;  she  iliea,  she 

mounts ; 
I'll  teach  her  ladyship  to  dare  my  fury  ! 
I  will  be  known,  and  fear'd,  and  more  truly  hated 
Of  women  than  an  eunuch. 

Enter  OKLA3UL. 

She's  here  again : 
Good  gall  be  patient !  for  I  must  dissemble. 

Ort.  Now,  my  cold  frosty  lord. 
My  Woman-Hater,  ]rou  that  have  sworn 
An  everlasting  hate  to  all  our  sex ! 
By  my  troth,  good  lord,  and  aa  I  am  yet  t 
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Methought  'twas  excellent  sport  to  hear  your  ho- 
nour 
Swear  out  an  alphabet,  chafe  nobly  like  a  general, 
Kick  like  a  resty  jade,  and  make  ill  faces  ! 
Did  your  good  honour  think  I  was  in  love  ? 
Where  did  I  first  begin  to  toke  that  heat  ? 
From  those  two  radhint  eyes,  that  piercing  sight  ? 
Oh,  they  were  lovely,  if  the  balls  stood  right ! 
And  there's  a  leg  made  oat  of  a  dainty  staff. 
Where,  the  gods  be  thanked,  there  is  calf  enough! 

Gond,  Ptfdon  him,  lady,  that  is  now  a  con- 
▼ertite: 
Yoor  beauty,  like  a  saint,  hath  wrought  this  wonder. 

Ort.  Alas,  has  it  been  pricked  at  the  heart  ? 
Is  the  stomach  come  down !  wili't  rail  no  more 
At  women,  and  caU  'em  devils,  she-cats,  and  gob> 
lins? 

Gond,  [jlside."]  He  that  shall  marry  thee,  had 
better  spend 
The  poor  remainder  of  his  days  in  a  dung-barge, 
For  two- pence  a- week,  and  find  himself. 
Down  again,  spleen !  I  pr'ythee  down  again  ! — 
Shall  I  find  fevoar,  lady  ?  Shall  at  length 
My  true  unfeigned  penitence  get  pardon 
For  my  harsh  unseasoned  follies  ? 
I  am  no  more  an  atheist ;  no  ;  I  do 
Acknowledge  that  dread  powerful  deity. 
And  his  all- quick 'ning  heats  bum  in  my  breast : 
Oh,  be  not  as  I  was,  hard,  unrelenting ; 
But  as  I  am,  be  partner  of  my  fires ! 

Ort.  Sure  we  shall  have  store  of  larks ;  the  skies 
will 
Not  hold  up  long :  I  should  have  look'd  as  soon 
For  frost  in  the  Dog-days,  or  another  inundation. 
As  hoped  thid  strange  conversion  above  miracle. 
Let  me  look  upon  your  lordship  :  Is  your  name 
Gondarino  ?  are  you  Milan's  general,  that 
Great  bugbear  Bloody-bones,  at  whose  very  name 
All  women,  from  the  lady  to  the  laundress, 
Shake  like  a  cold  fit  ? 

Gond,  Good  patience,  help  me  ! 
This  fever  will  enrage  my  blood  again.— 
Madam,  I  am  that  man  ;  I  am  even  he 
That  once  did  owe  unreconciled  hate 
To  you,  and  aU  that  bear  the  name  of  woman ; 
1  am  the  man  that  wrong'd  your  honour  to  the 

Duke, 
I  am  the  man  that  said  you  were  unchaste. 
And  prostitute;  yet  I  am  he  that  dare  deny  all  this. 

Ort.  Your  big  nobility  is  very  merry. 

Gond,  Lady,  'tis  true  that  I  have  wrong'd  you 
thus. 
And  my  contrition  is  as  true  as  that ; 
Yet  have  I  found  a  means  to  make  all  good  again  : 
I  do  beseech  your  beauty,  not  for  myself, 
(My  merits  are  yet  in  conception) 
But  for  your  honour's  safety  and  my  zeal. 
Retire  a  while,  while  I  unsay  myself 
Untx>  the  Duke,  and  cast  out  that  evil  spirit 
I  have  possess'd  him  with  ! 
I  have  a  house  conveniently  private. 

Ort.  Lord,  thou  hast  wrong'd  my  innocence ; 
But  thy  confession  hath  gain'd  thee  faith. 

Gond,  By  the  true  honest  service  that  I  owe 
those  eyes. 
My  meaning  is  as  spotless  as  my  faith. 

Ort.  The  Duke  doubt  mine  honour?   a'  may 
judge  strangely. 
Twill  not  be  long  before  I'U  be  enlarged  again  ? 

Gond.  A  day  or  two. 


Ort.  Mine  own  servants  shall  attend  me  ? 

Gond,  Your  ladyship's  command  is  good. 

Ort.  Look  you  be  true  !  IBxit 

Gond.  Else  let  me  lose  the  hopes  my  soul  aspires 
to ! — I  will  be  a  scouiige  to  all  females  in  my  life, 
and,  after  my  death,  the  name  of  Gondarino  shall 
be  terrible  to  the  mighty  women  of  the  earth :  they 
shall  shake  at  my  name,  and  at  the  sound  of  it  their 
knees  shall  knock  together;  and  they  shall  run  into 
nunneries,  ibr  they  and  I  are  beyond  all  hope  ir- 
reconcileable :  for  if  I  could  endure  an  ear  with  an 
hole  in't,  or  a  plaited  lock,  or  a  bareheaded  coach- 
man* that  sits  like  a  sign  where  great  ladies  are  to* 
be  sold  within,  agreement  betwixt  us  were  not  to 
be  despair'd  of.  If  I  could  be  but  brought  to  en- 
dure to  see  women,  I  would  have  them  come  all 
once  a  week  and  kiss  me,  as  witches  do  the  devil, 
in  token  of  homage.  I  must  not  live  here ;  I  will 
to  the  court, 

And  there  pursue  my  plot ;  when  it  hath  took. 
Women  shall  stand  in  awe  but  of  my  look. 

iBxeunt 


/ 


SCENE  \\.—A  Court  in  the  Palaee. 
Enter  Ueo  Intelllgenoers. 

1  Int,  There  take  your  standing ;  be  close  and 
vigilant !  here  will  I  set  myself ;  and  let  him  look 
to  his  language  !  a'  shall  know  the  Duke  has  more 
ears  in  court  than  two. 

2  Int,  I'll  quote  him  to  a  tittle:  Let  him  speak 
wisely,  and  plainly,  and  as  hidden  as  a'  can,  I  shall 
crush  him ;  a'  shall  not  'scape  [by]  characters ; 
though  a'  speak  Babel,  I  shall  crush  him.  We 
have  a  fortune  by  this  service  banging  ovcj^  us, 


and  office ;  our  labours  may  deserve  this. 

i  Int,  I  hope  it  shall :  Why,  have  not  many 
men  been  raised  from  this  worming  trade,  first,  to 
gain  good  access  to  great  men ;  then,  to  have  com- 
missions out  for  search ;  and  lastly,  to  be  worthily 
named  at  a  great  arraignment  ?  Yes  ;  and  why  not 
we  ?  They  that  endeavour  well  deserve  their  fee. 
Close,  close !  a'  comes ;  mark  well,  and  all  goes 
well !  IThep  tiand  apart. 

Enter  VAU>aB,  Laxarillo,  and  Boy. 

Lag.  Farewell,  my  hopes !    my  anchor  now  is 
broken  ! 
Farewell,  my  quondam  joys  I  of  which  no  token 
Is  now  remaining  ;  such  is  the  sad  mischance, 
Where  lady  Fortune  leads  the  slippery  dance. 
Yet,  at  the  length,  let  me  this  favour  have. 
Give  me  my  wishes,  or  a  wished  grave ! 

Vol,  The  gods  defend,  so  brave  and  valiant  maw 
Should  slip  into  the  never-satiate  jaw 
Of  black  Despair  I  No;  thoushalt  live  and  know 
Thy  full  desires  ;  Hunger,  thy  ancient  foe. 
Shall  be  subdued  ;  those  guts  that  daily  tumble. 
Through  air  and  appetite,  shall  cease  to  rumble ; 
And  thou  shalt  now  at  length  obtain  thy  dish, 
That  noble  part,  the  sweet  head  of  a  Ush. 

Lag,  Then  am  I  greater  than  the  duke  ! — 

2  Int,  There,  there's  a  notable  piece  of  treason  ? 
greater  than  the  duke ;  mark  that ! 

Vol,  But  how,  or  where  ;  or  when  this  shall  be 
compass'd,  is  yet  out  of  my  reach. 

faa    T  am  so  tmlv  miierable,  that  might  I  be 
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BOW  knock'd  o*  th'  liead,  with  all  my  heart  I  would 
forgive  a  dog-killer. 

VaL  Yet  do  I  see, 
Through  this  confusedness,  some  little  comfort. 

LoM,  The  plot,  my  lord,  as  e*er  you  came  of  a 
woman,  discover. 

1  /n/.  Plots,  dangerous  plots  !  I  will  deserre  by 
this  most  liberally. 

Vai.  'Tie  from  my  head  again. 

LoM,  Oh,  that  it  wonld  stand  me,  that  I  might 
fight,  or  have  some  venture  for  it !  that  I  might  be 
turned  loose,  to  try  my  fortune  amongst  the  whole 
fry  in  a  college  or  an  inn  of  court,  or  scramble  with 
the  prisoners  in  the  dungeon ! 
NiqTr  ^^re  it  set  down  in  the  outer  court, 
And  all  the  guard  about  it  in  a  ring. 
With  their  knives  drawn,  (which  were  a  dismal 
And  after  twenty  leisurely  were  told,  [sight,) 

I  to  be  let  loose  only  in  my  shirt. 
To  try  their  valour,  how  much  of  the  spoil 
1  would  recover  from  the  enemies*  mouths, 
I  would  accept  the  challenge. 

Vol,  Let  it  go !  Hast  not  thou  been  held  to  have 
some  wit  in  the  court,  and  to  make  some  fine  jests 
upon  country  people  in  progress-time  ?  and  wilt 
thou  lose  this  opinion  for  the  cold  bead  of  a  fish  ? 
I  say,  let  it  go  !  1*11  help  thee  to  as  good  a  dish  of 
meat. 

LoM,  God,  let  me  not  live,  if  I  do  not  wonder 
Men  should  talk  so  profanely  ! 
fiut  'tis  not  in  the  power  of  loose  words, 
Or  any  vain  or  misbtdieving  man, 
To  make  me  dare  to  wrong  thy  purity. 
Show  me  but  any  lady  in  the  court. 
That  hath  so  full  an  eye,  so  sweet  a  breath. 
So  soft  and  white  a  flesh  :  This  doth  not  lie 
In  almond-gloves,  nor  ever  hath  been  wash'd 
In  artificial  baths  ;  no  traveller 
That  hath  brought  doci&r  home  with  him,  hath 
With  all  his  waters,  powders,  fucuses,         [dared. 
To  make  thy  lovely  corps  sophisticate. 

V<ii.  I  have  it ;  'tis  now  infused  ;  be  comforted  ! 

Laz,  Can  there  be  that  little  hope  yet  left 
In  nature  ?  Shall  I  unce  more  erect  up  trophies  ? 
Shall  1  enjoy  the  sight  of  my  dear  saint. 
And  bless  mj  palate  with  the  best  of  creatures  ? 
Ah,  good  my  lord,  by  «'tium  1  breathe  again. 
Shall  1  receive  this  being  ? 

Vai,  Sir,  1  have  found  by  certain  calculation, 
And  settled  revolution  of  the  stars, 
The  fish  is  sent  by  the  lord  Gondirino 
To  his  mercer :  Now  it  is  a  growing  hope 
To  know  where  'tis. 

Laz.  Oh,  it  is  far  above 
The  good  of  women  ;  the  pathick  cannot  yield 
More  pleasing  titillatiou  ! 

Vol.  But  how  to  compass  it  ?  search,  cast  about. 
And  bang  your  brains,  Lazarillo  1  Thou  art 
Too  dull  and  heavy  to  deserve  a  blessing. 

LajK.  My  lord,  I'll  not  be  idle  : — Now,  Lazarillo, 
Think,  think,  think ! 

Vai.  \  A  tide.']  Yonder's  my  informer,  and  his 
fellow,  with  table-books ;  they  nod  at  me :  upon 
my  life,  they  'have  poor  Lazarillo  ( that  beats  his 
Drains  about  no  sudi  weighty  matter)  in  for  treason 
before  this. 

IrOjr.  My  lord,  what  do  you  think,  if  I  should 
•have  myself,  put  on  midwife's  apparel,  come  in 
with  a  handkerchief,  and  beg  a  piece  for  a  great- 
bellied  woman,  or  a  sick  child  ? 


Fai,  Good,  very  good ! 

Ltu,  Or  oomipt  the  waiting  prentioe  to  beCny 
the  reversion  ? 

1  ifi/.  There's  another  point  in's  plot ;  eom^C 
with  money  to  betray :  sure 'tis  aome  fort  a' meeat. 
Mark ;  have  a  care ! 

LoM,  An  'twere  the  bare  vinegar  'tis  eaten  with, 
it  would  in  some  sort  satisfy  nature  :  but  osightl 
once  attain  the  dish  itself,  though  I  cut  out  aiy 
means  through  sword  and  fire,  through  poiaoa, 
through  any&ng  that  may  make  good  my  hopes 

2  Int,  llianks  to  the  goda,  and  oar  offiaouaness, 
the  plot's  discover'd  !  fire,  stiselyand  poison ;  bun 
the  palace,  kill  the  duke,  and  poison  hk  privy- 
oouodl. 

VtJ,  To  the  mercer's ! — Let  me  see !  how  ii; 
before  we  can  attain  the  means  to  make  up  ow  ac- 
quaintance, the  fish  be  eaten  ? 

LoM.  If  it  be  eaten,  here  he  stands,  that  is  tks 
most  dejected,  most  unfortunate,  miserable,  ae- 
cursed,  forsaken  slave  thb  province  yields  \  I  will 
not,  sure,  out-live  it ;  no,  1  will  die  bravely,  sad 
like  a  Roman ; 

And  after  death,  amidst  the  Elysian  shades 
I'll  meet  my  love  again. 

1  Int.  '<  I  wiU  die  bravely,  like  a  Roman:" 
have  a  care ;  mark  that  I  when  he  hath  done  sfl, 
he  will  kill  himself. 

Vai,  Will  nothing  ease  your  appetite  but  this  ? 

IrOjr.  No ;  could  the  sea  throw  up  his  vastnc«» 
And  offer  free  his  best  inhalntants, 
'Twere  not  so  much  aa  a  bare  temptation  to  me !^ 

VtJ,  If  you  could  be  drawn  to  affect  beef,  vcsi- 
son,  or  fowl,  it  would  be  far  the  better. 

Lag,  I  do  beseech  your  lordship's  patienoe ! 
1  do  confess  that,  in  this  heat  of  blood, 
I  have  oontemn'd  all  dull  and  grosser  meats; 
But  I  protest  I  do  honour  a  chine  of  beef,  I  de 
reverence  a  loin  of  veal ;  but,  good  my  kMnd,  give 
me  leave  a  little  to  adore  this !  But,  my  good  lord, 
would  your  lordship,  under  colour  of  taking  ap 
some  silks,  go  to  the  mercer's,  I  would  in  all  ha- 
mility  attend  your  honour,  where  we  may  he  in- 
vited, if  fortune  stand  propitious.' 

Vai.  Sir»  you  shall  work  me  as  you  please. 

Laz.  Let  it  be  suddenly,  1  do  beseech  your 
lordship !  *Tis  now  upon  the  point  of  dinner-time. 

Vai.  I  am  all  yours. 

IRreunt  hAZAMLUoand  Yalom* 

1  Int.  Come,  let's  confer :  Imprimu,  a'  saith. 
like  a  blasphemous  villain,  he's  greater  than  the 
duke ;  this  peppers  him,  an  there  were  nothing 
else. 

2  Int.  Then  a'  was  naming  plots ;  did  you  not 
hear? 

1  Int.  Yes  ;  but  a'  fell  from  that  unto  discovery, 
to  corrupt  by  money,  and  so  attain — 

2  Int.  Ay,  ay,  a'  meant  some  fort  or  citadd  the 
duke  hath ;  his  very  Ace  betrayed  his  meaning. 
Oh,  he  is  a  very  subtle  and  a  dangerous  knave ; 
but  if  a'  deal,  a  God's  name,  we  shall  worm  him. 

1  Int.  But  now  comes  the  stroke,  the  fotal  blow. 
fire,  sword,  and  poison :  Oh,  eanibal,  thou  bloody 
canibal ! 

2  Int.  What  had  become  of  this  poor  state  had 
not  we  been  ? 

1  Int,  'Faith,  it  had  lain  buried  in  its  own  ashes* 
had  not  a  greater  hand  been  in't. 

*Hnt,  But  note  the  rascal's  resolution;  aftcv 
the  act's  done,  because  he  would  avoid  all  fear  ol 
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torture,  and  ooxen  the  law,  a'  would  kill  himself : 
Was  there  erer  the  like  danger  brought  to  light  in 
this  age  ?  Sure  we  shall  merit  much :  we  shall  be 
able  to  keep  two  men  a-piece,  and  a  two-hand 
sword  between  us ;  we  will  live  in  favour  of  the 
state,  betray  our  ten  or  twelve  treasons  a- week,  and 
the  people  shall  fear  us.  Come  ;  to  the  lord  Lu- 
cio  !  the  sun  shall  not  go  down  'till  he  be  hang'd. 


SCENE  r^.—A  Ro&m  in  the  Mercer's  Howe. 

BtUcT  Merosr  Afid  a  Prentloe. 

Mereer.  Look  to  my  shop ;  and  if  there  come 
ever  a  scholar  in  black,  let  him  speak  with  me. 
lExii  Boy.]  We  that  are  shopkeepers  in  good 
trade,  are  so  pestered,  that  we  can  scarce  pick  out 
an  hour  for  our  morning's  meditation  ;  and  how- 
soever we  are  all  accounted  dull,  and  common  jest- 
ing fetocks  for  your  gallants,  there  are  some  of  us 
do  not  deserve  it ;  for,  for  my  own  part,  I  do  begin 
to  be  given  to  my  book.  I  love  a  scholar  with  my 
heart ;  for,  questionless,  there  are  marvellous  things 
to  be  done  by  art :  Why,  sir,  some  of  them  will 
tell  you  what  is  become  of  horses,  and  silver  spoons, 
and  will  make  wenches  dance  naked  to  their  beds. 
I  am  yet  unmarried,  and  because  some  of  our 
neighbours  are  said  to  be  cuckolds,  I  will  never 
marry  without  the  consent  of  some  of  these  scholars, 
that  know  what  will  come  of  it. 

JTMer  Pandar. 

Pandar.  Are  ]rou  busy,  sir? 

Mereer.  Never  to  you,  sir,  nor  to  any  of  your 
coat.  Sir,  is  there  anything  to  be  done  by  art, 
concerning  the  great  heir  we  talk'd  on  ? 

Pandar,  WiU  she,  nill  she,  she  shall  come  run- 
ning into  my  house,  at  the  further  comer  in  Saint 
Mark's  street,  betwixt  three  and  four. 
•   Mereer,  Betwixt  three  and  four  ?     She's  brave 
in  clothes,  is  she  not  ? 

Pandar.  Oh,  rich,  rich! — [AHde.]  Where  should 
I  get  clothes  to  dress  her  in  ?  Help  me,  invention ! 
— Sir,  that  her  running  through  the  street  may  be 
less  noted,  my  art  more  shown,  and  your  fear  to 
spMdt  vrith  her  less,  she  shall  come  in  a  white 
waistcoat,  and 

Mercer,  What !  shall  she  ? 

Pandar,  lAside]  And  perhaps  torn  stockings ; 
she  hath  left  her  old  wont  else. 

BnUr  PrenUoe. 

Pren,  Sir,  my  lord  Gondarino  hath  sent  you  a 
rare  fish-head. 

Mereer*  It  comes  right ;  all  things  suit  right 
with  me  since  I  began  to  love  scholars  !  You  shall 
have  it  home  with  you  against  she  come.  Carry  it 
to  this  gentleman's  house. 

Pandar.  The  fair  white  house,  at  the  further 
corner  of  Saint  Mark's  street.  Make  haste  ! — I 
must  leave  you  too,  sir ;  I  have  two  hours  to  study. 
Buy  a  new  accidence,  and  ply  your  book,  and  you 
shsJl  want  nothing  that  all  the  scholars  in  the  town 
can  do  for  you  I  lExit. 

Mereer.  Heaven  prosper  both  our  studies !'  What 
a  dull  slave  was  I  before  I  fell  in  love  with  this 
learning !  not  worthy  to  tread  upon  the  earth  ;  and 
what  fbesh  hopes  it  hath  put  into  me  !  I  do  hope, 
within  this  twelvemonth,  to  be  able  by  art  to  serve 
the  eourt  vrith  silks,  and  not  undo  myself;  to  trust 


knights,  and  yet  get  in  my  money  again ;  to  keep 
my  wife  brave,  and  yet  she  keep  nobody  else  so. 

EnUr  Yalomm  and  Lamabillo. 

Your  lordship  is  most  honourably  welcome,  in  re- 
gard of  your  nobility ;  but  most  especially  in  regard 
of  your  scholarship.  Did  your  lordship  come 
openly  ? 

Vai.  Sir,  this  cloak  keeps  me  private  ;  besides, 
no  man  will  suspect  me  to  be  in  the  company  of 
this  gentleman  :  with  whom  I  will  desire  you  to  be 
acquainted  :  he  may  prove  a  good  customer  to  you. 

LoM.  For  plain  silks  and  velvets. 

Mercer.  Are  you  scholastical  ? 

LaM.  Something  addicted  to  the  muses. 

Vai.  'I  hope  they  will  not  dispute.  iAride. 

Mereer.  You  have  no  skill  in  the  black  art  ? 

Enttr  Prenttoe. 

Pren.  Sir,  yonder's  a  gentleman  enquires  has- 
tily for  count  Valore. 

Vai,  For  me  ?  what  is  be  ? 

Pren.  One  of  your  followers,  my  lord,  I  think. 

Vai.  Let  him  come  in. 

Mereer.  Shall  1  talk  with  you  in  private,  sir  ? 

Enter  Mesaenger,  Mfith  a  Letter. 

V«d,  {^Reade.]  **  Count,  come  to  the  court;  your 
business  calls  you  thither :"  1  vrill  go.  Farewell, 
sir  1  I'll  see  your  silks  some  other  time.  Farewell, 
Lazarillo ! 

Mercer.  Will  not  your  lordship  take  a  piece  of 
beef  with  me  ? 

Vai.  Sir,  I  have  greater  business  than  eating ; 
I'll  leave  this  gentleman  with  you. 

lExeunt  VAixiiue  and  Messenger. 

Lax.  Now,  now,  now,  now !  Now  do  I  feel  that 
strange  struggling  within  me,  that  I  think  I  could 
prophesy. 

Mercer.  The  gentleman  is  meditating. 

LaM.  Hunger,  Valour,  Love,  Ambition,  are  alike 
pleasing,  and,  let  our  philosophers  say  what  they 
will,  are  one  kind  of  heat ;  only  Hunger  is  the 
safest :  Ambition  is  apt  to  fall ;  Love  and  Valour 
are  not  free  from  dangers  :  only  Hunger,  begotten 
of  some  old  limber  courtier,  in  paned  hose,  and 
nursed  by  an  attorney's  wife ;  now  so  thriven,  that 
he  need  not  fear  to  be  of  the  Great  Turk's  guard ; 
is  so  free  from  all  quarrels  and  dangers,  so  full  of 
hopes,  joys,  and  ticklings,  that  my  life  is  not  so 
dear  to  me  as  his  acquaintance. 

Enter  Boy. 

Boy.  Sir,  the  fish-head  is  gone. 

LoM.  Then  be  thou  henceforth  dumb,  with  thy 
ill-boding  voice ! 
Farewell,  Milan  1     Farewell,  noble  duke  ! 
Farewell,'^  my  fellow-courtiers  all,  with  whom 
1  have  of  yore  made  many  a  scrambling  meal 
In  comers,  behind  arrases,  on  stairs ; 
And  in  the  action  oftentimes  have  spoil'd 
Our  doublets  and  our  hose  with  liquid  stuff  I 
Farewell,  you  lusty  archers  of  the  guard, 
To  whom  1  now  do  give  the  bucklers  up, 
And  never  more  with  any  of  your  coat 
Will  eat  for  wagers  I  now  you  happy  be ; 
When  this  shall  light  upon  you,  think  on  me  I 
You  sewers,  carvers,  ushers  of  the  court, 
Simamed  gentle  for  your  fair  demean. 
Here  I  do  take  of  you  my  last  farewell : 
May  you  stand  stiffly  in  vour  proper  places. 
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And  execute  yoar  offices  mright ! 
Farewellt  yoa  maidens,  with  your  mothers  fke. 
Farewell,  you  courtly  chaplains  that  be  there  I 
All  good  attend  you  !  may  you  never  more 
Marry  your  patron's  lady's  waiting- woman, 
Bnt  may  you  raised  be  by  this  my  fiil  1 
May  Lazarillo  suffer  for  you  all ! 

Mercer,  Sir,  I  was  hearkening  to  yon. 

LaM.  I  will  hear  nothing !  1  will  break  my  knife, 
the  ensign  of  my  former  hnppy  state,  knock  out  my 
teeth,  have  them  hung  at  a  barber's,  and  enter  into 
reliction. 

Boy.  Why,  sir,  I  think  I  know  whither  it  is  gone. 

Ltuf,  See  the  rashness  of  man  in  his  nature  ! — 
Whither,  whither  ?  I  do  unsay  all  that  I  have  said ! 
Go  on,  go  on,  boy  I  I  humble  myself,  and  follow 
thee. — Farewell,  sir ! 

Mercer,  Not  so,  sir ;  you  shall  take  a  piece  of 
beef  with  me. 

Last.  I  cannot  stay. 

Mercer,  By  my  fay,  but  you  shall,  sir,  in  re- 


gard of  your  love  to  leamiqg,  and  yovr  skill  in  At 
black  art. 

LoM.  I  do  hate  learning,  and  I  have  mo  A31  h 
the  black  art :  I  would  I  had! 

Mercer.  Why,  your  desire  it  sufficient  to  Me; 
you  shall  stay. 

Lam,  The  most  horrible  and  detested  cartes  that 
can  be  imagined,  light  upon  all  the  profestort  of 
that  art !  May  they  be  drunk,  and,  when  they  go 
to  conjure,  reel  iu  the  circle  I  May  the  spirits  by 
them  raised  tear  'em  in  pieces,  and  hang  their 
quarters  on  old  broken  walls  and  steeple  tops ! 

Mercer,  This  speech  of  yours  shows  yon  to  have 
some  skill  in  the  science ;  wherefore,  in  civility,  I 
may  not  suffer  you  to  depart  empty. 

LoM,  My  stomach  is  up ;  I  cannot  endure  it!  I 
will  fight  in  this  quarrel,  as  soon  as  for  my  prinee. 
Room  !  make  way !  iDrmm  kis 

Hunger  oommandt;  my  valoor  must  obey ! 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  l.^Jn  Antechamber  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Yaijork  and  Amuoo. 

Vtd.  Is  the  duke  private  ? 
Arr,  He  is  alone;  but  I  think  your  lordship 
may  enter.  lExU  Yamm, 

Enter  GoifOARiito. 

Gcnd,  Who  is  with  the  duke  ? 

Arr,  The  count  is  new  gone  in ;  bnt  the  duke 
will  come  forth,  before  you  can  be  weary  of 
waiting. 

Gond.  I  will  attend  him  here. 

^rr.   I  must  wait  without  the  door.  {.Exit. 

Gond.  Doth  be  hope  to  clear  his  sister  ?  She 
will  come  no  more  to  my  house,  to  laugh  at  me : 
I  have  sent  her  to  an  habitation,  where,  when  she 
shall  be  seen,  it  will  set  a  gloss  upon  her  name  : 
Yet,  upon  my  soul,  I  have  bestowed  her  amongst 
the  purest-hearted  creatures  of  her  sex,  and  the 
freest  from  dissimulation  ;  for  their  deeds  are  all 
a]ike,  only  they  dare  speak  what  the  rest  think. 
The  women  of  this  age,  (if  there  be  any  degrees  of 
comparison  amongst  their  sex,)  are  worse  than 
those  of  former  times  ;  for  I  have  read  of  women, 
of  that  truth,  spirit,  and  constancy,  that,  were  they 
now  living,  I  should  endure  to  see  them  :  but  I  fear 
the  writers  of  the  time  belied  them ;  for  how  fami- 
liar a  thing  is  it  with  the  poets  of  our  age,  to  extol 
their  whores  (which  they  call  mistresses)  with  hea- 
venly praises  !  but,  I  thank  their  furies,  and  their 
crazed  brains,  beyond  belief !  Nay,  how  many  that 
would  fain  seem  serious,  have  dedicated  grave  works 
to  ladies,  toothless,  hollow-eyed,  their  hair  shed- 
ding, purple-faced,  their  nails  apparently  coming 
off,  and  the  bridges  of  their  noses  broken  down, 
and  have  call'd  them  the  choice  handy-works  of 
Nature,  the  patterns  of  perfection,  and  the  wonder- 
ment of  women  !  Our  women  begin  to  swarm  like 
bees  in  summer :  As  I  came  hither,  there  was  no 
pair  of  stairs,  no  entry,  no  lobby,  but  was  pestered 
with  them  :  Methmks  there  might  be  tome  course 
taken  to  destroy  them. 


Bntsr  Aaaioo,  smd  an  dd  deti/Cemmirp  Gsatliwii—i, 
Suitor  to  the  Dnke. 

Arr.  I  do  accept  your  money :  Walk  here;  snd 
when  the  duke  comes  out,  you  shall  have  fit  oppor- 
tunity to  deliver  your  petition  to  him. 

Gentlew,  I  thank  you  heartily.  I  pray  yon  who's 
he  that  walks  there  ? 

Arr,  A  lord,  and  a  soldier,  one  in  good  fisvoar 
with  the  duke :  If  you  could  get  him  to  deliver 
your  petition 

Gentlew,  What  do  yon  say,  sir  ? 

Arr.  If  you  could  get  him  to  deliver  your  ped- 
tion  for  you,  or  to  second  you,  'twere  sure. 

Gentlew,  I  hope  I  shall  live  to  requite  yoar 
kindness. 

Arr.  You  have  already.  [firit. 

Gentlew,  May  it  please  your  lordship 

Gond,  No,  no. 

Gentlew.  To  consider  the  estate 

Gond.  No. 

Gentleic,  Of  a  poor  oppressed  country  gentle- 
woman. 

Gdnd.  No,  it  doth  not  please  my  lordship* 

Gentlew,  First  and  foremost,  1  have  had  great 
injury  ;  then  I  have  been  brought  up  to  the  town 
three  tiroes. 

Gond.  A  pox  on  him  thAt  brought  thee  is  the 
town  ! 

Gentlew.  1  thank  your  good  lordship  heartily ! 
though  I  cannot  hear  well,  I  know  it  grieves  yoo : 
And  here  we  have  been  delay'd,  and  sent  dowa 
again,  and  fetch 'd  up  again,  and  sent  down  agsin, 
to  my  great  charge ;  and  now  at  last  they  hare 
fetch'd  me  up,  and  five  of  my  daughters — 

Gond,  Enough  to  damn  five  worids  I 

Gentlew.  Handsome  young  women,  tiion^^  1 
say  it,:  they  are  all  without ;  if  it  pleaae  your  i4Md- 
ship,  I'll  call  them  in. 

Gond,  Five  women  1  how  many  of  my  scums 
should  I  have  left  me  then  ?  call  in  five  devils  tot! 
No,  I  will  rather  walk  with  thee  alone. 
And  hear  thy  tedious  tale  of  injury. 
And  give  thee  answers  ■  whisper  in  thine  ear 
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And  make  thee  understand  throogh  thy  French 
And  all  this  with  tame  patience  I  [hood ; 

G4iUlew,  I  see  your  lordship  does  helieve  that 
they  are  without ;  and  I  perceive  that  you  are 
much  moved  at  our  injury :  Here's  a  oaper  will 
tell  yon  more. 

Gmtd.  Away  1 

GtniUw.  It  may  be  you  had  rather  hear  me  tell 
it  viom  voce^  as  they  say. 

Gond,  Oh,  no,  no,  no,  no  1  I  have  heard  it 
before. 

Gfntlew,  Then  you  have  heard  of  enough  injury, 
for  a  poor  gentlewoman  to  recdve. 

Gond.  Never,  never!— But  that  it  troubles  my 
conscience  to  wish  any  good  to  these  women,  I 
could  afford  them  to  be  valiant  and  able,  that  it 
might  be  no  disgrace  for  a  soldier  to  beat  them. 

GentUw,  I  hope  your  lordship  will  deliver  my 
petition  to  his  grace;  ami  you  may  tell  him 
withal 

Gimd.  What?  I  will  deliver  anything  against 
m3fself,  to  be  rid  on  the^. 

G^nilew,  That  yesterday,  about  three  o'clock  in 
tiM  afternoon,  I  met  my  adversary. 

dmd.  Give  me  thy  paper  1  he  can  abide  no  long 
tales. 

Gentieto.  'TIs  Tery  short,  my  lord  :  And  I  de- 
manding of  him — 

Gond,  m  tell  him  that  shall  serve  thy  turn. 

Gentkw,  How? 

Gmtd,  m  tell  him  that  shall  serve  thy  turn : 
Bi^gone !  Man  never  doth  remember  how  great 
his  offences  are,  'till  he  do  meet  with  one  of  you, 
that  plagues  him  for  them.  Why  should  women 
oidy,  above  all  other  creatures  that  were  created 
for  the  benefit  of  man,  have  the  use  of  speech  ?  or 
why  should  any  deed  of  theirs,  done  by  their  fleshly 
appetites,  be  disgraceful  to  their  owners  ?  Nay, 
why  should  not  an  act  done  by  any  beast  I  keep, 
against  my  consent,  disparage  me  as  much  as  that 
of  theirs? 

Gentkw.  [Going,  reiuma.'\  Here's  some  few 
angels  for  your  lordship. 

Gond,  Again  ?  yet  more  torments  ? 

Gentlew,  Indeed  you  shall  have  them. 

Gond,  Keep  off ! 

Gentlew.  A  small  gratuity  for  your  kiodness. 

Gond.  Hold  away  '.       [Throvct  them  on  the  ground, 

Gentlew.  Why,  then,  I  thank  your  lordship  ! 
1*11  gather  them  up  again  ;  and  I'll  be  sworn  it  is 
the  finst  money  that  was  refused  since  I  came  to 
the  court. 

Gond,  What  can  she  devise  to  say  more  ? 

Gentlew.  Truly,  I  would  have  willingly  parted 
with  them  to  your  lordship. 

Gond^  I  believe  it,  I  believe  it. 

Gentlew.  But  since  it  is  thus 

Gond,  More  yet  ? 

Gentlew,  I  will  attend  without,  and  expect  an 


G4md,  Do  ;  begone,  and  thou  shalt  expect,  and 
have  anything ;  thou  shalt  have  thy  answer  from 
him  :  and  he  were  best  to  give  thee  a  good  one  at 
first,  for  thy  deaf  importunity  will  conquer  ^Im 
too  in  the  end. 

Gentlew,  God  bless  your  lordship,  and  all  that 
favour  poor  distressed  country  gentlewomen  ! 

ISxiL 

Gond,  All  the  diseases  of  man  light  upon  them 
that  do,  and  upon  me  when  I  do  I  A  week  of  such 


days  would  either  make  me  stark  mad,  or  tame  me. 
Yonder  other  woman,  that  1  have  sure  enough, 
shall  answer  for  thy  sins.  Dare  they  incense  me 
still  ?  I'll  make  them  fear  as  much  to  be  ignorant 
of  me  and  my  moods,  as  men  are  t6  be  ignorant  of 
the  law  they  live  under. — Who's  there  ?  my  blood 
mw  cold  I  I  began  to  fear  my  suitor's  return.— 
Tis  the  Duke. 

Enter  Dinca  and  Yalohb. 

Viid.  I  know  her  chaste,  though  she  be  Toung 
And  is  not  of  that  forced  behaviour         [and  finee, 
That  many  others  are  ;  and  that  this  lord, 
Out  of  the  boundless  malice  to  the  sex, 
Hath  thrown  this  scandal  on  her. 

Gond,  Fortune  befiriended  me  against  my  vrill, 
with  this  good  old  country  gentlewoman. — I  be- 
seech your  grace  to  view  favourably  the  petition 
of  a  wronged  gentlewoman. 

Duke,  What,  Gondarino,  are  you  become  a 
petitioner  for  your  enemies  ? 

Gond.  My  lord,  they  are  no  enemies  of  mine  : 
I  confess,  the  better  to  cover  my  deeds,  which 
sometimes  were  loose  enough,  I  pretended  it  (as  it 
is  wisdom  to  keep  close  our  incontinence);  but 
since  you  have  discovered  me,  I  will  no  more  put 
on  that  vixard,  but  will  as  freely  open  all  my 
thoughts  to  you  as  to  my  confessor. 

Duke,  What  say  you  to  this  ? 

Vol,  He  that  confesses  he  did  once  dissemble, 
I'll  never  trust  his  words :  Can  you  imagine 
A  maid,  whose  beauty  could  not  suffer  her 
To  live  thus  long  untempted  by  the  noblest. 
Richest,  and  cunning'st  mssters  in  that  art. 
And  yet  hath  ever  held  a  fsir  repute. 
Could  in  one  morniug,  and  by  him,  be  brought 
To  forget  all  her  virtue,  and  tnm  whore  ? 

Gond,  I  would  I  had  some  other  talk  in  hand. 
Than  to  accuse  a  sister  to  her  brother : 
Nor  do  I  mean  it  for  a  public  scandal, 
Unless  by  urging  me  you  make  it  so. 

Duke,  I  will  read  this  at  better  leisure. — 
Where  is  the  lady  ?  [Gondarino, 

Vol.  At  his  house. 

Gond.  No  ;  she  is  departed  thence. 

Vol.  Whither? 

Gond.  Urge  it  not  thus  ;  or  let  me  be  excused, 
If  what  1  speak  betray  her  chastity. 
And  both  increase  my  sorrow,  and  your  own. 

Vol.  Fear  me  not  so :  If  she  deserve  the  fame 
Which  she  hath  gotten,  I  would  have  it  publish 'd. 
Brand  her  myself,  and  whip  her  through  the  city  I 
I  witfh  those  of  my  blood  that  do  offend. 
Should  be  more  strictly  punish'd  than  my  foes. 
Let  it  be  proved  ! 

Duke,  Gondarino,  thou  shalt 
Prove  it,  or  suffer  worse  than  she  should  do. 

Gond.  Then  pardon  me,  if  I  betray  the  faults 
Of  one  I  love  more  dearly  than  myself, 
Since,  opening  hers,  I  shall  betray  mine  own : 
But  I  will  bring  you  where  she  now  intends 
Not  to  be  virtuous.     Pride  and  Wantonness, 
That  are  true  friends  in  deed,  though  not  in  show. 
Have  enter* d  on  her  heart ;  there  she  doth  bathe, 
And  sleek  her  hair,  and  practise  cunning  looks, 
To  entertain  me  with  ;  and  bath  her  thoughts 
As  full  of  lust  as  ever  you  did  think 
Them  full  of  modesty. 

Duke.  Gondarino,  lead  on  ;  we'll  follow  thee. 


SCENE  Ih—The  Street  before  the  Bagnio, 

Enter  FanAar, 

Pandar.  Here  hope  I  to  meet  my  dtixen,  and 
here  hopes  he  to  meet  his  scholar :  I  am  sure  I  am 
grave  enough  to  his  eyes,  and  knave  enough  to 
deceive  him :  I  am  believed  to  conjuref  raise  storms 
and  devils,  by  whose  power  I  can  do  wonders  : 
Let  him  believe  so  still ;  beli^  hurts  no  man.  I 
have  an  honest  black  cloak  for  my  knavery,  and  a 

Sneral  pardon  for  his  foolery,  fkom  this  present 
y,  till  the  day  of  his  breaking.  Is*t  not  a  misery, 
and  the  greatest  of  our  age,  to  see  a  handsome, 
voung,  &r  enough,  and  well-mounted  wench, 
humble  herself  in  an  old  stammel  petticoat,  stand- 
ing possesed  of  no  more  fringe  than  the  street  can 
allow  her ;  her  upper  parts  so  poor  and  wanting, 
that  you  may  see  her  bones  through  her  bodice ; 
shoes  she  would  have,  if  her  captain  were  come 
over,  and  is  content  the  while  to  det ote  herself  to 
ancient  shppers.  These  premises  well  considered, 
gentlemen,  will  move ;  they  make  me  melt,  1 
promise  you,  they  stir  me  much ;  and  were't  not 
for  my  smooth,  soft,  silken  dtisen,  I  would  quit 
this  transitory  trade,  get  me  an  everlasting  robe, 
sear  up  my  conscience,  and  turn  seigeant  But 
here  he  comes  is  mine ;  as  good  as  prise :  Sir 
Pandarus,  be  my  speed ! — You  are  most  fitly  met, 
sir. 

Ettter  Moron. 

Mercer,  And  you  as  well  enoountered.  What 
of  this  heir  ?    Have  your  books  been  propitious  ? 

Pandar.  Sir,  'tis  done !  She's  come,  she's  in 
my  house ;  make  yourself  apt  for  courtship,  stroke 
up  your  stockings,  lose  not  an  inch  of  your  legs' 
goodness  ;  I  am  sure  you  wear  socks. 

Mercer,  There  your  books  fail  you,  sir;  in 
truth  I  wear  no  socks. 

Pandar,  I  would  you  had,  sir !  it  were  the 
sweeter  grace  for  your  1^.  Get  on  your  gloves ; 
are  they  perfumed  ? 

Mercer.  A  pretty  wash,  I  will  assure  you. 

Pandar.  'Twill  serve.  Your  offers  must  be  full 
of  bounty ;  velvets  to  furnish  a  gown,  silks  for 
petticoats  and  foreparts,  shag  for  lining;  forget 
not  some  pretty  jewel,  to  fasten  after  some  little 
compliment !  If  she  deny  this  courtesy,  double 
your  bounties ;  be  not  wanting  in  abundance : 
fullness  of  gifts,  link'd  with  a  pleasing  tongue, 
will  win  an  anchorite.  Sir,  you  are  my  fnend,  and 
friend  to  all  that  profess  good  letters  ;  I  must  not 
use  this  office  else ;  it  fits  not  for  a  scholar  and  a 
gentleman.  Those  stockings  are  of  Naples,  they 
are  silk  ? 

Mercer.  You  are  again  beside  your  text,  sir ; 
they  are  of  the  best  of  wool,  and  they  are  cleped 
Jersey. 

Pandar.  Sure  they  are  very  dear  ? 

Mercer.  Nine  shillings,  by  my  love  to  learning ! 

Pandar.  Pardon  my  judgment ;  we  scholars  use 
no  other  objects  but  our  books. 

Mercer.  There  is  one  thing  entomb'd  in  that 
grave  breast,  that  makes  me  equally  admire  it  with 
your  scholarship. 

Pandar.  Sir,  but  that  in  modesty  I  am  bound 
not  to  affect  mine  own  commendation,  I  would 
enquire  it  of  you. 

Mercer.  Sure,  you  are  very  honest;  and  yet 
you  have  a  kind  of  modest  fear  to  show  it :  Do 


Dotdenyit;  that fi»c of yonn is t wortiiy, leaiBed, 
modest  face. 

Pandar,  Sir,  I  can  blush. 

Moreer.  Virtae  and  grace  sn  always  paired 
together :  But  I  will  leave  to  stir  your  hkndfUr ; — 
and  now  to  our  business  ! 

Pandar,  Forget  not  my  instroctioDS. 

Mercer,  I  spprehend  yon,  sir;  I  wiD  nther 
myself  together  with  my  best  phrases,  ana  so  1 
shall  discourse  in  some  sort  takingly. 

Pandar,  This  was  well  worded,  sir,  snd  liks  a 
sdiolar. 

Mercer,  The  muses  favour  me,  as  my  intents 
are  virtuous!  Sir,  jou.  shall  be  my  tutor;  'tik 
never  too  late,  sir,  to  love  learning.  Wheo  1  can 
once  speak  true  Latin 

Pandar,  What  do  yon  intend,  sir  ? 

Mercer.  Marry,  I  will  then  beggar  all  yoar 
bawdy  writers,  snd  ondertake,  at  the  peril  of  mj 
own  invention,  all  pageants,  poesies  for  chinnies, 
speodies  for  the  Duke's  entertainmoit,  whensu- 
ever  and  whatsoever ;  na]u  I  will  bnild,  at  mhie 
own  charge,  an  hospital,  to  which  shall  retire  sU 
diseased  opinions,  all  broken  poets,  all  prose-mea 
that  are  fallen  from  smsll  sense  to  mere  ktten ; 
and  it  shall  be  lawful  for  a  lawyer,  if  he  be  a  ovfl 
man,  though  he  have  undone  others  and  himself 
by  the  lai^^uage,  to  retire  to  this  poor  life,  ead 
learn  to  be  honest. 

Pandar.  Sir,  yon  are  very  good,  and  very  chs* 
ritable ;  you  are  a  true  pattern  for  the  city,  sir ! 

Mercer.  Sir,  I  do  (now  sufficiently,  their  shop- 
books  cannot  save  them  ;  there  is  a  farther  end— 

Pandar,  Oh,  sir,  much  may  be  done  by  mana- 
script. 

Mercer,  I  do  confiess  it,  sir,  provided  still  thef 
be  canonical,  and  have  some  worthy  hands  set  t» 
'em  for  probation. — But  we  forget  onrselves. 

Pandar,  Sir,  enter  when  you  plesse,  and  sU 
good  language  tip  your  tongue  1 

Mercer,  All  that  love  iQaming  pray  fbr  mj 
good  success!  IBxUintotkeheim. 

Enter  Iaxamuajo  and  Boj. 

Last.  Boy,  whereabouts  are  we  ? 

Boy.  Sir,  by  all  tokens,  this  is  the  house  ;  bsw- 
dy,  1  am  sure,  because  of  the  broken  windows.— 
I^e  fish-head  is  within ;  if  yon  dare  venture,  here 
you  may  surprise  it. 

Lass.  The  misery  of  man  may  fitly  be  compared 
to  a  didapper,  who,  when  she  is  under  water,  pest 
our  sight,  and  indeed  can  seem  no  more  to  as, 
rises  again,  shakes  but  herself,  and  is  the  same  she 
was  ;  so  is  it  still  with  transitory  man  :  This  dsy, 
oh,  but  an  hour  since,  and  I  was  mighty,  mi^tf 
in  knowledge,  mighty  in  my  hopes,  mighty  in 
blessed  means,  anid  was  so  truly  happy,  that  I 
durst  have  said,  ''Live,Ijuarillo,andbe  satisfied!" 
But  now 

Boy.  Sir,  you  are  yet  afloat,  and  may  recover; 
be  not  your  own  wreck :  Here  lies  the  harbour; 
go  in,  and  ride  at  ease  ! 

LaM.  Boy,  1  am  received  to  be  a  gentleman,  s 
courtier,  and  a  man  of  action,  modest  and  wise; 
and,  be  it  spoken  with  thy  reverence,  duklv 
abounding  virtuous ;  and  wouldst  thou  have  a  men 
of  these  choice  habits,  covet  the  cover  of  a  bawdy- 
house  ?  Yet,  if  I  go  not  in,  I  am  but 

Boy.  But  what,  sir  ? 

LoM,  Dust,  boy,  bat  dust ;  and  my  sooi. 


I 


loisifB  n. 


THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


445 


tisfied,  shall  haunt  the  keepers  of  my  blessed  saint, 
and  I  win  appear. 

Boy.  [Ande.]  An  ass  to  all  men.— Sir,  these 
are  no  means  to  stay  your  appetite;  you  must 
resoWe  to  enter. 

LoM,  Were  not  the  house  subject  to  martial 
law 

Bo^.  If  that  be  all,  sir,  you  may  enter,  for  you 
ean  know  nothing  here  that  the  court  is  ignorant 
of ;  only  the  more  eyes  shall  look  upon  you,  for 
there  they  wink  one  at  another's  faults. 

Ltuf,  If  I  do  not 

Boy.  Then  you  must  beat  fairly  back  again,  fall 
to  your  physical  mess  of  porridge,  and  the  twice- 
sadL*d  carcase  of  a  capon :  Fortune  may  favour 
you  so  much,  to  send  the  bread  to  it :  but  it's  a 
mere  Tenture,  and  money  may  be  put  out  upon  it. 

LoM,  I  will  go  in  and  live ;  pretend  some  lore 
to  the  gentlewoman,  screw  myself  in  affection,  and 
so  be  satisfied. 

Pandar,  This  fly  is  caught,  is  meshed  already ; 
I  will  suck  him,  and  by  him  by. 

Boy.  Muffle  yourself  in  your  doak  by  any 
means;  'tis  a  received  thing  among  gallants,  to 
walk  to  their  lechery  as  though  they  had  the  rheum. 
Twas  well  you  brought  not  your  horse. 

LoM.  Why,  boy  ? 

Boy.  'Fkith,  sir,  'tis  the  fiuhiou  of  our  gentry, 
to  have  their  horses  wait  at  door  like  men,  while 
the  beasts  their  masters  are  within  at  rack  and 
manger ;  'twould  have  discover'd  much. 

£ar.  I  will  lay  by  these  habits,  forms,  and  grave 
Bespects  of  what  I  am,  and  be  myself: 
Only  my  appetite,  my  fire,  my  soul, 
My  being,  my  dear  appetite,  shall  go 
Along  with  me ; 

Arm'd  with  whose  strength  I  fearless  will  attempt 
The  gr^test  danger  dare  oppose  my  fury. 
I  am  resolved,  wherever  that  thou  art. 
Most  sacred  dish,  hid  from  unhallow'd  eyes, 
To  find  thee  out  1 

Be'st  thoa  in  hell,  by  rap*d  Proserpina, 
fo  be  a  rival  in  black  Pluto's  love  ; 
Or  mov*st  thou  in  the  heavens,  a  form  divine, 
Lashing  the  lazy  spheres ;  or  if  thou  be'st 
Retum'd  to  thy  first  being,  thy  mother  sea. 
There  will  I  seek  thee  forth :  Earth,  air,  nor  fire, 
Nor  the  black  shades  below  shall  bar  my  sight. 
So  daring  is  my  powerful  appetite  ! 

Boy.  Sic,  you  may  save  this  long  voyage,  and 
take  a  shorter  cut :  You  have  forgot  yourself ;  the 
fish-head's  here ;  your  own  imaginations  have 
made  you  mad. 

LoM.  Term  it  a  jealous  fury,  good  my  boy  ! 

Boy.  'Faith,  sir,  term  it  what  you  will,  you  must 
«se  other  terms  before  you  can  get  it. 

Las.  The  looks  of  my  sweet  hve  are  fair. 
Fresh  and  feeding  as  the  air  / 

Boy.  Sir,  you  forget  yourself. 

Las.   Was  never  seen  so  rare  a  head. 
Of  any  fish  alive  or  dead  ! 

Boy.  Good  sir,  remember  I  this  is  the  house,  sir. 

Las.  Cursed  be  he  thai  dare  not  venture 

Boy,  Pity  yourself,  sir,  and  leave  this  tarj. 

Las.  for  such  a  prize'!  and  so  I  enter, 

[Laxarillo  and  Boy  exeunt  into  tks  house. 

Pandar.  Dun's  i'  th'  mire  ;  get  out  again,  how 
be  can :  My  honest  gallant,  1*11  show  you  one  trick 
more  than  ever  the  fool  your  father  dream'd  of  yet. 
Madonna  Julia! 


Enter  Jvua. 

Julia.  What  news,  my  sweet  rogue  ?  My  dear 
sins'  broker,  what  good  news  } 

Pandar.  There  is  a  kind  of  ignorant  thing, 
much  like  a  courtier,  now  gone  in. 

Julia.  Is  a'  gallant  ? 

Pandar.  He  shines  not  very  gloriously,  nor  does 
he  wear  one  skin  perfumed  to  keep  the  other  sweet ; 
his  coat  is  not  in  or,  nor  does  the  world  run  yet  on 
wheels  with  him  ;  he's  rich  enough,  and  has  a  small 
thing  follows  him,  like  to  a  boat  tied  to  a  tall  ship's 
tail.  Give  him  entertainment ;  be  light  and  flash- 
ing, like  a  meteor ;  hug  him  about  the  neck,  give 
him  a  kiss,  and  lisping  cry,  '*Good  sir!"  and  he's 
thine  own,  as  fast  as  he  were  tied  to  thine  arms  by 
indenture. 

Julia.  1  dare  do  more  than  this,  if  he  be  of  the 
true  court  cut ;  I'll  take  him  out  a  lesson  worth 
the  learning :  But  we  are  but  their  apes. — What's 
he  worth  ? 

Pandar.  Be  he  rich  or  poor,  if  he  will  take  thee 
with  him,  thou  may'st  use  thy- trade,  free  from 
constables  and  marshals. — Who  hath  been  here 
since  I  went  out  ? 

Julia.  There  is  a  gentlewoman  sent  hither  by  a 
lord :  She's  a  piece  of  dainty  stuff,  my  rogue ; 
smooth  and  soft  as  new  sattin;  she  was  never 
gummed  yet,  boy,  nor  fretted. 

Pandar,  Where  lies  she  ? 

Julia.  She  lies  above,  towards  the  street ;  not 
to  be  spoke  with,  but  by  the  lord  that  sent  her,  or 
some  nt>m  him,  we  have  in  charge  from  his  ser- 
vants. 

Enter  Lasarillo. 

Pandar.  Peace !  he  comes  out  again  upon  dis- 
covery :  Up  with  all  your  canvass,  hale  him  in  I 
•and,  when  thou  hast  done,  clap  him  aboard  bravely, 
my  valiant  pinnace  1 

Julia,  Be  gone !  I  shall  do  reason  with  him. 

[Pandar  retires, 

LoM,  Are  you  the  special  beauty  of  this  house  ? 

Julia,  Sir,  you  have  given  it  a  more  special  re- 
gard by  your  good  language,  than  these  black 
brows  can  merit. 

Last,  Lady,  you  are  &ir. 

Julia.  Fair,  sir  ?  I  thank  you  !  all  the  poor 
means  I  have  left  to  be  thought  grateful,  is  but  a 
kiss,  and  vou  shall  have  it,  sir.  iKisses  him. 

Last,  You  have  a  very  moving  lip. 

Julia.  Prove  it  again,  sir  ;  it  may  be  your  sense 
was  sec  too  high,  and  so  over- wrought  itself. 

Laz.  [Kisses  her.'\  'Tis  still  the  same.  How  far 
may  you  hold  the  time  to  be  spent,  lady  ? 

Julia,  Four  o'clock,  sir. 

Laz.  I  have  not  eat  to-day. 

Julia.  You  will  have  the  better  stomach  to  your 
supper ;  in  the  mean  time,  I'll  feed  you  with  de- 
light. 

Laz.  'Tis  not  so  good  upon  an  empty  stomach : 
If  it  might  be  without  the  trouble  of  your  house, 
I  would  eat. 

Julia.  Sir,  we  can  have  a  capon  ready. 

Laz.  The  day? 

Julia.  'Tis  Friday,  sir. 

Laz.  I  do  eat  little  flesh  upon  these  dajrs. 

Julia.  Come,  sweet!  you  shall  not  think  on 
meat ;  I  will  drown  it  with  a  better  appetite. 

Laz.  I  feel  it  work  more  strangely;  I  must 
eat. 

Julia.  'Tis  now  too  late  to  send  :  I  say  yon  shal' 


not  think  on  meat ;  if  yon  do,  by  this  kiss,  I'll  be 
angry. 

LoM,  I  oonld  be  far  more  sprigfatfiil  had  I  eaten, 
and  more  lasting. 

Julia.  What  will  jqm  have,  sir  ?  name  but  the 
fish,  my  maid  shall  bring  it,  if  it  may  be  got 

LoM,  Methinks  yoar  house  shovdd  not  be  so 
nnfamished,  as  not  to  have  some  pretty  modicam. 

Julia,  It  is  so  now:  but,  coold  you  stay  till 
supper 

La*,  Sure  I  have  offended  highly,  and  much, 
and  my  inflictions  make  it  manifest !  I  wiU  retire 
henceforth,  and  keep  my  chamber,  live  privatdy, 
and  die  forgotten. 

JuHa.  Sir,  1  must  crave  your  pardon !  I  had 
forgot  myself :  I  have  a  dish  of  meat  within,  and 
'tis  fish :  I  think  this  dukedom  holds  not  a  dain- 
tier ;  'tis  an  umbrana's  head. 

LaM,  Lady,  this  kiss  is  ]rours,  and  this. 

Julia,  Ho  1  within  there !  cover  the  board,  and 
set  the  fish-head  on  it. 

LoM,  Now  am- 1  so  truly  happy,  so  much  above 
all  fate  and  fortune,  that  1  should  despise  that  man 
durst  say,  '*  Remember,  Laiarillo,  thou  art  mor- 
tal!" 

Enter  Intelligencers  witk  a  Ouard. 

2  Int,  This  is  the  villain :  Lay  hands  on  nim  ! 

LoM,  [He  it  seijted.}  Grentlemen,  why  am  I 
thus  entreated!"  what  is  the  nature  of  my  crime  ? 

2  Int,  Sir,  though  you  have  carried  it  a  great 
while  privately,  and  (as  you  think)  well,  yet  we 
have  seen  you,  sir,  and  we  do  know  thee,  Laza- 
rillo,  for  a  traitor! 

LaM,  The  gods  defend  our  Duke. 

2  Ini,  Amen !  Sir,  sir,  this  cannot  save  that 
stiff  neck  from  the  halter. 

Julia,  Gentlemen,  I  am  glad  you  have  discovered 
him  :  he  should  not  have  eaten  under  my  roof  for 
twenty  pounds  ;  and  surely  I  did  not  like  him  when 
he  call'd  for  fish. 

Lojt,  My  friends,  will  ye  let  me  have  that  little 
favour 

1  Ini.  Sir,  you  shall  have  law,  and  nothing  else. 
Lax,  To  let  me  stay  the  eating  of  a  bit  or  two  ; 

for  I  protest  I  am  yet  fasting. 

Julia,  I'll  have  no  traitor  come  within  my  house. 

Lax.  Now  could  I  wish  myself  I  bad  been  trai- 
tor!    I  have  strength  enough  for  to  endure  it,  had 
I  but  patience.     Man,  thou  art  but  gnssj  thou  art 
a  bubble,  and  thou  must  perish. 
Then  lead  along ;  I  am  prepared  for  all : 
Since  I  have  lost  my  hopes,  welcome  my  fall ! 

2  Int.  Away,  sir  ! 

Lax,  As  thou  bast  hope  of  man,  stay  but  this 
dish  this  two  hours;  I  doubt  not  but  I  shall  be 
discharged  :  By  this  light,  I  will  marry  thee ! 

Julia,  You  shall  marry  me  first  then. 

Lax.  I  do  contract  myself  unto  thee  now,  be- 
fore these  gentlemen. 

Julia.  I'll  preserve  it  till  you  be  hanged  or 
quitted. 

Lftx.  Thanks  !  thanks  I 

2  Int.  Away,  away  1  you  shall  thank  her  at  the 
gallows. 

Lax.  Adieu,  adieu  I 

lExeunt  Lazaruxo,  Intelllgenoers,  and  Guard. 

Julia,  If  he  live,  I'll  have  him ;  if  he  be  hang'd, 
there's  no  loss  in  it.  [Exit. 


0«uirA«Ml><r  Waitiiirwnwsn.  lotkU^mtma  Wi 


OrL  Haat  thou  provided  one  to  bar  ny  lettv 
to  my  brother? 

Waii,  I  have  enquired  ;  bat  they  of  tiie  hone 
will  suffer  no  letter  nor  message  to  be  carried  fnm 
you,  but  such  as  the  lord  Gondarino  riudl  be  sc 
quainted  with  :  Truly,  madam,  I  suspect  the  hoom 
to  be  no  better  than  it  should  be. 

OrL  What  dost  thou  doubt  ? 

Wait.  'Faith,  I  am  loth  to  tell  it,  madam. 

Ori,  Out  with  it !  'Tb  not  true  modesty  to  fear 
to  speak  that  thou  dost  think. 

Waii.  I  think  it  be  one  of  these  same  ba«^. 
houses. 

Ori,  'TIS  no  matter,  vrench  ;  we  are  warm  is  it; 
keep  thou  thy  mind  pure,  and,  upon  my  word,  tkit 
name  irill  do  thee  no  hurt ;  I  cannot  force  mpnH 
yet  to  fear  anything.  When  I  do  get  out.  111  hsre 
another  encounter  with  my  Woman-Hater.  Here 
will  I  sit :  I  may  get  sight  of  some  of  my  fricadi; 
it  must  needs  be  a  comfort  to  them  to  see  me  here. 

Enter  DuKK,  GoifDAanro,  Yxhimm,  and  Ammnut,  «f<ifiiwr. 


Gond.  Are  we  all  sufficiently  disfuised  ?  fw  tUi 
house  where  she  attends  me,  is  not  to  be  visited  in 
our  own  shspes, 

DuAe.  We  are  not  ourselves. 

Arr,  I  know  the  house  to  be  sinful  enough ;  yet 
I  have  been,  heretofore,  and  durst  now,  but  for 
discovering  of  you,  appear  here  in  my  own  fiks- 

Duke,  Where's  Ludo  ?  [dcss. 

Arr.  My  lord,  he  said  the  affairs  of  the  oooibob- 
wealth  would  not  suffer  him  to  attend  always. 

Duke,  Some  great  ones,  questionlesa,  that  h» 

Vol,  Come,  let  us  enter.  [wiU  hsndk. 

Gond,  [Aside.}  See,  how  fortune  strives  to  re- 
venge my  quarrel  upon  these  women !  She's  ia 
the  window ;  were  it  not  to  undo  her,  1  shookl  aot 
look  upon  her. 

Duke.  Lead  as,  Gondarino  I 

Gand,  Stay  ;  since  you  force  me  to  display  my 
shame. 
Look  there !  and  you,  my  lord  !  know  you  that 

Duke,  'Tisshe.  [hetf 

Vol.  It  is. 

Gond.  'Tis  ahe,  whose  greatest  virtue  ever  was 
Dissimulation ;  she  that  still  hath  strove 
More  to  sin  cunningly,  than  to  avoid  it ; 
She  that  hath  ever  sought  to  be  accounted 
Most  virtuous,  when  she  did  deserve  most  scaadii; 
'Tis  she  that  itches  now,  and,  in  the  height 
Of  her  intemperate  thoughts,  with  greedy  eyes 
Expects  my  coming  to  allay  her  lusL 
Leave  her !  forget  she  b  thy  sister ! 

Fal,  SUy,  stay ! 

Duke,  I  am  as  full  of  this  as  thou  canat  be ; 
The  memory  of  this  will  easily 
Hereafter  stay  my  loose  and  wand'ring  tboi^Cs 
From  any  woman. 

Vol.  This  will  not  down  with  me;  I  dare  not 
trust  this  fellow. 

Duke.  Leave  her  here  !  That  only  shall  be  her 
punishment,  never  to  be  fetch'd  from  hence ;  bat 
let  her  use  her  trade  to  get  her  living. 

Vol.  Stay,  good  my  lord  !  I  do  believe  all  tlus, 
as  great  men  as  I  have  had  known  whores  to  their 
sisters,  and  have  laugh 'd  at  it  I  would  fain  hear 
how  she  talks,  since  she  grew  thus  light:  will  joor 
grace  make  him  show  himself  to  her,  as  if  he  were 
now  come  to  satisfy  her  longing  !  whilst  we. 


of  her,  oreriiear  her  wantonness.  Let's  make 
oar  best  of  it  now  ;  we  shall  have  good  mirth. 

Duke.  Do  it,  Gondarino.  • 

Gomd.  1  most: — Fortune,  assist  me  but  this 
ooce  ! 

VaL  Here  we    shall  stand  unseen,  and  near 

Gond,  Madam !  Oriana  !  [enough. 

Ori.  Who's  that  ?  Ob  !  my  lord  I 

GofuL  Shall  I  come  up  ? 

Ori.  Oh,  you  are  merry ;  shall  I  oome  down  ? 

Gond.  It  is  better  there. 

Ort.  What  is  the  confession  of  the  lie  you  made 
to  the  Duke,  which  I  scarce  believe  yet  you  had 
inpadenee  enough  to  do  ?  Did  it  not  gain  you  so 
miieh  fidth  with  me,  as  that  I  was  willing  to  be  at 
your  lordship's  bestowing,  till  you  had  recovered 
my  credit,  and  confessed  yourself  a  liar,  as  you  pre- 
tended to  do  ?  1  confess  I  began  to  fear  you,  and 
desired  to  be  out  of  your  house ;  but  yoor  own 
foUowers  forced  me  hither. 


Gond.  'Tis  well  suspected ;  dissemble  still,  for 
there  are  some  may  hear  us  ! 

Ori.  More  tricks  yet,  my  lord  ?  What  house  this 
is  I  know  not;  I  only  know  myself  ;* 'twere  a  great 
conquest,  if  you  could  fasten  a  scandal  upon  me. 
'Faith,  my  lord,  give  me  leave  to  write  to  my  bro- 
ther! 

Duke.  Come  down  I 

Vai.  Come  down ! 

Arr,  If  it  please  your  grace,  there  is  a  back 
donr. 

Vol.  Come,  meet  us  there  then. 

Duke.  It  seems  you  are  acquainted  with  IA« 
house. 

^rr.  I  have  been  in  it. 

G9mL  She  saw  you,  and  dissembleu 

Duke.  Sir,  we  shall  know  that  better. 

Gond,  Bring  me  unto  her !  if  I  prove  her  mic 
To  be  a  strumpet,  let  me  be  contemn'd 
Of  all  her  sex.  iEjrrmtU- 


ACT    V. 


SCENE   I.— Lvcio's  Apmrtmeni. 

in  the  back  Part. 


A  Curtain 


Snier  Lono. 

L  (ti'y.   Now,  whilst  the  young  duke  follows  his 

delights. 
We  that  do  mean  to  practise  in  the  state, 
Muiit  pick  our  times,  and  set  our  faces  in. 
And  Dod  our  heads,  as  it  may  prove  most  fit 
For  the  main  good  of  the  dear  commonwealth.— 
Who's  within  there  ? 

£iiCcr  Seoretaiy. 

Seer.  My  lord  ? 

Lueio.  Secretary,  fetch  the  gown  I  nse  to  read 
petitions  in,  and  the  standisb  I  answer  French  let- 
ters with  ;  and  call  in  the  gentleman  that  attends. 

[J&rM  fiecretary. 
Little  know  they  that  do  not  deal  in  state, 
How  many  things  there  are  to  be  observed. 
Which  seem  but  little ;  yet,  by  one  of  us 
(Whoiie  brains  do  wind  about  the  oommoQwealth) 
Neglected,  cracks  our  credits  utterly. 

Enter  Gentleman  and  Secretaiy. 

Sir,  but  that  I  do  presume  upon  your  secresy,  I 
would  not  have  appeared  to  you  thus  ignorantly  at- 
tired, without  a  toothpick  in  a  ribbwod,  or  a  ring 
in  my  bandstring. 

Oeni.  Your  lordship  sent  for  me. 

Lucio.  I  did :  Sir,  your  long  practice  in  the 
state,  under  a  great  man,  hath  led  you  to  much 
experience. 

Gent.  My  lord ! 

Lueio.  Suffer  not  your  modesty  to  excuse  it.  In 
short,  and  in  private,  I  desire  your  direction :  I 
take  my  study  already  to  be  furnished  after  a  grave 
and  wise  jnethod. 

Gent.  What  will  this  lord  do  ?  lAtidt. 

Lucio.  My  book-strings  are  suitable,  and  of  a 
reaching  colour. 

Geni.  Bow's  this.'  lAtlde. 

Lucio.  My  standish  of  wood  strange  and  sweet, 
and  my  fore-flap  hangs  in  the  right  place,  and  as 
near  Machiavel's  as  can  be  gather'd  by  tradition. 


Gemi.  [Atide,']  Are  there  such  men  as  will  say 
nothing  abroad,  and  play  the  fools  in  their  lodg- 
ings? This  lord  must  be  foUow'd— And  hath 
your  lordship  some  new-made  words  to  scatter  in 
your  speeches  in  public,  to  gain  note,  that  the 
hearers  may  carry  them  away,  and  dispute  of  them 
at  dinner? 

Lmdo.  I  have,  sir;  and,  besides,  my  several 
gowns  and  c4ps  agreeable  to  my  several  occa- 
sions. 

Gent.  'Tis  well ;  and  you  have  learned  to  write 
a  bad  hand,  that  the  readers  may  take  pains  fur  it  ? 

Ludo.  Yes,  sir ;  and  I  give  out  I  have  the  palsy. 

Gent.  Good  ! — 'Twere  better  though  if  you  bad 
it.  [Aeide.'l — Your  lordship  hath  a  secretary  that 
can  write  fair,  when  you  purpose  to  be  understood  ? 

Lucio.  'Faich,  sir,  I  have  one;  there  he  stands  ; 
he  hath  been  my  secretary  these  seven  years,  but 
he  hath  forgotten  to  write. 

Gent.  If  he  can  make  a  writing  face,  it  is  not 
amiss,  so  he  keep  his  own  counseL  Your  lordship 
hath  no  hope  of  the  gout  ? 

Lucio.  Ub !  little,  sir,  since  the  pain  in  my 
right  foot  left  me. 

Gent.  'Twill  be  some  scandal  to  your  wisdom, 
though  I  see  your  lordship  knows  enough  in  pub- 
lic bufiiness. 

Lucio.  I  am  not  employed  though  to  my  desert 
in  occasions  foreign,  nor  frequented  for  matters 
domesticaL 

Gent.  Not  frequented  ?  What  course  takes  your 
lordship  ? 

Lucio.  The  readiest  way :  my  door  stands  wide  ; 
my  secretary  knows  I  am  not  denied  to  any. 

Gent.  In  this  (give  me  leave)  your  lordship  is 
out  of  the  way  :  make  a  back-door  to  let  out  intel- 
ligencers ;  seem  to  be  ever  busy,  and  put  your  door 
under  keepers,  and  you  shall  have  a  troop  of  clients 
sweating  to  come  at  you. 

Lucio.  1  have  a  back-door  already :  I  will  hence- 
forth be  busy. — Secretary,  run  and  keep  the  door. 

[EjcU^ 

GerU.  This  will  fetch  'em. 
Ludo.  1  hope  so. 
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THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


Mir  T. 


Jlc-<t»ter  Seoratuj. 

Seer,  My  lord,  there  are  some  require  aooeM  to 
yon,  about  weighty  affairs  of  state. 

Lucio.  Already? 

Gent.  I  told  you  so. 

Lucio.  How  weighty  is  the  business  ? 

Seer.  Treason,  my  lord. 

Lucio.  Sir,  my  debts  to  you  for  this  are  great. 

Geni,  I  will  leaye  your  lordship  now. 

Lucio.  Sir,  my  death  must  be  sudden,  if  I  requite 
you  not.     At  the  back-door,  good  sir. 

Gent.  I  will  be  youi  fordship's  intelligencer  for 
ouce.  iSxit, 

Seer.  My  lord. 

Lucio.  Let  'em  in,  and  say  I  am  at  my  study. 

iRUires  bdtind  the  cmrtaim. 

Enter  LAiAMhvo  aitd  ttoo  JnUShgtmoen, 

1  Int.  Where  is  your  lord  ? 

Seer.  At  his  study ;  but  he  will  hsTe  you  brought 

LojK.  Why,  gentlemen,  what  will  you  charge  me 
withal? 

2  Int.  Treason,  horrible  treason :  I  hope  to 
haye  the  leading  of  thee  to  prison,  and  prick  thee 
on  r  th'  arse  with  a  halbert ;  to  haye  him  hang'd 
that  salutes  thee,  and  call  all  those  in  question  that 
spit  not  upon  thee. 

LoM.  My  thread  is  spun  ;  yet,  might  I  but  call 
for  this  dish  of  meat  at  the  gallows,  instead  of  a 
psalm,  it  were  to  be  endured.  The  curtain  opens  ; 
now  my  end  draws  on.    iSecretarp  draws  ike  Curtain. 

Lucio.  Gentlemen,  I  am  not  empty  of  weighty 
occasions  at  this  time.    I  pray  you,  your  business. 

1  Int.  My  lord,  I  think  we  have  discovered  one 
of  the  most  bloody  traitors  that  ever  the  world 
held. 

Ludo.  Signer  Lazarillo,  I  am  glad  you  are  one 
of  this  discovery :  give  me  your  hand  I 

2  Int.  My  lord,  that  is  the  traitor. 

Lucio,  Keep  him  off !  I  would  not  for  my  whole 
estate  have  touched  him. 

Laz.  My  lord 

Lucio.  Peace,  sir !  I  know  the  devil  is  at  your 
tongue's  end,  to  furnish  you  with  speeches.  What 
are  the  particulars  you  charge  him  with  ? 

[7^^  df liver  a  Paper  to  Lccio,  irJko  reads. 

Both  Int.  We  have  conferred  our  notes,  and 
have  extracted  that,  which  we  will  justify  upon  our 
oaths. 

Lucio.  [Reads]  **  That  he  would  be  greater 
than  the  duke  ;  that  he  had  cast  plots  for  this,  and 
meant  to  corrupt  some  to  betray  him ;  that  he 
would  bum  the  city,  kill  the  d'uke,  and  poison  the 
privy-council ;  and,  lastly,  kill  himself.*'  Though 
thou  deservest  justly  to  be  hang'd  with  silence,  yet 
I  allow  thee  to  speak  :  be  short. 

LoM.  My  lord,  so  may  my  greatest  wish  succeed. 
So  may  I  live,  and  compass  what  I  seek. 
As  I  had  never  treason  in  my  thoughts. 
Nor  ever  did  conspire  the  overthrow 
Of  any  creatures,  but  of  brutish  beasts, 
Fowls,  fishes,  and  such  other  human  food, 
As  is  provided  for  the  good  of  man. 
If  stealing  custards,  tarts,  and  florentines, 
By  some  late  statute  be  created  treason. 
How  many  fellow-courtiers  can  I  bring, 
Who^e  long  attendance  and  experience 
Hath  made  them  deeper  in  the  plot  than  I ! 

Lucio.  Peace !  such  hath  ever  been  the  clemency 


of  my  gTMioui  master  tiie  duke,  in  all  hia  ptooaed- 
ings,  that  I  had  thought,  and  thought  I  had  thoubt 
rightly,  that  Malice  would  long  ere  thia  have  hid 
herwlf  in  her  den,  and  have  turned  her  own  9Hiag 
against  her  own  heart :  but  I  well  now  peroeife, 
that  so  froward  is  the  disposition  of  a  depraved 
nature,  that  it  doth  not  only  seek  revenge,  where 
it  hath  received  injury,  but  many  timei  thint  after 
their  destruction  where  it  hath  met  wf^  benefiti. 

LojK.  But,  my  good  lord— — 

2  Int.  Let's  gag  him. 

Lucio.  Peace !  again  I  *  But  many  timei  tbint 
after  their  destruction  where  it  hath  met  with  be> 
nefits ;'  there  I  left.  Such,  and  no  better,  are  tibe 
bnsiness  that  we  have  now  in  hand. 

1  Int.  He's  excellently  spoken. 

2  Int.  He'll  wind  a  traitor,  I  warrant  him. 
Lucio.  But  surely,  methinks,  setting  aside  ^ 

touch  of  conscience,  and  all  other  inward  eooTul- 


aions 
2  Int.  Hell  be  hang'd,  I  know  by  that  word. 

LoM.  Your  lordship  may  consider 

Ludo.  Hold  thy  peace !  thou  canst  not 

this  speech ;  no  traitor  can  answer  it.  But, 

you  cannot  answer  this  speech,  1  take  it  yoa  hsic 

confessed  the  treason. 

1  Int.  The  Count  Valore  was  the  first  tiiat  dis- 
covered him,  and  can  witness  it ;  but  ha  left  die 
matter  to  your  lordship's  grave  consideradon. 

Lucio.  I  thank  his  lordship  ! — Carry  him  away 
speedily  to  the  duke. 

LoM.  Now,  Lazarillo,  thou  art  tnmhlad  down 
The  hill  of  fortune,  with  a  violent  arm  ! 
All  plagues  that  can  be,  famine  and  the  sword. 
Will  li^t  upon  thee ;  black  despair  will  boil 
In  thy  despairing  breast ;  no  comfort  by. 
Thy  Mends  hr  off,  thy  enemies  are  nigh  I 

Lucio.  Away  wHh  him !  I'll  follow  yon.  Look 
you  pinion  him,  and  take  his  money  fma  him,  kit 
he  swallow  a  shilling,  and  kill  him«^l|, 

2  Int.  Get  thou  on  before ! 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  the  Dnu,  YxLonrnt  GoNDAMiro^  and  Aaai«o. 

Duke.  Now,  Gondarino,  what  can  you  put  on  nov 
That  may  again  deceive  us  ? 
Have  you  more  strange  illusions,  yet  more  mists. 
Through  which  the  weak  eye  may  be  led  to  error? 
What  can  you  say  that  may  do  satisfaction 
Both  for  her  wronged  honour,  and  your  ill  ? 

Gond.  AU  1  can  say,  or  may,  is  said  already : 
She  is  unchaste,  or  else  I  have  no  knowledge, 
I  do  not  breathe,  nor  have  the  ose  of  sense. 

Duke.  Dare  you  be  yet  so  wilful-ignorant 
Of  your  own  naikedness  ?     Did  not  your  servants, 
In  mine  own  hearing,  confess  they  brought  her  to 
That  house  we  found  her  in,  almost  by  force. 
And  with  a  great  distrust  of  some  ensuing  hazard  ? 

Vol.  He  that  hath  begun  so  worthily, 
Tt  fits  not  with  his  resolution 
To  leave  off  thus,  my  lord.     I  know  these  are 
But  idle  proofs.  What  says  your  lordship  to  them  ? 

Gond.  Count,  I  dare  yet  pronounce  again,  diy 
sister  is  not  honest. 

Vol.  You  are  yourself,  my  lord;  I  like  yoar 
settledness. 

Gond.  Count,  thou  art  young,  and  naeiped- 
enced  in 
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Tlie  dark  hidden  ways  of  women :    Thou  dar'st 
"With  confidence,  a  lady  of  fifteen  [affirm 

If  ay  be  a  maid  ? 

Vai.  Sir,  if  it  were  not  so, 
I  haTe  a  sister  would  sit  near  my  heart. 

Gmut.  Let  her  sit  near  her  shame  !  it  better  fits 
her: 
Call  back  the  blood  that  made  your  stream  in  near-' 

ness, 
And  turn  the  current  to  a  better  use  ; 
*n»  too  much  mudded  ;  I  do  grieve  to  know  it 

Duk9,  Dar'st  thou  make  up  again  ?  dar'st  to 
Knowing  we  know  thee  ?  [turn  face, 

Halt  thou  not  been  discovered  openly  ? 
Did  not  our  ears  hear  her  deny  thy  courtings  ? 
Did  ^e  not  see  her  blush  with  modest  anger, 
To  be  so  overtaken  by  a  trick  ? 
Cab  you  deny  this,  lord  ? 

Gomd,  Had  not  your  grace  and  her  kind  brother 
been 
Wi&in  level  of  her  eye,  you  should  have  had  a 

hotter 
VoD^  from  her,  more  full  of  blood  and  fire, 
Ruidy  to  leap  the  window  where  she  stood ; 
So  truly  sensual  is  her  appetite. 

Duk€,  Sir,  sir,  these  are  but  words  and  tricks: 

give  me  the  proof  I 
VaL  What    need  a  better    proof   than    your 
lordship  ?  I  am  sure 
Yoa  have  lain  irith  her,  my  lord. 
Gond,  I  have  confess'd  it,  sir. 
Jhtke,  I  dare  not  give    thee  credit,   without 

witness. 
Gcnd,  Does  your  grace  think  we  carry  seconds 
with  us, 
To  search  ut,  and  see  fair  play  ?  Your  grace  hath 

been 
lU- tutor' d  in  the  busineFs  !  but  if  you  hope 
To  try  her  truly,  and  satisfy  yourself 
What  frailty  is,  give  her  the  test : 
Do  not  remember,  count,  she  is  your  sister  ; 
Nor  let  my  lord  the  duke  believe  she's  fair ; 
But  put  her  to  it,  without  hope  or  pity  ! 
Then  ye  »hall  see  that  golden  form  fiy  off, 
That  all  eyes  wonder  at  for  pure  and  fix'd, 
And  under  it  base  blushing  copper ;  metal 
Not  worth  the  meanest  honour : 
You  shall  behold  her  then,  my  lord,  transparent, 

look  through 
Her  heart,  and  view  the  spirits  how  they  leap  ; 
And  tell  me  then  I  did  belie  the  lady. 

Duke,  It  shall  b^  done  ! 
Come,  Gondarino,  bear  us  company. 
We  do  believe  thee :  she  shall  die,  and  thou  shalt 
see  it. 

Enter  Lasaiullo  bcund,  heo  Intelligencers,  and  Guard. 

How  now,  my  friends?   who  have  you  guarded 
hither  ? 

2  Ini.  So  please  your  grace,  we  have  discovered 
a  villain  and  a  traitor:  the  lord  Lucio  hath  examined 
him.  and  sent  him  to  your  grace  for  judgment. 

Vai.  My  lord,  I  dare 
Absolve  him  from  all  sin  of  treason :  I  know 
His  most  ambition's  but  a  dish  of  meat, 
Which  he  hath  hunted  with  so  true  a  scent. 
That  he  deserves  the  collar,  not  the  halter. 

Duke*  Why  do  they  bring  him  thus  bound  up  ? 
The  poor  man  had  more  need  have  some  warm  meat. 
To  comfort  his  cold  stomach. 


may  laugh  more 
men  that  live  by 


Vol.  Your  grace  shall  have 
The  cause  hereafter,  when  you 

•   fredy. 
But  these  are  called  informers  ; 

treason. 
As  rat-catchers  do  by  poison. 

Duke.  'Would  there  were 
No  heavier  prodigies  hung  over  us 
Than  this  poor  fellow  !  I  durst  redeem  all  perils 
Ready  to  pour  themselves  upon  this  state. 
With  a  cold  custard. 

Fa/.  Your  grace 
Might  do  it,  vrithout  danger  to  your  person. 

LoM,  My  loi^,  if  ever  I  intended  treason 
Against  your  person,  or  the  state,  unless 
It  were  by  wishing  from  your  table  some  dish 
Of  meat,  which  I  must  needs  confess  was  not 
A  subject's  part ;  or  coveting  by  stealth 
Sups  from  those  noble  bottles,  that  no  mouth, 
Keeping  allegiance  true,  should  dare  to  taste,— 
I  must  confess,  with  more  than  covetous  eye, 
I  have  beheld  those  dear  concealed  dishes, 
That  have  been  brought  in  by  cunning  equipage, 
To  wait  upon  your  grace*s  palate  : 
I  do  confess,  out  of  this  present  heat, 
I  have  had  stratagems  and  ambuscadoes ; 
But  God  be  thanked,  they  have  never  took ! 

Duke,  Count, 
This  business  is  your  own :  when  you  have  done, 
Repair  to  us.  lExiL 

Vol,  I  will  attend  your  grace. — LazariUo, 
You  are  at  liberty ;  be  your  own  man  again : 
And,  if  you  can,  be  master  of  your  wishes ; 
I  wish  it  may  be  so. 

LoM.  I  humbly  thank  your  lordship  ! 
1  must  be  unmannerly  :    I  have  some  present 

business. 
Once  more,  I  heartily  thank  your  lordship.     lExU. 

Vol,  Now  even  a  word  or  two  to  you,  and  so 
farewell : 
You  think  you  have  deserved  much  of  this  state      ^ 
By  this  discovery :  Ye  are  a  slavish  people, 
Grown  subject  to  the  common  curse  of  all  men. 
How  much  unhappy  were  that  noble  spirit. 
Could  work  by  such  base  engines !     What  misery 
Would  not  a  knowing  man  put  on  with  willingness. 
Ere  he  see  himself  grown  fat  and  full-fed. 
By  fall  of  those  you  rise  by  ?     I  do  discharge 
You  my  attendance  !     Our  healthful  state 
Needs  no  such  leeches  to  suck  out  her  blood. 

1  Int.  I  do  beseech  your  lordship 

2  Int,  Good  my  lord 

Vol.  Go,  learn  to  be  more  honest !  When  I  see 
You  work  your  means  from  honest  industry, 
I  will  be  willing  to  accept  your  labours ; 

lExeuut  Intelllgcoeen. 
Till  then  I  will  keep  back  my  promised  favours. 

Enter  Lt-Tio. 

Here  comes  another  remnant  of  folly  : 

I  must  dispatch  him  too. — Now,  lord  Lucio, 

What  business  bring  you  hither  ? 

Lucio  'Faith,  sir,  I  am  discovering  what  will 
become  of  that  notable  piece  of  treason  intended  by 
that  varlet  Lazarillo  ;  I  have  sent  him  to  the  duke 
for  judgment. 

Val,  Sir,  you  have  performed  the  part  of  a  most 
careful  statesman  ;  and,  let  me  say  it  to  your  face, 
sir,  of  a  father  to  this  state  :  I  would  wibh  you  to 
retire,  and  inscouce  yourself  in  study ;  for  such  is 
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yoar  daily  Uboor,  and  oor  fear,  that  your  loss  of  an 
hour  may  breed  our  orerthrow. 

Lucio,  Sir,  I  will  be  commanded  by  your  judg- 
ment :  And  diongh  I  find  it  a  trooble  scant  to  be 
waded  through,  by  these  weak  rears ;  yet,  for  the 
dear  care  of  the  commonwealth,  I  will  bruise  my 
brains,  and  confine  myself  to  much  yexation. 

Vol,  Go ;  and  may'st  thou  knock  down  treason 
like  an  ox  I 

Lucio.  Amen!  [SxeuM, 


SCENE  Uh— Another  StreeL 
Enter  Mercer,  Pandar,  and  FaAMctaMXA. 

Mercer.  Have  I  spoke  thus  much  in  the  honour 
of  learning,  learned  the  names  of  the  seven  liberal 
sciences,  liefore  my  marriage  ;  and,  since,  have  in 
haste  written  epistles  congratulatory  to  the  nine 
muses,  and  is  she  proved  a  whore  and  a  beggar  ? 

Pandar,  'Tis  true.  You  are  not  now  to  be  taught 
that  no  man  can  be  learned  of  a  sudden  ;  let  not 
year  first  project  discourage  you  :  what  you  have 
lost  in  this,  you  may  get  again  in  alchymy. 

Fran.  Fear  not,  husband ;  I  hope  tu  make  as 
good  a  wife  as  the  best  of  your  neighbours  have, 
and  as  honest. 

Mercer.  I  will  go  home.  Good  sir,  do  not  pub- 
lish this ;  as  long  as  it  runs  amongst  ourselves,  'tis 
good  honest  mirth.  You'll  come  home  to  sopper? 
I  mean  to  have  all  her  friends,  and  mine,  as  ill  as 
it  goes. 

Pandar.  Do  wisely,  sir,  and  bid  your  own 
friends ;  yoar  whole  wealth  will  scarce  feast  all 
hers ;  neither  is  it  for  your  credit  to  walk  the 
streets  with  a  woman  so  noted  :  get  you  home,  and 
provide  her  clothes  ;  let  her  come  an  hour  hence 
with  a  hand-basket,  and  shift  herself,  she'll  serve 
to  sit  at  the  upper  end  of  the  table,  and  drink  to 
your  customers. 

Mercer.  Art  is  just,  and  will  make  me  amends. 

Pandar.  No  doubt,  sir. 

Mercer.  The  chief  note  of  a  scholar,  you  say,  is 
to  govern  his  passions ;  wherefore  I  do  take  all 
patiently :  In  sign  of  which,  my  most  dear  wife,  I 
do  kiss  thee.  Make  haste  home  after  me  ;  I  shall 
be  in  ray  study.  C-^'^* 

Pandar.  Go,  avaunt ! — My  new  city-dame,  send 
me  what  you  promised  me  for  consideration,  and 
may'st  thou  prove  a  lady  ! 

Fran,  Thou  shalt  hare  it ;  his  silks  shall  fly  for 
it.  lExeuni, 


SCENE  l\.—The  Street  before  the  Bagnio. 
Enter  Lasarillo  and  Boy. 

Laz.  How  sweet  is  a  calm  after  a  tempest  I  what 
IS  there  now  that  can  stand  betwixt  me  and  felicity  ? 
I  have  gone  through  all  my  crosses  constantly,  have 
confounded  my  enemies,  and  know  where  to  have 
my  longing  satisfied  ;  I  have  my  way  before  me  : 
there's  the  door,  and  I  may  freely  walk  in  to  my 
delights.     Knock,  boy ! 

Jtdia.  [Within.'^  Who's  there  ? 

LoM.  Madonna,  my  love !  not  guilty,  not  guilty ! 
Open  the  door ! 

Enter  Jvua. 

Julia.  Art  thou  come,  sweetheart  ? 


LoM.  Yes,  to  tiiy  loft  embraoet,  ami  die  mt  of 
my  overflowing  blisiet !  coaie,  let  us  in  mud  awib 
in  our  delights ;  a  short  grace  as  we  go,  and  to  to 
meat ! 

Julia.  Nay,  my  dear  love,  yos  mnst  bear  with 
me  in  this ;  we*U  to  the  diurch  fint. 

LoM,  Shall  I  be  sure  of  it  then  ? 

Julia,  By  my  love,  you  shall ! 

LoM.  I  am  content ;  for  I  do  now  wish  to  hold 
off  longer,  to  whet  my  appetite,  and  do  desire  to 
meet  with  more  troobles,  to  I  might  oooqoer 
them: 

And,  as  a  holy  lover  that  hath  spent 
The  tedious  night  with  many  a  sigh  and  tews. 
Whilst  he  pursued  his  wenca,  and  hath  observed 
The  smiles  and  frowns,  not  dmring  to  displease ; 
When  [he]  at  last  hath  with  his  service  won 
Her  yielding  heart,  that  she  begins  to  dote 
Upon  him,  and  can  hold  no  longer  ont. 
But  hangs  about  his  neck,  and  wooes  him  mora 
Than  ever  he  desired  her  love  before  ; 
[He]  then  begins  to  flatter  his  desert. 
And,  growing  wanton,  needs  will  cast  her  olT; 
Try  her,  pick  quarrels,  to  breed  fresh  d^igbt. 
And  to  encrease  his  pleasing  appetite. 

Juha.  Come,  mouse,  will  yon  walk  f 

LoM.  I  pray  thee  let  me  be  delivered  of  the  joy  I 
am  so  big  with  I  I  do  feel  that  high  heat  within  ae, 
that  I  b^in  to  doubt  whether  I  be  moftal : 
How  I  contemn  my  fellows  in  the  court. 
With  whom  I  did  but  yesterday  converse ! 
And  in  a  lower,  and  an  humbler  key. 
Did  walk  and  meditate  on  grosser  saeats ! 
There  are  they  still,  poor  rogues,  shaking  tkrsr 

chops, 
And  sneaking  after  cheeses,  and  do  nm 
Headlong  in  chase  of  every  jack  oi  beer 
Tliat  crosseth  them,  in  hope  of  some  repast 
That  it  will  bring  them  to  ;  whilst  I  am  here. 
The  happiest  wight  that  ever  set  his  tooth 
To  a  dear  novelty !     Approach,  my  love ; 
Come,  let  us  go  to  knit  the  true  love's  knot, 
That  never  can  be  broken  1 

Bojf.  That  is.  to  marry  a  whore.  [Atide. 

Laa.  When  that  is  done,  then  will  we  taste  the 
gift 
T^liich  fates  have  sent,  my  fortunes  up  to  Uft. 

Boy.  'mien  that  is  done,  you  will  begin  to 
repent  upon  a  full  stomach  :  But  I  see,  'tis  but  a 
form  in  destiny,  not  to  be  altered.  [AmaL 


SCENE  \.—An  Apartment  in  the  PaUet 

a  Gallery , 

Enter  Amuoo  and  Omama  Mow  ;  Duks,  Taumb.  end 
GoKDAaiMo  abete. 

Ori.  Sir,  what  may  be  the  current  of  your  besi- 
ness. 
That  thus  you  single  out  your  time  and  plaoe  ? 

Arr,  Madam,  the  business  now  imposed  apoo  we 
Concerns  you  nearly ; 
I  wish  some  worser  man  might  finish  it. 

OH.  Why  are  you  changed  so  ?  are  you  not  well,  | 

sir.' 
Arr.  Yes,  madam,   I  am  well:    'Would  yoa 

were  so ! 
Ori,  Why,  sir,  I  feel  myself  in  perfect  health. 
Arr.  And  yet  you  cannot  live  long, 
Ori,  Why,  good  Arriiro? 
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Arr.  Why,  you  most  die. 

On.  I  know  I  must ; 
Bat  yet  my  fate  caUs  not  upon  me. 

Arr.  It  does ; 
This  hand  the  duke  commands   shall  give  you 
death. 

OrL  Heaven,  and  the  powers  divine,  guard  f^ell 
the  innocent  I 

Arr.  Lady,  your  prayers  may  do  your  soul  somt 
good. 
But  sure  your  body  cannot  merit  by  'em : 
You  must  prepare  to  die. 

Ori,  What's  my  offence  ?  What  have  theie  years 
committed, 
That  may  be  dangeroos  to  the  dake  or  state  ? 
Have  I  conspired  by  poison  ?  have  I  given  up 
My  honour  to  some  loose  unsettled  blood, 
That  may  give  action  to  my  plots  ?  dear  sir, 
Let  me  not  die  ignorant  of  my  faults  I 

Arr.  Yoo  shall  not : 
Then,  lady,  you   most  know,  you  are  held  un- 

honest : 
The  duke,  your  brother,  and  your  friends  in  court, 
With  too  much  grief  condemn  you ;  though  to  me. 
The  £sult  deserves  not  to  be  paid  with  d^th. 

Ori.  Who's  my  accuser  ? 

Arr.  Lord  Gondarino. 

Ori,  Arrjgo,  take  these  words,  and  bear  them 
to  the  duke ; 
It  is  the  last  petition  I  shall  ask  thee : 
Tell  him,  the  child  tiiis  present  hour  broi^t  forth 
To  see  the  world  has  not  a  soul  more  pure. 
More  white,  more  virgin,  than  I  have ;  teU  him. 
Lord  Gondarino's  plot  I  suffer  for. 
And  willingly ;  tell  him,  it  had  been 
A  greater  hionoiu'  to  have  saved  than  kill'd : 
But  I  have  done :  strike  !  I  am  arm'd  for  Heaven. 
Why  stay  you  ?  is  there  any  hope  ? 

jtrr.  I  would  not  strike. 

OrL  Have  you  the  power  to  save  ? 

Arr.  With  haxard  of  my  life,  if  it  should  be 
known. 

Ori.  You  will  not  venture  that  ? 

Arr.  I  will :  Lady, 
There  is  that  means  yet  to  escape  your  death. 
If  you  can  wisely  apprehend  it. 

Ori.  You  dare  not  be  so  kind  ? 

Arr.  I  dare,  and  will,  if  you  dare  but  deserve  it. 

OrL  If  I  should  slight  my  life,  1  were  to  blame. 

Arr.  Then,  madam. 
This  is  the  means,  or  else  you  die :  I  love  you. 

0*i.  I  shall  believe  it  if  you  save  my  life. 

Arr.  And  you  must  lie  with  me. 

Ori.  I  dare  not  buy  my  life  so. 

Arr.  Come,  you  must  resolve ;  say  $fea  or  no. 

Ori.  Then  no  I  Nay,  look  not  ruggedly  upon  me ; 
I  am  made  up  too  strong  to  fear  ^och  looks : 
Come,  do  your  butcher's  part  1  before 
I  would  wish  life,  with  the  dear  loss  of  honour, 
I  dare  find  means  to  free  myself. 

Arr.  Speak,  will  you  yield  ? 

S^^  Villain,  I  will  not !  Murderer,  do  the  worst 
Toy  base  unnoble  thoughts  dare  prompt  thee  to  ! 
i  am  above  thee,  slave  1 
I    Arr,  Wilt  thou  not  be  drawn 
(To  yield  by  fiur  persuasions  i 

Ori.  No ;  nor  by'— — 

Arr.  Peace  1  know  your  doom  then:  your  lady- 
ship must  remember 
Ton  are  not  now  at  home,  where  you  dare  feast 


All  that  come  about  you ;  but  you  are  fallen 
Under  my  mercy,  which  shall  be  but  small, 
If  thou  refuse  to  yield :  hear  what  I  have  sworn 
Unto  myself ;  I  will  enjoy  thee,  though  it  be 
Between  the  parting  of  thy  soul  and  lx>dy ; 
Yield  yet,  and  live ! 

Oft.  I'll  guard  the  one ;  let  Heaven  guard  the 
other ! 

Arr.  Are  you  so  resolute  then  ? 

Duke.  [From  above.']  Hold,  hold,  I  say  ! 

Ori.  What,  yet  more  terror  to  my  tragedy  ? 

Arr.  Lady,  the  scene  of  blood  is  done  ; 
You  are  now  as  free  from  scandal  as  from  death. 

Enter  bdowDvKM,  Yaloiui,  and  GoinuiuNO. 

Duke.  Thou  woman,  which  wert  bom  to  teach 
men  virtue. 
Fair,  sweet,  and  modest  maid,  forgive  my  thoughts; 
My  trespass  was  my  love. 
Seize  Gondarino !  Let  him  wait  our  dooms. 

Gond,  I  do  begin  a  litde  to  love  this  woman  i 
I  could  endure  her  already,  twelve  miles  off. 

Vai.  Sister, 
I  am  glad  you  have  brought  your  honour  off  so 

fairly. 
Without  loss ;  you  have  done  a  work  above  youi 

sex ; 
The  duke  admires  it :  give  him  fair  encounter. 

Duke.  Best  of  all  ocMnforts,  may  I  take  thia 
hand. 
And  call  it  mine  ? 

Ori.  I  am  your  grace's  handmaid ! 

Duke.  'Would  you  had  uldrnpeeif:  might  it 
not  be  so,  lady  ? 

Vol.  Sister,  say  ay ;  I  know  you  can  afford  it. 

Ori.  My  lord,  I  am  your  subject;  you  may 
command  me. 
Provided  still  your  thoughts  Ik9  fair  and  good. 

Duke.  Here ;  I  am  yours ;  and  wh^  I  cease 
to  be  so. 
Let  Heaven  forget  me  I  thus  I  make  it  good. 

Ori.  My  lord,  I  am  no  more  mine  own. 

VaL  So !  this  bargain  was  well  driven. 

Gond.  Duke, 
Thou  hast  sold  away  thyself  to  all  perdition ; 
Thou  art  thi^  present  hour  becoming  cuckold  : 
Methinks  I  see  thy  gall  grate  through  thy  veins, 
And  jealousy  seize  on  thee  with  her  talons. 
I  know  that  woman's  nose  muit  be  cut  off ; 
She  cannot  'scape  it. 

Duke.  Sir,  we  have  punishment  for  you. 

Ori.  I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  for  the  wrongs 
This  man  hath  done  me,  let  me  pronounce  his 
punishment  1 

Duke.  Lady,  I  give  it  to  you  ;  he  is  your  own. 

Gond.   I  do  beseech  your  grace,  let  me  be 
banish'd. 
With  all  the  speed  that  may  be. 

Vol.  Stay  still !  you  shall  attend  her  sentence. 

Ori.  Lord  Gondarino,  you  have  wrong 'd  me 
highly; 
Yet  since  it  sprung  from  no  peculiar  hate 
To  me,  but  from  a  general  dislike 
Unto  all  women,  you  shall  thus  suffer  for  it.  -— • 
Arrigo,  call  in  some  ladies  to  assist  us.^ 
Will  your  grace  take  your  state  ? 

Gond.  My  lord,  I  do 
Beseech  your  grsce  for  any  punishment, 
Saving  this  woman :  let  me  be  sent  upon 
Discovery  of  some  island ;  I  do  desire 
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But  a  fmall  gondoU,  with  ten  Holland  cheeses. 
And  111  undertake  it. 

OrL  Sir,  you  mast  be  content. 
Wili  you  sit  down  ?  N*y,  do  it  willingly. — 
Arrigo,  tie  his  arms  dose  to  the  chair ; 
I  dans  not  trust  his  patience. 

G<md,  [He  it  aeinted  and  bound  in  a  eJurir.'] 
Mayst  thou 
Be  quickly  old  and  painted !  may'st  thou  dote 
Upon  some  sturdy  yeoman  of  the  wood-yard, 
And  he  be  honest  I  may*st  thou  be  barred 
The  lawful  lechery  of  thy  couch,  for  want 
Of  instruments  !  and,  last,  be  thy  womb  unopen'd ! 

Ihtlee.  This  fellow  hath  a  pretty  gall. 

Vol.  My  lord, 
1  hope  to  see  him  purged,  ere  he  part 

Enter  Ladies. 

Qri.  Your  ladyships  are  welcome !  I  must  desire 
your  helps. 
Though  you  are  no  physicians,  to  do  a  strange  cure 
Upon  this  gentleman. 

Ladies.  In  what  we  can  assist  you, 
Madam,  you  may  command  us. 

Gond.  Now  do  I 
Sit  like  a  conjuror  within  my  circle. 
And  these  the  devils  that  are  raised  about  me : 
I'll  pray  that  they  may  have  no  power  uiion  me. 

On.  Ladies,  fall  off  in  couples ; 
Then,  with  a  soft  still  march,  with  low  demeanours. 
Charge  this  gentleman  :  I'll  be  your  leader. 
Gond,  Let  me  be  quartered,  duke,  quickly !  I 
can  endure  it. 
These  women  long  for  man's  flesh;    let  them 
have  it ! 
Duke,  Count,  have  you  ever  seen  so  strange  a 
passion  ? 
What  would  this  ftUow  do,  if  he  should  find  himself 
In  bed  with  a  young  lady  ? 

Val.  'Faith,  my  lord. 
If  he  could  get  a  kni^e,  sure  he  would  cut  her 

throat ; 
Or  else  he  would  do  as  Hercules  did  by  Lycas, 
Swing  out  her  soul : 

He  has  the  true  hite  of  a  woman  in  him. 
Ori.  Low  with  your  court sies,  ladies  ! 
Gond.  Come  not  too  near  me  !    I  have  a  breath 
will  poison  ye ; 
My  lungs  arc  rotten,  and  my  stomach  raw  ; 
I  am  given  much  to  belching :  hold  otf,  as  you 

love  sweet  airs  I 
I<adics,  by  your  first  night's  pleasure  I  conjure 

you. 
As  you  would  have  your  husbands  proper  men, 
Strong  backs,  and  little  legs ;  as  you  would  have 
'em  hate 

Yonr  waiting-women 

Ori.  Sir,  we  must  court  you,  till  we  have  obtain'd 
Some  little  favour  from  those  gracious  eyes  ; 
'Tis  but  a  kiss  a-piece. 

Gond    I  pronounce  perdition  to  you  all ! 
Ye  are  a  parcel  of  that  damned  crew 
That  fell  down  with  Lucifer,  and  here  ye  stny'd 
On  earth  to  plague  poor  men  :  Vanish,  avaunt ! 
I  am  fortified  against  your  charms. 
Heaven  grant  me  breath  and  patience ! 
I  Lady.  Shall  we  not  kiss,  then  ? 
Gond.  No  t  sear  my  lips  with 
Hot  irons  first,  or  stitch  them  up  like  a  ferret's ! 
Oh,  that  this  brunt  were  over  ! 


2  Ladjf.  Come,  come,  little  rof^oe,  tham  art  too 
maidenly ;  by  my  troth  I  think  I  maat  boi  thet 
till  thou  be'st  bolder ;  tbfi  more  bold,  the  man 
welcome :  I  pr'ythee  IdM  me  I  be  not  afraid. 

]SJBk€eiUom  kit  tarn 

Gond,  If  there  be  any  here 
That  yet  have  so  much  of  the  fool  left  in  ttwm 
As  to  love  their  mothers,  let  them  [look]  on  her* 
And  loath  them  too  ! 

2  Ladff.  What  a  slovenly  UtUe  TiDain  ait  ttoa  * 
why  dost  thou  not  stroke  up  thy  hair?  I  thiak 
thou  ne'er  comb'st  it ;  I  must  have  it  tie  in  better 
order :  so,  so,  so  I  Let  me  see  thy  hands !  arethef 
wash'd  ? 

Gond.  I  would  they  were  loose  for  thy  mikt  I 

Duke.  She  tortures  him  admirably. 

Val.  The  best  that  ever  was. 

2  Lady.  Alas,  how  cold  they  are  I  Poor  goDi ! 
why  dost  thee  not  get  thee  a  muff? 

j4rr.  Madam,  here's  an  old  coontry  gentlevoBSi 
at  the  door,  that  came  nodding  up  for  jostiee;  ske 
was  with  the  lord  Gondarino  to-day,  and  woali 
now  again  come  to  the  speech  of  him,  ahe  nyi. 

Oru  Let  her  in,  for  s|H>rt's  sake,  let  her  in  ! 

Gond.  Mercy,  oh  duke !  I  do  appeal  to  thee: 
Plant  cannons  there,  and  discharge  them 
Against  my  breast  rather !  Nay,  first 
I^t  this  she-fury  sit  still  where  she  does. 
And  with  her  nimble  fingers  stroke  my  hair. 
Play  with  my  fingers'  ends,  or  anything. 
Until  my  panting  heart  have  brolw  my  breast 

Duke.  You  must  abide  her  censure. 

ITke  Lad7  rita/rom  hii  tauf . 

Enter  old  Oentlewamao* 

Gond,  I  see  her  come ! 
Unbutton  me,  for  she  will  speak. 

Genllew.  Wliere  is  he,  sir. 

Gond.  Save  me !  I  hear  her. 

Arr.  There  he  is  in  state,  to  give  you  audience. 

GentletP.  How  does  your  good  lordship  ? 

Gond.  Sick  of  the  spleen. 

GcnUetc.  How? 

Gond.  Sick. 

Gen  tine.  Will  you  chew  a  nutmeg  ?  you  sbsll 
not  refuse  it ;  'tis  very  comfortable. 

Gond.  Nay,  now  thou  art  come,  I  know  it  is 
The  devil's  jubilee ;  hell  is  broke  loose  ! 
My  lord,  if  ever  I  have  done  you  service. 
Or  have  deserved  a  favour  of  your  grace. 
Let  me  be  turn'd  upon  some  present  action, 
Where  I  may  sooner  die  than  languish  thus  ! 
Your  grace  hath  her  petition  ;  grant  it  her, 
And  ease  me  now  at  last. 

Duke.  No,  sir ;  you  must  endure. 

Genilew.  For  my  petition,  I  hope  your  lordsk^ 
hath  remembered  me. 

Ori.  'Faith,  I  begin  to  pity  him  ;  Arrigo, 
Take  her  off ;  bear  her  away  ;  say  her  petition 
Is  granted. 

Gentieie.  Whither  do  you  draw  me,  sir  ?  I  know 
it  is  not  my  lord's  pleasure  I  should  be  thus  used, 
before  my  business  be  dispatched. 

Arr.  You  shall  know  more  of  that  without. 

iShe  itUdtf 

Ori.  Unbind  him,  ladies  !     But,  before  he  go. 
This  he  shall  promise :  For  the  love  I  bear 
To  our  own  sex,  I  would  have  them  still 
Hated  by  thee ;  and  enjoin  thee,  as  a  punishment. 
Never  hereafter  willingly  to  come 
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he  presence  or  sigkt  of  any  woman, 
never  to  seek  wrongfully  the  public 
p^ce  of  any. 

'fOruL  'Tis  that  I  would  have  sworn,  and  do: 
n  I  meddle  with  them,  for  their  good,  or  their 
,  may  time  call  back  this  day  again  !  and  when 
me  in  their  companies,  may  I  catch  the  pox 
heir  breath,  and  have  no  other  pleasure  for  it ! 


Duke.  Yon  are  too  merciful. 
Oft.  My  lord,  I  shewed  my  sex  the  better. 
Vol,  All  is  OTer>blown.    Sister,  you  are  like  to 
have  a  fair  night  of  it,  and  a  prince  in  your  arma. 
Let's  go,  my  lord. 
Duke.  Thus,  through  the  doubtful  streams  of  j 
and  grief. 
True  love  doth  wade,  and  finds  at  last  relief. 

[Sxtrnt. 
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EPILOG  UK. 


AT     A     REVIVAL. 


Thb  monuments  of  virtue  and  desert 
Appear  more  goodly  when  the  gloss  of  art 
Is  eaten  oif  by  time,  than  when  at  first 
They  were  set  up,  not  censured  at  the  worst : 
We  have  done  our  best,  for  your  contents,  to  fit* 
With  new  pains,  this  old  monument  of  wit. 
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THE    NICE    VALOUR; 

OR, 

THE  PASSIONATE  MADMAN. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJS. 


DuKB  OF  GxiroA. 

Bhamont,  his  Fapourits^  a  iuperHitious  lover  v 

Reputation. 
A  Pasrionate  Lord,  Vht  Duke's  dietraeted  Kin»- 


A  Soldier,  Brother  to  Sbamont. 
Latkt,  tJu  eoteardlp  Monsieur, 
A  Oallant  qf  the  same  temper. 

Mo^iott,  }  ^^  mushroom  Courtiers. 

Two  Brothers  to  the  Lady,  ajfleetin^  the  Paaaioiiate 

Lord. 
La  Novs,  a  Courtier. 

SCENE, QwMOAf    KXCCPT    IK    THK 

WHERS   IT    IS    IN 


Three  Gentlemen  (/  the  Bed-Cheamberm 
Bass.  Jester  to  the  Passionate  Lord. 
A  Priest,        >  .       __ 
fiteWomen,  f*'•<»^'*»*«*t• 
GAL0«HIo,  a  Cloum, 
A  Huntsman. 
Lords,  Gallants,  ifc. 

Lady,  Bister  to  the  Duke,  SBAHomls  beUwti. 
Lapkt's  Wife. 

A  Lady,  personating  Cupid,  Mistress  to  the 
Lord. 


Second  Sccne  or  thx  last  Act, 
TUB  CouimiY. 


PROLOGUE, 

AT  THB    RBVIVING    OF  TH'S   PLAY. 


Irj  grown  in  fafiIuoD~alifttej^^,theseday8y 
To  come  anTbeg  a  sufferance  to  our  piays  : 
*  Faith,  gentlemen,  our  poet  ever  writ 
Language  so  good,  mix'd  with  such  sprightly  wit, 
He  made  the  theatre  so  sovereign 
With  his  rare  scenes,  he  scorn'd  this  crouching 
vein. 


We   stabb'd  him  with   keen  daggers,    when  we 

pray'd 
Him  write  a  prefiice  to  a  plaj  well  made. 
He  could  not  write  these  toys  ;  'twas  easier  hr 
To  bring  a  felon  to  appear  at  th*  bar. 
So  much  he  hated  baseness ;  which  this  day. 
His  scenes  will  best  convince  yon  of  in's  play. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I Genoa.    The  Court  of  the  Palace, 

Enter  Dvkb,  8iiamo!«t,  La  Nova,  and  three  Gentlemen. 

Duke,  Shamont,  welcome^  we  have  missed  thee 

long,  "    "  ' ■ 

Though  absent  but  two  days  :  I  hope  your  sports 
Answered  your  time  and  wishes. 

Sham.  Very  nobly,  sir ; 
We  found  game  worthy  your  delight,  my  lord, 
It  was  so  roval. 

Duke.  I  have  enough  to  hear  on't ; 
Pr'ythee  bestow't  upon  me  in  discourse. 

iThejf  icalk  apart. 

La  Nove.  What  is  this  gentleman,  coz  ?     You 
Therefore  know  uU  their  insidcs.     ^are  a  courtiei, 


1  Gent,  No  further  than  the  taffaty  goes,  good 
coz, 
For  the  most  part,  which  is  indeed  the  best  part 
Of  the  most  general  inside.     Marry,  thns  fir 
I  can  with  boldness  speak  this  one  man's  character. 
And  upon  honour  pass  it  for  a  true  one  : 
He  has  that  strength  of  manlv  merit  in  him. 
That  it  exceeds  his  sovereign  s  power  of  gracing; 
He's  faithfully  true  to  valour,  that  be  hates 
The  man,  from  Cassar's  time,  or  further  off. 
That  ever  took  disgrace^inrevenged : 
And  if  he  challCV  TOr^d  his  abject  story, 
He  tears  his  memory  out,  and  holds  it  virtnoiis 
Not  to  let  shame  have  so  much  life  amongst  ns  *■ 
There  is  not  such  a  carious  piece  of  courage 


[ 


8CBMB   I. 


THE  NICE  VALOUIL 


455 


I 


Amnn^t  ""f^'*  ft^^°^lHp-  or  one  80  jealous 
Of  honour  8  loss,  or  repuUition*8  glory : 
There'8  so  much  perfect  of  his  growing  story ! 
La  Nove.  'Twould  make  one  dote  on  virtue,  as 
you  tell  it 

1  Gent.  I  have  told  it  to  much  loss,  believe  it, 

coz. — 

2  Geni,  How  the  Duke  graces  him !  What  is  he, 

brother  ? 

3  Gent.  Do  you  not  yet  know  him?  a  vain- 

glorious coxcomb. 
As  proud  as  he  that  fell  for't ! 
Set  but  aside  his  valour,  no  virtu 
Which  b  indeed  not  fit  fof^ny  courtier. 
And  we,  his  fellows,  are  as  good  as  he. 
Perhaps  as  capable  of  favour  too, 
For  one  thing  or  another,  it  twere  look'd  into. 
Give  me  a  man,  were  I  a  sovereign  now, 
Has  a  good  stroke  at  tennis,  and  a  stiff  one  ; 
Can  pUy  at  ^tpiino^tii^rn  with  the  line, 
As  even  as  the  thirteenth  of  September, 
When  day  and  night  lie  in  a  scale  together  1 
Or,  may  I  thrive  as  I  deserve  at  bUliartU ; 
No  otherwise  at  ehets^  or  at  prifnero! 
These  are  the  parts  required ;  why  not  advanced  ? 

Duke.  Trust  me,  it  was  no  less  than  excellent 
pleasure ; 
And  I*m  right  glad  *twas  thine. — How  fares  our 
Who  can  resolve  us  best?  [kinsman? 

La  Nove,  I  can,  my  lord. 

Duke,  There,  if  I  had  a  pity  without  bounds, 
It  might  be  all  bestow'd  :  A  man  so  lost 
In  the  vrild  ways  of  passion,  that  he's  sensible 
Of  nought  but  what  torments  him  ! 

La  Nave.  True,  my  lord  ; 
He  runs  through  all  the  passions  of  mankind. 
And  shifts  'em  strangely  too :  One  while  in  love ; 
And  that  so  violent,  that,  for  want  of  business, 
He'll  court  the  very  'prentice  of  a  laundress, 
Though  she  have  kib'd  heels  ;  and,  in  his  melan- 
choly again. 
He  will  not  brook  an  empress,  though  thrice  fairer 
Than  ever  Maud  was,  or  higher-spirited 
Than  Cleopatra,  or  vour^English  Countess. 
Then,  on  a  sudden,  he's  so  merry  agam, 
Out-laughs  a  waiting-woman  before  her  first  child ; 
And,  turning  of  a  hand,  so  angry — 
He  has  almost  beat  the  Northern  fellow  blind, 
That  is  for  that  use  only  :  If  that  mood  hold,  my 

lord, 
He  had  need  of  a  fresh  man  ;  I'U  undertake 
He  shall  bruise  three  a*month. 

Duke.  I  pity  him  dearly  ; 
And  let  it  be  your  charge,  with  his  kind  brother. 
To  see  his  moods  observed :  Let  every  passion 
Be  fed  even  to  a  surfeit,  which  in  time 
May  breed  a  loathing :  let  him  have  enough 
Of  every  object  that  his  sense  is  rapt  with : 
And  being  once  glutted,  then  the  taste  of  folly 
Will  come  into  disrelish. 

Le  Nove.  I  shall  see 
Your  charge,  my  lord,  most  faithfully  effected.— 

lExii  DuKB. 

And  how  does  noble  Shamont  ? 

Sham.  Never  ill,  man. 
Until  I  hear  of  baseness  ;  then  I  sicken  : 
I  am  the  healthfuUest  man  i*  th*  kingdom  else, 
fnfcr  Lafct,  and  ^ealkt  on  one  tide  nfthe  Btofft. 
La  Nove.  Be  arm'd  then  for  a  fit  I  here  comes 
a  fellow 


) 


Will  make  you  sick  at  heart,  if  baseness  do't. 

Sham.  LbC  me  be  gone !     What  is  ho  r 

La  Nope,  Let  me  tell  you  first ; 
It  can  be  but  a  qualm.     Pray  stay  it  out,  sir  ! 
Come,  you  have  borne  more  than  this. 

Sham.  Borne  ?  never  anything 
That  was  injurious. 

La  Nove.  Ha  I  I  am  far  from  that. 

Sham.  He  looks  as  like  a  man  as  I  have  seen 
one: 
What  would  you  speak  of  him  ?     Speak  well,  I 
Even  for  humanity's  cause.  [pr'ythee, 

La  Nove.  You  would  have  it  truth,  though  ? 

Sham.  What  else,  sir  ?     I  have  no  reason  to 
wrong  Heaven 
To  favour  Nature  ;  let  her  bear  her  own  shame 
If  she  be  faulty  ! 

La  Nove.  Monstrous  faulty  there,  sir.* 

Sham.  I'm  ill  at  ease  already. 

La  Nove.  Pray  bear  up,  sir. 

Sham.  1  pr'ythee  let  me  take  him  down  with 
speed  then, 
Like  a  wild  object  that  I  would  not  look  upon. 

La  Nove.  Then  thus  ;  he's  one  that  will  endure 
As  can  be  laid  upon  him.  [as  much 

Sham.  That  may  be  noble  ; 
I'm  kept  too  long  from  his  acquaintance. 

La  Nove.  Oh,  sir, 
Take  heed  of  rash  repentance !  you're  too  forwani 
To  find  out  virtue  where  it  never  settled : 
Take  the  particulars,  first,  of  what  he  endures ; 
Videlieei,  bastinadoes  by  the  great. 

Sham.  How  ! 

La  Nove.  Thumps  by  the  dozen,  and  your  Vu  1;8 

Sham.  No  more  of  Mm  !  [by  wholesale. 

La  Nove.  The  twinges  by  the  nostril  he  snufls 
And  holds  it  the  best  remedy  for  sneezing.        [up, 

Shiun    Away ! 

La  Nove.  He  has  been  thrice  switch'd  from 
seven  o'clock  till  nine ; 
Yet,  with  a  cart-horse  stomach,  fell  to  breakfast. 
Forgetful  of  his  smart. 

Sham.  Nay,  the  disgrace  on't ; 
There  is  no  smart  but  that :  Base  things  are  felt 
More  by  their  shames  than  hurts. — [Goes  up  to 

Lapet.]  Sir,  I  know  you  not ; 
But  that  you  live  an  injury  to  Nature, 
I'm  heartily  angry  with  you. 

Lapet.  Pray  give  your  blow  or  kick,  and  begone 
For  I  ne'er  saw  you  before  ;  and  indeed  [then ; 
Have  nothing  to  say  to  you,  for  I  know  you  not. 

Sham.  Why,  wouldst  thou  take  a  blow  ? 

Lapet.  I  would  not,  sir. 
Unless  'twere  offer'd  me  ;  and,  if  from  an  enemy, 
I  would  be  loth  to  deny  it  from  a  stranger. 

Sham.  What!  a  blow? 
Endure  a  blow  ?  and  shall  he  live  that  gives  it  ? 

Lapet.  Many  a  fair  year :  Why  not,  sir  ? 

Sham.  Let  me  wonder ! 
As  full  a  man  to  see  too,  and  as  perfect  1 
I  pr'ythee  live  not  long. 

Lapet,  How ! 

Sham.  Let  me  entreat  it ! 
Thou  dost  not  know  what  wrong  thou  dost  mankind, 
To  walk  so  long  here  ;  not  to  die  betimes. 
Let  me  advise  thee,  while  thou  hast  to  live  here, 
Even  for  man's  honour  sake,  take  not  a  blow  more ! 

Lapet.  You  should  advise  them  not  to  strike  me 
then,  sir; 
For  I'll  take  none,  I  assure  you,  'le>s  they're  given. 
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Sham,  How  fain  would  I  preserve  man's  form 
from  shame, 
And  cannot  get  it  done ! — However,  sir, 
I  charge  thee  live  not  long. 

Lapet.  Tliis  is  worse  than  heating. 

Sham,  Of  what  profession  art  thoa.  tell  me,  sir, 
Besides  a  Uilor  ?  for  I'll  know  the  truth. 

Lapet.  A  tailor?  I'm  as  good  a  gentleman — 
Can  shew  my  arms  and  all. 

Sham.  How  hlnck  and  blue  they  are : 
Is  that  your  manifestation  ?     U|>on  pain 
Of  pounding  thee  to  dust,  assume  not  wrongfully 
The  luime  o{  yeiUleman^  because  1  am  one 
That  must  not  let  thee  live  ! 

I^}tet,  I  have  done,  I  have  done,  sir. 
If  tliere  be  anv  harm,  beshrew  the  herald  ! 
I'm  sure  I  ha  not  been  so  long  a  gentleman. 
To  make  this  anger :  I  have  nothing,  no  where. 
But  wiiat  I  dearly  pay  for. 

.VAf/M.  Groom,  begone  ! —  i.Ex«LAP«r. 

1  never  was  so  heari-sick  yet  of  man. 

Enter  the  Lady,  and  Lapkt*8  Wffo. 

La  Nove,  Here  comes  a  cordial,  sir,'  from  th^ 
other  sex, 
Able  to  make  a  dying  fiice  look  cheerful. 
Sham,  The  blessedness  of  ladies  I 
Lady,  You're  well  met,  sir. 
Sham,  Tlie  sight  of  you  has  put  an  evil  from  me. 
Whose  breath  was  able  to  make  Virtue  sicken. 
Lady,  I'm  glad  I  came  so  fortunately.     What 

was  it,  sir  ? 
Sham,  A  thing  that  takes  a  blow,  lives  and  eats 
after  it, 
In  very  good  health  :  You  ha'  not  seen  the  like, 

madam ; 
A  monster  worth  your  sixpence  Jgwly  worth. 
Lady,  Speak  Jbw,  sir  I  by  all  likelihoods  'tis 
her  husCand, 
That  now  bestow'd  a  visitation  on  me. 
Farewell,  sir.  {Exil. 

Sham,  Husband  ?  b't  possible  that  he  has  a 
wife  ? 
Would  any  creature  have  him  ?  'tis  some  forced 

match  ! 
If  he  were  not  kick'd  to  th'  church  o'  th'  wedding 

dav, 
I'll  never  come  at  court.      Can  be  no  otherwise ; 
Perhaps  he  was  rich ;  speak.  Mistress  Lapet,  was't 
not  so  ? 
Wife.  Nay,  that's  without  all  question. 
Sham,  Oh,   ho !    he  would   not   want   kickers 
enough  then. 
If  you  are  wise,  I  much  suspect  your  honesty. 
For  Wisdom  never  fastens  constantly, 
But  upon  Merit :  If  you  incline  to  fool, 
You  are  alike  unlit  for  his  society  ; 
Nay,  if  it  were  not  boldness  in  the  man 
That  honours  you,  to  advise  you,  'troth,  his  corn- 
Should  not  be  frequent  with  you.  [l><ii>y 
W\fe.  'Tis  good  counsel,  sir. 
Sham.  Oh,  I'm  so  careful  where  I  reverence, 
So  just  to  Goodness,  and  her  precious  punty, 
I  am  as  equally  jealous,  and  as  fearful, 
That  any  undeserved  stain  might  fall 
Upon  her  sanctified  whiteness,  as  of  the  sin 
I'hat  comes  by  wiliulness. 

Wife,  Sir,  I  love  your  thoughts, 
And  honour  you  for  youi  coun^.'!  and  your  care. 
Sham.  We  are  your  servants. 


JVife,  He'i  but  a  gantlemui  o'  lii'  disBber; 

He  might  have  kiss'd  me,  faith  I 
Where  shall  one  find  less  courtesy  than  at  coan? 
Say,  I  have  an  undeserver  to  my  hosbaiid, 
That*8  ne'er  the  worse  for  him.     Well,  stiange- 

lipp'd  man, 
"Us  but  a  kiss  lost ;  there'll  more  come  again. 

[JSM. 

Enter  the  Paarionata  Lord ;  he  makee  «  empte  ar  Cm»  l» 

motkinfl. 

La  Nove,  Look,  who  comes  here,  sir!  his  love- 
fit's  upon  him : 
I  know  it,  by  that  set  smile,  and  those  congees. 
How  courteous  he's  to  nothing,  which  indeed 
Is  the  next  kin  to  woman,  only  shadow. 
The  elder  sister  of  the  twain,  because  'ds  seen 
See  how  it  kisses  the  fore-finger  stUl !     [throi^ ' 
Which  is  the  last  edition,  and,  being  come 
So  near  the  thumb,  every  cobler  has  got  it. 

Sham,  What  a  ridiculous  piece  HumaniSy 
Here  makes  itself ! 

La  Nove,  Nay,  good,  give  leave  a  little,  4r| 
You're  so  precise  a  manhood 

Sham,  It  afflicts  me 
When  I  behold  unseemliness  in  an  image 
So  near  the  godhead !    'TIS  an  injury 
To  glorious  eternity. 

La  Nove,  Pray  use  patience,  sir ! 

Pat,  I  do  confess  it  freely,  precious  lady ; 
And  love's  suit  is  so,  the  longer  it  hangs 
The  worse  it  is  :  Better  cut  off,  sweet  madaau 
Oh,  that  same  dravring-in  your  nether  lip  thers* 
Foreshews  no  goodness,  lady.    Make  yon  qoestioD 
Shame  on  me,  but  I  love  yon !  [on'i? 

La  Nove.  Who  is*t,  sir, 
You  are  at  aU  this  pains  for  ?  may  I  know  her? 

Pat,  For  thee,  thou  fiurest,  yet  the  fidsest  wo- 
That  ever  broke  man's  heart-strings.  [maa* 

La  Nove,  How  ?  how's  this,  sir  ? 

Put,  What,  tlie  old  trick  of  ladies  ?  man's  ap- 
parel? 
Will't  ne'er  be  left  amongst  you  ?  Steal  from  couit 

La  Note.  I  see  the  fit  grows  stronger,      [ia't I 

Pat,  Pray  let's  talk  a  little. 

Sham.  I  can  endure  no  more  ! 

La  Nove,  Good,  let  us  alone  a  little  ! 
fou  are  so  exact  a  work  !  love  light  things  some- 

Sham.  They're  all  but  shames.  [what,  sir. 

La  Nove,  \\liat  is't  you  would  say  to  me,  sir? 

Pat,  Can  you  be  so  forgetful  to  inquire  it,  lady? 

i,a  Nove.  Yes,  truly,  sir. 

Pat.  The  more  I  admire  your  flintiness ! 
What  cause  have  I  given  you.  illustrious  madam, 
To  play  this  strange  part  with  me  ? 

La  Nove.  Cause  enough  : 
Do  but  look  back,  sir,  into  ytmr  memory. 
Your  love  to  other  women.     Oh,  lewd  man. 
It  has  almost  kiU'd  my  heart ;  you  see,  I'm  changed 

with  it ; 
I  ha'  lost  the  fashion  of  my  sex  with  grief  ou't ! 
When  1  have  seen  you  courting  of  a  dowdy 
(Compared  with  me,)  and  kissing  your  fore^ finger 
To  one  o'  th*  blackguard's  mistresses  ;  would  not 

this 
Crack  a  poor  lady's  heart,  that  believed  love. 
And  waited  for  the  comfort  ?  But  'twas  said,  sir, 
A  lady  of  my  hair  cannot  want  pitying ; 
The  country's  coming  up :  Farewell  to  you.  mt  * 

Pat.  Whither  intend  you,  sir ' 
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La  Nove,  A  long  journey,  nr : 
The  truth  is,  I'm  with  child,  and  go  to  trayail. 

Pa»,  With  child  ?  I  oerer  got  it. 

La  Nove,  I  heard  you  were  busy 
At  the  same  time,  sir;  and  was  loth  to  trouble  you. 

Pat.  Why,  are  not  you  a  whore  then,  excellent 
madam? 

La  Nwe.  Oh,  by  no  means ;  'twas  done,  sir, 
in  the  state 
Of  my  belief  in  you,  and  that  quits  me  ; 
It  lies  upon  your  falsehood. 

Pat.  Does  it  so  ? — 
You  shall  not  carry  her  though,  sir ;  she's  my 
contract.  ' 

Sham,  I  pr'ythee,  thou  four  elements  ill-brewed, 
Torment  none  but  thyself !  Away,  I  say. 
Thou  beast  of  passion,  as  the  drunkard  is  * 

The  beast  of  wine !  Dishonour  to  thy  making. 
Thou  man  in  fragments  ! 

Pat,  Hear  me,  precious  madam  ! 

Sham,  Kneel  for  thy  wits  to  Heaven. 

Pat.  Lady,  I'll  father  it. 
Whoe'er  begot  it :  'Tis  the  course  of  greatness. 

Sham.  How  Virtue  groans  at  this  ! 

Pat,  I'll  raise  the  court,  but  I  will  stay  you^: 
flight  lExit  Faaslonate  Lord. 

Sham.  How  wretched  is  that  piece ! 


La  Nove.  He's  the  Duke's  kinsman,  nr. 

Sham,  That  cannot  take  a  passion  away>  sir, 
Nor  cut  a  fit  but  one  poor  hour  shorter ; 
He  must  endure  as  much  as  the  poorest  beggar, 
That  cannot  change  his  money ;  there's  the  equa- 
In  our  impartial  essence. [lity 

EnUr  a  Servant 

What's  the  news  now  ? 

Serv.  Your  worthy  brother,   sir,  has  left  his 
And  come  to  see  you.  [charge. 

Enter  the  Soldier. 
Sham,  Oh,  the  noblest  welcome 
That  eyer  came  from  man,  meet  thy  descry ings  ! 
Methinks,  I  haye  all  joy's  treasure  in  mine  arms 
now. 
Sold.  You  are  so  fortunate  in preyention,  brother, 
You  always  leaye  the  answerer  barren,  sir ; 
You  comprehend  in  few  words  so  much  worth. 
Sham,  'Tis  all  too  little  for  thee :  Come,  thou'rt 
welcome !  ^Embraces  hiim. 

So  I  include  all. — ^Take  especial  knowledge,  pray, 
Of  this  dear  gentleman,  my  absolute  friend. 
That  loyes  a  soldier  far  above  a  mistress, 
Though  excellently  faithful  to  'em  both  : 
But  love  to  manhood  owns  the  purer  troth. 

lExtunt. 


ACT   II. 


8CENE  I j1  Gallery  in  the  Palace.     Chairt 

placed  againtt  the  wall. 

Enter  the  Soldier  and  the  Lady. 

Ladff,  There  should  be  in  this  gallery — Oh, 
they're  here. 
Pray  sit  down :  Believe  me,  sir,  I'm  weary. 

Sold,  It  well  becomes  a  lady  to  complain  a  little 
Of  what  she  never  feels:  Your  walk  was  short, 

madam ; 
You  can  be  but  afraid  of  weariness. 
Which  well  implies  the  softness  of  your  sex  : 
As  for  the  thing  itself,  you  never  came  to't.  ^ 

Lady.  You're  wondrously  well  read  in  ladies  J 
sir.  J 

Sold.  Shall  I  think  such  a  creature  as  you,  ma- 
Was  ever  bom  to  feel  pain,  but  in  travail  ?    [dam, 
There's  your  full  portion. 
Besides  a  little  tooth-aAie  in  the  breeding, 
Which  a  kind  husband  too  takes  from  you,  madam. 

Lady,  But  where  do  ladies,  sir,  find  such  kind 
Perhaps  you  have  heard  [husbands  ? 

The  rheumatic  story  of  some  loving  chandler  now, 
Or  some  such  melting  fellow,  that  you  talk 
So  prodigal  of  men's  kindness :  I  confess,  sir. 
Many  of  those  wives  are  happy,  their  ambition 
Does  reach  no  higher  than  to  love  and  ignorance, 
Which  makes  an  excellent  husband,  and  a  fond 

one: 
Now,  sir,  your  great  ones  aim  at  height  and  cun- 
ning, 
And  so  are  oft  deoeived,  yet  they  must  venture  it ; 
For  'tis  a  lady'^jcontumely,  sir, 
To  have  a  lord  an  ignorant;  then  the  world's  voice 
WiU  deem  her  for  a  wanton,  ere  she  taste  on't : 
But,  to  deceive  a  wise  man,  to  whose  circumspec- 
The  world  resigns  itself  with  all  his  envy,        [don 


'Tis  less  dishonour  to  us  than  to  fall ; 
Because  his  believed  iriidop  ^ceps  ouj 

^old,  '  Would  I  w^^  themiS^jCaay  jmat  should 
His  wisdom  to  your  goodness !  [venture 

Lady.  You  might  fail 
In  the  return,  as  many  men  have  done,  sir* 
I  dare  not  justify  what  is  to  come  of  me. 
Because  I  know  it  not ;  though  I  hope  virtuously  : 
Marry,  what's  past,  or  present,  I  durst  put 
Into  a  good  man*s  hand  ;  which  if  he  take 
Upon  my  word  for  good,  it  shall  not  coxen  him. 

Sold,  No,  nor  hereafter  ? 

Lady.  It  may  hap  so  too,  sir  : 
A  woman's  goodness,  when  she  is  a  wife. 
Lies  much  upon  a  man's  desert,  believe  it,  sir  ! 
If  there  be  fiiult  in  her,  I'll  pawn  my  life  on't, 
'Tis  first  in  him,  if  she  were  ever  g(M)d 
That  makes  one :  knovring  not  a  husband  yet, 
Or  what  he  may  be,  I  promise  no  more  virtues 
Than  I  may  well  perform  ;  for  that  were  cozenage, 

Sold.    Happy  were  he  that  had  you,  with  all 
That's  my  opinion.  Lady.  [fears  ! 

EnUr  SHAMOirr  af^  a  Servant,  lUteni^y, 

Serv.  What  say  you  now,  sir  ? 
Dare  you  give  confidence  to  your  own  eyes  ' 

Sham.  Not  yet  I  dare  not. 

Serv.  No.» 

Sham,  Scarce  yet,  or  yet. 
Although  I  see  'tis  he.    Why,  can  a  thing, 
That's  but  myself  divided,  be  so  false  ? 

Serv.  Nay,  do  but  mark  how  the  chair  plays  his 
How  amorously  'tis  bent.  iv^^  ^o  : 

Sham.  Hell  take  thy  bad  thoughts  ! 
For  they  are  strange  ones.    Never  take  delight 
To  make  a  torment  worse.  Look  on  'em.  Heaven  1 
For  that's  a  brother !  send  me  a  fair  enemy. 
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And  Iiikc  him  •.  Cor  ■  rouln-  liend  Ihere  bresthri 
I  will  >.oC  sin  lo  think  there'i  ill  in  her,  [not. 

Hut  whal'i  of  hia  producing  : 
Yrt  soodnua.  whoK  iacloiurc  i>  but  flc«h. 
Iloldf  oat  Dfl.timn  but  lorrilj.  But,  at  bUck,  sir, 
'Ai  v'cr  kindred  wu.  1  hate  mine  o«n  blood, 
BfCiiue  it  ia  iHi  near  Ihine.  Live  wilhout  honutx  1 
Andmt ■        ■■ 


Andni 


ir  foUow 


L&r™. 


Ladg.  You're  rond'raui  inerT7,  lir; 
I  would  jroar  brother  beard  you  ! 

Sold.  Or  m;  slater ; 
1  would  noE,  outo'  th'  way,  let  fsll  mywordi,  ladj. 
For  the  preciseet  humour. 

Enltr  Pn^lunate  Lord. 

Pat.  Yea,  locloie? 

Sold.  Thej  are  menj,  that'*  the  worat  pu  can 
report  of  'em  ; 
Thef  are  neither  dangerow,  nor  immodest. 

Pa:  So,  lir  1 
Sbnll  I  believe  you,  think  yoa  ? 

Slid.  Who'athii,  Udy? 

Lady.  Oh,  the  duke's  coiuin  ;  he  came  late  fioxa 

Sold.  Respect  belong?  to  him.  [travel,  sir. 

Pat.  {Mimicking  the  Soldier.}   "  Par,  as  I  said, 

Thej  are  merry,  that's  tbe  worst  you  can  report  of 
They  are  neither  dangerous,  nor  immodest."  ['cm  ) 

Sold,  How'i  thii? 

Pat.  ••  And  there  1  think  I  left." 

Sold.  Abiuei  me  1 

Pat.    "Now,    to  prooeed.    Lady:    Perbapg    I 
■wore  I  loved  yoii  ; 
If  yoQ  belieie  mo  not,  you're  ronoh  the  wiser" — 

Sold.  He  apeika  atiU  in  my  jwrian,  and  derides 

Pat.  "  For  1  can  cog  with  you" —  [me  ! 

/.ndy.  You  can  all  do  so  ; 
We  make  no  qneatian  of  men's  promptnesa  that 
way. 

Pat.  ' '  And  smile,  nnd  ware  a  chair  with  comely 
grace  too, 
Play  with  our  tosarl  gently,  and  do  fine  things, 


Cnn  court  yon  at  bslF-pike  ;  or  name  yonr  weapon, 
We  cannot  fail  you,  lady." 

Sold.  Now  he  dies,  ["'■-"■ 

Were  all  aucceeding  hopes  atored  ap  wilhiii  bim  ! 
La  Afore.  Oh,  fy  I  i"  ih'  court,  sir  ?  [ite(../Jn  Jiim. 
Sold.   1  most  dearly  thank  you,  lir. 
La  JVoup.  'Til  nge  ill  spent  upon  ■  possionite 


held 
III  reputation  with  yon,  give  this  confidence  ; 
.Vid  this  Ills  love-At,  which  wo  obterve  atilt 
Hy  hi>  fiatteiing  and  his  lineoeas ; 
Hf'U  (u  u  alovenly  oa  heart  can  wish. 
Ttfl  toie  and  nlty  that  his  highness  shears  to 


Makes  every  man  Ibe  more  respectful  of  bim  t 
He  has  never  a  pasaion  but  ia  well  provided  for, 
AsthUoflove;  heiifullfedin     " 


isl  a 


:   Hsr 


And  you  shall  witness  sonuwbat  1 

Sold.  Still  he  mocks  me ; 
Look  you  '.  in  action,  id  behaviour,  sir — 
Hold  still  the  chair,  with  a  grand  miscbief  to  ynat 
Or  I'll  set  so  much  atreogth  upon  your  heart,  air — 

Pat.   "  1  feel  aome  power  has  restraiiied  nw, 
If  it  be  sent  from  Love,  say,  1  obey  it,         [Udy 


And  ever  keep  a 


C«WL 


St  makat  a  heart  thy  tower, 

loDjKbolca  ladles^  eyes, 

once  Ibou  itrUi'al  lh>  laai  an 


Pat.   I  pr'ythee  hold  though,  sweet  cclnfial 
I'm  not  requited  yet  with  love  enough  [boy  1 

For  the  first  arrow  thot  I  have  within  me  i 
And  if  thou  be  an  eijua!  archer.  Cupid, 
Shoot  Ibis  lady,  and  twenty  more  fur  roe. 

Lady.  Me,  airP 

La  Nove.  [Apart  to  her.]  Tis  nothing  but  de- 
vice :  fear  it  not,  lady  < 
You   may  be   as  good  a   maid   after  that  shaft, 


irclve 


ndabalf: 


With  all  the   speed  thou  canst,  and  two  of  bet 

Cupid.  You  shall  have  mare.  CCt 

Pa,.  Tell 'em,  I  tarry  for 'era . 

La  Nvre.  Who  would  be  aogrj  with  that  walk- 
That  hurts  none  bat  itself?  [ing  trouble  now, 

Sold.  I  am  better  quieted. 

Pai.  I'll  have  all  womaa-kindstruckintinielbr 
Aftot  thirteen  once.  [ilic 

I  sec  thia  Cupid  will  not  let  me  want ; 
And  let  bim  spend  his  forty  ehnlls  an  boor, 
They  shall  be  all  found  from  the  duke's  eicheqiwr. 
Ue'a  come  already. 

Enter  again  Hu  Lad]',  fm-nmaffiw  Cnptl,  Wr  hse  btv- 
th«s  amt  lir  Women  u  MoMiium  CupU*!  hut  In* 
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Pas.  What  a  felicity  of  whores  are  here ! 
And  all  my  concubines  strack  bleeding  new  ! 
A  man  can  in  his  life-time  make  but  one  woman, 
Bat  he  may  make  his  fifty  qneans  a  month. 

Cup,  Have  yon  remember'd  a  priest,  honest 
brothers  ?  lApart  to  the  Brotliers. 

1  Bro,  Yes,  sister,  and  this  is  the  young  gentle- 
Make  you  no  question  of  our  faithfulness,    [man  ; 

2  Bro,  Thy  growing  shame,  sister,  provokes  our 

care. 
Priest.  He  must  be  taken  in  this  fit  of  love,  gen- 

1  Bro.  What  else,  sir  ?  he  shall  do*t.    [tlemen  ? 

2  Bro.  Enough. 

1  Bro.  Be  cheerful,  wench  ! 

lA  Danett  Cupid  leading. 

Pas.  Now,  by  the  stroke  of  pleasure, — a  deep 
oath  !— 
Nimbly  hopt,  ladies  all!  What  height  they  bear 
A  story  higher  than  your  common  statures ;    [too ! 
A  little  man  must  go  up  stairs  to  kiss  'em  : 
What  a  great  space  there  is 
Betwixt  Love's  dining-chamber  and  his  garret ! 
I'll  try  the  utmost  height.    The  garret  stoops, 

methinks : 
The  rooms  are  made  all  bending,  I  see  that. 
And  not  so  high  as  a  man  takes  'em  for. 

Cupid,  Now,  if  you'll  follow  me,  sir,  I  have  that 
To  make  them  follow  you.  [power 

Pas.  Are  they  all  shot  ? 

Cupid.  All,  sll,  sir ;  every  mother's  daughter  of 
*em. 

Pas.  Then  there's  no  fear  of  following :  If  they 
be  once  shot. 
They'll  follow  a  man  to  the  devil.     As  for  you, 

sir 

lExit  urith  the  Lady  and  (A«  Masquers. 

Sold.  Me,  sir  ? 

La  Nove.  Nay,  sweet  sir ! 

Sold,  A  noise,  a  threatning !     Did  you  not  hear 
it,  sir  ? 

La  Nove,  Without  regard,  sir;  so  would  I  have 
you. 

Sotd.  This  must  come  to  something  ;  never  talk 
You  never  saw  it  otherwise.  [of  that,  sir ! 

La  Nove,  Nay,  dear  Merit  ■ 

Sold.  Me,  above  all  men  ? 

La  Nove.  'Troth,  you  wrong  your  anger. 

Sold.  I  willbearm'd,  my  honourable  lecher — 

La  Nove.  Oh,  fy,  sweet  sir ! 

Sold,  That  devours  women's  honesties  by  lumps, 
And  never  chew'st  thy  pleasure. 

La  Nove.  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 

Sold,  What  does  he  mean,   t'   engross  all  to 
himself  ? 
There's  others  love  a  whore  as  well  as  he,  sir. 

La  Nove.  Oh,  an  that  be  part  o'  th'  fiiry,  we 
Is  very  well  provided  for  that  case  :      [have  a  city 
Let  him  alone  with  her,  sir!  we  have  women 
Are  very  charitable  to  proper  men. 
And  to  a  soldier  that  has  all  his  hmbs : 
Marry,  the  sick  and  lame  gets  not  a  penny ; 
Right  women's  charity  !  and  the  husbands  follow't 
Here  comes  his  highness,  sir.  [toa 

Enter  Dvkb,  attired/or  the  chase,  and  Lords. 

Sold.  rU  walk  to  cool  myself.  [£M^ 

Duke.  Who's  that  ? 
La  Nove.  The  brother  of  Shamont. 
Duke,  He*s  brother  then 
To  all  the  court's  love,  they  that  love  discretdy. 


And  place  their  friendlinen  upon  desert : 
As  for  the  rest,  that  with  a  double  face 
Look  upon  Merit  much  like  Fortune's  visage. 
That  looks  two  ways>  both  to  life's  calms  and 

storms, 
I'll  so  provide  for  him,  chiefly  for  him. 
He  stiall  not  wish  their  loves,  nor  dread  their  envies 
And  here  comes  my  Shamont. 

Enter  Shamomt,  and  walks  on  one  side  oflXe  Bi/age, 

Sham,  That  lady's  virtues  are  my  only  joys ; 
And  he  to  offer  to  lay  siege  to  them  ! 

Duke.  Shamont! 

Sham,  Her  goodness  is  my  ftide :  In  all  dis- 
courses, 
As  often  as  I  hear  rash-toiagned  gallants 
Speak  rudely  of  a  woman,  presently 
I  give  in  but  her  name,  and  they're  all  silent. 
Oh,  who  would  lose  this  benefit ! 

Duke.  Come  hither,  sir. 

Sham.  'Tis  like  the  gift  of  healing,  but  diviner : 
For  that  but  cures  diseases  in  the  body. 
This  works  a  cure  on  fame,  on  reputation  ; 
The  noblest  piece  of  surgery  upon  earth  ! 

Duke.  Shamont ! — He  minds  me  not 

Sham,  A  brother  do't  ? 

Duke,  Shamont,  I  say  ! 

lOives  him  a  touch  with  his  switch. 

Sham,  Ha! 
If  he  be  mortal,  by  this  hand  he  perishes ! 

IDrawt. 

Unless  it  be  a  stroke  from  Heaven,  he  dies  for't  1 

Duke,  Why,  how  now,  sir  ?  'twas  I. 

Sham.  The  more's  my  misery. 

Duke,  Why,  what's  the  matter,  pr'ythee  ? 

Sham,  Can  you  ask  it,  sir  } 
No  man  else  should  :  Stood  forty  lives  before  him. 
By  this  I  would  have  op'd  my  way  to  him. 
It  could  not  be  you,  sir  ;  excuse  him  not, 
Whate'er  he  be,  as  you  are  dear  to  honour, 
That  I  may  find  my  peace  again  I 

Duke.  Forbear,  I  say  ! 
Upon  my  love  to  truth,  'twas  none  but  I. 

Sham.  Still  miserable! 

Duke.  Come,  come ; .  what  ails  you,  sir  ? 

Sham.  Never  sat  shame  cooling  so  long  upon  me. 
Without  a  satisfaction  in  revenge  ; 
And  Heaven  has  made  it  here  a  sin  to  vrish  it. 

Duke.  Hark  you,  sir ! 

Sham,  Oh,  yon  have  undone  me ! 

Duke,  How? 

Sham.  Cruelly  undone  me ; 
I  have  lost  my  peace  and  reputation  by  you ! 
Sir,  pardon  me  ;  I  can  ne'er  love  you  more.  lExit. 

Duke.  What  language  call  yon  this,  sirs  ? 

1  Gent,  'Truth,  my  lord, 
I  have  seldom  heard  a  stranger. 

La  Nove.  He  is  a  man  of  a  most  curious  valour, 
Wond'rous  precise,  and  punctual  in  that  virtue. 

Duke,  But  why  to  me  so  punctual?   my  last 
thought 
Was  most  entirely  fixed  on  his  advancement. 
Why,  I  came  now  to  put  him  in  possession 
Of  his  fair  fortunes, — what  a  mis-conceiver  'tis  !— 
And,  from  a  gentleman  of  our  chamber  merely. 
Make  him  vice-admiral ;  I  was  settled  in't : 
I  love  him  next  to  health.     Call  him,  gentlemen  ! 
Why,  would  not  you,  or  you,  ha'  taken  as  much. 
And  never  murmur'd  ?  {Exit  La  Novk 

1  GenS,  'Troth,  I  think  we  should  my  lord  ; 
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And  there's  a  fellow  walks  about  the  court 
Woald  take  a  hundred  of  'em. 
Duke.  I  hate  you  all  for  it ; 
And  rather  praise  his  high-pitch'd  fortitude, 
Though  in  extremes  for  niceness:  Now  I  think 

on't, 
I  would  I  had  never  done  it ! — Now,  sir,  where  is 

he? 

Enter  La  Nots. 

La  Nave,  His  suit  is  only,  sir,  to  be  excused. 
Duke,  He  shall   not  be  excused;  I  love  him 
dearlier : 
Say,  we  entreat  him ;  go !  he  must  not  leave  us. 

lExeutU  La  Nova  and  1  G«nt. 
So  Virtue  bless  me,  I  ne'er  knew  him  parallel'd  ! 
Why,  he's  more  precious  to  me  now  than  ever. 

Re-tnter  La  Nova  and  First  Gentleman,  with  Sbamoitt, 
icho  stops  in  the  back-ffround. 

La  Nope.  With  much  fair  language  we  have 

Duke.  Thanks  ! —  [brought  him. 

Where  is  he  ? 

1  Gent.  Yonder,  sir. 

Duke.  Come  forward,  man. 

Sham,  Pray  pardon  me ;  I  am  ashamed  to  be 
seen,  sir. 

Duke.  Was  ever  such  a  touchy  man  heard  of? 
Pr'ythee  come  nearer. 

Sham,  More  into  the  light  ? 
Put  not  such  cruelty  into  your  requests,  my  lord : 
]^t,  to  disgrace  me  publickly,  and  then  draw  me 
Into  men's  eye-sight,  with  the  shame  yet  hot 
Upon  my  reputation ! 

Duke.  What  disgrace,  sir? 

Sham.  What? 
Such  as  there  can  be  no  forgiveness  for. 
That  I  can  find  in  honour. 

Duke.  That's  most  strange,  sir. 

Sham.  Yet  I  have  search'd  my  bosom  to  find 
And  wrestled  with  my  inclination ;  [one, 

j    But  'twill  not  be :  'Would  you  had  kill'd  me,  sir ! 
With  what  an  ease  had  I  forgiven  you  then ! 
But,  to  endure  a  stroke  from  any  hand, 


i 


Under  a  punishing  angel's,  wfaidi  is  justioe. 
Honour  disclaim  that  man !  For  my  part  dudly. 
Had  it  been  yet  the  nudioe  of  your  tword. 
Though  it  had  deft  me,  it  had  been  noble  to  me ; 
You  should  have  found  tny  thanks  paid  in  a  smile. 
If  I  had  fell  unworded :  But,  to  shame  dm 
With  the  correction  that  your  horse  should  have. 
Were  you  ten  thousand  times  my  royal  lord, 
I  cannot  love  yon,  never,  nor  desire 
To  serve  you  more. 

If  your  dram  call  me,  I  am  vow'd  to  valour; 
But  peace  shall  never  know  me  yours  again. 
Because  I  have  lost  mine  own.  I  fpeak  to  die,  sir : 
'Would  you  were  gradoua  that  way  to  take  oiT 

shame. 
With  the  same  swiftness  as  yon  pour  it  on ! 
And  since  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  monarchs 
To  make  a  gentleman,  which  is  a  substance 
Only  begot  of  merit,  Uiey  should  be  careful 
Not  to  destroy  the  worth  of  one  so  rare. 
Which  neither  they  can  make,  nor,  lost,  repair. 

{Exit. 
Duke.  You  have  set  a  fair  light,  nr,  before  my 

judgment. 
Which  burns  with  wond'rous  deameaa ;  I  ackBOw> 

ledge  it. 
And  your  worth  with  it :  But  then,  sir,  my  love. 
My  love — W^hat,  gone  again  ? 
La  Nove.  And  full  of  scorn,  my  lord. 
Duke,  That  language  will  undo  the  man  thit 

keeps  it. 
Who  knows   no  difference  'twixt  contempt  acd 

manhood. 
Upon  your  love  to  goodness,  gentlemen. 
Let  me  not  lose  him  long. — How  now  ? 
Enter  a  Hnntaman. 
Hunie.  The  game's  at  height,  my  lord. 
Duke,  Confound  both  thee    and   it!     Heaep, 

break  it  off! 
He  hates  me  brings  me  news  of  any  pleasure. 
I  felt  not  such  a  conflict,  since  loould 
Distinguish  betwixt  worthiness  and  bkioJ-  | 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  I The  Court  of  the  Palace, 

Enter  the  Two  Brothers,  La  Noyb,  icith  those  that  vers 
the  Masquers,  and  the  Lady  disguised  as  Cupid. 

La  Nove.  I  heartily   commend  your  project, 
Twas  wise  and  virtuous.  [gentlemen  ; 

1  Bro.  'Twas  for  the  safety 
Of  precious  honour,  sir,  which  near  blood  binds 

us  to  : 
He  promised  the  poor  easy  fool,  there,  marriage ; 
Tliere  was  a  good  maidenhead  lost  T  th'  belief  on't, 
Beshrew  her  hasty  contidence  ! 

La  Nove.  Oh,  no  more,  sir! 
Vou  make  her  weep  again :  Alas,  poor  Cupid  ! — 
Shall  she  not  shift  herself  ? 

I  Bro.  Ob,  by  no  means,  sir; 
Wc  dare  not  have  her  seen  yet :  All  the  while 
She  keeps  this  shape,  it  is  but  thought  device, 
Au'l  »he  may  follow  him  so  without  suspicion, 
Tc  see  if  she  can  draw  all  his  wUd  passions 
To  one  point  only,  and  that's  love,  the  main  point : 


I 


So  hx  his  highness  grants,  and  gave  at  first 
Large  approbation  to  the  quick  conceit; 
Which  then  was  quick  indeed. 

La  Nove,  You  make  her  blush,  in  aooth. 

1  Bro,  I  fear  'tis  more  the  fiag  of  shame  thu 
grace,  sir. 

La  Nove,  They  both  give  but  one  kind  of  oolov, 
sir. 

If  it  be  bashfulness  in  that  kind  taken. 
It  is  the  same  with  grace ;  and  there,  she  weeps 

again. 
In  truth,  you  are  too  hard,  much,  much  too  bitter. 

sir; 
Unless  you  mean  to  have  her  weep  her  eyes  out. 
To  play  a  Cupid  truly. 

1  Bro,  Come,  have  done,  then ! 
We  should  all  fesr  to  sin  first ;  for,  'tis  certain, 
Wlien  'tis  once  lodged,  though  entertained  in  mirth. 
It  must  be  wept  out,  if  it  e'er  come  forth. 

La  Nove,  Now,  'tis  so  well,  1*11  leave  joii. 

I  Bro.  Faithfully  welcome,  sir ! 
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Go,  Cupid,  to  your  charge :  He's  jour  own  now  ; 
If  he  want  love,  none  wUl  be  blamed  but  you. 
CujwL  The  strangest  marriage,  and  nnfortu 
nat'st  bride, 
That  erer  human  memory  contained ! 
I  cannot  be  myself  for't.  *  lExit. 

Enter  Oaixwhio,  the  Clown. 

GaL  Oh,  gentlemen  ! 

1  Bro,  How  now,  sir  ?  what's  the  matter  ? 

GaL  His  melancholy  passion  is  half  spent  al- 
ready; 
Then  comes  his  angry  fit  at  the  very  tail  on't: 
Then  comes  in  my  pain,  gentlemen;  he  has  beat 

me 
E'en  to  a  cullis  :  I  am  nothing,  right  worshipful, 
But  very  pap,  and  jelly  ;  I  have  no  bones. 
My  body's  all  one  business  :  they  talk  of  ribs 
And  chines  most  freely  abroad  i'  the  world ;  why,  I 
Have  no  such  thing;  whoever  Uves  to  see  me 
Dead,  gentlemen,  shall  find  me  all  mummy, 
Good  to  fill  gallipots,  and  long  d^do  giaasea  ; 
I  shall  not  have  a  hone  to  throw  at  a  dog. 

All.  Alas,  poor  vassal,  how  he  goes ! 

Gal.  Oh,  gentlemen, 
I  am  unjointed;  do  but  think  o'  that  I 
My  breast  ia  beat  into  my  maw,  that  what  I  eat 
I'm  fain  to  take't  in  all  at  mouth  with  spoons  ;— 
A  lamentable  hearing  ! — and,  'tis  well  known, 
My  belly's  driven  into  my  back.     I  earned 
Four  crowns  a-month  most  dearly,  gentlemen  : 
And  one  he  must  have,  when  the  fit's  upon  him  ; 
The  privy  purse  allows  it,  and  'tis  thriftiness; 
He  would  oreak  else  some  forty  pounds  in  case- 
ments. 
And,  in  five  hundred  years,  undo  the  kingdom : 
I  have  cast  it  up  to  a  quarreL 

1  Bro.  There's  a  fellow 

Kick'd  about  court,  I  would  he  had  his  place,  bro- 
But  for  one  fit  of  his  indignation !  [tber, 

2  Bro,  And  suddenly  I  have  thought  upon  a 

1  Bro.  I  pr'ythee  how  ?  [means  for't. 

2  Bro.  'Tis  but  preferring,  brother. 
This  stock-fish  to  his  service,  with  a  letter 
Of  commendations,  the  same  way  he  wishes  it. 
And  then  you  win  his  heart ;  for  o*  my  knowledge 
He  has  laid  wait  this  half  year  for  a  fellow 

That  will  be  beaten  ;  and  with  a  safe  consicience 
We  may  commend  the  carriage  of  this  man  in*t. 
Nga. servants  he  has  kept,  lusty  tall  feeders. 
But  they  have  beat  him,  and  tum'd  themselves 

away : 
Now  one  that  would  endure,  is  like  to  stay, 
"And  get  good  wages  of  him  ;  and  the  service  too 
Is  ten  times  milder,  brother ;  I  would  not  wish  it 
I  see  the  fellow  has  a  sore  crush 'd  body,       [ebe  : 
And  the  more  need  he  has  to  be  kick'd  at  ease. 

Gal.  Ay,  sweet  gentlemen,  a  kick  of  ease  ! 
Send  me  to  such  a  master. 

2  Bro.  No  more,  I  say  ! 
We  have  one  for  thee,  a  soft-footed  master. 
One  that  wears  wool  in's  toes. 

Gai.  Oh,  gentlemen. 
Soft  garments  may  ye  wear,  soft  skins  may  ve.wedj 
But  as  plump  as  pillows,  both  for  white  and,  red  ! 
And  now  will  I  reveal  a  secret  to  you,  ' 

Since  you  provide  for  my  poor  flesh  so  tenderly : 
He  has  hired  mere  rogues,  out  of  his  chamber- 
window, 
To  beat  the  Soldier,  Monsieur  Shamont'i  brother. 


1  Bro.  That  nothing  concerns  us,  sir. 
Gal,  For  no  cause,  gentlemen, 

Unless  it  be  for  wearing  shoulder-points, 
With  longer  taggs  than  his. 

2  Bro.  Is  not  that  somewhat  ? 
By*r  Idkin,  sir,  the  difference  of  long  taggs 
Has  cost  many  a  man's  life,  and  advanced  other 
Come,  follow  me !  [some.  | 

Gal.  See  what  a  gull  am  I ! 
Oh,  every  man  in  his  profession  I 
I  know  a  thump  now  as  judiciously 
As  the  proudest  he  that  walks,  I'll  except  none  ; 
Come  to  a  tagg,  how  short  I  fall !  I'm  gone. 

lExeunl. 


SCENE  IL^The  StreeL 
Enter  Lapbt. 

Lapet,  I  have  been  ruminating  with  myself 
What  honour  a  man  loses  by  a  kick. 
Why,  what's  a  kick  ?  the  fury  of  a  foot. 
Whose  indignation  commonly  is  stamp'd 
Under  the  hinder  quarter  of  a  man. 
Which  is  a  place  very  unfit  for  honour, 
The  world  will  confess  so  much : 
Then  what  disgrace,  I  pray,  does  that  part  suffer, 
Where  honour  never  comes  ?    I  would  fiiin  know 

that. 
This  being  well  forced,  and  urged,  may  have  the 

power 
To  move  most  gallants  to  take  kicks  in  time. 
And  spurn  out  the  dueUos  out  o'  th'  kingdom  : 
For  they  that  stand  upon  their  honour  most, 
When  they  conceive  there  is  no  honour  lost,— 
As,  by  a  table  that  I  have  invented 
For  that  purpose  alone,  shall  appear  plainly, 
Which  shews  the  vanity  of  all  blows  at  large. 
And  with  what  ease  they  may  be  took  of  afi  sideiy 
Numbering  but  twice  over  the  letters  patience. 
From  P.  A.  to  C.  E.—  l  doubt  not  but  in  smaL 
To  see  a  dissolution  of  all  bloodshed,  [time 

If  the  Reformed  Kick  do  but  once  get  up  : 
For  what  a  lamentable  folly  'tis, 
If  we  observe't,  for  every  little  justle. 
Which  is  but  the  ninth  part  of  a  sound  thump, 
In  our  meek  computation,  we  must  fight,  forsooth: 
If  I  kiU,  I'm  hanged ;  if  I  be  killed  myself,  [yea  ! 
I  die  for't  also :  Is  not  this  trim  wisdom  ? 
Now  for  the  con,     A  man  may  be  well  beaten. 
Yet  pass  away  his  fourscore  years  smooth  after  : 
I  had  a  father  did  it ;  and^  to  my  power, 
I  will  not  be  behind  him. 

Enter  Bhamokt. 

Sham.  Oh,  well  met ! 

Lapet.  Now  a  fine  punch  or  two  1  I  look  for't 

Sham.  I  have  been  to  seek  you.  [duly. 

Lapet.  Let  me  know  your  lodging,  sir : 

I'll  come  to  you  once  a-day,  and  use  your  pleasure, 

sir. 

Sham.  I'm  made  the  fittest  man  for  thy  society ! 

I'll  live  and  die  with  thee;    Come,  shew  me  a 

chamber ! 
There  is  no  house  but  thine,  but  only  thine. 
That's  fit  to  cover  me  :  I  have  took  a  blow,  sirrah. 
Lapet.  I  would  you  had  indeed  I      Why,  you 
may  see,  sir. 
You'll  all  come  to't  in  time,  when  my  book's  out. 
Sham,  Since  I  did  see  thee  last,  I  have  took 
blow. 
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Lapel.  Pho,  air,  tlwt'*  DOtbing ;  I  b>'  took  faity 

Sham.  What,  ud  I  sbtrgsd  lli«e  thon  BbanLdst 

Loprl.  Ar.iir.  [not? 

You  might  charge  to"'  pleuure  ;  but  thejr  would 

Whether  I  would  or  no.  [giie't  me 

Sham.  Oh,  I  walk 

Pr'ytbee  resDliB  mo.  (for  I  cannot  uk 

A  niAn  more  bcBtea  to  ripenencb, 

Than  Ihnu  art  in  thii  kind)  what  mBoner  of  blow 

Ii  held  tbe  moat  diagrocefnl,  or  diiUateful  ? 

For  tbnn  dost  odIj  cenaoTe  'em  bj  the  hart. 

Not  bf  Ibe  ihime  ther  A°  t^c  •  Yet,  bBTJog  felt 

Though  it  be  b;  chance,  the  moil  injurioiu  onB. 

Laptl.  Von  put  mi  to't,  air  ;  but,  to  tell  fou 
They're  *llu  one  with  me,  little  eiception,   [truth. 

Sham.  That  little  msjr  da  much;  let'a  have  it 
from  you  I 

Laftl.  With  all  the  apeed  I  may ;  Firat  \\\-:  , 


Thai  \f  it  were  the  deareit  friend  i'  th'  v 


n.  Go  to  I  rtl  poaa  Chat  Iben. 

Lopet  You're  the  more  happr.  »ii 
'Would  I  were  pait  it  too  :  But  beii 
ll  i«  the  better  carried.  '  [to't, 

Shnm.  WiU  you  farward  ? 

I.aptt.  Then  ibere'i  yaur  unue,  your  wherril, 


■OTH  JOB 


h'body. 


lemp  .beaten, 

ipilefuUy ; 

;hnlic  like  it, 


Tbere'f  nothuig  th 
For  it  lesvei  no  wi 

J'Aam.,  On,  air, 

Laptl,  Fray  giie  me  leaver  I'm  out  or  breath 
with  ihuikiDg  on'L 

Sham.  Tbii  la  far  off  yet. 

Lttptl.  For  tbe  luringe  by  th'  noae, 
'Tia  certainly  anai|;hlty,  ao  my  table  laya. 
But  helpaagunat  the  head-ache,  BondrouaMrangely. 

Shutm.  ]«'c  poaaible? 

Laptl.  Oh,  your  aruthed  noilr'ih  alakei  your 
.Djiihti^ 
And  makes  your  pent  poarera  flush  Co  wholesotne 

Sham.  I  ueier  thought  there  had  been  half  that 
'l  a  wrung  note  before.  [lirtuc 

Laptl.  Uh,  plenitude,  air. 


k  collafoot;  1 


plays  it; 


Tb  a  mail  scornful  wrnn 
•  mark  again  bow  we 

"i  the  like  Mora,  for  we  recaiie  it  backward 
I  diagncs  reCorlad  f 

Irifle. 

JAani.  Happy  sufferer  I 
All  Chia  ii  nothing  to  the  wrong  I  bear : 
1  an  the  wont  diagnce  tbou  neier  lelt'at  yi 
It  ii  ao  fir  from  thee,  thou  canat  not  thiuk  i 
Nar  dare  I  lit  thee  know  it,  'tis  lo  abject 


Laptl.  I  would  you  would  thoogh,  that  I  migkt 

'or  I  ihall  baie  it  at  one  tioie  or  another. 
f  It  be  ■  Ihtfack,  1  make  account  of  that ; 
rheic'a  no  new.faahion'^jwaa  thai  e'er  came  np 
!ut  I  hais  the  tirat  on  'em|ITWk  'em  (ur't.  [yec, 

KnUr  Unlaif  iMl  Stmal*.  t 


To  make  >  ihelter  for  a  man  dif graced. 

Utile  my  departure  from  that  glorimu  woman, 

'Iliit  cornea  with  all  perfection  about  her. 

So  Doble  chat  1  dare  Dot  be  aeen  of  her, 

Since  abame  took  hold  of  me  i  Upon  thy  life. 

No  mention  of  me  I  [CrlL 

Laptl.  I'll  cut  out  my  tongue  Aral.— 
Before  I'll  loae  my  life  ;  then'a  more  belongi  lo'L 

Ladg.  See,  there's  ■  gentleman  ;  i]H|uirB  of  htio. 

2  Sen.  For  Monsieur  Shaiuonc,  madwn  .' 

Laifi/.  For  whom  ebe,  air  ! 

I  Scrv,  Why,  ihia  fellow  dam  not  see  him. 

Ladg.  Howl 

1  Serv.  Shamont.  madam  ? 
Hia  *ery  name'a  worae  than  a  tcrer  to  bim  ; 
And  when  ha  cries,  diere's  no  thing  itilla  himaoaoer: 
Madam,  your  page  of  tliirteeo  is  too  hard  for  him ; 
'Tw«  tried  i'  th'  wood-yard. 

Latlii.  Alas,  poor  grieved  Merit  I 
What  u  became  of  him  >  If  lie  once  fail. 
Virtue  ahall  Bnd  small  friendship  I  hrewell,  Iha,, 

He  laved  for  gDodaeu,  not  far  wcallb  or  lut. 
After  the  worid'a  foul  dotage ;  he  ne'er  oourted 

The  body,  but  the  beauty  of  the  mind. 


e  dcipair. 


Laptl.  Good  morrow  toyoaagaiDnoit  heartily, 

Cry  you  mercy.  1  heard  yon  not ;  t  wu  Koiiiwhal 
Cal.  tie  Caket  It  a*  familiarly  aa  hi  mvt,  [buay. 
Or  precloua  ulutation  :  I  wu  aick 
'Till  1  bad  one.  becante  I  am  )0  used  to't. 

Laptt.  However  yon  deacne.  your  bienda  and 

Give  yon  large  commendaliouj  i"  thi*  letler; 
They  uy  you  will  endure  welL 

Gai.  1  would  be  loulh 
To  prate  'em  liars  :  1  haie  endured  oa  much 
Aa  mortal  pea  and  ink  can  set  me  down  for. 

Lapel.  Say  yoa  me  ao  .' 

GaL  1  know  and  feel  it  so  air ; 
1  have  it  under  black  and  white  alrewiT ; 
i  need  Do  pen  to  paint  me  out. 

Lapel.  He  GU  me,  lAndi. 

And  bits  mj  ivisbea  pal,  pal :  I  was  ne*er 
lu  posiibilily  to  be  better  mann'd  ; 
For  he's  half  lamed  already  i  1  sec't  plain. 
But  take  no  notice  an't,  for  fear  1  make 
The  rascal  proud,  and  dear,  to  advance  hla  wageau-  - 
First,  let  mc  grow  into  particulars  with  jau  ! 
What  have  you  endured  of  wonh  ?  let  ne  beW. 

Cof.  Marry,  air, 
I  um  almost  DBaten  b&nd. 
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LcpeL  That's  pretty  well 
For  a  banning ;  bat  many  a  mill-hone 
Has  endured  as  much. 

Gal.  Shame  o'  the  miller's  heart 
For  his  unkindness  then  ! 

Lapei.  Well,  sir,  what  then  ? 

Gai,   I  have  been  twice  thrown  down  stairs, 
just  before  supper. 

Lapei,  Puh  1  so  have  I ;  that's  nothing. 

Gal.  Ay,  but,  sir, 
Was  yours,  pray,  before  supper  ? 

LapeL  There  thou  posest  me. 

Gul»  Ay,  marry,  that's  it ;  it  had  been  less  grief 
to  me. 
Had  I  but  fiird  my  belly,  and  then  tumbled  ; 
But,  to  be  flung  down  fasting,  there's  the  dolor ! 

Lapei,  It  would  have  grieved  me,  that,  indeed. 
Proceed,  sir ! 

Ga/.  I  have  been  pluck*d  and  tugg'd  by  th' 
.  hair  o'  th'  head 
About  a  gallery  half  an  acre  long. 

Lapei,  Yes,  that's  a  good  one,  I  must  needs 
confess ; 
A  principal  good  one  that,  an  absolute  good  one  1 
I  have  been  trod  upon,  and  spum'd  about. 
But  never  tugg'd  by  th'  hair.  I  thank  my  fates. 

GaL  Oh,  ^s  a  spiteful  pain  ! 

Lapei,  Peace  I  never  speak  on't, 
For  putting  men  in  mind  on't ! 

Gal.  To  conclude, 
I'm  bursten,  sir ;  my  belly  will  hold  no  meat. 

Lapei,  No  ?  I^at  makes  amends  for  all. 

Gai.  Unless  it  be  puddings. 
Or  such  last  food ;  any  loose  thing  beguiles  me ; 
I'm  ne'er  the  better  for't. 

iMpei*  SSieep-heads  vrilistay  with  thee  ? 

Gal.  Yes,  sir,  or  chawdrons. 

Lapei.  Very  well,  sir ; 
Your  bursten  fellows  must  take  heed  of  surfeits, 
strange  things,  it  seems,  you  have  endured. 

Gal,  Too  true,  sir. 

Lapei.  But  now  the  question  is,  what  you'll 
Hereafter  in  my  service  ?  [endure 

Gal,  Anything  ^ 

That  shall  be  reason,  sir,  for  I'm  but  froth  :  I 

Much  like  a  thing  new  calved ;   or,  come  mor 

nearer,  sir. 
You  hare  seen  a  cluster  of  frog -spawns  in  April ; 
E'en  such  a  starch  am  I,  as  weak  and  tender 
As  a  green  woman  yet. 

Itapei.  Now  I  know  this, 
I  will  be  very  gently  angry  with  thee, 
And  kick  thee  carefully. 

Gal,  Oh,  ay,  sweet  sir  ! 

lAipei,  Peace,  when  thou'rt  offcr'd  well !  lest  1 
begin  now. 
Your  friends  and  mine  have  writ  here,  for  your 

truth 
They'll  pass  their  words  themselves  :  And  I  must 

Gal,  Then  have  yon  all ;  [meet  'em. 

As  for  my  honesty,  there's  no  fear  of  that. 
For  I  have  never  a  whole  bone  about  me.  lExeunt. 


SCENE  ill An  Apartmeni  in  ihe  Palace, 

Mtuic.  Enter  the  PaMionats  Lord,  rudeljf  and  careUeely 
apparelledt  unbraeed,  ami  untrvuedf  the  Lady  dit- 
guUed  at  Cupid,  foUowing, 

Cupid.  Think  upon  love,  which  makes  all  crea- 
tures handsome, 


Seemly  for  eye-sight  I  go  not  so  diffusedly : 
There  are  great  ladies  purpose,  sir,  to  visit  jou. 

Pat.  Grand  plagues !    Shut  in  my  casements, 
that  the  breaths 
Of  their  coach-mares  reek  not  into  my  nostrils  ! 
Those  beasts  are  but  a  kind  of  bawdy  forerunners.  . 

Cupid,  It  is  not  well  with  you,  when  you  spesk  1 
ill  of  fair  ladies.  | 

Poi,  Fair  mischiefs !   give  me  a  nest  of  owls,  i 
and  take  *em ! 
Happy  is  he,  say  I,  whose  window  opens      [there 
To  a  brown  baker's  chimney  1    he  shaM  be  sure 
To  hear  the  bird  somedmes  aider  twiligfit. 
What  a  fine  thing  'tis,  methinks,  to  have  our  gar- 
Sit  loose  upon  us,  thus,  thus  carelessly  !      [ments 
It  is  more  manly  and  more  mortifying ; 
For  we're  so  much  the  readier  for  our  shrouds  ; 
For  how  ridiculous  were't  to  have  death  come, 
And  take  a  fellow  pinn'd  up  like  a  mistress  ! 
About  his  neck  a  ruff,  like  a  pinch*d  lanthom, 
Which  schooUboys  make  in  winter ;  and  his  doublet 
So  close  and  pent,  as  if  he  feared  one  prison 
Would  not  be  strong  enough  to  keep  his  soul  in, 
But  his  tailor  makes  another ; 
And  trust  me,  (for  I  know't  when  I  loved,  Cupid) 
He  does  endure  much  pain  for  the  poor  praise 
Of  a  neat-sitting  suit. 

Cupid.  One  may  be  handsome,  sir, 
And  yet  not  pain*d,  nor  proud. 

Pat.  There  you  lie,  Cupid, 
As  bad  as  Mercury  :  There  is  no  handsomeness. 
But  has  a  wash  of  pride  and  luxury. 
An  you  go  there  too,  Cupid, — away,  dissembler  I— 
Thou  takest  the  deed's  part,  which  bcfooU  us  all : 
Thy  arrow-heads  shoot  out  sinners :  Henoe,  away  1 
And  after  thee  I'll  send  a  powerlul  charm. 
Shall  banish  thee  for  ever. 

Cupid,  Never,  never  1 
I  am  too  sure  thine  own.  {BxiU 

Pat.  ISingt.^  Honce,  all  yon  vain  delights. 

As  ahort  as  are  the  nights  j 

Whersin  you  spend  your  folly  I 
There's  nought  in  this  life  sweet,  j 

If  man  were  wise  to  see't, 

But  only  melancholy ; 

Oh,  sweetest  melandioly  t 

Welcome,  folded  arms,  and  flzad  ^es^ 
A  sigh  that  piercing  mortifies, 
A  look  that's  fasten'd  to  the  ground, 
A  tongue  ohain'd  up,  without  a  sound  I 

Fountain  heads,  and  pathless  groves. 

Places  which  pale  passion  loves ! 

Moon-light  walks,  when  all  the  fowls 

Are  warmly  housed,  save  bats  and  owls  ? 
A  xoidnight  bell,  a  parting  groan  t 
These  are  the  sounds  we  feed  upon ; 

Then  stretch  our  bones  in  a  still  gloomy  vall^ ; 

Nothing^  so  dainty  sweet  as  lovely  melancholy. 

Enter  at  another  door  Lapct.  the  ditffuited  Lad^t  Brothers 
watching  hit  coming. 

1  Bro,  So,  so !   the  woodcock's  ginn'd ;  Keep 

this  door  fast,  brother. 

2  Bro,  I'll  warrant  this. 

1  Bro,  I'll  go  incense  him  instantly  ; 
I  know  the  way  to't. 

2  Bro.  Will't  not  be  too  soon. 

Think  you,  and  make  two  fits  break  into  one? 

1  Bro.  Pah !  no,  no ;  the  ^ul  of  his  melancholy 
Is  always  the  head  of  his  anger,  and  follows 
As  close  as  the  report  follows  the  powder. 
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ACT  IT* 


Lapet,  This  is  the  appointed  place,  and  the  hour 
If  I  Ran  get  security  for  his  truth,  [itrack. 

VVL  never  mind  his  honesty  :  Poor  worm  ! 
I  durst  lay  him  by  my  wife,  which  is  a  benefit 
Which  many  masters  ha'  not :  I  shall  ha'  no  nudd 
Now  got  with  child  but  what  I  get  myaelf. 
And  that's  no  small  felicity  ;  in  most  places 
They  are  got  by  th'  men,  and  put  upon  the  mas* 
Nor  shall  I  be  resisted  when  I  strike,  [ters : 

For  he  can  hardly  stand ;  these  are  great  Uessingi  t 
Pat.  [  Within.l  I  want  my  food ;  deliTer  me  m 

yarietl 
Lapet,  How  now !  from  whence  comes  that  ? 
Pat.  I  am  allow'd 
A  carcase  to  insult  on :  Where's  the  Tillain  ? 
Lapet.  He  means  not  me,  I  hope. 
Pat.  My  maintenance,  rascals  1 
My  bulk,  my  exhibition  1 

Lapet.  Bless  us  all ! 
What  names  are  diese  ?  'Would  I  were  gone  again  I 
Tk€  PsMionate  Lord  enters /^rUmtlp,  with  a  tmn^tan. 
Fa*.  ISimffs.^  A  cotm  upon  thee,  for  a  slaTe ! 
Art  thna  here,  and  heardst  me  imTe  ? 
Fly  not  qiarklM  from  mfaie  qre» 
To  shew  my  tndignatkm  ni^  ? 
Am  I  not  all  foam  and  fire. 
With  Totoe  as  hoarae  as  a  town-crier? 
How  my  tnck  opes  and  shuts  together 
With  fury,  as  old  men's  with  weather  I 
Couldst  thou  not  hear  my  teeth  gnash  hither? 

Lapet,  No,  truly,  sir ;  I  thought  it  had  been  m 
Shaving  a  hazel-nut.  [squirrel 

Pa*.  Death,  hell,  fiends,  and  darkness  I 
I  will  thrash  thy  mangy  carcase. 

IStrikes  him  dmem. 
Lapet.  Oh,  sweet  sir  I 

Pa*.  There  cannot  be  too  many  tortures 
l^pent  upon  those  lousy  quarters. 

Lapet.  Hold  I— oh!  IFau*  down /or  dead. 


Pat.  Thy  bones  shall  roe  t  thy  bones 

Thoa  nasty,  scurry. 

Mischief  on  thee! 

Li^t  upon  thee 
An  the  pl^oes  that  can 
Or  did  ever  reign  abroad ! 
Better  a  thousand  lives  it  eoal. 
Than  have  brave  angv  split  erloaL  [IML 

Lapet*  May  I  open  mine  ejea  jet,  waA  wMf 

peep? 
I'll  try  a  groan  first :  Oh !— Nay  then,  Wi 

There  was  no  other  policy  but  to  die ; 

He  wonld  ha*  made  me  else — Ribe,  are  jo« 

I  was  ne*er  beaten  to  a  tone  before. 

JBMcr  tt«  nse  BroilMrB. 
I  Bro.  Lapet ! 
Lapet.  Again?  {FaOt 

II    1  Bro.  Look,  look !  lie*s  flat  again. 
And  stretch'd  out  like  a  corse  ;  a  handfal 
Than  he  walks,  trust  me,  brother. — Wh^, 
I  hold  my  life  we  shall  not  get  him  speak 
Monsieur  Lapet ! — It  must  be  a  privy  token. 
If  anything  fetch  him,  he's  so  far  gone. — 
We  come  to  pass  our  words  for  yoar  man's 
Lapet.  Oh,  gentlemen,  you're  weloone !  I 

been  thrash'd,  i'  faith. 
2 Bro.  How  1  thrash'd,  sir? 
Lapet.  Never  was  Shrove-Toesday  bird 
So  cudgell'd,  gentlemen. 

1  Bro.  Pray  how  ?  by  whom,  sir  ? 
Lapet.  Nay,  that  I  know  not. 
1  Bro.  Not  who  did  this  wrong  ? 
Lapet.  Only  a  thing  came  like  a  walkii^ 
1  Bro.  What,  beaten  with  a  song  ? 
Lapet.  Never  more  tightly,  gentlemen : 
Such  crotchets  happen  now  and  then  ; 
He  that  endures  well,  of  all  waters  drinks. 

[ 


1 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I. — Ah  Apartment  injhe  Palace. 

Enter  Soldier  and  La  Xovb. 

Sold.  Yes,  yes ;  this  was  a  madman,  sir,  with 
A  Passionate  Madman.  [you. 

La  Note.  >^ho  would  ha'  look'd  for  this,  sir? 
Sold.  And  must  be  privileged  ?  a  pox  privil^;e 
him  ! 
I  was  never  so  dry-beaten  since  I  was  bom, 
And  by  a  litter  of  rogues,  mere  rogues ;  the  whole 

twenty 
Had  not  above  nine  elbows  'mongst  'em  all  too  ; 
And  the  most  part  of  those  left-handed  rascals. 
The  very  vomit,  sir,  of  hospitals, 
Bridewells,  and  spital-houses ;  such  nasty  smellers. 
That,  if  thev  had  been  unfumish'd  of  club-trun- 

cheons. 
They  might  have  cudgell'd    me  with  their  very 

stink. 
It  was  so  strong  and  sturdy  :  And  shall  this. 
This  filthy  injury,  be  set  off  with  madnest  9 

La  Nove.  Nay,  take  your  own  blood's  counsel, 
sir;  hereafter, 
111  deal  no  fbrther'in't :  If  you  remember. 
It  was  not  come  to  blows  when  I  advised  you. 


Sold.  No ;  but  I  ever  said  'twould  come  to 
thing ; 
And  'tis  upon  me,  thank  him  !  W/Kre  he  kin 
To  all  the  mighty  emperors  upon  e^trth. 
He  has  not  now  in  life  three  hours  to  reckon  ! 
I  watch  but  a  free  time. 

Enter  SHAMOirr. 

La  Nove.  Your  noble  brother,  sir.     TH  leave 
you  now.  [£fA 

Sham.  Soldier,  I  would  I  could  persuade  mj 
From  thinking  thee  a  brother,  as  I  can  [thought! 
My  tongue  from  naming  on't !  Thoa  hast  no  fneod 

here. 
But  fortune  and  thy  own  strength  ;  trust  totbesl 

Sold.  How !  what's  the  indtement,  sir  ? 

Sham.  Treachery  to  virtue. 
Thy  treachery,  thy  faithless  circumvention. 
Has  honour  so  few  daughters — never  fewer ! — 
And  must  diou  aim  thy  treachery  at  the  best' 
The  very  front  of  virtue  ?  that  bless'd  lady, 
The  duke's  sister .» 
Created  more  for  admiration's  cause. 
Than  for  love's  ends ;  whose  excellency  spaiUM 
More  in  divinity,  Uuin  mortal  beauty ; 


tCKNB  U 


THE  NICE  VALOUR. 


4^6 


And  a<  much  difference  'twizt  her  mind  and  body, 
A«  'twiit  this  earth's  poor  centre  and  the  sun : 
And  couldst  thon  be  so  injurious  to  fair  goodness, 
Once  to  attempt  to  court  her  down  to  frailty  ? 
Or  put  her  but  in  mind  that  there  is  weakness. 
Sin,  and  desire,  which  she  should  never  hear  of? 
Wretch,  thon'st  committed  worse  than  sacrilege. 
In  the  attempting  on't,  and  ought'st  to  die  for't ! 

Soid.  I  rather  ought  to  do  my  best  to  live,  sir. 
Provoke  me  not !  for  Tve  a  wrong  sits  on  Die, 
Hiat  makes  me  apt  for  mischief:  I  shall  lose 
All  respects  suddenly  of  friendship,  brotherhood. 
Or  any  sound  that  way  1 

Sham,  But  'ware  me  most ; 
For  I  come  with  a  two-edged  injury, 
fioth  my  disgrace,  and  thy  apparent  falsehood  ! 
Which  must  be  dangerous. 

Soid.  I  courted  her,  sir : 
Love  starve  me  with  delays,  when  I  Confess  it  not  I 

Sham.  There's  nothing  then  but  death 
Can  be  a  penance  fit  for  thy  confessioh. 

Sold.  But  far  from  any  vicious  taint. 

Sham,  Oh,  sir. 
Vice  is  a  mighty  stranger  grown  to  courtship. 

Sold,  Nay,  then,  the  fury  of  my  wrong  light  on 
thee!  iDrawt, 

Enter  La  Nova  and  Thru  Gentlemen. 

La  Nove,  Forbear  I  the  duke's  at  hand  ; 
Here,  hard  at  hand,  upon  my  reputation  ! 

Sold,  I  must  do  something  now.  [,Exit, 

Sham,  I'll  follow  you  close,  sir. 

La  Nove.  We  must  entreat  you  must  not ;  for 
Denres  some  conference  with  you.  [the  duke 

{Tkep  hold  him. 

Sham.  Let  me  go. 
As  ye  are  gentlemen ! 

1  Gent,  *Faith,  we  dare  not,  sir. 

Sham,  Dare  ye  be  false  to  hononr,  and  yet  dare 
Do  a  man  justice .'  Give  me  leave  !  [not 

La  Nove,  Good  sweet  sir  1 
He  has  sent  twice  for  you. 

Sham,  Is  this  brave,  or  manly  ? 

La  Nove.  I  pr'ythee,  be  conform'd  ! 

Sham,  'Death! 

Enter  Does. 

I  Gent.  Peace  I  he's  come,  in  troth. 
Sham,  Ob,  have  you  betray 'd  me  to  my  shame 
How  I  am  bound  to  loath  you !  [afresh  ? 

Duke.  Shamont,  welcome ! 
I  sent  twice. 

1  Gent.  But,  my  lord,  he  never  heard  on't. 
Sham.  Pray  pardon  him  for  his  fidseness  !  I  did 
sir. 
Both  times :  I  had  rather  be  found  rude  than 
faithless. 
Duke.  I  love  that  bluntness  dearly :  He  has  no 
vice, 
Bnt  is  more  manly  than  some  other's  virtue, 
That  lets  it  out  only  for  show  or  profit. 

lExeunt  La  Novk  ard  Gentlemen. 
Sham.  Will't  please  you  quit  me,  sir?  1  have 

urgent  business  1 
Duke.  Come,  you're  so  hasty  now !  I  sent  for 
To  a  better  end.  [you 

Sham,  And  if  it  be  an  end 
Better  or  worse,  I  thank  your  goodness  for't. 

Duke,  I  have  ever  kept  that  bounty  in  condition, 
And  thankfalneas  in  bloNod,  which  well  becomes 
Both  prinoe  and  fobject,  that  where  any  wrong 
n* 


Bears  my  impression,  or  the  hasty  figure 

Of  my  repented  anger,  I'm  a  law 

Even  to  myself,  and  doom  myself  most  strictly 

To  justice,  and  a  noble  satisfaction : 

So  that  jg^A^ou,  in  tenderness  of  honour. 

Conceive  to  be  loss  to  you,  which  is  nothing 

But  curious  opinion,  I'll  restore  again, 

Although  I  give  you  the  best  part  of  Geil(oa, 

And  take  to  boot  but  thanks  for  your  amends. 

Sham,  Oh,  miserable  satisfaction  ! 
Ten  times  more  wretched  than  the  wrong  itself  i 
Never  was  ill  better  made  good  with  worse ! 
Shall  it  be  said  that  my  posterity 
Shall  live  the  sole  heirs  of  their  father's  shame  ^ 
And  raise  their  wealth  and  glory  from  my  stripes  ! 
You  have  provided  nobly,  bounteoub  sir. 
For  my  disgrace,  to  make  it  live  for  ever. 
Out-lasting  brass  or  marble ! 
This  is  my  fear's  construction,  and  a  deep  one, 
Which  neither  ailment  nor  time  can  alter  : 
Yet,  I  dare  swear,  I  wrong  your  goodness  in't, 

sir. 
And  the  most  fair  intent  on't ;  which  I  reverence 
With  admiration,  that  in  you,  a  prince, 
Should  be  so  sweet  and  temperate  a  condition^ 
To  offer  to  restore  where  you  may  ruin. 
And  do  it  with  justice  ;  and  in  me,  a  servant. 
So  harsh  a  disposition,  that  I  cannot 
Forgive  where  I  should  honour,  and  am  bour.d  to 
But  I  have  erer  had  that  cnriosity  [it. 

In  blood,  and  tenderness  of  reputation, 
Such  an  antipathy  against  a  blow — 
I  cannot  speak  the  rest  I  good  sir,  discharge  me  ! 
It  is  not  fit  that  I  should  serve  you  more. 
Nor  come  so  near  you :  I'm  made  now  for  privacy, 
And  a  retired  condition ;  that's  my  suit. 
To  part  from  court  for  ever,  my  last  suit ; 
And,  as  you  profess  bounty,  grant  me  that,  sir  ! 

Duke,  1  would  deny  thee  nothing. 

Sham.  Health  reward  you,  sirl  [Ex/f. 

Duke,  He's  gone  again  already,  and  takes  hold 
Of  any  opportunity :  Not  riches 
Can  purchase  him,  nor  honours,  peaceably, 
And  force  were  brutish.     What  a  great  worth's 

gone  with  him ! 
And  but  a  gentleman  ?  W^ell,  for  his  sake, 
I'll  ne'er  offend  more  "  those  I  cannot  make  ; " 
They  were  his  words,  and  shall  be  dear  to  memory. 
Say,  I  desire  to  see  him  once  again. — 
Yet  stay  1  he's  so  well  forward  of  his  peace, 
*Twere  pity  to  disturb  him.    He  would  groan 
Like  a  soul  fetch'd  again,  and  that  were  injury ; 
KnA  I  havft  wj-ni^g**^  ^li^  Aefrree  too  mny^i  alrpafly. 

all  forth  the  gentlemen  of  our  chamber  instantly  I 
1  Serv.  [Within.}  I  shall,  my  lord. 
Duke.  I  may  forget  again. 
And  therefore  will  prevent :  The  strain  of  this 
Troubles  me  so,  one  would  not  hazard  more. 

Enter  La  Novk  and  the  three  Gentlemen. 

La  Nove,  Your  will,  my  lord  ? 

Duke,  Yes,  I  discharge  you  all. 

1  Geni,  My  lord 

Duke,  Your  places  shall  be  otherwise  disposed 

3  Geni,  Why,  sir  ?  [of. 

Duke,  Reply  not !  I  dismiss  you  all : 
You  are  gentlemen;   your  worths  will  finil  you 

fortunes ; 
Nor  shall  your  farewell  tax  me  of  ingratit  ude. 
I'll  give  you  all  noble  remembrance  «, 


Ab  teetimonics  'giimt  reproach  aod  malice, 
Thsl  JOB  departed  loved. 

3  Gent.  Tliia  U  moat  atrange,  air. 

La  NotH.  Bnt   boH   la   ;aar  grscf    furai 
IheaedlBiDial'd? 

Dukt,  Seek  ms  out  grooms. 
Men  more  infonBibU  of  repiiUtiDTi, 
Lets  carioaa  and  prei^iae  in  lenni  of  honour ; 
Thai,  if  mf  angFr  cbaace  lei  bU  a  alroke. 
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La  Xoee.  Too  n 


ill  mibjfc 


-mur'd,  imduiiated, 
irr  proaecpted. 


Yet  It  maj  paaa  am 
And  not  wilh  braver  fury  proaece 
La  .VoDf.   It  ahall  be  danermjr  lora. 

a  Cenl.  Know  you  the  cause,  air  ? 

La  NoBf.  Not  I,  kind  gentlemeo,  but  h}  coa- 

And  sa  much  shall  b«  youm  when  jon  please. 
3  Genl.  Thanka,  nir ! 

2  CtRl.  Wo  (hnU  i'  tf  mcBc  time  think  our- 

lelvw  guilty 
Of  wme  foul  ftiill,  through  ignorance  committed. 

La  Nov:  No,  'tia  not  that,  nor  that  waj. 

3G«nl.  For  my  part. 
1  ahall  he  disinherited.  I  know  so  much. 

La  Nave.  Why,  sir  i  for  nhat  > 

3  Cmf.  My  aire's  ofa  itrange  bumour; 

He'll  form  faults  for  me,  and  then  iwear  'em  mine; 
And  commonly  the  fint  begins  with  lechery  ; 
He  knooi  bis  own  ]iouth't  ttespaas. 

La  ffnve.  Before  jou  go, 
III  come  and  take  my  leave,  and  tell  Ton  all,  sira. 

3  Genl.  Thou  wort  eier  just  and  kind. 

La  Note.  That's  my  poor  virtue,  air  ; 
And  psrcel  valiant ;  but  ilia  hard  to  be  perftut, 
I'he  choosing  of  theie  fellows  now  will  puztle  me, 
Horribly  puizle  me;  and  the  re 'a  no  judgment 
Goes  true  upon  man's  outside,  there's  the  miachief. 
He  must  be  touch'd,  and  tried,  for  ^Idor  drose  ; 
There  la  nu  other  way  for't,  and  that's  dingerong 


Bnt,  s 


«rm 


trust.  I  will  attempt  it ; 


your  own  gooi,  air,  a 
me  all  day  long  ao. 


Gallanl.  1  pr'ythee  ci 
La  No«e.  Hang  yon  : 
Catlanl.  I'll  make  him  madi  he's  lolh 


yet  took  boi  o*  ih'  ear, 

uat  needs  say  ao 

La  Novt.  Will  you  be  gone? 
Gallanl.  Curse,  curse,  aod  then  I  ga. — 
Look  how  he  grins  ]  I  have  angoT'd  him  t 
kidoies.  [ 

La  Ifove.  Was  ever  sueh  a  prigging  cos 


m  dumb  no* 


nthishi 


npi 
The  duke  sball  keep  one  danog 

EiOeT  a  oowardlt'  Gallimt. 
Soft  !  who  comes  here  ?  A  prettj  bravery  this  1 
Every  one  goes  so  like  a  geatlenian, 
'Tis  hard  to  lind  a  difference,  hut  by  the  tnncli. 
I'll  try  your  metal,  sure.  [SMkn  »ii» 

Gallanl.  Why,  what  do  yon  mean,  sir? 

La  None,  titj,  an  jon  understand   it  not,  I  dc 
not. 

Gallanl,  Yes  i  'would  you  should  well  know  I 
1  undentand  it  for  a  box  o'  th'  ear,  sir. 

La  Nave,  And,  o'  my  troth,  that's  all  I  gave  it 

Gallant.  'Twere  beat  it  be  ao  I  [br 

La  Nave.  This  ja  ■  brave  coward, 
A  jolly  threat'ning  coward  ;  he  shalJ  be  captain.— 
Sir,  let  me  meet  you  ao  hour  hence  i'  th'  lobby. 

Gallanl.  Meet  you  ?  the  world  might  ku^li  at 
me  then,  i'faith. 

La  Novi.  Lay  by  your  scorn  and  pride  (they 
■re  scarvy  (luslities) 
And  meet  me ;  or  I'll  hoi  you  while  I  bsve  you, 
'    And  carry  yon  (jambril'd  thither  like  (  muttuD. 

Gallanl.  Nay,  an  jou  be  in  earnest,  here's  my 
1  will  not  fail  you.  [hand; 

La  Nave.  'Tia  fijr  your  own  good — 

Gallanl.  Away  ! 


Vlade  lu  my  hnoA,  metbtnks  looka  like  ■  naTCO ; 
Less  pains  wilt  serve  bis  trial:  some  (ligfat  jiatla. 

Fel.  Howl  Tulte  ;ou  that,  air;  and  if  thai  ooo- 

rent  you  not [aifAM  klm. 

La  Nove,  Yes,  very  well,  sir ;  Idesireno  more. 
Fel.  I  think  you  nfed  not;  for  yon  hare  Kit 
'--'•  [Krtl. 

ha'  thought  llus  waali 

IS  and  httle  legs  *pu»  i 

A  gri.<itle  bat  in  show,  but  gave  his  cuJf 
With  such  a  fetch  and  teach  of  genttr. 
As  if  be  bad  had  his  arma  befoK  liie  flood. 
I  have  took  a  villainous  hard  task  U| 
Now  I  begin  to  bate  a  lixliag  on'L 

BnlcT  Lapit,  and  Saloshio  habUeit  a 
Oh,  here  comes  a  tried  piece:  Now  the  refo 

The  milliona  of  punches,  apums.  and  nips     [1 

Thathohasenduredl   Hiabuttock'sallblack.le^; 
He's  halfa  negro  backward-,  he  was  past  a  Spaniard 
In  ri|[htT.ei|;ht.  and  more  Egyptian  like  ; 
His  table  and' his  book  come  both  out  shortly. 
And  all  the  cowards  in  the  town  expect  it. 
So,  if  I  fail  of  m;  fuU  nnmbet  now, 
I  shall  be  sure  to  find  'en.  at  church  oomcR. 
Where  Dives  aad  the  sulleriiig  ballads  bai^. 

Lapel.  Well,  since  thou'rt  of  ao  mild  a  temper. 
So  meek  a  spirit,  thou  mayst  live  with  me,         [of 
Till  better  times  do  amile  on  thy  deaeKa. — 
I'm  glad  I  am  got  home  again. 

Gal-  I'm  happy 
In  your  service,  ur;  you'll  keep  me  from  the 


Laptt.  i 


I   last    proof;  ttut  is 


Gal.  Ay,  you're  too  tidi  of  your  convcUoD,  ni 
Lapel.  Look  1  have  perfect  hooka  within  llu 
Cat.  Yea,  sir.  [half- 

Laprl.   Bid   turn  put   all   the  Ihompt  in 

Lnd  with  great  Vt.  you  i( 
be. 
Go(.  Then  la  what  letter  will  you  hate  J 

kicks? 

Lapel,  All  in  llaltea  ;  your  bodcward  blowa 
lII  in  JIaliea,  you  bermaphrodilc  I 
then  shall  1  teach  yon  wit  ? 

Gal.  Oh,  let  it  ahme,  IBal/aMt— 

111  you  have  som«  vonnelf.  sir  1  i 


[hair-hovtl^ 
Ihumpt  in  IMJ^H 

a  Aampi  tkaaV^M 

1  you  hate  j«dr  '  "" 


TliB  ftsadJDg  of  ths  taken  I  tdmire 
More  tbiD  the  giten :  Tbej  >tand  icornfuUy, 
Most  contnmclioualj;;  1  like  not  them. 
Oh,  here 't  OQC  caAt  into  a  comely  ligure, 

Cal.  My  master  means  him  there  that')  ca 
doKfi  headlong. 

Lapel,  tlo*  sweetly  does  this  fellow  take  h 


Stoops  nil 


I  a  camel,  that  heroic  beast, 

load  of  nntm^B  :  And  bow  meekly 

fellow  here  receivm  biajnAerrif  ■' 


Gal.   Ob, 

gallanlly. 
Taking  hia  kick  in  pri»te  behind  the  han 
And  raiaiog  up  his  hips  to  it.  But,  oh,  i 
How  daintily  ttua  man  lies  trampled  an  I 
'WaoU  1  were  in  Uiy  place,  vbate'er  tho 
How  lovely  ha  endures  it  I 


La  JVocf.  But  will  not 
Theae  thing*,  tir,  be  bard  to  prwslise,  tbink  yoof 
I       Laptl.  Oh,  euy,  air ;  I'll  taacb  'em  in  a  dance. 
La  Nn-et.  Hon  1  in  a  dance  ? 
Laptl.  I'll  lose  my  new  place  elae, 
Whale-er  it  be ;  I  know  not  «bat  til  yet. 
I       La  None.  And  now  yon  put  mE  in  mind,  I  oouU 

I  For  your  grHce,  apecially  :  For  the  doke's  con*ia 

Is  by  this  time  in  his  Tiolenl  fit  of  minh  ; 
I   And  a  deiice  most  be  tODgUt  out  fur  suddenly, 
I  To  o>er-c]oy  the  pauion. 
I        Lapel.  Say  no  more,  air! 
I'll  fit  you  with  my  scholars,  new  praoiitiune™, 
Eudurersofthelinie. 

Gal.  Whereof  I  aoi  one,  sir. 
La  Note.  Yon  carry  it  awny  smooth  :   Gin  me 
thy  hand,  nr.  .   [ffwml. 


SCENE  l.—.1njpar, 


;i  Iht  P„lu,', 


.   1  fall,  1  dwindle  i 


^^. 


lU^; 


Pat.  \Wilh{n.\  Ha,  ba,  ha< 

3  Bn.  Hark,  hark  I  how  loud  big  Bt'a  grown  ! 

Pat.  Ha,  ha,  b« ! 

1  Bn.  Now  let  our  siiler  lose  no  time,  hui  ply 
With  all  the  power  she  boa  !  [it 

'i  Bro.  Her  shame  growa  big,  brother ; 
Tbe  Cupid'a  shape  will  hardly  bald  it  longer  ; 
'Twould  Uke  np  half  an  ell  of  China  damask  more, 
And  all  too  little ;  it  atmta  pcrilouily ; 
There  ii  no  tampering  with  these  Cnpida  longer  ! 
Tbe  mere  eoaeeit  with  woman-kind  works  Strang. 

Pai.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

2  Bto.  Tbe  laugh  cornea  nearer  now ; 


•Tw( 


[E«i 


Fat.  Ha,  ha.  ha  I 
And  was  he  bastmadoed  to  the  life  ?  hi,  ha,  ha  1 
I  pr'ythee  say,  lord  general,  how  did  the  rascalt 
Entrench  IhemEelvea  i 

Bait.  Most  deeply,  politickly,  all  iu  ditches. 

Pa,.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

"       .  'Tia  thought  he'll  ne'er  bear  arms  i'  th' 


im  bead,  si 
truncheons  play'd 
auks,  were  paid  to 

Arst 


He  hai  much  ado  t 

Pat.  1  would  he 

Baie.  On  either 

>o  thick, 

That  shonldiraTch 

the  qiiick, 

Pat.  Well  eBa;  lord  general  1  ha.  he,  ba 

Bate.  But  pray,  how  grew  the  differenci 

betwiit  you  ? 
Pat.  There  was  never  any,  siri  there  Ilea 
i«t.  man  1 
Only  because  he  waa  taller  than  liij  brother. 
There's  all  my  quarrel  to  him ;  and  methought 
He  ahould  be  beaten  for't.  my  mind  so  g*Te  me,  ] 
I  could  not  aleep  foc'l:  Ha,  ha,  ha,  KiT — 
Another  good  jest  quickly,  while  'tii  hot  now  ; 
Let  me  nut  laugh  in  vain  1  ply  me,  oh,  p)y  me, 
As  you  wiU  answer'!  to  my  cousin  duke  I 
Ban,  Alas,  who  baa  a  good  jest  I 


a  gooil  jell ! — Ha'  jen  ■ 


Serv.  A  pretty  moral  one. 
Bute.  Let'g  ha't,  wbate'er  it  be  I 
Sert>.  There  come*  a  Cupid 
Drawn  by  six  fools. 
Bate  Tbat'a  nothing. 
Pt.  Help  it,  help  it  then  I 

1  ba'  knowa  six  hundred  fboli  ilnwa  by 


Pa..  Ay.  t 


iBt,  that' 


the  SI 


Now  I  begin  to  be  aong-ripe,  melhinka. 

Bate.  I'll  ling  you  ■  pleasant  tir.  air.  hefaiT 
you  ebb. 

F'91.  Ohihowm^tungidDlicLLol  ha.  hit.  ha  I 
Bail.  Ob,  huwiiijrluDCidii  tickle  I  oh.  oh.  ho,  hg 
Pai.       E«taBbatT>Jen 


AsnJjriltln^H. 
And  Iblogi  In  ounhriopi 
BIng  beat  agalBst  a  privkle. 


■'  A  B'ntiDg  waitlng-wnch  for  m 
Thai  shews  her  Welb  how  wUu 

It.  A  thlDgnotfllfurgntltir, 
Fn  Ihnlrm  are  roul  and  lianlly  II 

I.        Ha,  ha.  ha! 

<i.      Ho.  tig.  bo  I 

Udw  1  mlas  thj  Laiigb.  and  hi 


- 
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There  yon  named  the||Q|S|||Jeeror, 
That  e'er  Jeer'd  in  Rome  or  Athena. 
Poi.        Ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Ba9€.      Ho.  ho,  ho  t 
Fat,  How  brare  lives  he  that  keeps  a  fool. 

Although  the  rate  be  deeper  I 
Bm$i,  But  he  that  is  his  own  fool,  sir, 
Does  live  a  great  deal  chei4>er. 
Fas.  Sore  I  shall  burst,  burst,  quite  break,  thou  art  so 

witty. 
Bate.  Tls  tare  to  break  at  court,  for  that  belongs  to  th* 

dty. 
Pat.  Ha,  ha  I  my  spleen  is  almost  worn  to  the  last 

laughter. 
Bate.  Oh,  keep  a  corner  for  a  friend ;  a  Jest  may  come 
hereafter. 

Bnier  Lapit  and  Clown,  and  four  otkertt  hqbiUd  like 
Fools,  danein4ft  tJU  Lady  ditguited  at  Cupid  leading  / 
bearing  Lamet^  Table,  holding  it  up  to  him  at  every 
ttrain,  and  acting  the  potturet. 

Lapei,  Twinge  all  now  !  twinge,  I  say  I 

2  Strain. 
Souse  upon  Souse.  <* 

1  ,4q]' 3  Strain. 

Donees  single.        njIWtv**^* 

■^'■^ *•  4  Strain. 

Jnstle  sides. 

5  Strain. 
Knee  belly. 

6  Strain.        ^ 
Kicksee  Buttock. 

7  Strain. 
Downderryl 

Snter  the  Soldier,  hit  tword  drawn* 

Sold.  Not  angry  law,  nor  doors  of  brass,  shall 
keep  me 
From  my  wrong's  expiation  !  To  thy  bowels 
I  return  my  disgrace ;  and,  after,  turn 
My  face  to  any  death  that  can  be  sentenced. 

IThrotet  down  Lapbt  and  Oamjouuo,  ttabt  th€ 
Madman,  and  exit. 
Btue.  Murder  I  oh,  murder !  stop  the  murderer 

there ! 
Lapet.  I  am  glad  he's  gone !  he  has  almost  trod 
my  guts  out : 
PoQow  him  who  list  for  me !  TU  ha'  no  hand  in't 
GaL  Oh,   'twas   your   luck    and  mine   to  be 
squelch'd,  master : 
He  has  stamp'd  my  very  puddings  into  pancakes. 
Cupid,  Oh,  brothers,  oh,  I  fear  'tis  mortal ! 
help,  oh,  help ! 
I'm  made  thewretchedest  woman  by  this  accident. 
That  ever  Iotc  beguiled  1 

Enter  T*wo  Brothers. 

2  Bro,  We  are  undone,  brother  ; 
Our  shamea  are  too  apparent. — Away,  receptacle 
Of  luxury  and  dishonour  1  most  unfortunate, 
To  make  thyself  but  lucky  to  thy  spoil. 
After  thy  sex's  manner  ! — Lift  him  up,  brother : 
He  breathes  not  to  our  comfort ;  he's  too  wasted 
Ever  to  chear  us  more.     A  chirurgeon  speedily ! — 
Hence,  the  unhappiest  that  e'er  stept  aside  1 
She'll  be  a  mother,  before  she's  known  a  bride. 

Cupid.  Thou  hadst  a  most  unfortunate  con- 
ception. 
Whatever  thou  protest  to  be  1  In  midst  of  mirth, 
Comes  ruin  for  a  welcome  to  thy  birth.      IBjcmni. 


SCENE  II. -^The Country.  A  Room  in  a  Cottage. 

Enter  Sbamokt. 

Sham.  This  is  a  beautiful  life  now !  PriTacy, 
The  sweetness  and  the  benefit  of  essence.. 
1  see  there's  no  man  but  may  make  nis  paradise ; 
And  it  b  nothinr  but  his  love,  and  dotage 
Upon  the  world  s  foul  joys,  that  keeps  him  out 

on't! 
For  he  that  lives  retired  in  mind  and  spirit. 
Is  stUl  in  paradise,  and  has  his  innocence 
Partly  allow'd  for  his  companion  too, 
As  much  as  stands  with  justice.     Here  no  eyes 
Shoot  their  ^harp-point^  scorns  upon  my  shame ; 
They  know  no  terms  of  reputation  here, 
No  punctual  limits,  or  precise  dimensions  : 
Plain  down-right  honesty  is  all  the  beauty 
And  elegancy  of  life  found  amongst  shepherds ; 
For  knowing  nothing  nicely,  or  desiring  it, 
Quits  many  a  ▼exa'tion  from  the  mind. 
With  which  our  quainter  knowledge  doth  abuse  us. 
The  name  of  envy  is  a  stranger  here« 
That  dries  men's  bloods  abroad,  robs  health  and 

rest : 
Why,  here's  no  such  fury  thought  on:  no,  nor 

falsehood, 
That  brotherly  disease,  fellow-like  devil. 
That  plays  within  our  bosom,  and  betn^  vs. 

Enter  La  Nova. 

La  Nove.  Oh,  are  you  here  ? 

Sham,  La  Nove !  'tijs  strange  to  see  thee. 

La  Nove.  I  ha'  rid  one  horse  to  death  to  find 
you  out,  sir. 

Sham.  I  am  not  to  be  found  of  any  man 
That  saw  my  shame,  nor  seen  long. 

La  Nove.  Good,  your  attention  1 
You  ought  to  be  seen  now,  and  found  out,  sir. 
If  ever  you  desire,  before  your  ending, 
To  perform  one  good  office,  nay,  a  dear  one ; 
Man's  time  can  hardly  match  it. 

Sham.  Be  it  as  precious 
As  reputation,  if  it  come  from  court, 
I  will  not  hear  on't. 

La  Nove,  You  must  hear  of  this,  sir. 

Sham.  Must.' 

La  Nove.  You  shall  hear  it. 

Sham.  I  love  thee,  that  thou'lt  die. 
.  La  Nove.  'Twere  nobler  in  me, 
Than  in  yon  living :  You  will  live  a  murderer. 
If  yon  deny  this  office. 

Sham.  Even  to  death,  sir. 

La  Nove.  Why,  then,  you  will  kill  your  brother. 

Sham.  How? 

La  Nove.  Your  brother,  sir. — 
Bear  witness,  Heaven,  this  man  destroys  his  bro- 
ther, 
When  he  may  save  him ;  his  least  breath  may  save 
Can  their  be  wilfuUer  destruction  ?  piim. 

He  was  forced  to  take  a  most  nnmanly  wrong, 
Above  the  soffering  virtue  of  a  soldier  ; 
He  has  kill'd  his  injurer,  a  work  of  honour ! 
For  which,  unless  you  save  him,  he  dies  speedily, 
My  concience  is  discharged  :  I'm  but  a  friend  ; 
A  brother  should  go  forward  where  I  end.       [ExiL 

Sham.  Dies? 
Say  he  be  naught  I  that's  nothing  to  my  goodness. 
Which  ought  to  shine  through  use,  or  else  it  loses 
The  glorious  name  'tis  known  by.     He's  my  bro- 
*  ther; 
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ce  ii  mbove  blood  :  Let  him  go  ! — Ay, 
!Te'a  the  nohleneM  of  nS; ctiou  (hca  ? 
iBt  be  cared  for  loo.  or  I'm  imiwrfect. 
IB  blood  tbit  Blood  up  in  wrath  agsiniit  him, 
n  fail  miierT,  ram  all  to  pity : 
i  bid  nther  diB  ttuui  ipeak  ooe  >}Usble 
re  mjHif ;  but,  Imng  u  1  tm, 
'■  DO  aKHding  on't ;  the  world'a  humanity 
EiproU  it  hourly  from  mo.    Curse  of  fortune '. 
I  took  my  le«TB  ■□  well  too — Let  him  die ! 
"Til  but  a  brother  IobL — So  pleaiingi; 
And  jwiftly  I  came  off,  'twere  more  than  irkaome- 
To  tread  that  path  wnin :  and  1  shall  never  [nesa, 
Depart  lO  handfomely.     But  then,  where'a  pos- 
terity? 
aummitloQ  of  our  hooae  and  name  ? 
I  Id  pieces  belwiit  love  and  ahame.    [EjK. 


SCENE  111.— Geko 


TOW,  fellow  Poltrot,  and  Moul- 


Laptt.  Good 
Good  marrow,  feiiowa  ail  i  [Duon  ; 

Fait.  Monaieur  Lapetl 

Lapel.  Look.  I  hate  remember'd  j>oa  ;  haro'a 
booka  a'piece  tor  yon  1 

JWout  Oh,  ur,  we  dearly  Ihauk  yon. 

LaptI,  So  ]ron  may  ; 
Tben'a  two  impreaaiona  gone  already,  airs. 

Poll.  What  !  no  ?  in  ao  abort  a  dme  .' 

Liptl.  'Tn  aa  I  tell  you.  air. 
My  Kick  sella  eallantlf.  1  thank  my  atus. 

Gal.  So  doea  yOur  Tabic ;  ;ou  maj  thank  the 

Lapel.  'Tis  the  book  sella  the  Table. 
Clonm.  But  'lia  the  bookaeller 
That  has  the  money  for  'em.  I'm  sore  o'  that. 
Lapel.  'Twill  much  enrich  the  company  of  ata. 


Laptl.  Vi\M  have  you 

Gal.  That  page  is  come  to  hU  years 


>w?   oh,  page 

aliouU 


Lapel.  Mark  bow  1  si 


ip  up  the  Duello  (here  I 

I  for  the  common  good, 
immoni  seldom  ligtii  at 

[.harp. 


1  have  a  cone  from  many  a  barbcr-aurgeon  ; 
They'd  give  but  too  much  money  to  call't  in. 
Turn  to  page  forty-live  i  aa  whit  yon  find  Ihere. 

Co'.  Oh.  out  upon  him  t 
Page  forty-five  I  that'a  an  old  thief  indeed ! 


clap   down   your  booktll 


Lapel.    The    dahe  I 
Away,  Galoahi 
Gal.  Indeed  I  am  loi 
They  use  to  ebake  me  olf  at  the  ebamber-door  tSSL 

Lady,  [fnrefj.]    Good  my  lotil,gnat  my  anitl 
let  me  not  rise 
Withoot  the  comfort  on't!     I  baie  not  ofteo 
Been  tedioni  in  this  kind. 

Duke.  Sister,  you  wrong  younelf. 
And  those  great  Hrtnei  that  yonr  fame  is  made  of, 
To  waste  so  mncb  breath  for  a  mardenir's  life. 

Lmig.  You  cannot  hate  th'  oOenoe  BSOR  tkla 


Id< 

Nor  the  olfen. 


;  the  mpect  I  owe 
iDieni  brother  makes  me  a  si 
iportunate  suitor:  Make  ma 


ne  good  wayai    and  aa  yon  did  begin  1 
'Tia  half  the  guilt  to  apeak  for  auch  a  sin. 
Lady.  This  la  love'a  beggary  right;  that  n 


l^a  thought  'tirill  prove  a  lasting  benefit, 

Like  the  Wiae  Masters,  and  the  Almanscka, 

Tic  H unlreTTCovels;  and  thsJook  of  Cookerj.: 

For  they  begin  already  to  engross  it, 

And  make  it  aatork-book,  thiuking  indeed 

'Twill  prove  too  great  a  bcaefit  ond  help 

For  one  that's  new  act  up  ;  [they  know  their_wai) 

And  make  bim  wardeo  ere  his  heard  be  grej. 

Afoul.  Is't  possible  such  virtue  ahonldliD  hid, 
And  in  so  little  paper  ? 

Lapel.  Hon  I  why,  there  was  the  Carpenter, 
An  unknown  thing  ;  an  odoriferous  pamphlet, 
Yet  no  more  paper,  by  all  computation, 
Than  Ajai  Telamon  would  uae  at  once  ; 
Your  Herring  proved  the  like,  able  to  buy 
Aaolher  Piaher's  Folly,  and  yonr  Paaquil 
Went  not  below  1he  Mid-Capa  of  that  time  ; 
And  ahall  my  elaborate  Kick  come  behind,  think 

Cloien.  Yea,  it  must  come  behind ;  'tis  in 
According  to  your  humoaf.  [Jim 

Laptl.  Not  in  ssle,  varlet? 
Gal.  In  sale,  air  ?  it  shall  sail  beyond  'em  all,  I 


Lapil.  We 
As  better  m 


What' 

La  Note.  My  lord,  a 

That  will  do  any  senrtoe. 

Duke,  k  decay 'd  one 

La  Wove.    ' 


and  more,  I  tmsL 
decay'd  gentlemao. 


Duke.  We  I 


renounced  one, 
bim  then 


i 


Lapel.  What  savs  the  duke  .'  ^M 

La  yooe.  'Faith,  little  to  your  comfort,  BTI^H 
ITou  muat  be  a  gentleman  again.  ^H 

Lapel.  Howl  ^ 

La  None.  There's  no  remedy. 
Lapel.  Marry,  the  fates  (oreftnd  '.  oe'er  whila  I 

La  None.  Ilie  duke  will  bate  it  *o,  there's  aa 
He  spied  it  i'  your  forehead.  [re><iiiii|;: 

Lapel.  My  wife's  doinR  ! 
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She  thought  she  should  be  pat  below  her  betters 
And  saed  to  ha*  me  a  gentleman  again.  [now, 

La  N&ve.  And  very  likely,  sir. 
Marry,  111  give  you  this  comfort ;  when  all's  done, 
Yon'U  nerer  pass  bat  for  a  scurvy  one : 
That's  all  the  help  yon  have.    Come,  shew  your 

pace! 
Lapei,   The  heaviest  gentleman  that  e'er  lost 

place! 
Bear  witness,  I  am  forced  to  it.  IBxit. 

Duke,  Though  you  have  a  coarser  title  yet  upon 

you  / 

Than  those  that  left  your  places  without  blame,  | 
'Tis  in  your  power  to  make  yourselves  the  same.  { 
I  cannot  make  you  gentlemen  ;  that's  a  work  t 
Raised  from  your  own  deservings  ;  merit,  manners! 
And  in-born  virtue  does  it :  Let  your  own  good-j 

ness 
Make  you  so  great,  my  power  shall  make  you 

gpester; 
And,  more  to  encourage  you,  this  I  add  again. 
There's  many  grooms  now  exact  gentlemen. 

Bnter  Shamont,  apart. 

Sham.   Methinks  'tis  strange  to  me  to  enter 
here ! 
Is  there  in  nature  such  an  awful  power. 
To  force  me  to  this  place,  and  make  me  do  this  ? 
Is  man's  affection  stronger  than  bis  will  ? 
His  resolution  ?  was  I  not  resolved 
Never  to  see  this  place  more  ?  do  I  bear 
Within  my  breast  one  blood  that  confounds  th' 

other  ? 
The  blood  of  love,  and  will,  and  the  last  weakest  ? 
Had  I  ten  millions,  I  would  give  it  all  now, 
I  were  but  past  it,  or  'twould  never  come ! 
For  I  shall  never  do't,  or  not  do't  well, 

But  spoil  it  utterly  betwixt  two  passions. 

Yonder's  the  duke  himself:  I  wUl  not  do't  now, 
Had  twenty  lives  their  several  sufferings  in  him. 

lExit. 

Duke.  Who's  that  went  out  now  ? 

Poli.  I  saw  none,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Nor  you  ? 

Moul.  I  saw  the  glimpse  of  one,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Whate'er  it  was,  methought  it  pleased 
me  strangely. 
And  suddenly  my  joy  was  ready  for't. 
Did  you  not  mark  it  better  ? 

Poli.  and  Moul,  'Troth,  my  lord, 
We  gave  no  great  heed  to  it. 

Re-enter  Shamont. 
Sham.  'Twill  not  be  answer'd  ! 
It  brings  me  hither  still,  by  main  force,  hither : 
Either  I  must  give  over  to  profess  humanity. 
Or  I  must  speak  for  him. 
Duke*  "lis  here  again  : 
No  marvel  'twas  so  pleasing !  'tis  delight 
And  worth  itself,  now  it  appears  unclouded. 
Sham.  My  lord — He  turns  away  from  me !  by 
this  hand, 
I  am  ill  used  of  all  sides  !  'tis  a  fault 
That  fortune  ever  had,  to  abuse  a  goodness. 
Duke.  Methought  you  were  saying  somewhat. 
Sham.  Mark  the  language !  {Apart. 

As  coy  as  fate  !     I  see  'twill  ne'er  be  granted. 
DiUce.  We  little  look'd  in  troth  to  see  you  here 

yet. 
Sham,  Not  till  the  day  after  my  brother's  death, 
I  think 


Dukei  Sure  some  great  business  drew  you. 

Sham,  No,  in  sooth,  sir  ; 
Only  to  come  to  see  a  brother  die,  sir. 
That  I  may  learn  to  go  too ;  and,  if  he  deceive 

me  not, 
I  think  he  will  do  well  in't  of  a  soldier, 
Manly,  and  honestly ;  and  if  he  weep  then, 
I  shall  not  think  the  worse  on's  manhood  for't. 
Because  he's  leaving  of  that  part  that  has  it. 

Duke,  He  has  slain  a  noble  gentleman ;  think 


Sham. 
Duke, 
Sham, 
Duke, 


[on't,  sir  ! 


IKneeli. 


I  would  I  could  not,  sir. 
Our  kinsman  too. 
All  this  is  but  worse,  sir. 
When  'tis  at  worst — 
Yet,  seeing  thee,  he  lives  ! 
Sham,  My  lord  — . 
Duke,  He  lives ! 
Believe  it  as  thy  bliss  ;  he  dies  not  for't : 
Will  this  make  satisfaction  for  things  past  ? 
Sham.  Oh,  my  lord— ~  ^ 
Duke,  Will  it  ?  speak  1 

Sham.  With  greater  shame  to  my  unworthiness. 
Duke,  Rise  then !  we're  even.     I  never  found 
it  harder 
To  keep  just  with  a  man  :  My  great  work's  ended ! 
I  knew  your  brother's  pardon  was  your  suit,  sir, 
However  your  nice  modesty  held  it  back. 
Sham.  1  take  a  joy  now  to  confess  it,  sir. 

Bnter  La  Nova. 

La  Nove,  My  lord ;• 

Duke,  Hear  me  first,  sir,  whate'er  your  news  be  . 
Set  free  the  Soldier  instantly. 

La  Nove,  'Tis  done,  my  lord. 

Duke,  How  1 

La  Nove,  In  effect,  'twas  part  of  my  news  too ; 
There's  fair  hope  of  your  noble  kinsman's  life,  sir. 

Duke.  What  say*st  thou  ? 

La  Nove,  And  the  most  admired  change 
That  living  flesh  e'er  had !  he's  not  the  man,  my 

lord: 
Death  cannot  be  more  free  from  passions,  sir. 
Than  he  is  at  this  instant ;  he's  so  meek  now. 
He    makes    those    seem    passion^[^-^ere  jiever 


And,  for^e  fenrs^his  moods  have  oft  disturb'd 

you,  sir, 
He's  only  hasty  now  for  his  forgiveness  : 
And  here,  behold  him,  sir ! 

Enter  the  Pusionate  Lord,  the  Lady  dUguited  at  Cupid, 
ami  her  t%eo  Brothers. 

Duke.  Let  me  give  thanks  first ! 
Our  worthy  cousin 

Pat.  Your  unworthy  trouble,  sir ! 
For  which,  with  all  acknowledged  reverence, 
I  ask  your  pardon  ;— and  for  injury 
More  known  and  wilful :  I  have  chose  a  tiife, 
Without  your  counsel,  or  consent,  my  lord. 

Duke,  A  wife !  where  is  she.  sir  ? 

Pat,  This  noble  gentlewoman 

Duke.  How ! 

Pat.  Whose  honour  my  forgetful  times  much 
wrong'd. 

Duke.  He's  madder  than  he  was. 

La  Nove,  I  would  ha'  sworn  for  him  ! 

Duke,  The  Cupid,  cousin  ? 

Pat.  Yes,  this  worthy  lady,  sir. 

Duke,  Still  worse  and  worse  ! 

1  Bro,  Our  sister,  under  pardon,  my  lord« 

Duke,  What! 
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2  Bro.  Which  'shape  love  taught  her  to  ai- 
auine* 

Duke.  Is't  truth,  then  ? 

LaNeive,   It  appears  plainly  now,  below  tiie 
waist,  my  lord. 

Duke.    Shamqnt,  didst  ever   read  of  a   she- 
Cupid  ! 

Sham,  NeTer  in  Action  yet ;  but  it  might  hold, 
sir; 
For  desire  is  of  both  genders. 

Enter  the  Lady. 

Duke,  Make  that  good  here ! 
I  take  thee  at  thy  word,  sir. 

Sham.  Oh,  my  lord, 
Love  would  appear  too  bold  and  rude  from  me ; 
Honour  and  admiration  are  her  rights ; 
Her  goodness  is  my  saint,  my  lord. 

Duke.  1  seft 
Vou  are  both  too  mo4est  to  bestoi^  yourselves : 


I'll  save  that  virtue  still ;  'tis  but  my  pains ;  Comfl^ 
|t  shall  be  so. 

iffejaim  Sbamoict^  hand  and  kit  eUier^. 
Sham.  This  gift  does  but  set  forth  my  poverty. 
Lady.  Sir,  that  which  you  complain  of,  is  my 
riches. 

Enter  the  Soldier. 

Duke,  Soldier,  now  every  noise  sounds  peace, 

thou'rt  welcome ! 
Sold,  [Kneeis,"]  Sir,  my  repentance  sues  for  your 
blest  favour. 
Which,  once  obtained,  no  injury  shall  lose  it : 
I'll  suffer  mightier  wrongs. 

Duke.  Rise,  loved  and  pardon*d  I 
For  where  hope  fail'd,  nay,  art  itself  resign 'd, 
Tho^  hast  wrought  that  cure  which  skill  could 

never  find : 
Nor  did  there  cease,  but  to  our  peace  exterjl : 
Never  could  wrongs  bo;ist  of  a  nobler  end  ! 

[Eceunt 


EPILOGUE. 

Our  poet  bid  ns  say,  for  his  own  part. 

He  cannot  lay  too  much  forth  of  his  art ; 

But  fears  our  over-acting  passions  may. 

As  not  adorn,  deface  his  laboured  play  • 

Yet  still  he's  resolute,  for  what  is  writ 

Of  Nicer  Valour,  and  assumes  the  wit ; 

But,  for  the  love-scenes,  which  he  ever  meant 

Cupid  in's  petticoat  should  represent. 

He'll  stand  no  shock  of  censure.   The  play'k  good, 

(He  says  he  knows  it)  if  well  understood : 

But  we,  blind  god,  b^,  if  thou  art  divine, 

Thou'lt  shoot  thy  arrows  round ;  this  play  was  thioeu 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


DosB  or  Oklbaivs,  a  spteem/^  delrtuting  Lord, 
Bam.  or  Amibns,  Broiker-in-Lays  to  Orlbans, 

a  fuMe  accomplUhed  ChnUeman,  Servant  to 

Lamira. 

HONTAOUB,  me  UONBST  MaIT. 

LoNOuxYiLLB,  )  Tvo/aitH^l  Followers  qf  Mon- 

DOBOia,  )       TAOUB. 

Ybbamoub,  the  loving  and  loyai  Page  qf  Moh- 

TAOUB. 

Latbrdin B,  a  knavish  Courtier. 
La-Poof,  a  foisting  Sea-Captain, 


BlALicoRN ,  a  sharking  Citisen. 

TVoo  Lawyers. 

TVoo  Creditors. 

Officers. 

Servants. 

DucHBM  or  Orlbans,  a  virtuotts  Ladjf^ 
chaste  (hut  suspected)  Wife  to  the  Duka 
Lamira,  a  modest  Virgin^  rich  and  noble, 
Cmarlottb,  Lauira's  Woman. 


m»d 


SCENE, — Paris,  and  the  neighbouring  Country. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Paris.     Be/ore  the  Hall  ofJit^tice, 

Enter  Orueakb  and  Amibns,  at  several  Doors 

Amu  Morrow,  my  lord  of  Orleans  ! 

Or/.  YoQ  salute  me  like  a  stranger. 
Brother  Orleans  were,  to  me,  a  title  more 
Belonging  whom  you  call  the  husband  of 
Your  sister. 

Ami,  *Would  the  circumstances  of 
Your  brotherhood  had  never  offer'd  cause 
To  make  our  conversation  less  familiar  ! 
1  meet  you  like  a  hindrance  in  your  way  ! 
Your  great  law-suit  is  now  upon  the  tongue. 
And  ready  for  a  judgment. 

OrL  Came  you  from 
The  hall  now  ? 

Ami,  Without  stay.     The  court  is  full ; 
And  such  a  press  of  people  does  attend 
The  issue,  as  if  some  great  man  were  brought 
To  his  arraignment. 

f}rL  Every  mother's  son 
Of  all  that  multitude  of  hearers,  went 
To  be  a  witness  of  the  misery 
Your  sister's  fortunes  must  have  come  to,  if 
My  adversary,  who  did  love  her  first. 
Had  been  her  husband. 

Ami,  The  success  may  draw 
A  testimony  from  them,  to  confirm 
The  same  opinion  ;  but  they  went  prepared 
With  no  such  hope  or  purpose. 

OrL  And  did  you 
Entreat  the  number  of  them  that  are  come. 
With  no  such  hope  or  purpose  ? 

Anti,  Tush !  your  own 
Experience  of  my  heart  can  answer  you. 

Orl.  This  doubtful  makes  me  clearly  understaxtd 
Your  disposition. 


Ami,  If  your  cause  be  just, 
I  wish  you  a  conclusion  like  your  cause. 

OrL  I  can  have  any  common  charity 
To  such  a  prayer :  From  a  friend  I  would 
Expect  a  love  to  prosper  in,  without 
Exceptions  ;  such  a  love  as  might  make  nil 
My  undertaidngs  thankful  to't :  Precisely  just 
Is  seldom  faithful  in  our  wishes  to 
Another  man's  desires.     Farewell !  [EjciU 

Enter  Montaoub,  Dubois,  Lomgubvtllb,  and  TuuMoirB. 

Dubois.  Here  comes  your  adversary's  brother- 

Long.  The  lord  of  Amiens.  [in*law. 

Dubois.  From  the  hall,  1  think. 

Ami.  I  did  so.     Save  your  lordship  ! 

MonL  That's  a  wish. 
My  lord,  as  courteous  to  my  present  state, 
As  ever  honest  mind  was  thankful  for  ; 
For  now  my  safety  must  expose  itself 
To  question  :  Yet  to  look  for  any  free 
Or  hearty  salutation,  sir,  from  you 
Would  be  unreasonable  in  me. 

Ami.  Why? 

Mont.  Your  sister  is  my  adversary's  wife ; 
That  nearness  needs  must  consequently  araw 
Your  inclination  to  him. 

Ami.  I  will  grant 
Him  all  the  nearness  his  alliance  claims  ; 
And  yet  be  nothing  less  impartial, 
My  lord  of  Montague. 

MonL  Lord  of  Montague  yet ; 
But,  sir,  how  long  the  dignity  or  stale 
Belonging  to  it  will  continue,  stands 
Upon  the  dangerous  passage  of  this  hour ; 
Either  for  evermore  to  be  confirmed. 
Or,  like  the  time  wherein  'twas  pleade<l,  gone ; 
Gone  with  it,  never  to  be  call'd  again  ! 
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Ami.  Jiutice  Utect  your  pri>oe«  In  the  end  ! 

Mont.  Which  yoo  .Uil  not  hise. 

To  both  Yonr  penom  my  i«ipect  sh»il  alill 

1  CreJ.  Yonr  lordship ■ 

DahoU.  That'i  another  crediior. 

UTuch  he.™  my  wi.hes  to  tba  «de  it  Lold.  : 

1  Crtd.  Has  interest  in  me. 

Whereier,  m«y  it  pro*[»r  t                           [Kril. 

Lang.  Youhave  more  ofhim. 

Afon(.  Then  my  th.nk. 

1  Cr*d.  And  I  have  had  lO  many  promises 

Are  proper  to  yon :  If  >  man  m»y  nuK 
A  confidence  upon  ■  lawful  ground. 

How  certainly  your  cause  will  prosper,  tint 

I  have  no  reuon  to  be  once  pcrplvx'd 

Long.  You  brought  no  scrjeaatt  with  job  ? 

With  nny  doubtful  motion.     Longix'villF, 

Duhmi.  To  attend 

That  lord  of  Amien)  (didit  obaerve  liioi.-j  has 

Hig  ill  success  > 

A  worthy  nstnre  in  him. 

JVfoxf.  Good  sir,  I  will  not  be 

Long.  Either  'CU 

U  nth  lull  fill  eitber  lo  their  induitriei, 

HU  u.ture  or  his  cunning. 

Or  your  affeetioni. 

Moni.  Th.fB  the  »iMfd 

1  Lam.  AU  your  land,  my  lord. 

Of  most  men'a  actioni,  whose  dissembled  liyea 

Is  at  the  bar  now;  give  me  hut  ten  crowns. 

I'll  save  yoH  hannless. 

Of  goodness  on  'em  ;  but  for  him. 

Long.  Take  him  at  his  word  ! 

Honest  behaviour  oiBiies  a  true  repurt 

It  be  does  lose,  you're  saved  by  miracle ! 

What  disposilion  does  inhabit  biro, 

For  I  ne'er  knew  a  lavryer  yel  undone. 

Easendal  Virtue. 

I  Laie.  Then  now  you  shall,  air.  if  this  ]iro<pari 

Z«njf.  Then 'ti.  pity  that 

noL 

InjurioM  Orleuu  la  hi»  brother. 

Loi^.  Sir,  1  beseech  you  do  aol  force  yiwit  voire 

Dubou.  He's  but  hi«  brother-in-law. 

tons.  Uw  ;  that',  aa  bad. 

Preserve  it  till  yoo  come  to  plod  «l  bar; 

Duioi,.  How  i.  your  Uw  a<  bad ,'  I  ralher  wish 

II  wiU  be  much  more  profiuhle  In 

■ 

^aS-SSSsS:*' 

1  Inw.  I. 

Not  tliis  a  HtiifactiDn  10  engage 

Enltr  IKO  Liwjwi  and  (■eg  Crcrtllon. 

Long.  Some  of  your  lawyen! 

Monl.  No,  sir  ;  my  ruin  never  ahall  Impnrt 

1  Laa.  What  i>  ominom  ? 

Another'!  hiss,  if  not  by  accident. 

2  Laa.  Let  no  distrnit  trouble  your  lordihip'i 

And  thai  my  purpose  is  not  goilly  of: 

thought ! 

You  are  engaged  in  nothing  but  yoor  care. 

1  Laie.  The  endencn  of  yonr  qneitloned  land 

[SmtMUBymk 

Ba' not  so  much  aa  any  literal 

Attend  the  procurator  lo  the  courtj 

Adnntace  in  'em  to  be  made  aeainst 

Observe  how  things  incline,  and  bring  ma  word  I 

Your  title. 

LoTig.  I  dare  not,  sir  J  if  1  be  taken  then, 

Mine  eara  wUl  be  in  danger. 

The  business  fully. 

Afoni.   Why?  hast  thou 

I  Laa.  They  are  industrious,  just 

a  Law.  And  very  confident. 

Long-  No.  but  I  feu'  the  noise  1  my  heaiinc 

1  Law.  Your  stale  endures 

will  be 

A  Yolunlary  trial ;  lilie  a  man 

Perished  by  the  noise  ;  it  U  u  good  to  want 

I 

A  member.  a«  lo  lose  the  use 1 

2  Law.  The  accusation  serves  to  deirbii  causi; — 

Monl.  The  oruament  is  excepted.                               *, 

I  Lnio.  And  to  approve  his  truth  more. 

Long.  Well  my  lord.                                                         \ 

a  Law.  So  shall  all 

ni  put 'em  to  the  hazard.                                  LKrtt            \ 

1  Cred.  Your  de«lr«                                        ^^^ 

PoM«i.lon. 

Be  prosperous  to  you  I                                        ^^^H 

1  Jaw.  And  be  set  upon  record, 

2  Cred.  Our  best  prayen  wait                        ^^H 

To  wltneis  the  hereditary  right 

Upon  your  fortune.                      [Snwif  CnlMI^^H 

Of  yoo  and  your*. 

DuboU.  Yourselves,  not  him.                           ^^H 

x 

2  Law.  Courage  !  you  have  the  Uw. 

MonU  Thou  canst  not  blame  'em  ;  I  am  in  llMi^^P 

Lmg.  And  you,  the  profita. 

debts.                                                                      -■ 

JMon/.  If  diacouragemenl 

Ter.    Bnt    had   vour    large  eipence    <>  part-;^^ 

Would  pnl  me  atron^ly  into  heart  agaiu  : 

And  lacea.  been  bestowed  among  the  poor. 

But  I  was  never  fearful;  and  let  Fata 

That  would  have  pray'd  the  right  way,  far  yon, 

Deceive  my  eipectaUon,  yet  I  am 

Prepared  against  dejeoUon  1 

1  Cr'rf.  So  are  we. 

And  laces  ?  Now,  believe  me,  honest  boy.                     

2  Cred.  We  have  received  a  comrortabie  Iiojv 

That  all  will  speed  well. 

Belongs  unto  me.                                                      _^^H 

Long.  Whatishe,  Dobois? 

Vtr.  By  my  soul,  my  lotd.                                 ^^M 

Daboi:  A  creditor. 

Long.   I  thought  so ;  for  he  speaks 

To  reprehend  yon  1                                                   ^^^M 

Aa  if  he  were  a  partner  in  his  state. 

Mont  Why,  I  hive  thee  (br-li                         ^^" 

J.  Diif.  Sir,  I  sm  largely  indebted  lo  your  loves — 

■ 

Long.  More  lo  their  purses. 

1 
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The  mercer's,  where  my  purse  had  spent  itself 
Go  those  unprofitable  toys  thou  speak'st  of, 
A  man  half  xiaked  with  his  poyerty 
Did  meet  me,  and  requested  mj  relief: 
I  wanted  whence  to  give  it :  yet  his  eyes 
Spoke  for  him  ;  those  I  could  have  satisfied 
With  some  unfruitful  sorrow  (if  my  tears 
Would  not  have  added  rather  to  his  grief, 
Than  eased  it,)  but  the  true  compassion  that 
I  should  have  given  I  had  not.     This  began 
To  make  me  tUnk  how  many  such  men's  wants 
The  Tain  superfluous  cost  I  wore  upon 
My  outside  would  have  doadi'd,  and  left  myself 
A  habit  as  becoming.    To  encrease 
This  new  consideration,  there  came  one 
Clad  in  a  garment  plain  and  thrifty,  yet 
As  decent  as  these  fair  dear  follies,  niade 
As  if  it  were  of  purpose  to  despise 
The  vanity  of  show ;  his  purse  had  itill 
The  power  to  do  a  charitable  deed, 
And  did  it. 

Dubois,  Yet  your  inclination,  sir. 
Deserved  no  less  to  be  commended  than 
His  action. 

Momt,  Pr'ythee,  do  not  flatter  me ! 
He  that  intends  well,  yet  deprives  himself 
Of  means  to  put  his  good  thoughts  into  deed, 
Deceives  his  purpose  of  the  due  reward 
That  goodness  merits.     Oh,  antiquity, 
Thy  great  examples  of  nobility 
Are  out  of  imitation ;  or  at  Ickst 
So  lamely  followed,  tliat  thou  art  as  much 
Before  ^is  age  in  virtue,  as  in  time ! 

Duboit,  Sir,  it  must  needs  be  lamely  followed. 
The  chiefest  men  who  love  to  follow  it  [i^hen 

Are  for  the  most  part  cripples. 

JHoni,  Who  are  they  ? 

Dubaii,  Soldiers,  my  lord,  soldiers. 

Moni.  'Tis  true,  Dubois ; 
But  if  the  law  disables  me  no  more 
For  noble  actions  than  good  purposes, 
111  practise  how  to  exercise  the  worth 
Commended  to  as  by  our  ancestors : 
The  poor  nesglected  soldier  shall  command 
Me  from  a  lady's  courtship,  and  the  form 
1*11  study  shall  no  more  be  taught  me  by 
The  tailor,  but  the  scholar ;  that  expenee 
Which  hitherto  has  been  to  entertain 
The  intemperate  pride  and  pleasure  of  the  taste, 
Shall  fill  my  table  more  to  satisfy. 
And  less  to  surfeit. 

What  an  honest  work  it  would  be  when  we  find 
A  vii^gin  in  her  poverty  and  youth 
Indining  to  be  tempted  to  employ 
As  much  persoasion  and  as  much  expenoe 
To  keep  her  upright,  as  men  use  to  do 
Upon  her  foiling  ? 

Dubaii.  It  is  charity 
That  many  maids  will  be  unthankful  for ; 
And  some  will  rather  take  it  for  a  wrong. 
To  buy  'em  out  of  their  inheritance, 
The  tUng  that  they  were  bom  to. 

Enter  LoMorsvji.i.1. 

Mani,  Longueville, 
Thou  bring*st  a  chearfnl  premise  in  thy  face ; 
There  stands  no  pale  report  upon  thy  cheek. 
To  give  me  fsar  or  knowledge  of  my  loss  ; 
^Tis  red  and  lively.    How  proceeds  my  suit  ? 

Lcng.  That's,  with  kave,  sir. 


A  labour,  that  to  those  of  Hercules 

May  add  another ;  or,  at  least,  be  call'd 

An  imitation  of  his  burning  shirt : 

For  'twas  a  pain  of  that  unmereifVil 

Perplexity,  to  shoulder  through  Uie  throng 

Of  people  that  attended  your  success^ 

My  sweaty  linen  fix'd  upon  my  skin, 

Still  as  they  pull'd  me  took  that  with  it ;  'twas 

A  fear  I  should  have  left  my  flesh  among  'em : 

Yet  I  was  patient,  for,  methought,  the  toil 

Might  be  an  emblem  of  the  difficult 

And  weary  passage  to  get  out  of  law. 

And,  to  make  up  the  &ar  similitude. 

When  I  was  forth  seeking  my  handkerchief 

To  wipe  my  sweat  off,  I  did  find  a  cause 

To  make  me  sweat  more ;  for  my  purse  was  lost 

Among  their  fingers. 

Duboit,  There  'twas  rather  found. 

Long,  By  them. 

Dubois*  I  mean  so. 

Moni.  Well,  I  will  restore 
Thy  damage  to  thee.    How  proceeds  my  suit  ? 

Long,  Like  one  at  broker's ;  I  think,  forfeited. 
Your  promising  counsel  at  the  first 
Put  strongly  forward  with  a  laboured  speed, 
And  such  a  violence  of  pleading,  that 
His  fee  in  sugar-candy  scarce  will  make 
His  throat  a  satisfaction  for  the  hurt 
He  did  it ;  and  he  carried  the  whole  cause 
Before  him,  with  so  clear  a  passage,  that 
The  people  in  the  fovour  of  your  side 
Cried,  *'  Montague,  Montague  I"  in  the  spite  ol 
That  cried  out  silsnee,  and  began  to  laugh       [him 
Yoor  adversary's  advocate  to  scorn ; 
Who,  like  a  cunning  footman,  set  me  forth 
Widi  such  a  temperate  easy  Idnd  of  course, 
To  nut  him  into  exercise  of  strength, 
And  followed  his  advantages  so  close. 
That  when  your  hot-mouth'd  pleader  thought  he 

had  won. 
Before  he  had  reach*d  it  he  was  out  of  breath, 
And  then  the  other  stript  him. 

Moni,  So,  all's  lost  ? 

Long,  But  how  I  know  not ;  for,  methought,  I 
Confounded  with  the  clamour  of  the  court,   [stood 
Like  one^fflnbark'd  upon  a  storm  at  sea. 
Where  the  tempestuous  notse  of  ibunder,  mix'd 
With  roaring  of  the  billows,  and  the  thick 
Imperfect  language  of  the  seamen,  takes 
His  understanding  and  his  safety  both 
Together  from  him. 

Mont.  Thou  dost  bring  ill  news  ! 

Long,  Of  what  I  was  unwilling  to  have  been 
The  first  reporter. 

Moni.  Didst  observe  no  more  ? 

Long,  At  least  no  better. 

Moni.  Then  thon'rt  not  inform'd 
So  well  as  I  am  :  I  can  tell  thee  that 
Will  please  thee ;  for,  when  all  else  left  my  causey 
My  very  adversaries  took  my  part. 

.  Long,  Whosoever  told  you  that. 
Abused  you. 

Moni,  Credit  me,  he  took  my  part 
When  all  forsook  me. 

Long,  Took  it  from  yon  ? 

Moni.  Yes ; 
I  mean  so  :  And  I  think  he  had  just  cause 
To  take  it,  when  the  verdict  gave  it  him. 

Dubois.  His  spirit  would  ha'  sunk  him,  ere  he 
could 


^ 
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Kvit  Buriid  ta  ill  fortune  of  I 
So  lEghtljF. 

Won*.  Nothing  U  >  mjiery, 

We  cinnal  bo  more  faithful  tn  ouneheB 
In  anything  that's  minlj,  than  to  malte 
111  fortune  IB  cootemptible  to  ua 
&j  it  malies  db  to  others. 

Long.  Here  como  they. 
Whose  very  coonteoancea  will  tell  you  faon 
CoDtemjitible  it  is  to  others. 

M<ml.  Slrl 

Lonff.  The  Sir  of  knighthood  may  be  given  him, 
Ere  they  hear  you  dow. 

3foni.  Good  lit,  but  B  word  '. 

Duboii.  How  soon  the  loai  of  nrolth  mnkiH  any 
Grow  oot  of  knowledge!  [man 

Long.  Let  me  see  :  1  pray,  sir. 
Nerer  Jtood  you  upon  the  pillory? 

I  £.010,  The  pillory  ? 

Long.  Oh,  now  I  know  you  did  T 
You  have  ears,  1  thought  ys  had  loal  'em  .  Pray. 

Here's  one  ibnt  oote  was  gracious  in  your  eye*  ! 
Laa.  Oh  I  my  lord  1  [1]  liave  an  uye  upi 


Lung.  But  ba' you  ne'er  a 

His  land  yet  from  the  judgmi 

a  LaiB.  None 


redeem 


re  the  a 


Long.  No  more  1 
Too  mucli  already. 

2  Laie.  If  yau  nill  reverse 

Thr  judgment,  you  must  trust  to  that  delay 

'.ong.  Delay?  Indeed  he'i  like  to  trust  to  that. 
With  you  has  any  dealing. 

2  Law.  Ere  the  law 
Frocends  to  an  habirejaeias  poiKiiionsin. 

Monl.  That  is  a  language,  sir.  1  understand  not. 
Lojig.    Tlioa   art    a    very   strange    nnthaokful 
fellow. 
To  have  taken  fees  of  such  ■  liberal  measure, 
And  then  [to  ]  give  a  noaa  hard  words  for's  nioney  ] 
Laa.  If  men  will  hazard  their  ■alvatjooe, 
■t  should  I  say  J  I've  other  business  1 
Ifon/.  You  are  i'  th'  right ;  that's  it  you  should 
Prosperity  has  left  1 
Err 
I  Cred.  Have  ac 
We  lose  him  now,  1 
And  dog  him  t  I'll  go  fetch  the  ofGcen. 

'.ong.    Dog   him,   you  b!ood>hound  ?   by   this 
ptnnt,  tboo  sbilt  [Di-avi. 

re  safely  dog  an  angry  iion,  than 
Attempt  him. 

Alont.  What's  tbe  matter  ? 
Long.  Do  but  stir 
To  fetch  a  Serjeant,  aud,  besides  your  lass 
or  labour,  I  will  have  you  beaten  till 
Those  cssenieDts  io  your  hcea  he  fuise  lights  I 
Dufciw.   Falser  than  those  yon  sell  by  ! 
ManU   Who  gave  you 
Co<staiseion  to  abuse  my  friends  thus  ? 

Are  those  your  frieodi  that  would  betray  you  > 

Afmt.  'Til 
To  siTC  themselves,  rather  than  betray  me. 


2  Cred.  All  our  desire  is  but  lo  get  onr  owr 
LoHg,  Your  wives'  desires  and  yoon  do  difler 
Monl.  So  far  as  my  ability  will  go,  [thtu. 

Vou  shall  have  latisfactinn. — Longneville  ! 
Long.   And  leave  yourself  neglected  ? — Eviry 


ti  lint  a  deb' 


ndcmi 


[m, 


isellor. 


Long.  Conniet'a  the  office  of  I 
The  master  falls  opon  a  danger,  us 
Defence  is :  Never  threaten  with  your  eyes  ! 
They  are  no  cockatrices.    Do  you  hear  1 
Talk  with  the  girdler,  or  the  milliner  ; 
He  can  inform  you  of  a  kind  of  men 
That  first  undid  the  profit  of  those  trades 
By  bringing  up  the  form  of  carrying 
Their  morglsjs  in  their  bands ;  with  some  of  thOM 
A  man  may  make  himself  a  privilege 
To  esk  I  question  at  the  prison-gale*, 
^^'ilhout  your  good  permission. 


'.  B,,. 


That  first  you  pat  your  hat  0IT  to  mei  have 
You  noted  in  me  to  encourage  you 
To  this  presumptioD  ?  By  tbe  jostlce  novr 
Of  thine  own  rale,  I  should  begin  with  thee  ; 
I  should  turn  thee  away  ungrstified 
For  all  thy  former  kindneis,  forget 
Thou  ever  didst  me  any  service.— "TIs  not  tatr 
Of  being  arrested,  makej  me  thus  incliiie 
To  satisfy  you ;  for  you  see  by  him, 
I  lost  not  all  defences  with  mj  state : 
•nie  corses  of  a  man,  to  whom  I  am 
Deholding,  terHfy  me  more  than  all 
The  violence  he  can  pursue  me  with. — 
Dubois,  I  did  prepare  me  for  the  iront  1 
These  two  small  cabinets  do  camptEbead 
The  sum  of  all  Che  wealth  that  it  hath  pleased 
Adversity  lo  leave  me  ;  one  as  rich 
As  the  other,  both  in  jcweir  :  Take  Iboa  Ihis, 
And,  as  the  order  put  within  it  ihall 
Direct  thee,  distribute  it  hnlf  between 
Those  crcdiBn,  &hd  (He  other  half  among 
My  servants  ;^for,  sir,  thoj-  are  my  crediton 
As  well  as  you  are  ;  they  bare  trusted  me 
With  their  advancement.     If  the  value  (Ml 
To  please  you  all,  my  first  increase  of  iDeans 
Shall  off'er  you  a  fuUer  payment.     Be  content 
To  leave  me  something  ;  and  imagine  thai 
put  a  new  beginner  into  credit. 


You 


Lrii.  So  prosper  our  ow 
your  silences 


blessiaga,  as  we  wl 


Monl.  A 
Of  discontent  01 

Dnlmt,  Sir, 
We  would  not  leave  you. 

Long.  Do  but  suffer  us 
To  foiluw  you,  and  what  our  present  meant 
Or  iaduBlries  hereafter  can  provide, 
Shall  serve  you. 

Mont.  Oh,  desire  me  not  to  live 
To  such  a  baseness,  as  to  be  malntiin'd 
By  those  that  serve  me  I  Pray,  begone  i  I  will 
Defend  your  honesties  to  any  man. 
That  shall  rejiort  you  have  Forsa)! 
1  pray,  begone  ! — 

t£n«lll  an  tait  Vtvi  un 
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Why  do8t  thou  weep,  my  boy  ? 
Because  I  do  not  bid  thee  go  too  ? 

Ver.  No; 
I  weep,  my  lord,  because  I  would  not  go ; 
I  fear  you  will  command  me. 

Moni,  No,  my  child, 
I  will  not ;  that  would  discommend  the  intent 
Of  all  my  other  actions :  Thou  art  yet 
Unable  to  advise  thyself  a  course. 
Should  I  put  thee  to  seek  it ;  after  that, 
I  must  excuse,  or  at  the  least  forgive, 
Any  uncharitable  deed  that  can 
Be  done  against  myself. 

Ver,  Everyday, 
My  lord,  I  tarry  with  you,  I'll  account 
A  day  of  blessing  to  me  ;  for  I  shall 
Have  so  much  less  time  left  me  of  my  life 
When  I  am  from  you ;  and  if  misery 
Befal  you  (which  I  hope  so  good  a  man 
Was  never  bom  to)  I  will  take  my  part, 
And  make  my  wilUngness  increase  my  strength 
To  bear  it.    In  the  winter  I  will  spare 
Mine  own  clothes  from  myself  to  cover  you ; 
And  in  the  summer  carry  some  of  yours. 
To  ease  you :  I'll  do  anything  I  can ! 

Mont.  Why,  thou  art  aUe  to  make  Misery 
Ashamed  of  hurting,  when  thy  weakness  can 
Both  bear  it,  and  despise  it.     Come,  my  boy  ! 
I  will  provide  some  better  wav  for  thee 
Than  ^s  diou  speak'st  of.    'Tis  the  comfort,  that 
111  fortune  has  undone  me  into  the  fashion ; 
For  now,  in  this  age,  most  men  do  begin 
To  keep  but  one  boy,  that  kept  many  men. 

lExeunt, 


SCENE  II.— ^n  Apartmmt  in  the  Duks's 

Palace. 
Enter  OaLSAirs,  Servant,  and  DucBEaB/oOotPing, 

Orl,  Where  is  she  ?  call  her ! 

Duch.  I  attend  you,  sir. 

Orl,  Your  friend,  sweet  madam 

Duch,  What  friend,  good  my  lord  ? 

Orl,  Your  Montague,  madun,  he  will  shortly 
Those  courtly  graces  that  you  love  him  for :   [want 
The  means  wherewith  he  purchased  this,  and  this, 
And  all  his  own  provisions,  to  the  least 
Proportion  of  his  feeding,  or  his  clothes, 
Came  out  of  that  inheritance  of  land 
Which  he  unjustly  lived  on ;  but  the  law 
Has  given  me  right  in't,  and  possession :  Now 
Thou  shalt  perceive  his  bravery  vanish,  as 
This  jewel  does  from  thee  now,  and  these  pearls 
To  him  that  owes  'em. 

Duch.  You're  the  owner,  sir. 
Of  every  thing  that  does  belong  to  me. 

Orl,  No,  not  of  him,  sweet  lady. 

Duch.  Oh,  good  Heaven  ! 

Orl,  But  in  a  while  your  mind  will  change,  and 
As  ready  to  disclaim  him,  when  his  wants  [be 

And  miseries  have  perish'd  his  good  face. 
And  taken  off  the  sweetness  that  has  made 
Him  pleasing  in  a  woman's  understanding. 

Duch.  Oh,  Heaven,  how  gracious  had  creation 
To  women,  who  are  bom  without  defence,  [been 
If  to  our  hearts  tiiere  had  been  doors,  through 

which 
Our  husbands  might  have  look'd  into  our  thoughts, 
And  made  themselves  undoubtful  1 

OrL  Made  'em  mad  1 


Duch,  With  honest  women  ? 

Orl,  Thou  dost  still  pretend 
A  title  to  that  virtue  :  n'ythee  let 
Thy  honesty  speak  freely  to  me  now. 
Thou  know'st  that  Montague,  of  whose  land 
I  am  the  master,  did  affect  thee  first. 
And  should  have  had  thee,  if  the  strength  of  friends 
Had  not  prevail'd  above  thine  own  consent : 
I  have  undone  him !  tell  me  how  thou  dost 
Consider  his  ill  fortune  and  my  good  ? 

Duch,  I'll  tell  you  justly :  His  undoing  is 
An  argument  for  pity  and  for  tears, 
In  all  their  dispositions  tiiat  have  known 
The  honour  and  the  goodness  of  his  life ; 
Yet  that  addition  of  prosperity 
Which  you  have  got  by*t,  no  mdifferent  man 
Will  malice  or  repine  at,  if  the  law 
Be  not  abused  in't.    Howsoever,  since 
You  have  die  upper  fortune  of  him,  'twill 
Be  some  dishonour  to  you  to  bear  yourself 
With  any  pride  or  glory  over  him. 

Orl,  This  may  be  truly  spoken  ;  but  in  tnee 
It  is  not  honest. 

Duch.  Yes ;  so  honest,  that 
I  care  not  if  the  chaste  Penelope 
Were  now  alive  to  hear  me. 

Enter  AioaMS. 

Orl,  Who  comes  there  ? 

Duch,  My  brother. 

AmL  Save  you ! 

Orl,  Now,  sir  I  you  have  heard 
Of  prosperous  Montague  ? 

Ami,  No,  sir ;  I  have  heard 
Of  Montague,  but  of  your  proeperity. 

Orl.  Is  he  distracted  ? 

Ami,  He  does  bear  his  loss 
With  such  a  noble  strength  of  patience,  that 
Had  Fortune  eyes  to  see  him,  she  would  weep 
For  having  hurt  him,  and  pretending  that 
She  did  it  but  for  trial  of  his  worth. 
Hereafter  ever  love  him. 

Orl,  I  perceive 
You  love  him  ;  and,  because  I  must  confesi 
He  does  deserve  that,  (though  for  some  respects, 
I  have  not  given  him  that  acknowledgment,; 
Yet  in  mine  honour  I  did  still  conclude 
To  use  him  nobly. 

Ami.  Sir,  that  will  become 
Your  reputation,  and  make  me  grow  proud 
Of  your  alliance. 

Orl.  I  did  reserve 
The  doing  of  this  friendship  till  I  had 
His  fortunes  at  my  mercy,  that  the  world 
May  tell  him  'tis  a  willing  courtesy. 

Duch.  This  change  will  make  me  happy ! 

Orl,  Tia  a  change ; 
Thou  shalt  behold  it :  Then  observe  me !  When 
That  Montague  had  possession  of  my  land, 
I  was  his  rival,  and  at  last  obtain'd 
This  lady,  who,  by  promise  of  her  own 
Affection  to  him,  should  have  been  his  wife : 
I  had  her,  and  with-held  her  like  a  pawn. 
Till  now  my  land  is  render'd  to  me  again  ; 
And  since  it  is  so,  you  shall  see  I  have 
The  conscience  not  to  keep  her :  Give  him  her  ' 

For,  by  the  faithful  temper  of  my  sword. 
She  shall  not  tarry  with  me. 
AmL  Give  me  way ! —  iDr/tw 
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Tlioa  most  imworthy  mm ! — OpdJ — 6tY«  me  way ! 
Or,  by  the  wrong  he  does  thTmnocent, 
I*U  end  thy  misery  and  his  wickedness 
Together! 

Dueh,  S.tay,  and  let  me  justify 
My  husband  in  that !  I  have  wronged  his  bed — 

iBxtuni  AioBifB  and  Banrant. 
Never — all  shames  that  can  afflict  me,  fall 
Upon  me,  if  I  ever  wrong'd  you ! 

Ori.  Didst 
Thou  not  confess  it  ? 

Dtieh,  'Twas  to  save  your  blood 
From  shedding :  That  has  tam*d  my  brother's  edge. 
He,  that  beholds  oor  thoughts  as  plainly  as 
Onr  faces,  knows  it,  I  did  never  hurt 
My  honesty,  hot  by  accusing  it. 

Ori,  Women's  consents  are  sooner  credited 
Than  their  denials ;  and  I'll  nerer  trust 
Her  body,  that  prdfers  any  defence 
Before  the  safety  of  her  honour. — Here! 

Enter  Bematt. 

Shew  forth  that  stranger. — Give  me  not  a  word ! 
Thou  see'st  a  danger  ready  to  be  tempted. 

Dueh,  Cast  that  upon  me,  rather  thui  my  shame; 
And,  as  I  am  now  dying,  I  will  tow 
That  I  am  honest ! 

Ori.  Put  her  out  of  doors ! 
But  that  I  fear  my  land  may  go  again 
To  Montague,  I  would  kill  thee !  I  am  loth 
To  make  a  beggar  of  him  that  way ;  or  else- 
Go!  now  you  haTe  the  liberty  of  flc»h ; 
And  you  may  put  it  to  a  double  use, 
One  for  your  pleasure,  th*  other  to  maintain 
Your  well-beloTed ;  he  will  want :     lExU  DccHsas. 
In  such  a  charitable  exereiso 
The  virtue  will  excuse  you  for  the  vice.         iExU. 


SCENE  III.— ^  Gntve  bifom  the  CUff, 

Enter  Amiens  with  his  tword  drtnen,  Momtaoub  and 
Ykramoor  meeting  him, 

Mont,  What  means  your  lordship  ? 

Ver.  For  the  love  of  God 

Ami.  Thon  hast  advantage  of  me  ;  cast  away 
This  buckler ! 

Mont,  So  he  is,  sir,  for  he  lives 
With  one  that  is  undone. — Avoid  us,  boy ! 

Ver.  m  first  avoid  my  safety  : 
Your  rapier  shall  be  button'd  with  my  head. 
Before  it  touch  my  master. 

Ami.  Montague ! 

Mont,  Sir  ? 

Ami.  You  know  my  sister 

Mont.  Yes,  sir. 

Ami.  For  a  whore. 

Mont,  You  lie  !  snd  shall  lie  lower  if  you  dare 
Abuse  her  honour. 

Enter  Dtxsna. 

Duch.  I  am  honest. 

Ami,  Honest? 

Duch.  Upon  my  foith,  I  am. 

AmL  What  did  then 
Persuade  thee  to  condemn  thvself  ? 

Dueh,  Your  safety. 

Ami.  I  had  rather  be  exposed 
To  danger  than  dishonour :  Thou  hast  betray'd 
The  reputation  of  my  family 


More  basely,  by  tiM  fsbeneM  of  tkat  vrard. 
Than  if  thou  hadst  delivered  me  asleep 
Into  the  hand  of  a  base  enemy. 
Relief  will  never  make  thee  scaaibfe 
Of  Ay  diagraces!  Letthywanta  eonpelttaetBiL 

[AC 

Dv^.  Oh,  I'm  a  miserable  wonan! 

ilfen/.  Why,  aoadam  ?  Are  yon  vtfeniy 
Without  means  to  relieve  yoa  ? 

Dueh.  I  have  nothing,  str. 
Unless  by  cJuinging  of  these  dothes  for 
And  then  at  last  the  worst  for  nakedaeaa. 

M(mi.  Stand  off,  boy !— Nakedness  woaU  be  a 
change 
To  please  us,  madam,  to  deUght  ns  botii. 

Dueh.  What  nakedness,  sir  ? 

Moni,  Why,  the  nakedness 
Of  bodv,  madam ;  we  were  lovers  oaoa. 

Dueh.  Never  dishonest  lovers. 

MmU.  Honesty 
Has  no  allowanoe  now  to  give  onrsdves. 

Dueh,  Nor  you  allowanoe  against  honesty. 

ilf  oal.  I'll  send  my  boy  heoioe :  Oppottaaity 
Shall  be  our  servant    Come,  andaseetmefiist 
With  kisses  like  a  strsnger  at  the  door. 
And  then  invite  me  nearer,  to  receive 
A  more  fomiUar  inward  welcome ;  whcrSy 
Instead  of  tspers  made  of  viigin's  wax. 
The  increasing  ilamea  of  oar  desires  shaU  lig^ 
Us  to  a  banquet ;  and,  before  the  taste 
Be  dull  with  satisfoction,  I'll  prepare 
A  nourishment  composed  of  every  tliiBg 
That  bears  a  natural  fiJeadsMp  to  the  bioedt 
And  that  shall  set  another  edge  apon't ; 
Or  else,  between  the  courses  of  the  feast. 
We'll  dally  out  an  exercise  of  time. 
That  ever  as  one  appetite  expires 
Another  may  succeed  it 

Dueh.  Oh,  my  lord. 
How  has  your  nature  lost  hex  worthiness  ? 
When  our  affections  had  their  liberty. 
Our  kisses  met  as  temperately  as 
The  hands  of  usters  or  of  lm>tbers,  yet 
Our  bloods  were  then  as  moving ;  then  yoa  woe 
So  noble,  that  I  durst  have  tru«ed  your 
Embraces  in  an  opportunity 
Silent  enough  to  serve  a  ravisher. 
And  yet  come  from  you  undishonoor'd  x  How 
You  think  me  alter'd,  that  yoa  promiae  your 
Attempt  success,  I  know  not :  bat  were  sU 
The  sweet  temptations  that  deeeive  us  set 
On  this  side,  and  on  that  side  all  the  tortans. 
These  neither  should  persuade  me,  nor  these  fbroa 

Mont,  Then  misery  may  waste  your  body. 

Duch,  Yes ; 
But  lust  shall  never. 

Mont.  I  have  found  you  still 
As  uncorrupted  as  I  left  you  first 
Continue  so,  and  I  will  serve  you  vridi 
As  much  devotion  as  my  word,  my  hand. 
Or  purse  can  shew  you  !     And,  to  yaatiSj 
That  promise,  here  is  half  the  wealth  I  have; 
Take  it !  you  owe  me  nothing,  till  you  fell 
From  virtue !  which,  the  better  to  protect 
I  have  bethought  me  of  a  present  means.— 
[  To  Ybramour.]  Give  me  the  letter !— Tfab  oom 

mends  my  boy 
Into  the  service  of  a  lady,  whose 
Free  goodness  you  have  been  acquainted  with, 
Lamira. 
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Dveh.  Sir,  I  know  her. 

Mont,  Then  believe 
Her  entertainment  will  be  noble  to  you. 
My  boy  shall  bring  yon  thither,  and,  relate 
Yonr  manner  of  misfortune,  if  your  own 
Report  needs  any  witness :  So,  I  kisc^ 
Your  hand,  good  lady ! 


Duch.  Sir,  I  know  not  how 
To  promise ;  but  I  cannot  be  unthankful. 

Mont,  All  that  you  can  implore  in  thankfulness 
Be  yours,  to  make  you  the  more  prosperous ! — 
Farewell,  my  boy  I — I  am  not  yet  oppressed, 
Having  the  power  to  help  one  that's  distressed. 

lExeunt, 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  l,^A  Street. 
Enter  honovmrtuM  and  Dubois. 


Long,  What  shall  we  do  now  ?  swords  are  out  of 
And  words  are  out  of  credit  [use, 

Dubois.  We  must  senre. 

Long.  The  means  to  get  a  senriee  will  first  spend 
Our  nurses ;  and,  except  we  can  allow 
Ourselves  an  entertainment,  service  will 
Neglect  us :  Now,  'tis  grown  into  a  doubt 
Whether  the  master  or  the  servant  gives 
The  countenance. 

Duioit.  Then  fall  in  with  mistresses ! 

Long,  They  keep  more  servants  now,  indeed, 
than  men ; 
But  yet  the  age  is  grown  so  populous 
Of  those  attendants,  that  the  women  are 
Qroim  full  too. 

Duboit.  What,  shall  we  propound  ourselves  ? 

Long,  I'U  think  on't.  "^"""^ ~ 

DuboiM.  Do.  Old  occupations  have 
Too  many  setters-up  to  prosper ;  some 
Uncommon  trade  would  thrive  now. 

Long.  We  will  even 
Make  up  some  half  a  dosen  proper  men ; 
And  should  not  we  get  more  than  all 
"Your  female  sinners  ? 

Dubois.  If  the  house  be  seated, 
As  it  should  be,  privately. 

Long.  Ay ;  but  that  would  make 
A  multitude  of  witches. 

Dubois.  Witches  ?  how,  pr'ythee  ? 

Long.  Thus : 
The  bawds  would  all  turn  witches  to  revenge 
ThemselTCS  upon  us    and  the  women  that 
Come  to  us,  for  disguises  must  wear  beard  i ; 
And  that's,  they  say,  a  token  of  a  witch. 

Dubois.  What  shall  we  then  do  ? 

Long.  We  must  study  on't 
With  more  consideHttion. — Stay,  Dubois  ! 
Are  not  the  lord  of  Orleans  and  the  lord 
Of  Amiens  enemies  ? 

Dubois.  Yes  ;  what  of  that  ? 

Long.  Methinks  the  factions  of  two  such  great 
Should  give  a  proinise  of  advancement  now,  [men 
To  us  that  want  it. 

Dubois,  Let  the  plot  be  thine. 
And  in  the  enterprise  I'll  second  thee. 

Long.  I  have  it  1  we  will  first  set  down  ourselves 
The  method  of  a  quarrel,  and  make  choice 
Of  some  frequented  tavern,  or  such  a  place 
Of  common  notice,  to  perform  it  in. 
By  way  of  undertaking,  to  maintain 
The  several  honours  of  those  enemies: 
Thou  for  the  lord  of  Orleans ;  I  for  Amiens. 

Duboit.  I  like  the  prpject ;  and  I  think  'twill 
take 


The  better,  sinoe  their  diflRnrence  first  did  rise 
From  his  occasion  whom  we  fbUow'd  once. 

Long.  We  cannot  hope  less,  after  the  report, 
Than  entertainment  or  gratuity : 
Yet  those  are  ends  I  do  not  aim  at  most. 
Great  spirits  that  are  needy,  and  vdU  thrive, 
Must  labour  whilst  inch  troubles  are  alive. 

C£;reiiiil. 

SCENE  11.—^  Tavern. 
Enter  LATsnom  a  oikI  La-Pdop. 

La-P.  Hunger  is  sharper  than  the  sword!  I 
have  fed  these  three  days  upon  leaf-tobaoco,  for 
want  of  other  yictuals. 

Lav.  You  have  lived  the  honester,  captain.  But 
be  not  so  dejected !  But  hold  up  thy  head,  and 
meat  vrill  sooner  fall  i'  thy  mouth. 

La-P,  I  care  not  so  much  for  meat,  so  I  had 
but  good  liquor,  for  which  my  guts  croak  like  so 
many  firogs  for  rain. 

Lav.  It  seems  you  are  troubled  vrith  the  wind- 
cholic,  captain :  swallow  a  bullet ;  'tis  present  re- 
medy^ I'll  assure  you. 

La-P.  A  bullet  ?  I'll  tell  you,  sir  I  My  paunch 
is  nothing  but  a  pile  of  bullets :  when  I  was  in 
any  service,  I  stood  between  my  general  and  the 
shot,  like  a  mud  wall :  I  am  all  lead ;  from  the 
crown  of  the  head  to  the  soal  of  the  foot,  not  a 
sound  bone  about  me.  " 

Lav,  It  seems  you  have  been  in  terrible  hot, 
service,  captain. 

La-P.  It  has  ever  been  the  fiite  of  the  Low. 
Country  wars  to  spoil  many  a  man ;  I  have  not  been 
the  first,  nor  shall  not  be  the  last.  But,  I'll  tell 
you,  sir,  (hunger  has  brought  it  into  mind,)  I 
served  once  at  the  siege  of  Brest,  ('tis  memorable 
to  this  day,)  where  we  were  in  great  distress  for 
victuals ;  whole  troops  fainted  more  for  want  of 
food  than  for  blood,  and  died ;  yet  we  vrere  resolved 
to  stand  it  out  I  myself  was  but  then  gentleman 
of  a  company,  and  had  as  much  need  as  any  man : 
And  indMd  1  had  perished,  had  not  a  miraculous 
providence  preserred  me. 

Lav.  As  how,  good  captain  ? 

La-P.  Marry,  sir,  e'en  as  I  was  fainting  and 
falling  down  for  want  of  sustenance,  the  enemy 
made  a  shot  at  me,  and  struck  me  fiill  in  the 
paunch  with  a  penny-loaf. 

Lav,  Instead  of  a  bullet  ? 

La-P,  Instead  of  a  bullet 

Lav,  That  was  miraculous  indeed  I  And  that 
loaf  sustained  you  ? 

La-P.  Nourished  me,  or  I  had  famished  with 
the  rest. 

Lav.  You  have  done  worthy  acts,  being  a  sol- 
dier.   And  now  you  shall  give  me  leave  to  requite 
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done. 

La-P.   I  CI 

of  chuity,  foi 

penny  for  my 
La-P.  Tis 
Lav.  By  K 


Endure  no  lira. 
Lav.  I  know  you  cannot,  capUin,  therefbrr  I'l! 
>nty  Ull  you  of  ntnnge  thingi:  1  did 
'  charity,  for  itscK ;  I  uiittcd  n  foot  widov 
obtained  il;  yd,  1  proteit,  I  took 

La-P.  Tia  no  luoh  itrani 

Lav.  By  Mm,  captoiD, 

'"  ^  "  1  «  ooortier  i  it  may  talia  the 

upprr-batid  of  your  pennjr-loaf  for  a  minele.  I 
could  have  told  you  how  tnaiiy  ladies  hsee  lan- 
guished for  my  love,  and  ho*  I  was  oni.'e  solicited 
by  the  mother,  Ihe  daughter,  and  grandmother ; 
out  of  the  leaal  of  which  1  might  have  digged  my- 
self a  fortune  ;  they  were  all  great  ladies,  for  tvro 
of  them  were  so  big  I  could  hardly  Embrace  them  ; 
hut  I  was  aluggiab  in  my  rising  coursesi  and  thcre< 
fore  let  them  paai.  What  mcani  I  had  is  apcot 
upon  such  as  had  the  wit  to  cheat  me ;  that  wealth 
being  gone,  I  have  only  bought  experience  with  it. 
with  a  strong  hope  to  cheat  others, — But  see,  here 
conies  the  mncb-dectined  Montiig:nE.  wIiq  had  all 
Ihe  manor-homes,  which  were  the  body  of  liis 
estate,  overthrown  by  a  great  wind  \ 

La-P.  How!  by  a  great  wind?  Was  he  not 
overthrown  by  law? 

Lae.  Yes,  many  was  he  i  but  there  was  terrible 
pulling  and  blowing  before  he  was  overthrown,  if 
you  ubaerved ;  and  believe  il,  captain,  there's  no 
wind  so  dangerous  to  a  building  aa  a  lawyer's 
hrealh. 

La.P.  Wbat;«hewilhhim? 

Lav.  Ad  eminent  dtiien.  Monsieur  Mallicom: 
Lrt'a  stand  aside,  and  listen  their  design  '. 

JVar.  Sir,  prolit  il  the  crown  of  labour :  'tis  the 
life,  the  soul  of  the  indostriout  merchant :  in  it 
lie  ninlccE  his  Paradine.  and  for  it  neglects  wifi*. 
ohildren.  friends,  parents,  nay.  all  the  world,  and 
delivers  up  bimsclf  tn  the  violence  of  storms,  and 
to  be  tossed  into  unknown  airs.  As  there's  no 
faculty  so  perilous,  so  there's  none  so  worthy 
profitable. 

JVonf.  Sir.  I  am  very  well  possest  of  it  j  and 
what  of  my  poor  fortunes  remains,  I  would  gbidly 
hntard  upon  the  sea',  it  cannot  deal  worse  with 
me  than  the  laml,  though  it  sink  or  throw  it  in  ihe 
Is  of  pirates.  I  have  yet  five  hundred  pounds 
left,  and  your  honest  and  worthy  acquaintance  may 
moke  oie  a  young  merchanr :  the  one  moiety  of 
what  I  have  1  would  gladly  adventure. 

Mai.  How  !  adventure !  you  shall  haiatd  no- 
thing;  you  shall  only  join  with  me  in  eerrain 
■■  ■  ■  !  ace  safe  arrived  unto  the  key  : 
:t  be  in  doobt  oF  danger  nor  da. 

vauld  have  you  conceive  I  pursue 
il  not  for  any  good  your  money  will  do  me,  hut 
merely  out  of  mine  own  frceness  and  courtesy  to 
jdeaante  yon. 

Afoul,  1  can  believe  no  less;  and  you  eipre^s 
a  Doble  nature,  seeking  to  build  up  a  man  so  ruined 

I.ae.  Captain,  here  Is  subject  for  ns  to  work 
Dpon.  if  we  have  wit :  You  hear  that  there  is  money 


yet  left,  and  it  is  going  to  be  laid  out  in  rattlo. 
bells,  hobby-horses,  browa  paper,  or  some  luch- 
lihe  sale  commodities ;  now  it  would  do  betin 
in  oUr  purses  I  upon  our  backs  in  good  gbld-lace 
and  scarlet  i  and  then  we  might  pursue  our  pro. 
jecti.  and  our  devices  towards  my  lady  Anoabella, 
Go  to!  there's  a  conceit  newly  landed:  Hark  I 
I  stand  in  good  reputation  with  him.  and  therefore 
may  Ihe  better  cheat  him :  captain,  take  a  few 
instructiona  from  roe.  [rw  •raikat»n. 

Mont.  What  mnnies  I  have  is  at  ynur  dispoiing ; 
and  upon  twelve,   I  wilt  meet  joo  al  Ihe  palace 


Mai.  I  irill  there  eipect  yon ;  and  to  1  take  my 
leave.  ieiil 

Lae,  You  apprehend  me? 

La.P.  Why,  do  ye  think  1  am  a  donee .' 

I.av.  Not  a  dunce,  captain  ;  but  yon  might  give 
me  leave  to  misdoubt  that  pr^nancy  in  a 
which  is  proper  and  hereditary  lo  a  oourtii 
prosecute  it ;  I  will  both  second  and  give  rrfdit  to 


nr.  do  accompany 


you  as  mj  courtesy  ! 

La-P.  My  lealous  wishei 
his  for  your  good  fortunes. 

Lav.  Believe  it,  sir,  our  aflection  towards  you 
a  strong  bond  of  friendship. 

Mont.  To   which    I    shall   man  willingly  hi 
Bui,  believe  me,  gentlemen,  in  *  broken  estate  the 
bond  of  fneudihip  oft  is  forfeited:  b 
your  free  and  ingenuous  nature  to  rene 

Lan.  Sir,  I  will  amply  eitead  niyielf  to  yOHf  \ 
use,  and  am  Tcry  zealously  afflicted,  ai  not  one  of  \ 
your  least  friendi,  for  your  crooked  fate:  Hui  IK  \ 
it  not  BCiie  you  with  any  dejection  ;  you  have,  aa  \ 
I  hear,  a  aufGdenl  oompeteney  left,  which,  wcIL  ' 
dispoi^,  may  erect  you  aa  high  in  the  worltlW 

Moat.  I  cannot  live  to  hope  il,  much  less  enjoj^ 
it :  Nor  is  it  any  part  of  my  endearaor ;  my  slujj^ 
is  to  render  every  man  bis  own,  and  to  coutai^^^ 
mysrif  within  the  limits  of  a  gentleman. 

i.iic,  I  have  the  grant  of  an  office  given  me  b^^^ 
some  uoble  favouiitea  of  mine  in  conrt ;  (briM "" 
stands  hut  a  small  matter  between  me  and  il :  1  "• 
your  ability  be  such  to  lay  down  the  present  vnm  i^^ 
out  of  the  love  I  bear  you,  befora  any  other  man  -r^ 
it  shall  bo  confirmed  yours. 

Mont.  I  have  heard  yon  often  tpeak  of  such  ^^^ 
thing;  if  it  be  assured  to  yon,  I  will  gladW 
in  it;  That  portion    I   hav    - 


Im-P.  Having  money,  sir,  yon  could  not  ISji 
upon  men  that  could  give  better  direction.    Tlii 
is  at  this  time  a  friend  of  mine  upon  the 
be  plain  with  you,  he  is  a  pirate)  that  hat 

lo  me  lo  work  his  freedom  :  and  by  this  gentle 

man's  means,  whose  acquaiotance  la  not  anull  »-=^ 
court,  we  have  the  word  of  a  worthy  man  for  it  ' 

only  there  is  some  moneyto  be  suddenly  diibuned         ■ 
and  if  your  bappincfS  be  such  to  make  it  up,  ]>oi^^^ 

for  it. 

JIfonl.  Gentlemen,  oat  of  the  weaknen  of 
estate  you  seem  lo  have  some  knowledge  of  nw  ;9 
breast,  ^at  would,  if  it  were  possible,  advance  m.  '^ 
dediiwii  forlimes,  to  aitis^  all  mta  of  whor 
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redit ;  and  I  know  no  way  better  Cnan 
1  you  propose :  I  have  some  money  ready 
command ;  some  part  of  it  is  already 
but  the  remainder  is  yours  to  such  uses 
)ounded. 

ppoint  some  certain  place  Qf  meeting ; 
(Fairs  require  expedition. 
[  will  make  it  my  present  business.  At 
n  to  meet  Mallicom,  the  merchant,  at 
,  (you  know  him,  sir,)  about  some  nego- 
the  same  nature ;  there  I  will  be  ready 
ou  that  money,  upon  such  conditions  as 
include  of. 

le  care  of  it  be  yours,  so  much  as  the 
pros  you ! 

ITour  caution  is  effectual ;  and  till  then 
leave.  'Exit, 

ood  Master  Montague ! 
Vithin,  a  clamour t  Down  with  their  weapons  I 

iCTKTiuje  and  Dmoii,  their  Swords  drawn  ; 
Servants  and  others  betwun  them. 

y,  gentlemen,  what  mean  yon?     Pray 

e  quiet ! 

i  respect  unto  the  house. 

k.  treacherous  slave ! 

Thou  dost  revile  thyself,  base  Longue- 
iUe! 

say  thou  art  a  villain,  and  a  corrupt 
ne, 

some  seven  years  fed  on  thy  master's 
rencher, 

bred'st  good  blood  towards  him ;  for  if 
hou  hadst, 
t  a  sounder  heart. 

So,  sir !  you  can 

tongue  something  nimbler  than  your 
word. 

Would  you  could  use  your  tongue  well 
f  your  master,  Ariend  I 
t  have    better    employment   for   your 
word. 

I  say  again,  and  I  will  speak  it  loud 
nd  often, 

ins  is  a  noble  gentleman, 
n  Amiens  is  too  light  to  poise  the  scale, 
le  is  the  weaker,  for  taking  of  a  praise 

mouth. 

This  hand  shall  seal  his  merit  at  thy 

eart 

irt  them,  my  masters,  part  them  ! 

art  them,  sir  ?     Why  do  you  not  part 

>n  stand  by  wi'  your  sword  in  your  hand, 

irt  *em  ! 

liy,   you  must  know,   my  friend,   my 

better  than  yours  ;  and,  in  a  good  suit, 

use  to  part  any  body.  < 
A.nd  it  is  discretion. 
f,  marry  is  it,  captain. 
)uboi8,  though  this  place 
bee,  know,  where  next  we  meet, 

which  at  thy  heart  flows,  drop«  at  thy 
set  I  ^Exit. 

I  would  not  spend  it  better 
is  quarrel,  and  on  such  a  hazard. 

r  Ajfixifs  in  haste  e  his  Bvtord  drawn, 

liat  uproar's  this  ?  Must  my  name  here 

e  question 'd 

brawls,  and  by  affected  ruffians  ? 

ot  we  indeed,  sir. 


DfiboiM.  Fear  cannot  make  me  shrink  out  of 
your  fury. 
Though  you  were  greater  than  your  name  doth 

make  yon ; 
I  am  one,  and  the  opposer :  If  your  swoln  rage 
Have  aught  in  malice  to  enforce,  express  it. 

Ami,  I  seek  thee  not ;  nor  shalt  thou  ever  gain 
That  credit,  which  a  blow  from  me  would  give 
By  my  soul,  I  more  detest  that  fellow  [thee, 

which  took  my  part  than  thee,  that  he  durst  offer 
To  take  my  honour  in  his  feeble  arms. 
And  spend  it  in  a  drinking-room.    Which  way 
went  lie  ? 

Lav,  That  way,  sir. — I  would  yon  would  after  ! 
For  I  do  fear  we  shall  have  some  more  scuffling. 

Ami,  ru  follow  him  ;  and,  if  my  speed  o*ertake 
him, 
I  shall  ill  thank  him  for  his  forwirdness.       [Er/r 

Lav,  I  am  glad  he's  gone  ;  for  I  do  not  love  to 
see  a  sword  drawn  in  the  hand  of  a  man  that  looks 
so  furious ;  there's  no  jesting  with  edge  tools : 
How  say  yon,  captain  ? 

La-P,  I  say,  ^tis  better  jesting  than  to  be  in 
earnest  with  them. 

EnUr  OhXMAx%, 

OrL  How  now  ? 
What's  the  difference  ?    They  say  there  have  beefi 

swords  drawn, 
And  in  my  quarrel :  Let  me  know  that  man. 
Whose  love  is  so  sincere  to  spend  Ms  blood 
For  my  sake  1    I  will  bounteously  requite  liim. 

Lav,  We  were  all  of  your  side ;  but  there  he 
stands  begun  it. 

Ori,  What's  thy  name  ? 

Dubois,  Dubois. 

OrL  Give  me  thy  hand  !    Thou  hast  received 
no  hurt? 

DuMt.  Not  any ;  nor  were  this  body 
Stuck  full  of  wounds,  I  should  not  count  than 

hurts, 
Being  taken  in  so  honourable  a  cause 
As  the  defence  of  my  most  worthy  lord. 

Orl,  The  dedication  of  thy  love  to  me 
Requires  my  ample  bounty  :  Thou  art  mint  $ 
For  I  do  find  thee  made  unto  my  purposes. — 
Monsieur  Laverdine,  pahion  my  neglect ! 
I  not  observed  you.    And  how  runs  rumour  ? 

Lav,  Why,  it  runs,  my  lord,  like  a  footmati 
without  a  cloak,  to  shew  that  what's  once  rumoured 
it  cannot  be  hid. 

OrL  And  what  say  the  rabble  ?  Am  not  I  the 
subject  of  their  talk  ? 

Lav,  *Troth,  my  lord,  the  common  mouth  speaks 
foul  words. 

OrL  Of  me,  for  turning  away  my  wife,  do  they 
not? 

Lav,  'Faith,  the  men  do  a  little  murmur  at  it, 
and  say,  'tin  an  ill  precedent  in  so  great  a  man. 
Marry,  the  women,  Uiey  rail  outright 

OrL  Out  upon  them,  rampaHions  i  I'll  keep 
myself  safe  enough  out  of\tMT  fingefs.  But  what 
say  my  pretty  joUy  composed  gaUants,  that  censure 
every  thing  more  desperate  than  it  is  dangerous  ? 
what  say  they  ? 

Lav,  Marry,  they  are  laying  wagers  what  death 
you  shall  die :  One  offers  to  lay  Ave  hundred 
pounds  (and  yet  he  had  but  a  groat  about  him, 
and  that  was  in  two  twopences  too)  to  any  mar 
that  would  make  it  up  a  shilling,  Uiat  you  wets 

i  i 


1^ 


^ 
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killed  with  ■  patol  diaimA-'fith  ghita  rowder  ; 
aniHher  offfirpd  to  pawn  JiTb  ioal  for  nve  stulungs, 
(and  jet  nobodf  WDald  lake  him.)  [hut  yon  were 
stabbed  to  death,  and  should  die  with  oiore  woaadi 
Iban  Cimr. 

Orl.  And  who  sboold  he  the  hutchert  thnt  ibonld 
do  it !     Moatagne  and  hi)  atiocialet  ? 

i/iv-  So  it  ia  conjectured. 

La-P.  And,  believe  it,  sweet  prinre,  it  ii  to  be 
hired,  and  therefore  preicnted. 

Ori.  Br  turning  hit  pcrpoa:  on  tiinigelf  >  were 
not  that  tbe  way  } 

Lm.  Tiio  most  direct  path  for  your  safely :  For 
■here  doth  danger  ait  laore  farioas  than  in  s 
deiperate  man  ? 

La-P.  And  being  y>ia  h«>E  declined  his  means, 
you  haie  increaB^d  his  loalice. 

Lav.  Beiidei  Ibe  genernl  ti^port  that  Eti-ams  in 
eiery  man's  bpeatU,  and  itiiins  yon  tU  over  with 
infamy,   that  Time,  the   devoorer   of  all   Ibin^, 

La-F.  Ay,  for  that  former  funilUri^  which  he 
hid  with  ynnr  lady. 

Lat.  Men  speak  it  u  boldly  u  words  cf  com- 
pliment) good  martoa,  good  evia.  at  God  tar'*  gov, 
sir,  are  not  raore  usual :  If  the  word  cueiold  had 
been  written  upon  your  forelicad  in  great  cnpiul 
letters,  it  could  not  have  been  dtlaled  with  more 


Orl.  He  ahull 
have  hit  blood,  th 

not  ll 

<«hi 

be 

nother  night 

I  Wl 

hand 

n.xz. 

DutoU 

or  lordship  may,  and  wilhoiit  haiardin 

Let  hia  lordthip  give  m«  hut  h)>  ha 
word  for   my  life,   I'll  kill  him  «■  h 

I.av.  Or  piitol  him  u  be  Eils  at  meat 

La-P.  Or  at  game 

Lob.  Or  as  he  is  drinkii^ 

DuSoU.  Any  way. 

Orl.  Won't  thou? 
Call  what  ia  mine  thine  ownl      Thy  reputation 

■hall  not 
He  brought  in  question  for  it,  ntoch  leaa  thy  life  ; 
1 1  abiU  oe  named  a  deed  of  valour  in  thee. 
Not  ronrdcr  :  Farewell !  (EiriL 

Duboii.  I  need  no  more  enoonragement ; 
'"  '       work  I  will  penottde  myielf 


Tha 

Lav.  And  you  msy  persuade  yoni 
you  thai)  be  tntrd  by  it,  being  that 
hotiourahle  lordship. 

Dubois,   But  you  most  yield  me 


)  that 


indeed  we  pnrp 

And  that's  the  main  cm 

Who  works  will)  tafety 


i  be  our  tasks ;  nay,  more,  n 
ith  tbeer  This  hour  we  are  I 
receipt  of  reruin  monies,  whit 
;  bonestjy  to  cheat  him  of, 


SCENE  m.— Another 
EkI^  Urxonttiu.!,  AHIiin/iil 
Ami.  Stay,  sir  I  I  have  look  soi 
Your  name  is  Longueville  ? 
Lonf.  I  hove  the  word 


Of  many  hoietl  inea  for'L — I  crave  your  lu 

ship's  panton '. 
Your  indden  apprehenitnn  on  my  ttrps 
Made  me  to  frame  an  answer  unwitting,  and 
Unworthy  your  reapect. 

Ami.  Do  you  know  me  .> 

Limg.  Yes,  my  loH. 

Ami.  I  know  not  you  ;  nor  am  I  well  pleuediii 

This  time,  as  the  afltir  turn  stand),  the  indncClon 
Of  yonr  acqnaintance.     Yon  are  a  fighting  tellnw  i 

Lnnp.   How.  my  lord  > 

Ami,  I  think  1  too  mnch  grace  yon  ;  a 

lUthcr  you  arc  a  fellow  darea  not  fight,  I 

But  tpit  and  puff  and  make  a  noise,  whilst  I 

Your  trembling  band  draws  oill  yonr  aword,  Wl*f 
Upon  aadiront,  stools,  or  tablet,  raUiEr  [^11 

Than  on  a  man. 

Long.  Your  honour  may  best  spesk  this  ;  yet, 
With  liltlB  safety,  if  I  Ihought  it  Mrioiu. 

Ami.  Come,  you're  •  very  brsggarl : 
And  you  have  given  me  caaie  to  tell  you  m>  ; 
What  weakness  have  you  ever  seen  In  me 
T»  prompt  yourself,  thai  I  could  need  your  help  t 


I  other  rt 


luld  indno 


Long.  Tis  true. 
1  ne'er  durst  yet  have  yet  such  a  senile  ([nrit 
To  he  the  minion  of  a~Tn[r-3WDln  lord. 
But  always  did  detest  *Dch  slavery  : 
A  meal's  meat  ?  or  a  cast  suit }    1  vronld  firal  r«l 

the  stones, 
And  from  inch  ra^  the  dunghill  doea  alTaid 

Ami.  I  have  mialoak  the  mini     Hia  rcsolDle 

Proplaims  him  generous  ;  be  ha*  •  nobk  heart, 
As  free  lo  utter  good  deeds  as  to  act  them  ; 
For  Iiad  he  not  been  right,  and  of  one  piece. 
He  would  have  eniispled,  curi'd,  and  atrnek 
Out  of  the  shape  of  man  into  a  ahi 
Bat.  pr'ylhee  tell  me,  if  no  such  fawning  hope 
Did  lead  thee  on  to  hatird  life  for  my  sake. 
What  was  it  that  incited  thee  ?  lell  me :  apeit  it, 
Without  the  imputation  of  i  sycophnnt ! 

Z-on;.  Your  own  desert  :  ind  wilh  jl  was  join'd 
'^-   ■iifeigoed  friendship  that  I  judged  yoi 


Al 


Ami.  The  noble  MoDligne  ? 

The  noble  and  mach-injnred  Monlagne. 
AmL  To  such  a  msn  as  thou  art,  my  1 
A  caaket :  I  will  lork  thee  up  there. 
And  esteem  thee  as  a  faithful  Mend, 
The  richest  jewel  that  a  man  enjoys  : 
And,  bring  thou  didat  fbUow  onee  my  ttieni. 
And  in  thy  heart  still  dost,  not  with  bis  fortuofi 
Casting  him  oS',  thou  shall  «a  taiad  in  hand  with 
And  share  as  well  in  my  ability  (me. 

As  Inve  :  'Tis  not  my  end 
To  gain  men  for  my  aie,  bat  a  Inw  fricnil. 

SCENE  IV AnolhtT  Slrrtl 

Oiioia.  There's  no  mch  UiriviDg  way  'o  U'r  •!< 


Oft  fcui   SMi   4itl»^f^ 
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As  to  have  no  sense  of  it ;  liis  btck  nor  belly 

Shall  not  want  wanning,  that  can  practise  mis- 

I  walk  now  with  a  full  pnrse,  [chief : 

Grow  high  and  wanton,  prune  and  brisk  myself 

In  the  bright  shine  of  his  good  lordship's  urours ; 

And  for  what  virtue  ? 

For  fuhioning  myself  a  murderer. 

Oh,  noble  Montague,  to  whom  I  owe  my  heart, 

With  all  my  best  thoughts,  though  my  tongue  have 

promised 
To  exceed  the  malice  of  thy  destiny. 
Never  in  time  of  all  my  sefvice  knew  I 
Such  a  sin  tempt  thy  bounty  !  those  that  did  feed 
Upon  thy  charge,  haid  merit  or  else  need. 

Enter  ItAratDuat  and  ItA'Poop,  with  dUguUet. 

Lav.  Dubois !  most  prosperously  met ! 

Dubois.  How  now  ?  Will  he  come  this  way  ? 

Lav,  This  way,  immediately ;  therefore,  thy  aa- 
siitance,  dear  Dubois  I 

Duboit.  What,  have  you  cheated  him  of  the 
money  you  spoke  of  ? 

Lav,  Fough !  as  easily  as  a  silly  country  wench 
of  her  maidc^ead  ;  we  had  it  in  a  twinkling. 

Duboit.  lis  well.  Captain,  let  me  help  you ; 
joa  must  be  our  leader  in  this  action. 

La-P,  Tut !  fear  not ;  Til  warrant  you,  if  my 
■word  hold,  we'll  make  no  sweating  sickness  of  it 

Duboit.  Why,  that's  well  said.  But  U;t's  retire 
a  little,  that  we  may  come  en  the  more  bravely. 
This  way,  this  way  !  lExtkmt. 


SCENE  Y.—Tho  Same, 

MomAavB  In  the  Hands  ^Ihrte  Ofiiean.  and  thru 
Creditors. 

1  Cred.  Officers,  look  to  hlin  ;  and  be  sure  yon 
take  good  security  before  he  part  from  you  ! 

Mont.  Why,  but,  my  friends 
Tou  take  a  strange  course  with  me !  the  sums  I 

owe  you 
Are  rather  forgetftdness,  (they  are  so  slight,) 
Than  want  of  will  or  honesty  to  pay  you. 

1  Crod,  Ay,  sir,  it  may  be  so  ;  but  we  must  be 
paid,  and  we  will  be  paid  before  you  escape  :  we 
have  wife  and  children,  and  a  chai^ !  and  yon  are 
going  down  the  wind,  as  a  man  may  say;  and 
thepsfbre  it  behoves  us  to  look  to't  in  Hme. 

2  Cred.  Your  cloak  here  would  satisfy  me ;  mine 
is  not  above  a  three-pound  matter,   besidea  the 


3  Cred.  *Faith,  and  mine  is  much  about  that  mat- 
ter too ;  your  girdle  and  hangers,  and  your  beaver, 
shall  be  sufficient  bail  for't. 

1  Cred.  If  you  have  ever  a  plain  black  suit  at 
home,  this  silken  one,  with  your  silk  stockings, 
garters,  and  roses,  shall  paci^  me  too;  for  1  take 
no  delight,  if  I  have  a  sufficient  pawn,  to  cast  any 
gentleman  in  prison  :  therefore  'tis  but  an  untross- 
log  matter,  and  you  are  free.  We  are  no  unrea- 
sonable creatures,  you  see  :  For  mine  own  pnrt,  I 
protest  I  am  loUi  to  put  yon  to  any  trooble  for 
security. 

Mom.  Is  there  no  more  of  you  ?  he  wotild  next 
demand  my  skin. 

I  Cred.  No,  sir :  here's  no  more  of  us,  nor  do 
■■y  of  us  demand  your  skin  ;  we  know  not  what  to 
do  with  it :  But  it  may  be,  if  you  owed  your  glover 
BBj  money,  be  knew  what  use  to  make  of  it. 


Moni.  Ye  dregs  of  baseness,  vulturei  atoongst 
men. 
That  tire  upon  the  hearts  of  generous  spirits — 

1  Cred.  You  do  us  wrong,  sir ;  we  tire  no  gene* 
rous  spirits ;  we  tire  nothing  but  our  hacknies. 

Enter  MAixicoair. 

Mont.  But  here  comes  one  made  of  another 
A  man  well  meriting  that  free-bom  name  [piece ! 
Of  citisen.-^Welcome,  my  deliverer ! 
I  am  fallen  into  die  hands  of  blood-hounds,  that 
For  a  sum  lesser  than  their  honesties, 
Which  is  nothing,  would  tear  me  out  of  my  skin. 

MaL  Why,  sir,  what  is  the  matter  ? 

1  Cred,  Why,  sir,  the  matter  is,  that  we  must 
have  our  money ;  which  if  we  cannot  have,  we'll 
satisfy  ourselves  with  his  carcase,  and  be  paid  that 
ways. — You  had  as  good,  sir,  not  have  been  so 
peremptory. — Officer,  hold  fast  I 

1  Officer,  The  strenuous  ilst  of  vengeance  now 
is  dutch'd ; 
Therefore  fear  notiiing  I 

Mai.  What  may  be  the  debt  in  gross  ? 

Moni,  Some  forty  crowns ;  nay,  rather  not  so 
'Us  quickly  cast.  [much  : 

Mai.  'Tis  strange  to  me,  that  your  estate  should 
have 
So  low  an  ebb,  to  stick  at  such  slight  sums. — 
Whv,  my  friends,  you  are  too  strict  in  your  ac- 
And  call  too  sudden  on  this  gentleman ;     [counts, 
He  has  hopes  lefl  yet  to  pay  you  alL 

1  Cred,  Hopes  ?  ay,  marry !  bid  him  pay  his 
friends  with  hopes,  and  pay  us  with  current  coin  I 
I  knew  a  gallant  once  uat  fed  his  creditors  still 
with  hopes,  and  bid  'em  they  riiould  fear  noddng, 
for  he  had  'em  tied  in  a  string ;  and  trust  me,  so 
he  had  indeed,  for  at  last  he  and  all  hi*  hopes 
hopt  in  a  halter. 

Mont.  Good  sir,  with  what  speed  yon  may,  firae 
me  out  of  the  company  of  these  slaves,  that  have 
nothing  but  their  names  to  shew  'em  men. 

Mai,  What  would  you  wish  me  do,  sir  ?  I  pro- 
test I  ha'  not  the  present  sum  (small  as  it  ia^  to  lay 
down  for  you ;  and  for  giving  my  word,  my  nriends. 
no  later  than  yesternight,  made  me  take  bread  and 
eat  it,  that  I  should  not  do  it  for  any  man  bneath- 
ing  i'  the  world :  Therefore  I  pray  hold  meexonied! 

Mont.  Yon  do  not  speak  this  seriously  ? 

Mai,  As  ever  I  said  my  prayers,  I  protest  to 
you. 

Mont,  Whatmayltiiinkofthis? 

Mai.  'Troth,  sir,  thought  is  free  for  any  man ; 
we  abuse  our  betters  in  it ;  I  have  done  it  myself. 

Mont.  Trust  me,  this  speech  of  yours  doth 
much  amaze  me  I 
Pray  leave  this  language ;  and  ont  of  that  same 
You  lately  did  receive  of  me,  lay  down  [sum 

As  much  as  may  discharge  me. 

Mai.  You  are  a  merry  man,  sir;  and  I  am  glad 
you  take  your  crosses  so  temperately.  Fare  you 
well,  sir !  And  yet  I  have  something  more  to  say 
to  you  ;  a  word  in  your  e«r,  I  pray !  To  be  plain 
with  you,  I  did  lay  this  plot  to  arrest  you,  to  en- 
joy this  money  I  have  of  yours  with  the  more 
safety.  I  am  a  fool  to  tell  you  this  now ;  but,  in 
good  foith,  I  could  not  keep  it  in ;  and  the  money 
would  ha'  done  me  little  good  else.  An  honest 
citixen  cannot  wholly  ei^y  his  own  wife  for  you : 
they  grow  old  before  they  have  true  use  of  them, 
whirii  is  a  lamentable  thmg,  and  truly  much  har* 
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dens  tiie  hearts  of  ui  citiieiis  against  yon.  I  can 
say  no  more,  bat  am  heartily  sorry  for  your  hean- 
ness  ;  and  so  I  take  my  leave.  lExit. 

1  Cred.  Officers,  take  hold  on  him  again  !  for 
Monsieur  Mallicom  will  do  nothing  for  him,  I 
peroeiTe. 

Enttr  DuBOB,  La-Poop,  and  LATcaDnra. 

Duboit,  Nay,  oome,  my  masters,  leave  dancing 
of  the  old  measures,  and  let's  assault  him  bravely. 

Lav.  By  no  means ;  for  it  goes  against  my  sto- 
mach to  kill  a  man  in  an  unjust  quarrel. 

La-P.  It  must  needs  be  a  clog  to  a  man's  con- 
science all  his  life-time. 

Lav.  It  must  indeed,  captain  :  Besides,  do  you 
not  see  be  has  gotten  a  g^uard  of  friends  about  him, 
as  if  he  had  some  knowledge  of  our  purpose  ? 

Dubois.  Had  he  a  guard  of  devils. 
As  I  think  them  little  better, 
My  sword  should  do  the  message  that  it  came 
for. 

Lao.  If  you  will  be  so  desperate,  the  blood  lie 
npon  your  own  neck,  for  we'll  not  meddle  in't ! 

Dubois.  I  am  your  friend  and  servant ;  [^Apart 


/•  MoMTAGUB.]  Straggle  with  me,  and  take  nj 
sword. — 

[DoBoiB  mns  upom  MomAOinr,  mmd  jfi  ttrnfUmg  pfaUv 
kimkit8ioord:(k*€^U^rsdrmm^sm 
I^vaaDiRB  «N4i  liA-Poor  te  tks  sea^fKmf 
MoiTTAoiTB  dtasdh  tkem  ^  iks  Blags, 
wommdsdm 

Noble  sir,  make  yonr  way !  Ton  hsve  slain  an 

officer.  iBxM 

Mont.  Some  one  of  them  has  oertunly  raqpritsd 

me ; 

For  I  do  lose  much  biobd.  C^l 

1  Officer.  Udspredoos!  We  have  lost  a  brother: 
Pursue  the  gentleman ! 

2  Officer,  I'll  not  meddle  with  him :  To«  «r 
what  comes  on*t ;  beaidea,  I  know  he  wOl  be 
hang'd  ere  he  be  taken. 

I  Officer.  I  tell  thee,  yeoman,  he  miut  be  taken 
ere  he  be  hang*d. — He  is  hart  in  the  gnts:  ran 
afore  therefore,  and  know  how  his  wife  wIT 
his  sausages  a-pound. 

3  Offi^.  Stay,  brotiier  !  I  may  live ;  fcr 
I  find  I  am  bat  hart  in  the  1^,  a  dnBgcrows  kkfc 
on  the  shin-bone.  \^ 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I — A  Grove  near  the  Country-house  of 

Lamira. 

JSMcr  LAmaA,  Duchbss,  and  YaaAMOuii. 

Lam.  Ton  see,  lady, 
What  hannless  sports  our  country  life  affords ; 
And  though  yon  meet  not  here  with  city  dainties, 
Or  courtly  entertainment,  what  yon  have 
Is  free  and  hearty. 

Duch.  Madam,  I  find  here 
What  is  a  stranger  to  the  court,  content ; 
And  receive  courtesies  done  for  themselves. 
Without  an  expectation  of  return, 
Which  binds  me  to  your  service. 

Lam.  Oh,  your  love  ! 
My  homely  house,  built  more  for  use  than  show, 
Observes  the  golden  mean,  equally  distant 
From  glittering  pomp,  and  sordid  avarice  : 
For  masques,  we  will  observe  the  works  of  Nature; 
And  in  the  place  of  visitation,  read ; 
Our  physic  shall  be  wholesome  walks ;  our  viands 
Nourishing,  not  provolung :  for  I  find 
Pleasures  are  tortures  that  leave  stings  behind. 

Duch,  You  have  a  great  estate. 

Lam.  A  competency 
Sufficient  to  maintain  me  and  my  rank  ; 
Nor  am  I,  I  thank  Heaven,  so  courtiy  bred 
As  to  employ  the  utmost  of  my  rents 
In  paying  tailors  for  fantastic  robes  ; 
Or,  rather  than  be  second  in  the  fashion. 
Eat  out  my  officers  and  my  revenues 
With  gratin^c  usury ;  my  back  shallnot  be 
The  base  on  which  your  soothing  citizen 
Erects  his  summer-houses ;  nor,  on  th*  other  side, 
Will  I  be  so  penuriously  wise. 
As  to  make  money,  that's  my  slave,  my  idol ; 
Which  yet  to  wrong,  meiita  as  much  reproof, 
As  to  abuse  our  servant 

Duch.  Yet,  with  your  pardon, 
I  think  you  want  the  crown  of  all  contentment. 


Lam.  In  what,  good  madam  ? 

Duch.  In  a  worthy  husband. 

Lam.  God !  it  is  strange  the  galley-dave  fkaSA 
praise 
His  oar,  or  strokes ;  or  you,  that  have  made  ship- 
wreck 
Of  all  delight  upon  this  rode  call'd  Marriage, 
Sould  sing  encomiums  on't. 

Duch,  Madam,  thongh  one 
Fall  from  hb  horse  and  break  his  neck,  wiD  yo« 
Conclude  from  that  it  is  unfit  to  ride  ? 
Or  must  it  follow,  because  Orleans, 
My  lord,  is  pleased  to  make  his  passionate  trial 
Of  my  suspected  patience,  that  my  brother 
(Were  he  not  so,  I  might  say  worUiy  Amiens) 
Will  imitate  his  ills,  that  cannot  fiuicy 
What's  truly  noble  in  him  ? 

Lam.  I  must  grant 
There's  as  much  worth  in  him  as  can  be  look'd  for 
From  a  young  lord ;  but  not  enoogh  to  make 
Me  change  my  golden  liberty,  and  consent 
To  be  a  servant  to  it,  as  wives  are 
To  the  imperious  humours  of  their  lords. 
Methinks,  I'm  well :  I  rise  and  go  to  bed 
When  I  think  fit ;  eat  what  my  appetite 
Desires,  without  oontronl ;  my  servants'  study 
Is  my  contentment,  and  to  make  me  merry 
Their  farthest  aims ;  my  sleeps  are  inquired  after, 
My  rising-up  saluted  with  respect : 
Command  and  liberty  now  wait  upon 
My  virgin  state  ;  what  would  I  more  ?  change  sU, 
And  for  a  husband  ?  no !  these  freedoma  die, 
In  which  they  live,  with  my  virginity  : 
'Tis  in  their  choice,  that*s  rich,  to  be  a  wife. 
But  not,  being  yoked,  to  chose  the  single  life. — 
[Veramour !] 

Ver.  Madam. 

iMm,  How  like  yon  the  country  ? 

Ver,  I  like  the  air  of  it  well,  madam ;  and  ^ 
rather,  because,  as  on  Irish  timber  your  spider  viD 
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his  web,  so,  for  aught  I  see  yet,  your 
indar,  and  informer,  being  in  their  dia- 
00  fc^gy  for  this  piercing  climate,  shun 
ise  rather  to  walk  in  muts  in  the  city. 
Hio  did  you  serve  first,  boy  ? 
rich  merchant's  widow ;  and  was  by  her 

0  a  young  court-lady. 

^d  what  difference  found  yon  in  their 

sry  much ;  for  look,  how  much  my  old 

n  gave  to  her  young  visitants,  so  much 

sceived  from  her  hoary  court-servants. 

jid  what  made  you  leave  her  ? 

y  fiither,  madam,  b^  a  desire  to  have 

oan,  took  me  fron^Eenoe. 

^ell,  rpercdve  you  inherit  the  wag  from 

r. 

oves  beget  doves,  and  eagles  eagles,  ma- 

itixen  here,  though  left  never  so  rich, 

the  best  proves  a  gentleman  ;  the  son  of 

te,  though  dubb*d  like  his  father,  will 

ish  of  his  descent,  and  the  father's  thri- 

dee ;   as  I  have  heard,   she  that  of  a 

aid  is  metamorphosed  into  a  madam, 

member  how  oft  her  [fathers]  daughter 

»ther  ventured  to  lie  upon  the  rushes, 

!  could  get  in  that  which  makes  many 

But  what  think  yon  of  your  late  master  ? 

h,  madam !  [.Sighi, 

Vhy  do  you  sigh  ?  you  are  sorry  that  you 

eft  him ; 

&  wanton  of  you. 

ot  for  that ; 

id,  for  that  my  youth  must  love  him. 

>n  me,  if  I  say  liberty 

e,  if  compared  vrith  his  kind  service ; 

Q  have  power  now  to  speak  his  worth 

ert,  I  should  be  well  content 

)ld  man  when  his  praise  were  ended ; 

if  at  this  instant  you  were  pleased 

»egin,  the  livery  of  age 

urd  bring  it  to  a  period. 
le  is  a  man  (for  God  forbid 
ould  ever  live  to  say  he  was) 
shape  as  would  make  one  beloved 
r  had  good  thought ;  and  to  his  body 

1  mind  of  such  a  constant  temper, 
[all]  virtues  throng  to  have  a  room  ; 
}t  this  noble  gentleman,  this  Montague, 
lat  name  I  comprehend  all  goodness,) 
nd  the  wrested  law,  false  witnesses, 

f  sent  from  hell,  have  rose  in  arms, 

igh  not  pierced,  batter'd  his  honout'd 

shield. 

11  I  say  ?  I  hope  you  will  forgive  me, 

►u  were  but  pleased  to  love, 

0  Juno  worthy  such  a  Jove. 

EnUr  CHARunTR  teitk  a  Letter. 

'Tis  well  yet  that  I  have  the  second  place 
iffection. — From  whence  ? 

From  the  lord  Amiens,  madam. 
'Tis  welcome,  though  it  bear  his  usual 
language.  {Readg. 

:  so  much ;  his  love-suit  speaks  his  health. 
le  that  brought  it  ? 

A  gentleman  of  good  rank,  it  seems. 
Where  is  he  ? 


Chart.  Receiving  entertainment  in  your  hooae, 
Sorting  with  hit  d^ree. 

Lam.  'Tis  well. 

Chart,  He  waits 
Your  ladyship's  pleasure. 

Lam,  He  shall  not  wait  long. — 
I'll  leave  you  for  a  while. — Nay,  stay  you,  boy  ; 
Attend  the  lady. 

lExtuiU  LAMma  and  CHABunra. 

Ver.  'Would  I  might  live  once 
To  wait  on  my  poor  master ! 

Duch,  That's  a  good  boy ! 
This  thankfulness  looks  lovely  on  thy  forehead ; 
And  in  it,  as  a  book,  methinks  I  read 
Instructions  for  myself,  that  am  his  debtor, 
And  would  do  much  that  I  might  be  so  happy 
To  repair  that  which  to  our  grief  is  ruined* 

Ver,  It  were  a  work  a  king  might  glory  in, 
If  he  saw  vrith  my  eyes.    If  you  please,  madam, 
(For  sure  to  me  yon  seem  unapt  to  walk) 
To  sit,  although  the  churlish  birds  deny 
To  give  us  music  in  this  grove,  where  they 
Are  prodigal  to  others,  I  U  strain  my  voice 
For  a  sad  song ;  the  place  is  safe  and  private. 

Duoh,  'Twas  my  dnire  :  Begin,  good  Veramoui  \ 

Music,  a  Song  i  at  the  end  <tfit,  entsrV.aHTAO\jmfaiiniing 

his  Sword  drentn, 

Duch,  What's  he,  Veramonr  ? 

Ver,  A  goodly  personage. 
Mont,  Am  I  yet  safe  ?  or  is  my  flight  a  dream  ? 
My  wounds  and  hunger  tell  me  that  I  wake : 
Whither  have  my  fears  i>ome  me  ?    No  matter 
Who  hath  no  place  to  go  to,  cannot  err.     [where : 
What  shall  I  do  ?  Cunning  Calamity, 
That  othen'  gross  wits  uses  to  refine. 
When  I  most  need  it,  dulla  the  edge  of  mine. 
Duch,  Is  not  thii  Montague's  voice .' 

Ver,  My  master's?  fy! 

Moni,  What  sound  was  that?  Pish  ! 
Fear  makes  the  wretch  think  every  leaf  o'  th'  jury. 
What  course  to  live  }  beg  ?  better  men  have  done 
But  in  another  kind :  Steal  ?  Alexander,  [it, 

Though  styled  a  conqueror,  was  a  proud  thief. 
Though  he  robb'd  vrith  an  army.    Fy,  how  idle 
These  meditations  are  1  though  thou  art  worse 
Than  sorrow's  tongue  can  speak  thee,  thou  art 
Or  shonldst  be,  honest  Montague.  [still, 

Duch.  Tin  too  true. 

Ver.  'Tis  he! 
What  villain's  hands  did  this  ?  Oh,  that  my  flesh 
Were  balm  I  in  faith,  sir,  I  would  pluck  it  off 
As  readily  as  this  !  Pray  you  accept 
My  will  to  do  you  service  ?  I  have  heard 
The  mouse  once  saved  the  lion  in  his  need. 
As  the  poor  scarab  spoil'd  the  eagle'b  seed. 

Duch.  How  do  you  ? 

Motil,  As  a  forsaken  man. 

Duch,  Do  not  say  so !  take  comfort; 
For  your  misfortunes  have  been  kind  in  this. 
To  cast  you  on  a  hospitable  shore. 
Where  dwells  a  lady 

Ver,  She  to  whom,  good  master. 
You  preferr'd  me. 

Duch,  In  whose  house,  whatsoe'er 
Your  dangers  are,  I'll  undertake  your  safety. 

Mont.  I   fear  that    I'm   pursued ;  and   doubt 
In  my  defence,  have  kill'd  an  oflScer.  [that  I, 

Ver,  Is  that  all  ?  There's  no  law  under  the  sun 
Bat  vnll,  I  hope,  confess,  one  drop  of  blood 
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Shad  horn  this  mrm  is  reoompenoe  enoogh, 
Though  yoa  had  cat  Che  throato  of  all  the  catch* 
In  France,  nay,  in  the  world.  |  poles 

Moni.  I  would  he  loth 
To  he  a  harden,  or  feed  like  a  drone 
On  the  industrious  lahour  of  a  bee ; 
And  haser  far  I  hold  it  to  owe  for 
The  bmd  I  eat,  what's  not  in  me  to  pay : 
Then,  since  bit  f^QPcel  full  fortunes  are  declined, 
To  their  low  ebb  1*11  ushion  my  high  mind. 
It  was  no  shame  to  Hecuba,  to  serre 
When  Troy  was  fired  :  Ift  be  in  your  power 
To  be  a  means  to  make  her  entertain  me. 
And  far  from  that  I  was :  hut  to  supply 
My  want  with  habit  fit  for  him  that  serves) 
I  shall  owe  much  to  you. 

Dueh,  Leave  that  care  to  me. 

Fer,  Good  sir,  lean  on  my  shoulder. — Ilelp, 
good  madam!— 
Oh,  that  1  were  a  horse  for  half  an  hour. 
That  I  might  carry  you  home  on  my  hack  ! 
1  hope  you  will  lo? e  me  still  ? 

Moni,  Thou  dost  deaenre  it,  boy. 
That  I  should  live  to  be  thus  troublesome  f 

Dueh,  Good  sir,  'tis  none. 

Ver.  Trouble  ?  most  willingly  I  would  be  changed 
like  Apuleius,  wear  his  ss8*s  ear, 
ProvidMl  I  might  still  this  burthen  bear. 

Dueh.  Tis  a  kind  boy ! 

Mont.  I  find  true  proof  of  it  lExeunL. 


SCENE  II.— Paeis.    a  Street  before  the  Patuet 

of  Orleans. 

Enter  Amam  and  Loaousviu^  with  a  Paper, 

Ami,  You'll  carry  it  ? 

Long.  As  I  live,  although  my  padcet 
Were  like  Bellerophon's.    What  have  you  seen 
In  me  or  my  behaviour,  since  your  favours 
So  plentifully  shower'd  upon  my  wants, 
That  may  b^et  distrust  of  my  performance  f 

Ami.  Nay,  be  not  angry  !  if  I  entertained 
But  the  least  scruple  of  your  love,  or  courage, 
1  wotdd  make  choice  of  one  with  my  estate 
Should  do  me  right  in  this :  Nor  can  you  blame  me, 
If  in  a  matter  of  such  consequence 
I  am  so  importunate. 

Long,  Good  my  lord, 
Let  me  prevent  your  further  conjurations 
To  raise  my  spirit !  I  know  this  is  a  challenge 
To  be  deli? ered  unto  Orleans'  hand ; 
And  that  my  undertaking  ends  not  there, 
But  I  must  be  your  second,  and  in  that 
Not  alone  search  your  enemy,  measure  weapons, 
But  stand  in  all  your  hazardis,  as  our  bloods 
Run  in  the  self-same  veins  ;  in  which  if  1 
Better  not  your  opinion,  as  a  limb 
1  hat's  putrified  and  useless  cut  me  off, 
And  underneath  the  gallows  bury  it! 

Ami.  At  fiill  you  understand  me,  and  in  this 
Bind  me,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you  and  yours  : 
I  will  not  so  much  wrong  you  as  to  add 
One  syllable  more ;  let  it  sufiice  1  leave 
My  honour  to  your  guard,  and  in  that  prove 
You  hold  the  first  place  in  my  heart  and  love  I 

lExU. 

Long.  The  first  place  in  a  lord's  affection  ?  very 
good  !  And  how  long  doth  that  laht  ?  perhaps  the 
changing  of  some  three  jj^ta  ^n  t|i^  ^nnia»co^rt. 


WcH,  it  were  Terj  neeesauy  th«t 

taken  (if  it  were  poaable)  tiwft 

might  have  more  wit»  or  more  montj ;  fcr  now, 

however  the  Ibol  hatk  long  bean  pnt  vpoi  hiss 

that  inherita,  his    reveane  hatk  bo«g^  Urn  a 

sponge,  and  wiped  off  tlie  impeliitioii :  and  ior 

the  understandii^  of  the  yooager,  kt  him  get  m 

much  rhetorie  tk  he  can,  to  graea  hie 

they  wiU  see  he  shall  haTe  doM  little 

set  out  his  berk.  — 


Stand,  Dubois!  Leokaboiit!  kaDaefe? 

Dubois.  Approach  not  near  ne  Imt  with  let^ 
Laurel,  and  adorations  !  I  have  dene  [leeoe. 

More  tiian  deserves  a  hundred  thanka. 

Long.  How  now  ?  What's  the  matter  ? 

Dubois.  With  thU  hand,  only  aided  hf  clrii  br^ 
Without  an  Orpheua'  harp,  redeem'dt  ftoai  hdi's 
Tliree-hdaded  porter,  onr  Enrydioe. 

Long.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  apeak  aanae  I  tkii  k  ika 
tiie  stale  braggart  in  a  play. 

Duboii.  Then,  in  plain  prose,  thoa,  end  with  m 
little  action  as  thou  canst  desirB ;  the  three*basded 
porter  were  three  inexorable  catchpoles,  oat  af 
whose  jaws,  without  the  help  of  Orpheea'  hsrn, 
bait  or  bribe,  (fbr  those  two  strings  Bsalte  the  ssoiie 
that  mollifiea  those  flinty  furies,)  1  wcoed  osr 
Eurydioe ;  I  mean  my  old  master  Montegnr. 

Long.  Andisthisall?  Apoorresene!  Ithomkt 
thou  hadst  reversed  the  judgment  for  hia  over- 
throw in  his  suit ;  or  wrooglit  vpon  hia  adftmiy 
Orleans,  taken  the  ahape  of  a  giiosly  ftighted  ki 
mind  into  distraction,  and,  for  the  eppearingsf 
his  consdenoe,  forced  him  to  Make  restitution  of 
Montague'a  landa,  oraech  Kke.  Resoned?  'Slight, 
I  would  have  hired  a  chrochrtattr^fer  two  esnla- 
cues  to  have  dona  ao  Mwkk  wttfiTEio  whip ! 

Dt^oit,  You  would,  air?  And  yet  'tia  moie 
than  three  on  their  fbotdoths  dnrst  do  for  aswon 
brother  in  a  coach. 

Long.  Besides,  what  proofe  of  it  ?  for  aught  I 
know  this  may  be  a  trick  ;  I  had  rather  have  hin 
a  prisoner,  where  I  might  visit  him,  and  do  him 
serrice,  than  not  at  all,  or  I  know  not  where. 

Dubois.  Well,  sir,  the  end  will  shew  it.  What*i 
that?  a  challenge? 

Long.  Yes  ;  whera's  Orleans  ?  though  we  figbt 
in  jest,  he  must  meet  with  Amiens  in  earnest- 
Fall  off!  we  are  discover'd  ! — My  horse,  garfoo, 
ha! 

Dubois.  Were  it  not  in  a  houae,  and  in  his  prr- 
To  whom  I  owe  all  duty [scncc 

Long.  What  would  it  do  ? 
Prate,  as  it  does  ;  but  be  as  fkr  from  striking, 
As  he  that  owes  it,  Orleans. 

Dubois.  How? 

Long.  I  think  thou  art  hia  porter. 
Set  here  to  answer  creditora,  that  his  lordship 
Is  not  within,  or  takea  the  diet.     I  am  sent. 
And  will  grow  here  until  I  have  an  answer. 
Not  to  demand  a  debt  of  money,  but 
To  call  him  to  a  strict  account  for  wrong 
Done  to  the  honoura  of  a  gentleman, 
Which  nothing  but  his  heart-blood  ahall  wash  of. 

Dubois,  Shall  I  hear  Una  ? 

Long.  And  more ;  that  if  I  may  not 
Have  access  to  him,  I  will  fix  this  here 
To  his  disgrace  and  thine 

Dubois.  And  thy  life  with  it. 

Long.  Tlien  have  the  copiea  of  it  pasted  oopo«ts« 
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Like  pamphlet-titles,  that  me  to  be  sold ; 
Have  hia  ^iny^^^  «^jk  for  tphir'*^ihnpffi 
uis  pictare  bafiled-- — • 

DuMt,  All  respect  away  ! 
Were't  in  a  chnrch     ■  IDraw  both. 

iMng.  Tlus  is  the  book  I  pray  with. 

Orl,  Forbear,  upon  your  lives ! 

Long,  What,  are  you  roused  ?  I  hope  your  lord- 
ship can  read  (though  he  stain  not  his  birth  with 
scholarship.) — Doth  it  not  please  you  now  ?  If 
you  are  a  right  monsieuri  muster  up  the  rest  of 
your  attendanoef  which  is  a  page,  a  cook,  a  pandar, 
coachman,  and  a  footman,  (in  these  days,  a  great 
lord's  train)  pretending  I  am  unworthy  to  bring  you 
a  challenge ;  instead  of  answering  it,  have  me 
kiek'd. 

DuMb,  If  he  does,  thou  deserrest  it. 

Long.  I  dare  you  all  to  touch  me!  I'll  not  stand 
What  answer  yon  ?  [still. 

Or/.  That  &ou  hast  done  to  Amiens 
The  office  of  a  feithful  friend,  which  I 
Would  eheiish  in  thee,  were  he  not  my  foe. 
Howerer,  sfaice  on  honourable  terms 
He  calls  me  forth,  say  I  will  meet  with  him ; 
And  by  Dubois,  ere  son-set,  make  him  know 
The  tbme   and  place,  my  sword's  length,    and 

whaterer 
8er«ple  of  droumstance  he  can  expect. 

Itomg»  This  answer  comes  unlook'd-for.    Fare 
yon  well ! 
Finding  your  temper  thus,  'would  I  had  said  less ! 

lExU. 

OrU  Now  comes  thy  love  to  the  test. 

IHiMf.  My  lord,  'twill  hold. 
And  in  all  dangers  prove  itself  true  gold.  {BxtutU, 


SCENE    m.—The  Country.     A   ffnU  in 
Lamira's  Heme, 

BnUr  LATsamirB,  La-Poop,  Maixicosn,  and  Seryant. 

I        Serv,  I  will  acquaint  my  lady  with  your  coming. 

Fleue  you  repose  yoursdyes  here. 
I        Mai,  There's  a  tester ; 
Nay,  now  I  am  a  wooer,  I  must  be  bountiful. 

sisTV,  If  you  would  have  two  three-pences  for 
it,  sir. 
To  give  some  of  your  kindred  as  you  ride, 
ini  see  if  I  can  get  them ;  we  use  not 
(lliongfa  servanto)  to  take  bribes.  {.ExU. 

Lav,  Then  thou  art  unfit  to  be  in  oflBce,  either 
in  court  or  city. 

La-P,  Indeed  corruption  is  a  tree,  whose  branches 
are  of  an  unmeasurabfe  length ;  they  spread  every 
where,  and  the  dew  that  drops  from  Uience  hath 
infocted  some  chairs  and  stools  of  authority. 

Mai,  Ah,  captain,  lay  not  all  the  fault  upon 
officers  ;  you  know  you  can  shark,  though  you  be 
out  of  action,  witness  Montague ! 

Lav,  Hang  him  !  he's  safe  enough :  you  had  a 
hand  in  it  too,  and  have  gained  by  him.  But  I 
wettder  you  dtixens,  that  keep  so  many  books, 
and  take  such  strict  accounts  for  every  farthing 
due  to  you  from  o()bers,  reserve  not  so  much  as  a 
memorandum  for^die  courtesies  you  receive. 

Mai.  WobU  you  hafe  a  dtisen  book  those? 
Thankfolness  is  a  thiqg  we  are  not  sworn  to  in 
•nr  indentnrei ;  you  ntay  as  well  urge  consdence. 


Lav,  Talk  no  more  of  such  vanities !  Montague 
is  irrecoverably  sunk:  I  would  we  had  tweuty 
more  to  send  after  him.  The  snake  that  would  be 
a  dragon,  and  have  wings,  must  eat ;  and  wbat 
implies  that,  but  this,  thst  in  this  cannibal  age, 
he,  that  would  have  the  suit  of  wealth  must  not 
care  whom  he  feeds  on  ?  And,  as  I  have  heard,  no 
flesh  battens  better  than  that  of  a  professed  friend  ; 
and  he  that  would  mount  to  honour,  must  not 
make  dainty  to  use  the  head  of  his  mother,  back 
of  his  father,  or  neck  of  his  brother,  for  ladders  to 
his  preferment:  for  but  observe,  and  you  shall 
find  for  the  most  part,  cunning  Villainy  sit  at  a 
feast  as  prindpal  guest,  and  innocent  Honesty  wait 
as  a  contemncMl  servant  with  a  trencher. 

La-P.  The  ladies ! 

BnUr  IfoMTAOUB  bareheaded^  Lamira,  Ducbsbb,  Cuar- 
Lorra,  and  YaKAiiDua. 

Mont,  Do  you  smell  nothing  ? 

Chari.  Not  I,  sir. 

Mont.  The  carrion  of  knaves  is  very  strong  in 
my  nostrils. 

Lav,  We  came  to  admire ;  and  find  Faroe  was  a 
niggard, 
Which  we  thought  prodigal  in  your  report. 
Before  we  saw  you. 

Lam,  Tush,  sir !  this  courtship's  oM. 

La-P,  I'll  fight  for  thee,  sweet  wench  ; 
This  is  my  tongue,  and  wooes  for  me. 

Lam,  Qood  man  of  war. 
Hands  off !  if  you  take  me,  it  must  be  by  siege, 
Not  by  an  onset :  And  for  your  valour.  I 
Think  that  I  have  deserved  few  enemies, 
And  therefore  need  it  not. 

Mai,  Thou  needest  nothing,  sweet  lady,  but  an 
obsequious  husband ;  and  where  wilt  thou  find 
him,  if  not  in  the  dty  ? — ^We  are  true  Muscovites 
to  our  wives,  and  are  never  better  pleased  than 
when  they  use  us  as  slaves,  bridle  and  saddle  us  : 
Have  me  !  Thou  shalt  command  all  my  wealth  as 
thine  own  ;  thou  shalt  sit  like  a  queen  in  my  ware- 
house ;  and  my  factors,  at  the  return  with  my 
ships,  shall  pay' thee  tribute  of  all  the  rarities  of 
the  earth  ;  thou  shalt  wear  gold,  feed  on  delicates  ; 
the  first  peascods,  strawbemes,  grapes,  cherries, 
shall 

Lam,  Be  mine :  I  apprehend  what  you  would 
say. 
Those  dainties,  which  the  dty  pays  so  dear  for, 
The  country  yidds  for  nothing,  and  as  early  ; 
And,  credit  me,  your  far-fet  viands  please  not 
My  appetite  better  than  those  that  are  near  baud. 
Then,  for  your  promised  service  and  subjection 
To  all  my  humours  when  I  am  your  wife, 
(Which,  as  it  seems,  is  frequent  in  the  city) 
I  cannot  find  what  pleasure  they  receive 
In  using  their  fond  husbands  like  their  maids  : 
But,  of  this,  more  hereafter  !  I  accept 
Your  proffer  kindly,  and  yours :  My  house  stands 

open 
To  entertain  you  ;  take  your  pleasure  in  it. 
And  ease  after  your  journey  I 

Ditch,  Do  you  note 
The  boldness  of  the  fellows  ? 

Lam.  Alas,  madam  1 
A  virgin  must  in  this  be  like  a  lawyer ; 
And  as  he  takes  /dl  fees,  she  must  hear  all  suitors ; 
The  one  for  gain,  the  other  for  her  mirth  : 
Stay  with  the  gentlemen !  we'll  to  the  orchards. 

[£reim(LAMiBA,  DucHsas,  YaaAMo«m,  and  CuAMtutrrm, 
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La- 7*.  Pdz!  what  art  thon? 

Mont.  An  honest  man,  though  poor : 

[PuUcmhUhai. 
And  look  they  like  to  monsten  ?  are  they  so  rare  ? 

Lav.  Rose  from  the  dead  ? 

Mai.  Do  you  hear,  monneor  Senriteur  ?  Didst 
thoa  nerer  hear  of  one  Montague,  a  prodigal  gull, 
that  lives  about  Paris  ? 

Muni.  So,  sir ! 

Lav,  One  that,  after  the  loss  of  his  main  estate 
in  a  law-suit,  bought  an  office  in  the  court  ? 

La-P.  And  should  have  letters  of  mart,  to  have 
the  Spanish  treasure  as  it  came  from  the  Indies  ? 
were  not  thoo  and  he  twins  ?  Put  off  thy  hat ;  let 
me  see  thy  forehead. 

Moni.  Though  you  take  privilege 
To  use  your  tongues,  I  pray  you  hold  your  fingers ! 
Twas  your  base  cosenage  made  me  as  1  am  ; 
And,  were  you  somewhere  else,  I  would  take  off 
This  proud  film  from  your  eyes,  that  will  not  let 
Know  I  am  Montague.  [you 

Enter  Lamika  ftekliuf  Ou  Arrat. 

Lam.  m  observe  this  better. 

Lav.  And  art  thon  he  ?  I  will  do  thee  grace ; 
give  me  thy  hand  !  I  am  glad  thou  hast  taken  so 
good  a  course  :  serve  God,  and  please  thy  mistress ; 
if  I  prove  to  be  thy  master,  as  I  am  very  likely,  I 
will  do  for  thee. 

Mai.  'Faith,  the  fellow's  well-made  for  a 
serving-man.  and  will  no  doubt  carry  a  chine  of 
beef  with  a  good  grace. 

La-P,  Pr'ythee  be  careful  of  me  in  my  cham- 
ber :  1  vrill  remember  thee  at  my  departure. 

Mont.  All  this  I  can  endure,  under  this  roof ; 
And  so  much  owe  I  her,  whose  now  I  am. 
That  no  wrong  shall  incense  me  to  molest 
Her  quiet  house.    While  you  continue  here, 
I  will  not  be  ashamed  to  do  you  service 
More  than  to  her,  because  such  is  her  pleasure. 
Bat  you  that  have  broke  thrice,  and  fourteen  times 
Compounded  for  two  shillings  in  the  pound, 
Know  I  dare  kick  you  in  your  shop  !  Do  you  bear? 
If  ever  I  see  Paris,  though  an  army 
Of  musty  murrions,  rusty  brown  bills  and  clubs. 
Stand  for  your  guard — I  have  heard  of  your  tricks. 
And  you  that  smell  of  amber  at  my  charge, 
And  triumph  in  your  cheat — well,  I  may  live 
To  meet  thee  !  be  it  among  a  troop  of  such 
That  are  upon  the  fair  face  of  the  court 
Like  running  ulcers,  and  before  thy  whore. 
Trample  upon  thee ! 

La-P.  This  a  language  for  a  livery?  take  heed; 
1  am  a  captain. 

Mont,  A  coxcomb,  are  you  not?  that  thou  and  I, 
To  give  proof  which  of  us  dares  most,  were  now 
In  midst  of  a  rough  sea,  upon  a  piece 
Of  a  split  ship,  where  only  one  might  ride, 
I  would— but  foolish  anger  makes  me  talk 
Like  a  player  !  lLAunA/)rom  the  Arras. 

Lam.  Indeed,  you  act  a  part  doth  ill  become 
you, 
My  servant ;  is  this  your  duty  ? 

Mont.  1  crave  your  pardon, 
And  will  hereafter  be  more  circumspect. 

Lav.  Oh,  the  power  of  a  woman's  tongue !  It 
hath  done  more  than  we  three  with  our  swords 
durst  undertake  ;  pur.  a  madman' to  silence. 

L^m.  Why,  sirrah,   these    are  none  of   your 
comrades, 


To  drink  vrith  in  the  cellar ;  one  of  thow. 
For  aught  you  know,  may  live  to  be  jow 

La-P.  There's  some  comfort  yet. 

Lam.  Here's  choice  of  three :    A  wodthy  mer- 
chant  

Mai.  Hem  !  she  is  taken :  she  hath  spied  siy 
good  calf,  and  many  ladies  chuse  thdr  hnsbaads 
by  that. 

Lam.  A  courtier  that's    in  grace;  a  vahsat 
captain; 
And  are  these  mates  for  you?  Away,  begone  I 

Mont.  I  humbly  pray  you  will  be  plsMed  to 
pardon  ! 
And  to  give  satisfaction  to  yon, 
(Althou^  I  break  my  heart)  I  will 
That  I  have  wrong'd  them  too,  and 
mission. 

Lam.  No ;  I'll  spare  that.    Go  bid  the 
haste  supper.  iBxU '. 

La-P.  Oh,  brave  lady,  dbon  ait  worthy  to 
have  servants,  to  be  commandresa  of  a  tuaStj,  tibtt 
knowest  how  to  use  and  govern  it. 

Lav.  You  shall  have  many  mistresaea  that  wiD 
so  mistake,  as  to  take  their  horse-keepers  and  Ibot- 
men  instead  of  their  husbands ;  thon  art  none  sf 
those. 

Mai.  But  she  that  can  make  distinction  of  bmu, 
and  knows  when  she  hath  gallants  and  fsUovs  sf 
rank  and  quality  in  her  house— 

Lam.  Gallants  indeed,   if  it  be  die  gallsats* 
To  triumph  in  the  miseries  of  a  man,        [fiuhi^iB 
Of  which  they  are  the  cause  1  one  that  transmib 
(In  spite  of  all  that  Fortune  hath,  or  can  be  done) 
A  million  of  such  things  as  you  I — My  doon 
Stand  open  to  receive  all  sndi  as  wear 
The  shape  of  gentlemen ;  and  my  gentUer  nstare 
(I  might  say  weaker)  vrcjghs  not  the  expence 
Of  entertainment :  Think  you  I'll  forget  yet 
What's  due  unto  myself?  do  not  I  know. 
That  you  have  dealt  with  poor  Montague,  but  like 
Needy  commanders,  dieating  dtisens. 
And  perjured  courtiers  ?  I  am  mudi  moved,  cbe 

use  not 
To  say  so  much.    If  you  will  bear  yourselves 
As  fits  such  you  would  make  me  think  you  are, 
You  may  stay  ;  if  not,  the  way  lies  before  yon. 

lExil 

Mai.  What  think  you  of  this,  captain  ? 

La-P.  That  this  is  a  bawdy-house,  with  pin- 
nacles and  turrets,  in  which  this  di^:uised  Mon- 
tague goes  to  rut  gratU  ;  and  that  this  is  a  landed 
pandress,  and  makes  her  house  a  brothel  for 
charity. 

Mai.  Come,  that's  no  miracle ;  but  from  vbenoe 
derive  you  the  supposition  ? 

Lav.  Observe  bnt  the  circumatanoe !  You  sH 
know,  that  in  the  height  of  Montague's  prosperity, 
he  did  affect,  and  had  his  love  returned  by,  this 
lady  Orleans :  since  her  divorcement,  and  hit 
decay  of  estate,  'tis  known  they  have  met ;  not  to 
much  as  his  boy  is  wanting ;  and  that  this  can  be 
anything  else  than  a  mere  plot  for  their  nighttrork, 
is  above  my  imagination  to  conodTe. 

Mai.  Nay,  it  carries  probability  :  let's  observe 
it  better ;  but  yet  with  such  caution,  as  our  prying 
be  not  discovered!  here's  all  things  to  be  bsd 
without  cost,  and  therefore  good  ataying  here. 

La-P.  Nay,  that's  true ;  I  would  we  might  woo 
her  twenty  years,  like  Penelope's  suitors.  Come, 
Laverdine !  \,Extuni  Maujoomi  tmd  lU-INmr. 
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Lav,  I  follow  instantly. — Yonder  he  is.  The 
thought  of  this  boy  hath  much  cooled  my  affection 
to  Uiis  lady ;  and  by  all  conjectures  this  is  a 
disguised  whore  :  Til  try   if  1   can  search  this 


mme.-— . 


Enter  Yshamour. 


now  I  am  out  of 

ICMng. 


Page! 

Ver,  Your  pleasure,  sir  ? 

Lao,  Thou  art  a  pretty  boy. 

IVr.  And  yon  a  brave  man 
your  debt. 

Lav.  Nay,  pr'ythee  stay ! 

Fer.  I  am  in  haste,  sir. 

Lav.  By  the  £uth  of  a  oourtie 

Fer.  Take  heed  what  you  say !  you  have  taken 
a  strange  oath. 

/«ao.  I  have  not  seen  a  youth  that  hath  pleased 
me  better :  I  would  thou  couldst  like  me,  so  fur  as 
to  leave  thy  lady  and  wait  on  me  I  I  would  main- 
tain thee  in  the  bravest  clothes 

IVr.  Though  yon  took  them  up  on  trusti  or 
bought  them  at  the  broker's  ? 


Lav,  Or  any  way.  Then  thy  employmeiits 
should  be  so  neat  and  cleanly — thou  shouldst  not 
touch  a  pair  of  pantables  in  a  month ;  and  tl  y 
lodging — 

Ver,  Should  be  in  a  brothe). 

Lav.  No  ;  but  in  mine  arms. 

Ver,  That  may  be  the  circle  of  a  bawdy-house, 
or  worse. 

Lav,  I  mean  thou  sh  midst  lie  with  me. 

Ver,  Lie  with  you  ?  1  had  rather  lie  with  my 
lady's  monkey !  'twas  never  a  good  world  since  our 
French  lords  learned  of  the  Neapolitans  to  make 
their  pages  their  bedfellows  ;  it  doth  more  hurt  to 
the  suburb  ladies  than  twenty  dead  vacations.  'Tis 
supper-time,  sir.  lExit. 

Lav,  I  thought  ao !  I  know  by  that  'tis  a  wo- 
man; for  because  peradventure  she  hath  made 
trial  of  the  monkey,  she  prefers  him  before  me,  as 
one  unknown :  Well, 
lliese  Mn  strange  creatures,  and  have  strange 

desires; 
And  men  must  use   strange   means   to  quench 
strange  firM.  lErit, 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I.— Before  the  same. 
Enter  Montague  alone,  in  nuan  habit. 


MeiHt,  Now,  Montague  !  who  discerns  thy  spirit 
now, 
Thy  breeding,  or  thy  blood  ?  here's  a  poor  cloud 
Edipseth  all  thy  splendour :  Who  can  read 
In  thy  pale  face,  dead  eye,  or  Lenten  suit, 
The  hberty  thy  ever-giving  hand 
Hath  bought  for  others,  manacling  itself 
In  gyves  of  parchment  indissolnl     __ 
The  greatest-hearted  man,  supplied  with  means. 
Nobility  of  birth,  and  gentlest  parts, 
Ay,  though  the  right-hand  of  his  sovereign, 
If  Virtue  quit  her  seat  in  his  high  soul. 
Glitters  but  like  a  palace  set  on  fire. 
Whose  glory,  whilst  it  shines,  but  ruins  him  ; 
And  his  bright  show,  each  hour  to  ashes  tending, 
Shall  at  the  last  be  raked  up  like  a  sparkle, 
Unleaa  men's  lives  and  fortunes  feed  the  flame. 
Not  for  my  own  wants,  though,  blame  I  my  stars. 
But  suffering  others  to  cast  love  on  me. 
When  I  can  neither  take,  nor  thaokful  be  : 
My  lady's  woman,  fair  and  virtuous, 
Young  as  the  present  months  solicits  me 
For  love  and  marriage ;  now,  being  nothing  worth — 

Enter  YaaAMOua. 

Ver.  Oh,  master !  I  have  sought  you  a  long 
hour : 
*6ood  fdith,  I  never  joy'd  out  of  your  sight ! 
For  God's  sake,  sir,  be  merry,  or  eUe  bear 
The  buffets  of  your  fortunes  with  more  scorn  ! 
Do  but  b^in  to  rail ;  teach  me  the  way, 
Ard  rU  sit  down,  and  help  your  Hnger  forth. 
I  have  known  yuu  wear  a  suit  full  worth  a  lord- 
ship; 
Give  to  a  man,  whose  need  ne'er  frighted  you 
Pr.»in  railing  of  him  friendf  five  hundred  crowns. 
Err  sleep  had  left  your  senses  to  consider 
Your  own  important  present  uses :  Yet, 


I  Since,  I  have  seen  yon  with  a  trencher  wut. 
Void  of  all  scorn ;  therefore  I'll  wait  on  you. 

Mont.  'Would  God  thon  wert  less  honest ! 

Ver.  'Would  to  God 
Yon  were  less  worthy !  I  am  even  wi'  ye,  sir. 

Mont.  Is  not  thy  master  strangely  fellen,  when 
Serv'at  for  no  wages,  but  for  charity  ?  [thou 

Thou  dost  surcharge  me  with  thy  plenteous  love ; 
The  goodness  of  thy  virtue  shewn  to  me,  ' 

More  opens  still  my  disability  I 

To  quit  Uiy  pains :  Credit  me,  loving  boy, 
A  free  and  honest  nature  may  be  oppressed,         ' 
Tired  with  courtesies  from  a  liberal  spirit. 
When  they  exceed  his  means  of  gratitude. 

Ver.  But  'tis  a  due  in  him  that,  to  that  end, 
Extends  his  love  or  duty.  ! 

Mont,  Little  world  ', 

Of  virtue,  why  dost  love  and  follow  me  ? 

Ver,  I  will  follow  you  through  all  countries ; 
I'll  run  (fast  as  I  can)  by  your  horse-side,  i 

I'll  hold  your  stirrup  when  yon  do  alight. 
And  without  grudging  wait  till  yon  return :  \ 

^  will  ouit  offer'd  means,  and  expose  myself  ^ 

To  cola  and  hunger,  still  to  be  with  yon ;  ' 

Fearless  I'll  travel  through  a  wilderness  ; 
And  when  you  are  weary,  I  will  lay  me  down. 
That  in  my  bosom  you  mav  rest  your  head ; 
Where,  whilst  you  sleep,  1 11  watch,  that  no  wild 


. 


beast 

Shall  hurt  or  trouble  you ;  and  thus  we'll  breed 
A  story  to  make  every  hearer  weep, 
When  they  discourse  our  fortunes  and  our  loves.    ' 
Mont,  Oh,  what  a  scoff  might  men  of  womeo 

make. 
If  they  did  know  this  boy  ! — But  my  desire 
Is,  that  Ihou  wouldst  not  (as  thou  usest  still. 
When,  like  a  servant,  I  'mong  servants  sit)  > 

Wait  on  my  trencher,  fill  my  cnpt  with  wine  : 
Why  shouldst  thou  do  this    hoj?  pr'ythee,  con- 
I  am  not  what  I  was.  [uder^ 

Ver,  Curs'd  be  the  day 
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When  I  forget  that  Montague  was  my  lord, 
Or  not  remember  him  mf  master  still ! 

Moni.  Rather  corse  me,  with  whom  tbj  jouth 
hath  spent 
So  manj  hours,  and  yet  untaogbt  to  live 
By  any  worldly  quality. 

Fer.  Indeed 
Yon  never  taught  me  how  to  handle  carda. 
To  cheat  and  cosen  men  with  oaths  and  lies ; 
Those  are  the  worldly  qualities  to  lire : 
Some  of  our  scarlet  gallants  teach  their  boys 
These  worldly  qualities. 

Since  stuDibling  Fortune  then  lesTcs  Virtue  thus. 
Let  me  leave  Fortune,  ere  be  vicious ! 

Moni,  Oh,  lad,  thy  love  will  kill  me  1 

Ver,  In  truth, 
I  think  in  consdenoe  I  shall  die  for  you. 
Good  master,  i(ecp  not !  do  you  want  aught,  sir  ? 
Will  you  have  any  money  ?  here's  some  nlver. 
And  here's  a  little  gold ;  'twill  serve  to  play, 
And  put  more  troublesome  thoughts  out  of  your 

mind: 
I  pray,  sir,  take  it !  Til  get  more  with  singing, 
And  then  I'll  bring  it  you :  My  lady  ga't  me  ; 
And,  by  my  soul,  it  was  not  covetousness, 
But  I  forgot  to  tell  yon  sooner  on't. 

Moni,  Alas,  boy,  thou  art  not  bound  to  tell  it 
me, 
And  less  to  give  it ;  buy  thee  scarfs  add  garters ! 
And  when  I  have  money,  I'll  give  thee  a  sword : 
Nature  made  thee  a  beauteous  cabinet. 
To  lock  up  all  the  goodness  of  the  earth. 

SwUr  CnAMianm. 

Ver,  I  have  lost  my  Totce  with  the  very  sight 
of  this  gentlewoman  I  Good  sir,  steal  away !  yon 
were  wont  to  be  a  curious  avoider  of  women's 
company. 

Mont.  Why,  boy,  thou  dar'st  trust  me  any 
where,  dar'st  thou  not  ? 

Ver,  I  had  rather  tnist  you  by  a  roaring  li<m, 
than  a  ravening  woman. 

Moni.  Why,  boy  ? 

Ver.  Why,  truly,  she  devours  more  man's  flesh. 

Mont.  Ay,  but  she  roars  not,  boy. 

Ver.  No,  sir  ?  why  she  is  never  silent  but  when 
her  mouth  is  full. 

Chart.  Monsieur  Montague  ^ 

Mont.  My  sweet  fellow !  since  yon  pleasa  to 
call  me  so. 

Ver.  Ah,  'my  conscience,  she  would  be  pleased 
well  enough  to  call  you  bed -fellow.  Oh,  master, 
do  not  hold  her  by  the  hand  so !  A  woman  is  a 
lime-bush,  that  catcheth  all  she  toucheth. 

Chart.  I  do  most  dangerously  suspect  this  boy 
to  be  a  wench  :  Art  thou  not  one  ?  Come  hither, 
let  me  feel  thee. 

Ver.  With  all  my  heart. 

Charl,  Why  dost  thou  pull  off  thy  glove  ? 

Ver.  Why,  to  feel  wheUier  you  be  a  boy,  or  no. 

Chart,  Fy,  boy  1  go  to  !  I'll  not  look  your  head, 
nor  comb  your  locks  any  more,  if  you  talk  thus. 

Ver.  Why,  I'll  sing  to  you  no  more  then. 

Chart,  Fy  upon't,  how  sad  you  are !  A  young 
gentleman  that  was  the  very  sun  of  France — 

Mont,  But  I  am  in  the  eclipse  now. 

CharL   Suffer  himself  to  be  o'er-run  with  a 
lethargy  of  melancholy  and  discontent ! 
Rouse  up  thy  spirit,  man,  and  shake  it  off: 
A  noble  soul  is  like  a  ship  at  sea, 


That  slteps  at  anchor  when  the  ocean's  calm ; 
But  when  she  rages,  and  the  wind  blows  high. 
He  coti  his  %ray  with  skill  and  majesty. 
I  would  turn  a  fool,  or  poet,  or  anything,  or  auury, 
to  make  you  merry  ;  Pr'ythee  1^'s  unik ! — Good 
Veramour,  leave  thy  master  and  me ;  I  have  earn- 
est business  with  hun. 

Ver,  Pray  do  you  leave  my  master  and  me !  we 
were  very  merry  before  yon  came.  He  doea  not 
covet  women's  company:  What  have  yo«  to  do 
with  him  ? — Come,  sir,  will  you  go  ?  anid  I'll  sing 
to  you  again. — I 'faith,  his  mind  is  stronger  than  to 
credit  women's  vows,  and  too  pure  to  be  capable 
of  their  loves. 

Chart,  The  boy  is  jealoua.  Sweet  lad,  leave  us ! 
my  lady  call'd  for  you,  I  swear:  That's  a  good 
child  !  there  is  a  piece  of  gold  for  thee ;  go,  buy  a 
feather! 

Ver,  There's  two  pieces  for  yon;  do  yon  go 
and  buy  one,  or  what  yon  will,  or  nothing,  so  yon 
go  ! — Nay  then,  I  see  you  would  have  me  go,  sir ! 
why,  i'faith  I  will,  now  I  perceive  jtm  love  her 
better  than  you  do  me:  But,  God  Mess  yon! 
Whatever  yon  do,  or  intend,  1  know  you  are  a 
very  honest  man !  IBgM, 

Chart.  Still  shall  I  woo  thee,  whilst  thy  ears 
/  eannoit  or  /  wUi  not  mearry  ihee$  V^f^ 

Why  hast  thou  drawn  the  blood  out  of  my  chssksi 
And  given  a  quicker  motion  to  my  heart? 
Oh,  thou  hast  bred  a  fever  in  my  veins, 
Call'd  Love,  which  no  physician  can  cnre ! 
Have  mercy  on  a  maid,  whose  simple 

Moni,  How  your  example,  fiiirest,  teaeheth  bm 
A  ceremonious  idolatry  !  l^"**'' 

By  all  the  joy  of  love,  I  love  thee  better 
Than  1  or  any  man  can  tell  another ! 
And  will  express  the  mercy  which  thou  cravert; 
I  will  forbear  to  marry  tliee.     Consider, 
Thou  art  Nature's  heir  in  feature,  and  thy  paROli' 
In  fair  inheritances  :  Rise  with  these  thoughts. 
And  look  on  me ;  but  with  a  woman's  e3re : 
A  decayed  fellow,  void  of  means  and  spirit. 

Chart,  Of  spirit? 

Mont.  Yes  :  [else]  could  I  tamely  live. 
Forget  m^  father's  blood,  wait,  and  make  kgs. 
Stain  my  best  breeches  with  the  servile  drops 
That  fall  from  others'  draughts  ? 

Chart,  This  vizard  wherewith  thou  wouldst  hide 
Is  perspective,  to  shew  it  plainlier :         [thy  «pint 
This  undervalue  of  thy  life,  is  but 
Because  1  should  not  buy  thee.  What  more  sjiealcs 
Greatness  of  man  than  vahant  patience. 
That  shrinks  not  under  his  fate's  strongest  strokes  * 
These  Roman  deaths,  as  fitlling  on  a  sword. 
Opening  of  veins,  with  poison  quoiching  thirst, 
Which  we  erroneously  do  style  the  deeds 
Of  the  heroic  and  magnanimous  man. 
Was  dead-eyed  Cowardice,  and  white^dieek'd  Fear; 
Who  doubting  Tyranny,  and  fainting  under 
Fortune's  false  lottery,  desperately  run         [stoat, 
To  Death,  for  dread  of  Death ;  that  soul's  looft 
That,  bearing  all  mischance,  dares  last  it  ouL 
Will  you  perform  your  word,  and  marry  me, 
Wheii  1  shall  call  you  to*t  ? 

Mont,  I'faith,  I  wUL 

Enter  Lo]fOusviu.B,  vitk  a  Ridinff-nttL 

Chart,  Who's  this  alights  here  ? 
Long,  With  leave,  fiiir  creature. 
Are  you  the  lady-mistress  of  the  house  ^ 
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Chart,  Her  leryftat,  sir. 

Long,  I  pr«7  theo  fiiToar  me. 
To  inform  your  lady,  and  duke  Orleans*  wife, 
A  business  of  import  waits  'em  here, 
And  craves  for  speedy  answer. 

Chart,  Are  you  in  post,  sir  ? 

Long,   No ;  I  am  in  sattin,  lady  ; 
1  would  you  would  be  in  post. 

Chart,  I  will  return,  sweet.  [Bxii. 

Long,    Honest,  firiend,  do  you  belong  to  the 
I  pray  be  oover'd.  [house  ? 

Moni,  Yin,  sir,  I  do. 

Long,  Ua !  dream*st  thou,  Longnetille  ? 
Snrs  'tis  not  he  ! — Sir.  I  should  know  yon. 

Mont,  So  should  I  you,  but  that  1  am  ashamed : 
But,  though  thou  know'st  me,  pr'ythee,  Longne- 

▼ille, 
Mock  not  my  poverty  I  Pray  remember  yourself : 
Shews  it  not  strangely  for  thy  clothes  to  stand 
Without  a  hat  to  mine  ?  Mock  me  no  more. 

Long,  The  pox  embroider  me  all  over,  sir. 
If  ever  I  began  to  mock  you  yet. 
The  plague  upon  me,  why  should  I  wear  velvet 
And  silver  lace?    'Sdeath,  I  will  tear  it  off. 

Mont,  Why,  madman  ? 

Long,  Put  on  my  hat  ?  Yes,  when  I'm  hanged 
Pox  !  I  could  break  my  head,  [1  wUl ! 

For  holding  eyes  that  knew  not  you  at  first  ! 
But,  Time  and  Fortune,  run  youi  courses  «i  ith  him ; 
He'll  laugh  and  storm  yon,  when  yon  shew  most 
hate! 

WMtr  Lamvu,  DvcHsas,  LATsaiturs,  LA-Poor,  Hal^j- 
ooMT,  YaaANOUB,  and  Cbarloxtb. 

Lam,  You  are  a  fair  monsieur. 

lAing,  Do  you  mock  met  lady  ? 

Lam.  Your  business,  sir,  I  mean. 

Ditch,  Regard  yourself,  good  monsieur  Longne- 
ville! 

/•4MI.  You  are  too  ne^igent  of  yourself  and 
Cover  your  head,  sweet  monsieur !  [place ; 

Long,  Mistake  me  not,  fair  ladies  ; 
'Tis  not  to  yon,  nor  you,  that  I  stand  bare. 

Lav,  Nay,  sweet  dear  monsieur,  let  it  be  not  to 

La-P,  A  pox  of  compliment  1  [us  then  ! 

Mont,  And  pox  of  manners  ! 
Pray  hide  your  head ;  your  gallants  use  to  do't. 

Long,  Xnd  yon  your  foreheads!     Why,  yon 
needful  accessary  rascals. 
That  cannot  live  without  your  mutual  knaveries. 
More  than  a  bawd,  a  pandar,  or  a  whore. 
From  one  another,  how  dare  yon  suspect 
That  I  stand  bare  to  you  ?  What  make  you  here  ? — 
Shift  your  house,  lady,  of  'em ;  for  I  know  'em  ; 
They  come  to  steal  [your]   napkina,  and  your 

spoons t 
Look  to  your  silver  bodkin,  gentlewoman, 
'Tis  a  dead  utensil;    and,  page,   beware   your 

pockets  ! 
My  reverence  is  unto  this  man,  my  master ; 
Wbom  yon,  with  protestations  and  oaths. 
As  U^  as  Heaven  and  as  deep  as  Hell,  which 
Deceive  the  wisest  man  of  honest  nature,    [would 
Have  cosen'd  and  abused :  But,  I  may  meet  yon, 
And  beat  you  one  with  th'  other! 

Mont*  Peace  1  no  more ! 

Long,  Not  a  word,  sir. 

Lao,  I  am  something  thick  of  hearing ; 
What  said  he  ? 

La»F,  I  hear  him,  bat  regard  him  not» 


Mat,  Nor  I ;  I  am  never  angry  fasting. 

Long,  My  love 
Keeps  back  my  duty.    Noblest  lady,  if 
Husband,  or  brother,  merit  love  from  yon. 
Prevent  Uieir  dangers !  this  hour  brings  to  trial 
Their  hereto-sleeping  hates :  By  this  time,  each 
Within  a  yard  is  of  the  other's  heart ; 
And  met  to  prove  their  causes  and  their  spirits 
With  their  impartial  iwords'  points :     Haste  and 

save. 
Or  never  meet  them  more,  but  at  the  grave ! 

Dueh,    Oh,  my  distracted    heart !    that    my 
wreck'd  honour 
Should  for  a  brother's,  or  a  husband's  life, 
Through  thy  undoing,  die  ! 

Lam,  Amiens  engsged  ? 
If  he  miscarry,  all  my  hopes  and  joys, 
I  now  confess  it  loudly,  are  undone  : 
Caroch,  and  haste !  one  minute  may  betray 
A  life  more  worth  than  all  time  can  repay. 

lExeunt  Ladies  and  Hontaodk. 

Mat,  Humph !  monsieur  Laverdine  pursues  this 
boy  extremely. — Captain,  what  will  you  do  ? 

La-P,  Anything  but  follow  to  this  land-service  : 
I  am  a  aea-oaptain,  you  know,  and  to  offer  to  part 
'em,  without  we  coidd  do't  like  watermen  with  long 
staves,  a  quarter  uf  a  mile  off,  might  be  dangerous. 

MaL  Why  then,  let's  retire  and  pray  for  'em  I  I 
am  resolved  to  stop ;  your  intent  ?  Abased  more 
than  we  have  been  we  cannot  be,  without  they  fall 
to  flat  beating  on's.  CAmmH  lUixiomir  and  La-IHwp. 

Lav,  And  that  were  unkindly  done,  i'faith. 

Ver,  Curse  me^  but  you  are  the  troublesomest 
ass  that  e'er  I  met  with !  Retire!  you  smell  like 
a  woman's  chamber,  that's  newly  up,  before  she 
has  pinched  her  vaponis  in  vrith  her  clothes. 

Imv,  1  will  hannt  thee  like  thy  grandame's  ghost ; 
thou  shalt  never  rest  for  me ! 

Ver,  W^ell,  I  perceive  'tis  vain  to  conceal  a  secret 
from  you  ;  Believe  it,  sir,  indeed  I'm  a  woman. 

Lav,  Why,  la  !  I  knew't ;  this  prophetical  tongue 
of  mine  never  fail'd  me :  My  mother  wa^i  half 
a  witch ;  never  anything  that  she  forespake  but 
came  to  pass.  A  woman  !  how  happy  am  I !  Now 
we  may  lawfully  come  together,  without  fear  of 
hanging  !  Sweet  wench,  be  gracious !  In  honour- 
able sort  I  woo,  no  otherwise. 

Ver,  'Faith,  the  truth  is,  I  have  loved  you  long — 

Lav,  See,  see ! 

Ver,  But  durst  not  open  it: 

Lao,  By  Heaven,  I  think  so ! 

Ver.  But  briefly,  when  you  bring  it  to  the  te^t, 
if  there  be  not  one  gentleman  in  this  house  vrill 
challenge  more  interest  in  me  than  you  can,  1  am 
at  your  disposure.  lExii, 

Lav,  Olu  FjutinatnSi  I  envy  thee  not 
For  cap,  or  pouch  I  thisasy  I'll  prove  my  fortune, 
In  wliich  your  lady  doth  elect  her  husband, 
Who  will  be  Amiens ;  'twill  save  my  wedtting-din- 
Pauvre  La-Poop  and  Mallioom  !  If  ail  fail,  [ner: 
I  will  turn  citizen  :  A  beauteous  wife 
Is  the  horn-book  to  the  richest  tradeiman's  life. 

lExeunt 


SCENE  l\,—A  Field  before  the  GaUt  ^  Paris. 

jollier  DvBois,  OsLBAns,  Lonousvu.ls,  Amibhb,  ivoo 
Lacquies,  a  Page  wOA  iwo  PisMt. 

Dubois,  Here's  a  good  even  piece  of  ground,  my 
Will  you  fix  here  ?  [lords ; 
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OrL  Yes ;  any  where. — Lacquey, 
Take  off  my  apnra ! — Upon  a  bridge,  a  rail, 
l)nt  my  sword's  breadth,  upon  a  battlement, 
ril  fight  this  quarrel ! 

Dubois.  O*  the  ropes,  my  lord ! 

OrL  Upon  a  line. 

Dubois,  So  all  oar  country  duels 
Arc  carried  like  a  firework  on _ 

Orl.  G&,''nOW ;  siay  wiUi  tSe^horses !    And,  do 
you  hear  ? 
Upon  your  lives,  till  some  of  us  come  to  you, 
Dare  not  to  look  this  way  ! 

Dubois.  Except  you  see 
Strangers  or  others,  that,  by  chance  or  purpose. 
Are  like  to  interrupt  us. 

Orl.  Then  give  warning. 

Long.  Who  takes  a  sword  ?  The  advantage  is  so 
small, 
As  he  that  doubts  hath  the  firee  leave  to  chuae. 

OrL  Come,  give  me  any,  and  search  me :    'Tis 
not 
The  ground,  weapon,  or  seconds,  that  can  make 
Odds  in  those  &tal  trials,  but  the  cause. 

AmL  Most  true ;  and,  but  it  is  no  time  to  wish 
When  men  are  come  to  do,  I  would  desire 
The  cause  'twixt  us  were  other  than  it  is ; 
But  where  the  right  is,  there  prevail  our  swords ! 
And  if  my  sister  have  out-lived  her  honour, 
I  do  not  pray  I  may  out-live  hor  shame. 

OrL  Your  sister,  Amiens,  is  a  whore,  at  once ! 

Ami.  You  oft  have  spoke  that  sense  to  me  before, 
But  never  in  this  language,  Orleans  : 
And  when  you  spoke  it  fair,  and  first,  I  told  you 
That  it  was  possible  you  might  be  abused  : 
But  now,  since  you  forget  your  manners,  you  shall 
If  I  transgress  my  custom,  you  do  lie  !  [find, 

And  are  a  villain  !  which  I  had  rather  yet 
My  sword  had  proved,  than  I  been  forced  to 

speak. — 
Nay,    give  us  leave! — And  since  you  stand  so 

haughtily 
And  highly  on  your  cause,  let  you  and  1, 
Without  engaging  these  two  gentlemen, 
Singly  determine  it ! 

Long.  My  lord,  you'll  pardon  us  ! 

Dubois.  I  trust  your  lordships  may  not  do  us 

Ami.  As  how  ?  [that  affront. 

DubotsTWelTias  your  lordship's  hand,  and  come 
You  here  with  swords.  [to  serve 

Long.  My  lord,  we  miderstand  ourselves. 

Dubois.  We  have  had  the  honour  to  be  eall'd 
The  business,  and  we  must  not  now  quit  it  [unto 
On  terms. 

Ami.  Not  terms  of  reason  ? 

Long.  No ; 
No  reason  for  the  quitting  of  our  calling. 

Dubois.  True ; 
If  I  be  eall'd  to't,  I  must  ask  no  reason. 

Long.  Nor  hear  none  neither,  which  is  less  : 
It  is  a  favour  if  my  throat  be  cut. 
Your  lordship  does  me ;  which  I  never  can 
Nor  must  have  hope  how  to  requite- — What  noise  ? 
lA  noite  teithin  aying^  Down  with  their  tfworda  ! 
What  cry  is  that  ?      My  lord,  upon  your  guard ! 
Some  treachery  is  afoot. 

EnUr  DucHiss,  Lamisa,  and  Montaoi-b. 


Duch.  Oh,  here  they  are  I 
My  lord — Dear  lady,  help  me  !  help  me  all ! 
I  have  so  woeful  interest  in  both. 


I  know  not  which  to  fear  for  moat ;  and  jet 
I  must  prefier  my  lord. — Dear  brother. 
You  are  too  understanding,  and  too  noble. 
To  be  offended  when  I  kiMw  my  datj, 
lliougfa  scarce  my  tears  will  let  me  aee  to  do  it. 

On,  Out,  loathed  strumpet ! 

Dvth.  Oh.  my  dearest  lord. 
If  words  could  on  me  cast  the  name  of  wimre, 
I  then  vrere  worthy  to  be  loathed :  But, 
Know  your  unkindness  cannot  make  me  vri^ed ; 
And  therefore  should  less  use  that  power  npon 

OrL  Was  this  your  art,  to  have  these  actors 
come. 
To  make  this  interlude  ?    Withdraw,  cold  bub  ! 
And,  if  thy  spirit  be  not  fitnen  up. 
Give  me  one  stroke  yet  at  thee  for  my  vengeanee  1 

Ami,  Thou  shalt  have  strokes,  and  strokes,  thoa 
glorious  man. 
Tin  thou  breath'st  thinner  air  than  diat  tiioa  talk'st 

Isam.  My  lord  I  count  Amiens  I 

Duch.  Princely  husband ! 

OrL  Whore  1 

Lam*  You  wrong  her,  impudent  lord !  Oh,  that 
Ihad 
The  bulk  of  those  dull  men !  look,  how  they  stand. 
And  no  man  will  revenge  an  innocent  lady ! 

Ami.  You  hinder  it,  madam. 

Lam.  I  would  hinder  you ; 
Is  there  none  else  to  kill  him  ? 

Dueh.  Kill  him,  madam  ! 
Have  you  leam'd  Uiat  bad  language  ?   Oh, 
And  be  the  motive  rather  both  kill  me. 
•  OrL  Then  die,  my  infamy !  V 

Moni.  Hold,  bloody  man  ! 

OrL  Art  thou  there,  basilisk  ? 

Mont.  To  strike  thee  dead. 
But  that  thy  fate  deserves  some  weightier  hand. 

Dubois.  Sweet  my  lord  ! 

OrL  Oh,  here's  a  plot ! 
You  bring  your  champions  with  you!  the  adultren 
With  the  adulterer  !     Out,  howling 

Dubois.  Good  my  lord ! 

Orl.  Are  you  her  grace's  countenanoer,  lady, 
The  receiver  to  the  poor  vicious  couple  ? 

Dubois.  Sweet  my  lord  ! 

Orl.  Sweet  rascal,  didst  thou  not  tell  me.  fiilse 
This  Montague  here  was  murder'd?  [fellow, 

Dubois.  I  did  so ; 
But  he  was  falser,  and  a  worthless  lord. 
Like  thy  foul  self,  that  would  have  had  it  so. 

Long.  Orleans,  'tis  true;  and  shall  be  proved 
upon  thee. 

MonL  Thy  malice,  duke,  and  this  thy  wicked 
Are  all  as  visible  as  thou ;  but  I,  [nature. 

Bom  to  contemn  thy  injuries,  do  know. 
That  though  thy  gpreatness  may  corrupt  a  jurv 
And  make  a  judge  afraid,  and  carry  ou* 
A  world  of  evils  with  thy  title,  yet 
Thou  art  not  quiet  at  home :  thou  bear'st  about 

thee 
That  that  doth  charge  thee,  and  condemn  thee  too. 
The  thing  that  grieves  me  more,  and  doth  indeed 
Displease  me,  is,  to  think  that  so  much  baseness 
Stands  here  to  have  encounter'd  so  much  honour. 
Pardon  me,  my  lord,  what  late  my  passion  spske, 
When  you  provoked  my  innocence ! 

OrL  Yes,  do ! 
Oh,  flattery  becomes  him  better  than 
The  suit  he  wears ;  give  him  a  new  one. 

Ami.  Orleans, 
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Tis  here  no  time  nor  place  to  jest  or  rail 
Poorly  with  you ;  but  I  will  find  a  time  to 
Whisper  yon  forth  to  this,  or  some  (it  place, 
As  shall  not  hold  a  second  interruption. 

Mont.  I  hope  your  lordship's  honour  and  your 
Are  destined  unto  higher  hazards  ;  this  [life 

Is  of  a  meaner  arm. 

Dubois.  Yes,  fieiith,  or  none. 

Long   He  is  not  fit  to  ikll  by  an  honest  sword  : 
A  prince,  and  lie? 

Dubois.  And  slander  ?  and  hire  men 
To  publish  the  false  rumours  he  hath  made  ? 

Long.  And  stick  'em  on  his  friends  aud  inno- 
cents? 

Dubois.  And  practise  'gainst  their  lives  alter 
their  fames  ? 

Long,  In  men  that  are  the  matter  of  all  lewd- 
ness. 
Bawds,  thieves,  and  cheaters,  it  were  monstrous  ! 

Dubois.  But  in  a  man  of  blood  how  more  coo- 

^mi.  Can  this  be?  [spicuous ! 

Duch.  They  do  slander  him. 

Orl.  Hang  them,  a  pair  of  railing  hang-by's ! 

Long,  How!    Stand,  Orleans !  stay '.    iiive  me 
my  pistok,  boy  ! 
Hinder  me  not !  by  Heaven,  I  will  kill  him ! 

Duch.  Oh,  stay  his  fury ! 

Ami.  Longneville,  my  friend ! 

Long,  Not  for  myself,  my  lord,  but  for  mankind. 
And  all  that  have  an  interest  to  virtue, 
Or  tide  unto  innocence. 

And.  Why,  hear  me  I 

Long   For  Justice'  sake 

AmL  That  cannot  be. 

Long.  To  punish 
His  wife's,  your  honour,  and  my  lord's  wrongs  here. 
Whom  I  must  ever  call  so :  For  your  loves, 
I  swear,  I'll  sacrifice-^— 

Ami,  Longneville, 
I  did  not  think  yon  a  murderer  before. 

Long.  I  care  not  what  you  thought  me ! 

Ami.  By  Heaven,  if  thou  attempt 
His  life,  thy  own  is  forfeit ! 

Mont.  Foolish  frantic  man, 
The  murder  will  be  of  us,  not  him. 

Dueh.  Oh,  God ! 

Mont.  We  could  have  kill'd  him,  but  we  would 

The  justice  out  of  Fate's [not  take 

Singe  but  a  hair  t>f  him,  thou  diest ! 

Long.  No  matter.  [8kooU. 

Ami  ViUain  !  iTtie  DvcnEm/alU. 

Dubois.  My  lord,  your  sister's  slain. 

Ami.  Bianca ! 

Mont.  Oh,  hapless  and  most  wretched  chance  ! 
Stand'st  thou  IT0  OaLBAirs. 


Looking  upon  the  mischief  thoa  hast  made, 

Thou  godless  man,  feeding  thy  blood-shot  eyes 

With  the  red  spectacle,  and  art  not  tum'd 

To  stone  with  horror  ?  Hence,  and  take  the  wings 

Of  thy  black  infamy,  to  carry  thee 

Beyond  the  shoot  of  looks,  or  sound  of  curses, 

Which  will  pursue  thee  till  thou  hast  out-fled 

All  but  thy  guUt. 

Orl.  Oh,  wish  it  off  again  ;  for  I  am  crack'd 
Under  the  burden,  and  my  heart  will  break. 
How  heavy  guilt  is,  when  men  come  to  feel ! 
If  you  could  know  the  mountain  I  sustain 
With  horror,  you  would  each  take  off  your  part. 
And  more,  to  ease  me.     I  cannot  stand  1  forgive 
Where  I  have  wronged,  I  pray  I  [Falls. 

Ami.  Look  to  him,  Montague. 

Long.  My  lords  and  gentiemen,  the  lady  is 
Well,  but  for  fear ;  unless  that  have  shot  her : 
I  have  the  worst  of  it,  that  needs  would  venture 
Upon  a  trick  had  like  to  ha'  cost  my  guts. 
Look  to  her  I  she'll  be  well :  It  was  but  powder 
I  charged  with,  thinking  that  a  guilty  man 
Would  have  been  frighted  sooner ;  but  I  am  glad 
He's  come  at  last. 

Lam.  How  is  Bianca  ?  well  ? 

Ami,    Lives   she  ?    See !    Sister  ! — Doth  she 
breathe  ? 

Dueh.  Oh,  gentlemen,  think  you  I  can  breathe, 
That  am  restored  to  the  hateful  sense 
Of  feeling  in  me  my  dear  husband's  death  ? 
Oh,  no,  I  live  not ;  life  was  that  I  left. 
And  what  yon  have  call*d  me  to  is  death  indeed : 
I  cannot  weep  so  fast  as  he  doth  bleed ! 

Dubois,  Pardon  me,  madam  ;  he  is  well. 

Dtuh.  Ha  I  my  husband  ? 

Orl.  I  cannot  speak  whether  my  joy  or  shame 
Be  greater ;  but  I  thank  the  Heavens  for  both. 
Oh,  look  not  black  upon  me,  all  my  friends  I 
To  whom  I  will  be  reconciled,  or  grow 
Unto  this  earth,  till  I  have  wept  a  trench 
That  shall  be  great  enough  to  be  my  grave ; 
And  I  will  think  them  too  most  manly  tean, 
If  they  do  move  your  pities.     It  is  true, 
Man  should  do  nothing  that  he  should  repent ; 
But  if  he  have,  and  say  that  he  is  sorry. 
It  is  a  worse  fault  if  he  be  not  truly. 

Lam.  My  lord,  such  sorrow  cannot  be  sus- 
pected: 
Here,  take  your  hononr'd  wife,  and  join  your 

hands. 
She  hath  married  yon  again  ! 
And,  gentiemen,  I  do  invite  yon  all 
This  night  to  take  my  house ;  where,  on  the  mor- 
To  heif^ten  more  the  reconciling  feast,  [row, 

I'll  make  myself  a  husband  and  a  guest.    ISxeunt. 


ACT   V. 


SCEN£  }.^A  Room  in  Lamira's  Country- 

House. 

Bnier  Mohtaoub  and  CHARLorni. 

Chart.  Well,  now,  I  am  sure  you're  mine. 

Mont,  I  am  sure  I'm  glad 
1  have  one  to  own  then :  You  will  find  me  honest. 
As  these  days  go,  enough  ;  poor  without  question, 
Which  beggars  hold  a  virtue ;  give  me  meat 


And  I  shall  do  my  work,  else  knock  my  shoes  off. 
And  turn  me  out  again. 

Chart.  You  are  a  merry  fellow. 

Mont.  I  have  no  great  cause. 

Chart,  Yes,  thy  love  to  me. 

Mont,  That's  as  we  make  our  game. 

Chart,  Why,  you  repent  then  ? 

Mont,  Faith,  no ;  worse  than  I  am  I  cannot  be  ) 
Much  better  I  expect  not :  I  shall  love  yon^ 
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And.  when  you  bid  me  go  to  bed,  obey. 


^ 


And  llivrc'a  Ibcn  all  I  uu  at. 

Chart.  N«y,  ewrct  fellow. 
I'll  tn»!ie  it  sometbing  belter. 

Monl.  If  yon  do,  you'll  nmke  me  won 
Koo  1  am  poor,  slid  willing  to  do  well, 
Hold  me  in  that  conne  I  of  aU  the  king's  i 
I  hate  bis  coin :  keep  me  from  that,  and  i 
For  if  yon  rhance,  out  of  yonr  bousewifer 


[n  p^onjb.bToLb  ere  I  know  it, 
5(^"t«"li"nnclred  men  that 


iliD  1  Uke  it 

they'll  cry  tioilt  Mtinli 
,  at  livery ! 
pretty  fancies,  a 


Chart.  Yon  .  .        , 

Tbi»  cbaritj  will  tall  iiome  to  yourself,  [ricd  oi 
Manl.  1  woubl  it  would  I  I  am  afraid  my  lo 


I  nODght  ic 


Is  yet  acarcc  stopt,  though 

Bat  the  mere  aif  of  wh»t  I  nava  nan.  l" 

Cka'l.  Pretty! 

Ment.   I  wonder,  aweetbeart,  why  yoa'll  miirr; 
I  cau  see  nothing  in  myself  dEKrves  it,  [me 

Unltu  Ihe  hanfUome  wearing  of  a  band. 
For  that's  my  stock  now,  or  a  pair  uf  garters, 
Necessity  will  not  let  me  lote. 

Chart.  I  aee,  lir, 
A  great  deal  more  ;  a  handaome  man,  a  husband, 
To  make  »  right  good  woman  tmly  happy. 

Afonl.   Lord,  where  are  my  eyea?  Either  yoi 


a- year  a 


That  relies 


<  hia  back,  which  now  is  mewing. 

But  what  will  be  Che  next  coat  will  poae  Tristtem  t 

If  [  ahonld  lecy  from  my  friends  a  fortune, 

I  could  not  raise  ten  groatt  lo  pay  the  print  now. 

Chart.  I'll  do  that  duty :  'I'ia  not  muut  unr 

Makei  me  pursue  your  love  1    were  your  mind 
1  would  nerer  love  you.  [banknipt, 


Mml.  Peace,  wench  t  bere'a  my  lady. 

Lam.  Nay,  nc.er  shrink  I  th'  welting,  for  m 
Do  ye  Hnd  her  willing.  Montague  ?         [preseuce 

JUonl.  Willing,  mnJam  ! 

Lam.  How  dainty  yon   make  of  it '    Do  not 
YoD  two  lote  one  another  ?  [kno' 

Mant.  Certain,  madam, 
1  think  you  have  revelations  of  these  matters  : 
Yoot  Isdyiibip  cannot  tell  me  when  I  kiss'd  her. 

Last.  But  she  can,  air. 

Mant.  But  the  will  not,  madam  : 
For  when  they  talk  once,  'tia  like  fairy- monei, 
They  get  no  more  close  kisaea. 

Lam.  Thon  art  wanton. 

3fBn(.  Cod  koowa  I  need  not ;  yet  1  would  b 
luity : 
Bat,  by  my  soul,  my  prOTcnder  scarce  pricks  me. 

Lam.  It  aball  be  mended,  Monlague :  1  am  gla 
Yon  are  grown  ■□  merry. 

Mml.  So  am  1  too,  midani. 

Lam,  Yon  two  will  make  a  pretty  bj 


Lani.  Ynur  fiddle  I  why  yotir  fiddle  I  I  *anwit. 
Mont.   Cnn  you  blame  me  I  .\las,  1  an  iu  Un«\ 


/,«> 


Youi 


ery  qm 


you  been  thiM  ? 

.love? 

I  No; 


«Iw 


Afonl.  By  Hea 

Lam.  A  little  wealth  would  change  yon  tl 

Afont.  Yea.  lady,  ' 
Into  another  suit,  but  never  more 
Into  another  man  -,  I'll  bar  that  mainly. 
The  weiJtb  I  get  bencerorward  shall  be  charm'd 
For  ever  hurting  me  j  I'll  spend  it  fasting. 

I  hare  (bund,  di 
But  want  and 
money 
I  lim^er'd  aomt 
But  never  laugh 
My  heart  souni 


-eclly  Buret  the  melancholy . 
wedlock:    When    I    bwl  More  el 

rime,  and  (poke  nond'rooi  win, 
d  ont-right:  now  I  am  emptr, 
a  like  a  bell,  and  Krikea  *t  botk 


Lam,  Yon  are  finely  tempor'd,  Montagus. 

Afnu',  Pardon.  lady, 
If  any  way  my  free  mirth  have  offended  1 
'Twat  meant  to  please  you;  if  it  prove  too  laaey, 
Give  it  a  frown,  and  1  am  ever  silenced. 

Lam.  I  like  it  paadng  well ;  pray  follow  it  I 
This  is  my  day  of  choice,  and  (hall  be  yonra  too  t 
Twere  pity  to  delay  yon.     Call  to  the  •ImBnl, 
And  tell  him  'tis  my  pleatiore  he  should  giv*  yon 
Five  hundred  crowns ;  make  yourself  h 

MontAgue  -, 
Let  none  wear  better  clothes  ;  'tja  for  mj 
But  pray  be  merry  atili  I 


M«fi 


If  I 


a  fool  of  twice  as  many  bondreds, 


SCENE  n.—jlitalh*r  in  Ihr  mom 
Lav.  1  am    atrangely   glad   1   hale  fbuod    On 

Of  ihiB  disguia'd  boy  out ;  I  ever  trusted 
It  waa  a  woman,  aod  how  happily 
I  have  found  it  ao  '.  and  for  mytelf,  I  am  rar*. 
One  that  would  olTer  me  a  thoutaoJ  pound  bdw 
[And  that'a  ■  pretty  sum  to  malie  out  stagger) 
In  rrady  gold  for  this  cuoeeslment,  could  not 
Buy  my  hope  of  her.     She's  a  dainty  wench. 
And  aurh  a  one  1  tiiul  I  want  ejtremely, 
To  bring  me  into  credit :  Beauty  dots  It. 

AfoJ,  Say  we  shouU  all  meach  here,  and  Oaf' 
the  feast  now. 
What   can    the   worat  be  !    We  have  play'd  lb« 
That'a  wilhoal  quealion.  [knavaa  ; 

La-P.  True; 
And,  aa  I  take  it,  tbia  it  the  first  truth 
We  tobl  titett  lea  yeiin,  and,  for  anylbing 


aaybe 


1,  grant 


reknaia 


Both  base  and  beastly  knavci 
Mat.  Say  ao  then. 
/.OB.  Well. 
La.P.  And   likewise   let   it  be  concidei'd 

We  catt  to  itay  with,  what  must  we  ei|irat  w 
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MtU,  Ay,  there's  the  point ;  we  would  expect 
good  eating. 

La-P,  I  know  we  woold,  hat  we  may  find  good 
beating. 

Lav.  Toa  say  true,  gentlemen ;  and,  by  my  soul, 
Though  I  love  meat  as  well  as  any  man, 
I  care  not  what  he  be,  if  'a  eat  a*  God's  name ; 
Such  crab-^mcj^to  my  meat  will  turn  my  palate. 

Mdf.  mere  s  all  the  hazard;    for  the  frozen 
Montague 
Has  now  got  spring  again  and  warmth  in  him, 
And,  without  doubt,  dares  beat  us  terribly. 
For,  not  to  mince  the  matter,  we  are  cowards, 
And  have,  and  shall  be  beaten,  when  men  please 
To  call  us  into  cudgelling. 

La-P.  Ifeel 
We  are  very  prone  that  way. 

Lav.  The  sons  of  Adam. 

La-P.  Now,  here  then  rests  the  state  o'  th' 
question ; 
Whether  we  yield  our  bodies  for  a  dinner 
To  a  sound  dog-whip  (for,  I  promise  ye, 
If  men  be  given  to  correction. 
We  can  expect  no  less,)  or  quietly 
Take  a  haixi  egg  or  two,  and  ten  mile  hence 
Bait  in  a  ditch  ?  this  we  may  do  securely  ; 
For,  to  stay  hereabout  will  be  all  one, 
If  once  our  moral  mischiefs  come  in  memory. 

Mai.  But,  pray  ye  hear  me:  Is  not  this  the  day 
The  Tiigiin  lady  doth  elect  her  husband  ? 

Imv,  The  dinner  is  to  that  end. 

JJai,  Very  well  then  ; 
Say  we  all  stay,  and  say  we  all  'scape  this  whip- 
And  be  well  entertained,  and  one  of  us  [pingf 

Carry  the  lady ! 

La-P.  'Tis  a  seemly  saying, 
I  must  confess ;  but  if  we  stay,  how  fitly 
We  may  apply  it  to  ourselves  (i'  th'  end) 
Will  ask  a  Christian  fear :  I  cannot  see, 
If  I  say  true,  what  special  ornaments 
Of  art  or  nature  (lay  aside  our  lying. 
Whoring,  and  drinking,  which  are  no  great  virtues) 
We  are  endued  withal  to  win  this  lady. 

Mai.  Yet  women  go  not  by  the  best  parts  ever; 
That  I  have  found  directly. 

Lav.  Why  should  we  fear  then  ? 
They  chuse  men  as  they  feed :  Sometimes  they 

settle 
Upon  a  white-broth'd  face,  a  sweet  smooth  gallant. 
And  him  they  make  an  end  of  in  a  night ; 
Sometimes  a  goose ;  sometimes  a  grosser  meat, 
A  mmp  of  beef,  will  serve  'em  at  some  season. 
And  iiU  their  bellies  too,  though  without  doubt 
They  are  great  devourers ;  stock-fish  is  a  dish. 
If  it  be  well  dressed,  for  the  toughness'  sake, 
Will  make  the  proudest  of  'em  long  and  leap  for't; 
They'll  run  mad  for  a  pudding,  ere  they'll  starve. 

Lm-P.  For  my  own  part,  I  care  not,  come  what 
can  come; 
If  I  be  whipt,  why  so  be  it  1  if  cudgell'd, 
1  hope  I  shall  out-live  it :  I  am  sure 
1^  not  the  hundredth  time  I  have  been  served  so, 
And  yet,  I  thank  God,  I'm  here. 

Mai.  Here's  resolution  I 

La-P.  A  little  patience,  and  a  rotten  apple. 
Cures  twenty  worse  diseases :  What  say  you,  sir  ? 

Loo.  Marry,  I  say,  sir,  if  I  had  been  acquainted 
With  lamming  in  my  youth,  as  you  have  been, 
With  wAipptng,  and  such  benefits  of  nature, 
I  abcMld  do  better ;  as  I  am,  I'll  venture  x 


And  if  it  be  my  luck  to  have  the  lady, 
I'll  use  my  fortune  modestly ;  if  beaten. 
You  shall  not  hear  a  word ;  one  I  am  sure  of, 
And  if  the  worst  fall,  she  shall  be  my  physic. 
liCt's  go  then,  and  a  merry  wind  be  with  us  ! 

MtU.  Captain,  your  shoes  are  old;  pray  put  'em 
oflT, 
And  let  one  fling  'em  after  us.     Be  bold,  sirs ; 
And  howsoe'er  our  fortune  falls,  let's  bear 
An  equal  burden  !  if  there  be  an  odd  lash. 
We'll  part  it  afterwards. 

La-iP.  I  am  arm'd  at  all  points.  \Exeunt 


SCENE  l\\,--Another  in  the  same. 
Enter  feur  Serranti,  with  a  Bamqutt. 

1  Serv.  Then  my  lady  will  have  a  bedfellow  to- 

night ? 

2  Serv.  So  she  says :  Heaven,  what  a  dainty 

arm-full 
Shall  he  enjoy  that  has  the  launching  of  her ! 
What  a  fight  she  wUl  make  ! 

3  Serv.  Ay,  marry,  boys. 

There  will  be  sport  indeed  I  there  will  be  grappling  t 

She  has  a  murderer  lies  in  her  prow, 

I  am  afraid  will  Aright  his  main-mast,  Robin. 

4  Serv.  Who  dost  thou  think  shall  have  her,  of 
Thou  art  a  wise  man.  [thy  conscience  t 

3  Serv.  If  she  go  the  old  way, 

The  way  of  lot,  tlM  longest  c«t  sweeps  all 
Without  questk>n. 

1  Serv.  She  has  lost  a  friend  of  me  else. 
What  think  you  of  the  courtier  ? 

2  Serv.  Hang  him,  hedge-hog ! 

He  has  nothing  in  him  but  a  piece  of  Euphues, 
And  twenty  dozen  of  twelvepenny  ribband,  all 
About  him  ;  he  is  but  one  pedlars  shop 
Of  gloves  and  garters,  piok-teeth  and  pomander. 
1  Serv.  The  courtier !   marry,  God  blest  her^ 

Steven,  she  is  not 
Mad  yet ;  she  knows  that  trindle-tail  too  well 
He's  crest-faH'n,  and  pin-bnttock'dp  with  leaping 

laundresses. 

4  Serv.  The  merchant  ?  sure  she  will  not  be  so 
To  have  him.  [base 

1  Serv.  I  hope  so ;  Robin,  he'll  sell  us  all 

To  the  Moors  to  make  mummy.  Nor  the  captain  t 

4  Serv.  Who  ?  potgun  ?  that's  a  sweet  youth. 

Will  he  sUy,  think  ye  ?  [indeed  ! 

3  Serv.  Yes,  without  question. 

And  have  half  dined  too  ere  the  grace  be  done. 
He's  good  for  nothing  in  the  world  but  eating. 
Lying,  and  sleeping ;  what  other  men  devour 
In  drink  he  takes  hi  pottage :  They  say  he  has 

been 
At  sea ;  a  herring.fishing,  for  without  doubt 
He  dares  not  hail  an  edboat,  i'  th'  way  of  war. 

2  Serv.  I   think  so ;  they  would  beat  him  off 

with  butter. 

3  Serv.  When  he  brings  in  a  prize,  unless  it  be 
Cockles,  or  Calais  sand  to  scour  with, 

I'll  renounce  my  five  mark  a-year. 

And  all  the  hidden  art  I  have  in  carving. 

To  teach  young  birds  to  whistle  Walsingham  ;_ 

Leave  him  to  &  lime-boats  !  Now  wliat  think  yon 

Of  the  brave  Amiens  ? 

1  Serv.  That's  a  thought  indeed. 

2  Serv.  Aj,  marry,  there's  a  person  fit  to  feed 
Upon  a  dish  so  dainty ;  and  he'u  do't. 
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I  warrant  him,  i'  th'  nick,  boys ;  he  has  a  body 
World  without  end. 

4  Serv,  And  snch  a  one  my  lady 
Will  make  no  little  of.    Bat  is  not  Montague 
Married  to-day  ? 

3  Serv,  Yes,  'fiuth,  honest  Montagoe 
Most  have  bis  bont  too. 

2  Serv,  He's  as  good  a  lad 
As  ever  tum'd  a  trencher :  Mnsc  we  leave  him  ? 

3  Serv,  He's  to«>  good  for  us,  Stephen.  I'll  give 
him  health 

To  hu  good  luck  to-night  in  the  old  beaker, 
And  it  shall  be  sack  too. 

4  Serv,  I  must  have  a  garter ; 
And,  boys,  I  have  bespoke  a  posset ;  somebody 
Shall  give  me  thanks  for't !  't  has  a  few  toys  in't 
Will  raise  commotions  in  a  bed,  lad. 

1  Serv,  Away !  my  lady.  IBxeunt. 

Enter  OHLKAmand  DvcBum,arm-in-armtAiamin^LAmKA, 
CMARixiTrB  like  a  Bride,  Mom-Aoos  hrave,  LAvutoutR, 
LoifOUBViLLB,  Dubois,  Maluoorn,  and  La-Poo». 

Lam,  Seat  yourselves,  noble  lords  and  gentle- 
men; 
You  know  your  places.    Many  royal  welcomes 
I  give  yuur  grace !   How  lovely  shews  this  change  1 
My  house  is  honoured  in  this  reconcilement. 

Orl.  Thus,  madam,  must  you  do ; 
My  lady  now  shall  see  you  made  a  woman, 
And  give  you  some  short  lessons  for  your  voyage. 
Take  her  instructions,  lady ;  she  knows  much. 

jMm,  This  becomes  you,  sir. 

Dueh,  My  lord  must  have  his  will. 

Orl.  'Tis  all  I  can  do  now,  sweetheart.     Fair 
lady. 
This  to  your  happy  choice ! — ^Brother  Amiens, 
You  are  the  man  I  mean  it  to. 

Ami,  I'll  pledge  you. 

Orl.  And  with  my  heart. 

Ami,  With  all  my  love  I  take  it. 

Lam.  Noble  lords, 
I  am  proud  ye  have  done  this  day  so  much  content, 
And  me  such  estimation,  that  this  hour 
(In  this  poor  house)  shall  be  a  league  for  ever : 
For  so  I  know  ye  mean  it. 

Ami.  I  do,  lady. 

Orl.  And  I,  my  lord. 

All,  You  have  done  a  work  of  honour. 

Ami,  Give  me  the  cup  !  where  this  health  stops, 
let  that  man 
Be  either  ver^r  sick  or  very  simple  ; 
Or  I  am  very  angry. — Sir,  to  you  ! — 
Madam,  methinks  this  gentleman  might  sit  too  ; 
He  would  become  the  best  on's. 

Orl.  Pray  sit  down,  sir : 
I  know  the  lady  of  the  feast  expects  not 
This  day  so  n^uch  old  custom. 

Lam.  Sit  down,  Montague  ! 
Nay,  never  blush  for  the  matter. 

Mont.  Noble  madam, 
I  have  two  reasons  against  it,  and  I  dare  not ; 
Duty  to  you  first,  as  you  are  my  Udy, 
And  I  your  poorest  servant !  next,  the  custom 
Of  this  day's  ceremony. 

Lam.  As  you  are  my  servant, 
I  may  command  you  then  ? 

Mont,  To  my  life,  Udy. 

Lam,  Sit  down,  and  here !  I'll  have  it  so. 

Ami.  Sit  down,  man ; 
Never  refuse  so  fair  a  lady's  offer. 

MmU.  It  is  your  pleasure,  madam,  not  my  pride, 


And  I  obey. — ^I*n  pledge  jov  bow,  my  iotd. 
Monsieur  Longnevitle !  fOrteta. 

Long.  I  thank  yon,  sir. 

Moni,  This  to  my  lady. 
And  her  Cur  choice  to-day,  and  liappineia ! 

Long,  'Tis  a  fiur  health ;  111  pledge  yontiw^ 
I  sink  for't. 

Lam.  Montague,  yon  are  too  niodett :  Come, 
I'Uadd 
A  little  more  wine  to  yon ;  'twiU  make  you  mcny, 
This  to  the  good  I  wish  [you] ! 

Mont.  Honoured  hdy, 
I  shall  forget  myself  with  this  gre*t  bovntj. 

Lnm.  You  shall  not,  sir. — Give  me  looie  wins. 

Ami,  By  Heaven, 
You  are  a  worthy  woman ;  and  that  man 
Is  blest  can  come  near  sodia  lady. 

Lam,  Such  a  blessing 
Wet  weatlier  washes. 

Mont,  At  all !  I  will  not  go 
A  lip  less,  my  lord. 

Orl.  'Tis  well  cast,  sir. 

Mai.  If  Montague  get  more  wine,  we  are  fika 
to  hear  of  it. 

Lav,  I  do  not  like  that  sitting  there. 

Mai,  Nor  I ; 
Methinks  he  looks  like  a  judge. 

La'P,  Now  have  1 
A  kind  of  grudging  of  a  beating  on  me ; 
I  fear  my  hot  fit. 

Mai.  Drink  apace ;  there's  nothing 
Allays  a  cudgel  like  it. 

Lam.  Montague,  now 
I'll  pot  my  choice  to  you  :  Who  do  yon  hold. 
In  all  this  honoured  company,  a  hu^Muid 
Fit  to  enjoy  thy  lady  ?  Speak  directly. 

Mont.  Shall  I  speak,  madam  ? 

Lam.  Montague,  you  shall. 

Mont,  Then,  as  I  have  a  sonl,  I'll  sneak  ay 
conscience. 
Give  me  more  wine  !  in  vino  veritae  : 
Here's  to  myself,  and — Montague,  have  a  care ! 

Lam.  Speak  to  the  cause. 

*^ont.  Yes,  madam. — 
First,  I'll  begin  to  thee  1 

Lav.  Have  at  us ! 

La-P,  Now  for  a  psalm  of  mercy ! 

Mont.  You,  good  monsieur, 
You  that  belie  the  noble  name  of  courtier. 
And  think  your  claim  good  hien,  hold  up  yoar 

hand! 
Your  worslup  is  indicted  here  for  a  vain-gfcniooi 

Lav,  Good !  oh,  sir  !  [fool — - 

Mont,  For  one  whose  wit 
Lies  in  a  ten-pound  waistcoat,  yet  not  warm. 
Yon  have  travell'd  like  a  fiddler  to  make  fooes. 
And  brought  home  nothing  but  a  case  of  tooth- 
picks. 
You  would  be  married,  and  no  less  than  ladies. 
And  of  the  b«t  sort,  can  serve  yon! — Thou  »flk- 
worm,  ~     iTo  MAiuoauf. 

What  hast  thou  in  thee  to  deserve  this  woman  ? 
Name  but  the  poorest  piece  of  man,  good  manncrtf 
There's  nothing  sound  about  thee ;    'faith,  tboa 

hast  none ; 
It  lies  pawn'd  at  thy  silk-man's,  for  io  much  Isoe 
Iliy  credit  with  his  wife  cannot  redeem  it; 
Thy  clothes  are  all  the  soul  thou  hast,  for  so 
Thou  sav'st  them  handsome  for  the  next  grtst 
tUting, 
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Let  who  will  take  the  other;  thoa  wert  never 

christened 
(Upon  my  conscience)  but  in  barber^s  water ; 
Thou  art  never  out  o'  th*  bason,  thou  art  rotten. 
And,  if  thou  darest  tell  truth,  thou  wilt  confess  it ; 

Thy  skin 

Looks  of  a  chesnut  colour,  greased  with  smber ; 
All  women  that  on  earth  do  dwell  thou  lovest, 
Yet  none  that  understand  love  thee  again, 
But  those  that  love  the  spital.     Get  thee  home. 
Poor  painted  butterfly !  thy  summer's  past. 
Go,  sweat,  and  eat  dry  mutton ;  thou  may'st  live 
To  do  so  well  yet,  a  bruis'd  chambermaid  . 
May  fall  upon  thee,  and  advance  thy  follies. 
You  have  your  sentence ! — Now  it  follows,  captain, 
I  treat  of  you. 

/.a.  P.  Pray  God  I  may  deserve  it ! 

OrL  Beshrew  my  heart,  he  speaks  plain. 

j4mi.  That's  plain  dealing. 

Mont,  You  are  a  rascal,  captain  ! 

La-P,  A  fine  calling. 

Mont.  A  water-coward ! 

Ami,  He  would  make  a  pretty  stuff. 

Mont,'  May  I  speak  freely,  madam  ? 

Lam,  Here's  none  ties  yon. 

Mont,  Why  shouldst  thou  dare  come  hither  with 
a  thought 
To  find  a  wife  here  fit  for  thee  ?  are  all 
Thy  singie-monev  whores,  that  fed  on  carrots^ 
And  fill  d  toe  nign  grass  with  familiars, 
Fallen  off  to  footmen  ?  Pr'ythee  tell  me  truly, 
(Fur  now  I  know  thou  dar'st  not  lie)  couldst  thon 

not 
Wish  thyself  beaten  weD  with  all  thy  heart  now. 
And  out  of  psin?  say  that  I  broke  a  rib» 
Or  cut  thy  nose  off,  were't  not  merciful 
For  this  ambition  ? 

La-P.  Do  your  pleasure,  sir  ; 
Edgars  must  not  be  rh  users. 

Or/.  He  longs  for  beating. 

Mont.  But  Uiat  I  have  nobler  thoughts  possess 
my  soul. 
Than  such  brown  biscuit,  such  a  piece  of  dog-fish. 
Such  a  most  mangy  mackrel-eat«r  as  thou  art. 
That  dares  do  nothing  that  belongs  to  th'  sea 
But  spew  and  catch  rats,  and  fear  men  of  war, 
Though  thou  hast  nothing  in  the  world  to  lose 
Aboard  thee,  but  one  piece  of  beef,  one  musquet 
Without  a  cock  for  peace-sake,  and  a  pitch-barrel — 
ril  tell  thee,  if  my  time  were  not  more  precioni 
Than  thus  to  lose  it,  I  would  rattle  thee. 
It  may  be  beat  thee,  and  thy  pure  fellow. 
The  merchant  there  of  catskins,  till  my  words, 
Qr  blows,  or  both,  made  ye  two  branded  wretches 
To  all  the  world  hereafter !  Yon  would  fain  too 
Venture  your  bills  of  lading  for  this  lady  : 
What  would  yon  give  now  for  her .'  Some  five  firail 
Of  rotten  figs,  good  godson,  would  you  not,  sir.' 
Or  a  parrot  that  speaks  High  Dutch  ?  Can  all  thou 

ever  saw  st 
Of  thine  own  fraughts  from  sea,  or  cozenage 
(At  which  thou  art  as  expert  as  the  devil  J 
Nay,  sell  thy  soul  for  wealth  too,  as  thou  wilt  do, 
Forfeit  thy  friends,  and  raise  a  mint  of  money. 
Make  thee,  dream  all  these  double  could  procure 
A  kiss  from  this  good  lady  1   Canst  thou  hope 
She  would  lie  with  such  a  nook  of  hell  as  thou  art, 
And  hatch  young  merchant-furies  ?  Oh,  ye  dog- 
bolts  ! 
Uiat  fear  no  hell  bat  Dunkirk,  I  shall  see  you 

VOL.  11. 


Serve  in  a  lousy  lime-boat,  ere  I  die, 
For  mouldy  cheese,  and  butter  Billingsgate 
Would  not  endure,  or  bring  in  rotten  pippins 
To. cure  bine  eyes,   and  swear  they  came  from 


Lam.  Vex  'em  no  more ;  alas,  they  shake ! 

Mont,  Down  quickly  upon  your  marrow-bones, 
and  thank  this  lady  ; 
I  would  not  leave  you  thus  else !  there  are  blankets, 
And  such  delights  for  such  knaves :  But  fear  still  I 
'Twill  be  revenge  enough  to  keep  you  waking. 
Ye  have  no  mind  of  marriage,  ha'  ye  ? 

La-P,  Surely  no  great  mind  now. 

Mont,  Nor  yon  ? 

Mai,  Nor  I,  I  take  it. 

Mont.  Two  eager  suitors  ! 

Lav,  'Troth,  'tis  wond'rous  hot ; 
Heaven  bless  us  from  him  I 

Lam,  You  have  told  me,  Montague, 
Who  are  not  fit  to  have  me ;  let  me  know 
The  man  you  would  point  out  for  me. 

Mont,  There  he  sits  ; 
My  lord  of  Amiens,  madam,  is  my  choice : 
He's  noble  every  way,  and  worthy  a  wife 
With  all  the  dowries  of 

Ami,  Do  you  sp*^,  sir, 
Out  of  your  frienoship  to  me  ? 

Mont,  Yes,  my  lord, 
And  out  of  truth ;  for  1  could  never  flatter. 

Amu  I  would  not  say  how  much  I  owe  you 
for  it. 
For  that  were  but  a  promise ;  but  I'll  thank  you. 
As  now  I  find  jou,  in  despite  of  fortune, 
A  fidr  and  noble  gentleman. 

Lam.  My  lords, 
I  must  confess  the  choice  this  man  hath  made 
Is  every  way  a  great  one,  if  not  too  great. 
And  no  way  to  be  slighted :  Yet,  because 
We  love  to  have  our  own  eyes  sometimes,  now 
Give  me  a  little  liberty  to  see 
How  I  could  fit  myself,  if  I  were  put  to't. 

Ami.  Madam,  we  must. 

Lam,  Are  ye  all  agreed  ? 

AU.  We  be. 

Lam.  Then,  as  T  am  a  maid,  I  shall  chuse  here ! 
Montague,  I  must  have  thee. 

Mont.  Why,  madam,  I  have  learned  to  suffer 
more 
Than  you  can  (out  of  pity)  mock  me  with. 
This  way  especially. 

Lam,  Thou  think'st  I  jest  now ; 
But,  by  the  love  I  bear  thee,  I  will  have  thee ! 

Mont.  If  you  could  be  so  weak  to  love  a  fairn 
He  must  deserve  more  dian  I  ever  can,         [man. 
Or  ever  shall !     Dear  lady,  look  but  this  way 
Upon  that  lord,  and  yon  will  tell  me  then 
Your  eyes  are  no  true  chusers  of  good  men. 

Ami.  Do  yon  love  him  truly  ? 

Lam.  Yes,  my  lord : 
I  will  obey  him  truly,  for  I'll  marry  him ; 
,  And  justly  think  he  that  has  so  well  served  me 
With  his  obedience,  being  bom  to  greatness, 
Must  use  me  nobly  of  necessity. 
When  I  shall  serve  him. 

Ami,  'Twere  a  deep  sin  to  cross  you. — Noble 
Montague, 
I  wish  ye  all  content,  and  am  as  happy 
In  my  friend's  good  as  it  were  merely  mine  I 

Mont.  Your  lordship  does  ill  to  give  up  yoot 

right  1 
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I  am  not  capable  of  this  great  goodness  : 
There  sits  my  wife,  that  holds  my  troth. 

CharL  111  end  all : 
I  woo'd  yon  for  my  lady,  and  now  give  np  my  title. 
Alas,  poor  wench,  my  aims  are  lower  far. 

Mont.  How's  this,  sweetheart  ? 

Lam,  Sweetheart,  'tis  so ;  the  drift  was  mine,  to 
My  purpose  till  it  struck  home.  [hide 

Aii,  GiTC  you  joy  I 

Lam,  Pr'ythee  leave  wond'ring  I  by  this  kiss, 
ril  have  thee ! 

Moni.  Then,  by  this  kiss,  and  this,  I'll  ever  serve 
you ! 

Long,  This  gentleman  and  I,  sir,  must  needs 
Once  more  to  follow  you.  [hope 

Moni.  As  friends  and  fdlows ; 
Never  as  servants  more. 

Long,  Dub,  You  make  us  happy ! 

Orl,  Friend  Montague,  you  have  taught  me  so 
much  honour, 
I  have  found  a  fieiult  in  myself;  but  thus  I'll  purge 
My  conscience  of  it :  The  late  land  I  took 
By  false  play  from  you.  with  as  much  contrition 

Mf^  '^ntiPTBtri  of  affection 

o  this  most  happy  day,  again  I  render : 
Be  master  of  your  own ;  forget  my  malice. 
And  make  me  worthy  of  your  love,  lord  Montague  ! 
Mont.  You  have  won  me,  and  honour  to  your 

name. 
Mmi,  Since  your  lordship  has  begun  good  deeds, 
we*ll  follow. 
Good  sir,  forgive  us !    We  are  now  thoae  men 
Fear  you  for  Goodness'  sake:   Those  sums  of 

money 
Unjustly  we  detain  from  you,  on  your  pardon 
Shall  be  restored  again,  and  we  your  servants. 
La-P,  You  are  very  forward,  sir  !  it  seems  you 
have  money : 
I  pray  you  lay  out ;  I'll  pay  you,  or  pray  for  you, 
As  (he  sea  works. 

Lav,  Their  penance,  sir,  I'll  undertake,  so  please 
To  qrant  me  one  concealment.  lyou 

Long.  A  right  courtier, 
Still  a-begging. 

Mont.  What  is  it,  sir  ? 

f.av.  A  gentlewoman. 

Mont.  In  my  gift  ? 

Lav.  Yes,  sir,  in  yours. 

Moni,  Why,  bring  her  forth,  and  take  her. 

lErit  LAYKRDiirB. 
/  am.  What  wench  would  he  have  ? 
Moni.  Kaj  wench,  I  think. 

Enter  LATKROi.fB,  and  Vkramour  likt  a  Wvmam. 

Lav.  This  is  the  gentlewoman. 
Moni.  'Tis  my  page,  sir. 


■ot  jok  a 


Ver,  No,  sir ;  I  am  A  poor  diigniipd  lady. 
That  like  a  page  have  followed  yoa  fvO  long 
For  love,  God  wot. 

AU,  A  lady! 

Lav.  Yes,  yes ;  'tis  a  ladj. 

Moni.  It  may  be  so ;  and  yet  ve  htm  Ui 
together. 
Bat,  by  my  troth,  I  never  found  her  ladj. 

Dtteh.  Why  wore  you  boys'  dodiea  ? 

Ver,  I  will  teU  you,  madam  ; 
I  took  example  by  two  or  three  plays,  that 
Methought  conoenied  me. 

Mont,   Why  made   yoa    not    me 
with  it? 

Ver,  Indeed,  sir,  I  knew  it  not  nysetf^ 
Until  this  gentleman  opened  my  dull  eyes. 
And  by  persuasion  made  me  see  it. 

AmL  Could  his  power  in  words 
change? 

Ver,  Yes; 
As  truly  woman  as  yourself,  my  lord. 

Lav.   ^Kliy,   but,   hark   you !    are 
woman? 

Ver.  If  hands  and  face  make  it  not 
You  shall  see  more. 

Mai,  Breeches,  breeches,  Laveidine ! 

La-P.  'Tis  not  enough ;  women  may 
Search  further,  oourtier. 

AU.  Ha,ha,  hal 

La-P.  Oh,  thou  fresh-water  gadfson,  woeUil 
thou  come 
To  point  of  marriage  with  an  ignorunns  ? 
Thou  shouldst  have  had  her  urine  to  the  doetor's; 
The  fodishest  physician  could  have  made  phw 
The  liquid  Epiooene :  a  blind  man  by  the  Mied 
Could  have  discovered  the  ring  from  the 
Boy,  come  to  sea  with  me;  I'll  teaeh 

climb, 
And  come  down  by  the  rope,  nay,  to  est 

Ver,  I  shall  devour  my  master  befiite  the 
then  ; 
Sir,  I  have  began  my  trade. 

Mai.  Trade !  to  the  city,  chQd : 
A  flat  cap  will  become  thee. 

Mont.  Gentlemen, 
I  beseech  you  molest  yourselves  no  further 
For  his  preferment ;  'tis  determined. 

Lav.  I  am  much  ashamed ;  and  if  my  chedc 
Gives  not  satisfaction,  break  my  head. 

Mont.  Your  shame's  enough,  sir. 

Ami.  Montague, 
Much  joy  attend  thy  marriage-bed !     By  thy 
Example  of  true  goodness,  Envy  is  exiled ; 
And  to  all  honest  men  that  truth  intend, 
I  wish  good  luck  I  fair  Fite  be  ctill  thy  friend ! 
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VoQ  that  can  look  through  HeaTen,  and  tell  the 

stars, 
Obserre  their  kind  coi^iinctions,  and  their  wars ; 
Find  out  new  lights,  and  give  them  where  you 

please, 
To  those  men  honours,  pleasures,  to  diose  ease ; 
You  that  are  God's  surveyors,  and  can  shew 
How  hr^  and  when,  and  why  the  wind  doth  blow ; 
Know  all  the  chaiges  of  the  dreadful  thunder, 
And  when  it  will  shoot  overt  or  &11  under ; 
Tell  me,  by  all  your  art  I  conjure  ye. 
Yes,  and  bj  truth,  what  shall  become  of  me  ? 
Find  out  my  star,  if  each  one,  as  you  say. 
Hare  his  peculiar  angel,  and  his  way  ; 
Obierve  my  fate,  next  fitll  into  your  dreams. 
Sweep  clean  your  houses,  and  new-line  your  seams, 
Then  say  your  worst !     Or  have  I  none  at  all  ? 
Or,  is  it  burnt  out  lately?  or  did  fall  ? 
Or,  am  I  poor  ?  not  able,  no  full  flame  ? 
My  star,  like  me,  unworthy  of  a  name  ? 
Is  it,  your  art  can  only  work  on  those 
That  deal  with  dangers,  dignities,  and  clothes  ? 
With  lore,  or  new  opinions  ?    You  all  lie  ! 
A  ilsh-wife  hath  a  fate,  and  so  have  I ; 
But  far  above  your  finding  !     He  that  gives. 
Out  of  his  providence,  to  all  that  lives, 
And  no  man  knows  his  treasure,  no,  not  yoa  ; 
He  that  made  iEgypt  blind,  from  whence  you  grew 
Scabby  and  lousy,  that  the  world  might  see 
Your  calculations  are  as  blind  as  ye ; 
He  that  made  all  the  stars  you  daily  read. 
And  from  thence  filch  a  knowledge  how  to  feed. 
Hath  bid  this  from  you ;  your  conjectures  all 
Are  drunken  things,  not  how,  but  when  they  fall : 
Man  is  his  own  star,  and  the  soul  that  can 
Render  an  honest  and  a  perfect  man, 
Commands  all  light,  all  influence,  all  fate  ; 
Nothing  to  him  falls  early,  or  too  late. 
Our  acts  our  angels  are,  or  good  or  ill. 
Our  fatal  shadows  that  walk  by  us  still ; 
And  when  the  stars  are  labouring,  we  believe 
It  is  not  that  they  govern,  but  they  grieve 
For  stubborn  ignorance  ;  all  things  that  are 
Made  for  our  general  uses,  are  at  war, 
Even  we  among  ourselves  i  and  from  the  strife, 
Your  first  unlike  opinions  got  a  life. 

Oh,  man  !  thou  image  of  thy  Maker's  ^ood. 
What  oanst  thou  fear,  when  breath 'd  into  thy  blood 


His  spirit  isi  that  built  thee  ?  what  dull  sense 
Makes  thee  suspect,  in  need,  that  Providence, 
Who  made  the  morning,  and  who  placed  the  light 
Guide  to  thy  labours ;  who  call'd  vp  the  night, 
And  bid  her  fall  upon  thee  like  sweet  showers 
In  hollow  murmurs,  to  lock  up  thy  powers ; 
Who  gave  thee  knowledge,  who  so  trusied  thee, 
To  let  thee  grow  so  near  himself,  the  tree : 
Must  he  then  be  distrusted !  shidl  his  fhunc 
Discourse  with  him,  why  thus  and  thus  I  an..  ? 
He  made  the  angels  thine,  thy  fellows  all, 
Nay,  even  thy  servants,  when  devotions  caU. 
Oh,  canst  thou  be  so  stupid  then,  so  dim, 
To  seek  a  saving  influence,  and  lose  him  ? 
Can  stars  protect  thee  ?  or  can  poverty. 
Which  is  the  light  to  Heaven,  put  out  hu  eye  ? 
He  is  my  star,  in  him  all  truUi  I  find. 
All  influence,  all  fate !  and  when  my  mind 
Is  fumbh'd  with  his  fbllness,  my  poor  story 
Shall  out-live  all  their  age,  and  all  their  glory  ! 
The  hand  of  danger  cannot  fall  amiss. 
When  I  know  what,  and  in  whose  power  it  is : 
Nor  want,  the  curse  of   man,   shaU  make   mi 

groan; 
A  holy  hermit  is  a  mind  alone. 
Doth  not  experience  teach  us,  all  we  can, 
To  work  ounelves  into  a  glorious  man  ? 
Love's  but  an  exhalation  to  best  eyes. 
The  matter  spent,  and  then  the  fool's  fire  dies  i 
Were  I  in  love,  and  could  that  bright  star  bring 
Encrease  to  wealth,  honour,  and  every  thing ; 
Were  she  as  perfect  good  as  we  can  aim. 
The  first  was  so,  and  yet  she  lost  the  game. 
My  mistress,  then,  be  Knowledge  and  fair  Truth  ! 
So  I  enjoy  all  beauty  and  all  youth. 
And  though  to  Time  her  lights  and  laws  she  lends^ 
She  knows  no  age  that  to  corruption  bends  : 
Friends'  promises  may  lead  me  to  believe. 
But  he  that  is  his  own  friend,  knows  to  live ; 
Aflliction,  when  I  know  it  is  but  this, 
A  deep  aUay,  whereby  man  tougher  b 
To  bear  the  hammer,  and,  the  deeper,  still 
We  still  arise  more  image  of  his  wiU  ; 
Sickness,  an  humorous  cloud  'twixt  us  and  light, 
And  death,  at  longest,  but  another  night ! 
Man  is  his  own  star,  and  that  soul  that  cav 
Be  honest,  is  the  only  perfect  man. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 

"^  Emanosl,  King  of  Portuffol  and  Cattile,  -v 

Ua^lla.  hi.  «««.  (sputator,  </  Ou  Flaf  at  O* 

-C^.aC^r,fcr,  4     C^aUan  <^  Ou  XupUai.. 

JtixALDO,  his  Aeqttaintancet  ^ 

Poet,  Lords,  Attendants,  Speotaton. 

SCENE,— Lisbon^ 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  HONOUR. 


Martius,  a  KmMin  Generai. 
VALSRiua,  hit  Brother. 
"""""•SofnocLmM,  Jhtkeqf  Athens. 
NicoDUf  US,  a  cowardlp  CorportU, 
GoBNBUus,  a  wittd  Sutler, 
Captains. 

Diana. 

DoRiocw,    fiorHOCLsa's  Wi/i,   the  example  </ 

Chastitp. 
FuoKKXca,  Wife  to  Cornbuvs. 

SCENE,— Aniavs,  avd  thb  amoiivino  Coumrnr. 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  LOVB. 


Clt»», 

RiNAUK),  Duks  c/ Milan. 
Bkjvvoouo,  ) 

Rawdui^o.  }  ^o****-'.  ^^^  of  ^««»^ 
.  (  diiffuited  under  the  names  of  Ol^ 

Ai.raoRao,  J     jj^j^j^^  Pmu)mAifi>,  Bws  </  Iks 
-'^^c**'"',    y    DnkB,  supposed  to  be  lost. 

Friar,  Secretary,  Guard,  States,  Executionera. 

Anoblina,  Wife  to  Bbntoolio. 
ViocANTR,  her  Daughter^  GBRRAROli  Mistress, 
DoROTHRA,  YioLAKTR's  Attendant 
CoRMRUA,  the  olfscured  Jhiehess, 

SCENE,— MOAN. 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  DEATH« 


DvKE  or  Arjod. 

Lavall,  his  lustfM  Heir. 

Marinr,  Father  to  HMLLmMA. 

Grntiixr,  a  Courtier,  Father  to  PiaouyT. 

pRROLOT,  contracted  to  Gabririxa. 

2Vo  Goitlemen. 

^Spirit. 

Shaixoonr,  Servant  to  Lavall. 

Oabriklla,  the  despised  Wife  qf  Latall. 

Hrllrna,  his  Second  Wife. 

Carta,  Daughter  to  Grktillr. 

Maria,  o  Servant  attending  on  Gabkixlla. 

SCENE,— Ahoirrr. 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  TIME* 


JUPITRR. 

BfRRCURY. 

HcMiLirr. 

Pumia. 

Famb. 

TlMR. 

IxDoaniT. 

Aisopoa. 

Thb  Ajrb. 

DaaiRR. 

Laroor. 

Yain-Drliobt. 

CRArr. 

BoinrTT. 

LURRR. 

VARfrv. 

Bmncmn, 

Irdiajir. 

FOUR  PLAYS  IN  ONE. 


INDUCTION. 


Lisbon.  A  StaU-Room  in  the  Palace,  leilh  a 
Thnyiu  and  Seaffoldt,  armeded  aith  Sptclatori. 
Kiifar  Fwagn.  ISoitt  telMti.'\ 
Fri.  Awiy  with  thou  btld-pated  ructli  there  t 
iheir  wit*  u«  bound  up  in  lellum ;  the;  «re  not 
carrenl  here.  Doirn  with  thoae  dt;  gentlemen  I 
Out  with  tho«e  cockoldi,  I  Hf,  ■nd  in  with  their 
viiei  at  the  back  door  I — Woribia  and  place.  I  am 
wear;  of  ;o ;  js  lie  on  mjr  ghoalden  like  a  load  of 
fold  on  >a  au'i  back.  A  man  in  authoritj  ii  hut 
u  a  caodle  in  the  windf  aooaBrwaatcd  at  blown 
oat  than  noder  a  buihel. — How  now  1  What'i  the 
matter  ? — who  are  yon,  rir? 

Ain.WhoaraI,nr?  Why,  do  fon not  know  me  ? 

FH.  No.  b;  mj  hith,  do  I  not. 

Rin.  J  am  lure  we  d^ed  together  to-day. 

Fri.  That'a  all  one :  ai  I  dined  with  you  in  the 
city,  and  aa  yon  paid  for  my  dinner  there.  I  do  know 
id  am  beholding  to  yon  %  bat  ai  my  mind 
e  tnnamigrated  into  my  office,  and  u  yon 
•jt  conrt  to  hare  me  pay  yon  agaiii,  and  be 
beholding  to  me,  1  know  yon  not,  1  know  yon 
not! 

Ri».  N>7,  bat  look  jon,  nr  1 

FA.  Panlon  me  I  If  you  had  been  my  bedfet- 
kw  theae  aeien  yean,  and  lent  me  money  to  bny 
my  place,  I  most  not  tranigreai  principLei :  thia 
very  talking  with  yon  ii  aa  il]  example. 

Ain.  Piih  1  Yon  are  too  ponotnal  n  conrtier, 
■IT  1  Why,  I  un  a  conrtier  too ;  yet  nerer  nnder- 
■tood  the  place  or  name  to  be  ao  infectiooa  to 
humanity  and  m>nBera,aa  to  caat  a  man  into  ■  burn- 
ing pride  and  arrogance,  for  which  there  ii  no 
cure.  I  am  ■  courtier,  and  yet  I  will  know  my 
frienda,  I  tell  yon- 

Fri.  And  I  tell  yon,  yon  wilt  thrire  accord- 
ingly, ■ 

">.  Bnt,  hark  yon,  BiKn< 

D  friends  with  me  1 


.  Nor  to  borrow  money  of  yoo. 
Fri.  That'i  aneiccUenl  moliYe. 
Ai*.  No,  my  iweet  don,  nor  to  uk  what  you 


amnCeat  or  mott  foondered  Castilian  that  follow- 

aai  new  qaecn'a  carriagea  a-foot 

tin.  Nor  for  anything,  dear  doD,  bnt  that  you 
would  place  me  cooreniently  to  aee  the  pl^y 
to-nighL 

Fri.  That  ahall  I,  aignor  Rinaldo.  Bnt  woold 
jo«  had  come  aoooer  i  Yon  aee  how  fnU  the  icaf- 
tbldi  are  1  there  ii  acant  room  for  a  torer'i  thought 
here. — Gentlewomen,  ail  doae,  far  ahame  1  Uai 
noD«  of  ye  a  little  comer  for  thia  gentleman  ? — 
I'll  place  yon,  fear  not.  And  how  did  our  brare 
Ung  of  PortDgal,  Bmannel,  bear  himielf  to-day  1 
Yon  aiw  the  aolemnity  of  the  marriage. 

Rin.  Why,  like  ■  fit  hnahand  br  M>  gndoaa 
aod  eieellent  n  princega,  la  hii  worthy  mate 
Uabdla,  the  king  of  Caitile'i  dai^hter,  doth,  in 


her  Tcry  external  Kneamenti,  mlitare  of  eoloun. 
and  joining  dore-like  behanour,  aamre  heraelf  to 
be.  And  I  protest,  my  dear  don,  seriouily,  I  can 
■ing  prophetieilly  nothing  bat  blessed  hymna,  and 
happy  occasions  to  thia  sacred  union  of  Portogal 
and  Castile,  which  hare  so  wisely  snd  mntUBlly 
conjoined  two  such  virtuous  end  beautiful  princes 
as  these  tzt ;  and,  in  all  opinion,  like  to  multiply 
to  theii  tery  last  minute. 

Fri.  The  king  is  entering  :  Signor,  horer  here- 
about, and  as  soon  ai  the  train  ii  aet,  cUp  into  me ; 
we'U  stand  near  the  state.  If  yon  haye  any  cre- 
ditors here,  they  shall  renew  bondi  a  tweliemonth 
on  such  a  sight :  Bnt  to  touch  the  pomel  of  the 
fcing'a  chair,  in  the  sight  of  a  citiien,  ia  better 
security  for  a  thouaand  donble  ducats,  than  three 
of  the  best  merchants  in  Lisbon.  Bcaides,  rignar, 
we  will  censure,  not  only  the  king  in  the  play  here, 
tbat  reigns  his  two  honra,  but  the  king  himself, 
that  is  to  rule  his  life-time.  Take  my  counsel ! — 
I  have  one  word  to  say  to  this  noble  assembly,  and 
I  am  for  you. 

Rin.  Your  method  shall  goTem  me. 

Fri.  Proloffuti  art  huMen    hare   hefon   tht 


Thatgalher'dhtn, 

l«iouldp!«ut  our  king 

To  Litbon,  and  (A«  eoart  ^f  Forhigal; 
W\tn  your /air  syos  sAoU/fedonnoteoria 

Than 
Wt 

s-r 

■HKff  /»■  itin^'    dt. 
ronUnr,    Ikt    Mun/ieii 

And 

ill 

their  outt  wuh'd-fo, 

[tloDrUh. 

Eman.  Tiir  fonnUin  of  my  life,  from  whose 

He  propagation  of  two  kingdoms  flows, 
NeTer  contention  rise  in  cither's  breast, 
Bnt  contestation  whoae  lore  shall  be  best  ! 

Iiab.  Majestic  ocean,  that  with  plenty  feeds 
Me,  thy  poor  tributary  riitalet ; 
Snn  of  my  beauty,  that  with  radiant  beam* 
Dost  gild  and  dance  upon  these  homble  atreami ; 
Cursed  be  my  birth-hour,  and  my  ending  day, 
Wheo  back  yonr  loreBoods  I  forget  to  pay  '. 
Or  if  thia  breast  of  mine,  yonr  crystal  brook, 
Eter  take  other  form  in,  other  look 
But  yonn,  or  e'er  produce  unto  your  grace 
A  strange  reflectiOD,  or  another's  face, 
But  be  your  loie-book  clasp'd,  open'd  to  none 
But  you,  nor  hold  a  atory,  bnt  your  own  ; 
A  water  fix'd,  that  ebbi  nor  flobda  pursue, 
Froien  to  all,  only  diaaoliad  to  yon  1 

£iiwn.  Oh,  who  ahall  teU  the  awaelaes*  of  vol 

To  tatare  times,  and  not  be  thought  to  De  ? 
I  look  through  this  hour  Hke  a  perspectiTe. 
Andbr  off  seem"" ' '' 


FOUR  PLAYS  IN  ONE. 


That  our  reciprocsl  affection  breeds.  ■ 

Thus  my  white  rib,  dose  in  my  breast  with  me, 
Which  nought  shall  tear  hence,  bat  mortality  1 

Lordt,  Be  kingdoma  blest  In  yon,  yoa  blest  in 
them !  iFUmrisk. 

Fri.  Whist  I  signer !  My  strong  imagination 
shews  me  Love,  methinks,  bathing  in  milk  and 
wine  in  her  cheeks.  Oh,  how  she  clips  him,  like 
a  plant  of  ivy  ! 

Rin,  Ay ;  could  not  yon  be  content  to  be  an 
owl  in  SQch  an  ivy-bush,  or  one  of  the  oaks  of  the 
city,  to  be  so  dipt  ? 

Fri.  Equivocal  don,  though  I  like  the  dipping 
wen,  I  could  not  be  content  dther  to  be  your  ow^ 
or  yonr  ox  of  the  dty. — ^The  play  begins. 

IFkmrith. 

BnUr  a  Poet  with  a  Garland. 
Poet  Prologue.  Low  ai  sfour  tacred  feel  tmr 
poor  mute  lays 


Hert    and   her    Ihunder-femrUMM    verd&mi 

haifs. 
Four  several  Triumphe  to  ffoar  primeefy 

epes. 
Of  Honour^  Love,  Deaih^  and  Time,  do 

rise 
From  our  approaehing  emijeei  ;  wkick  we 


Tow*rde  pou  teUh  fear,  einee  thai  m  sweeter 

hoe, 
A  brighter  honour,  purer  ehasOtp, 
MarAin pour  breasts 
Than  our  weak  scenes  eon  shew  :  Then  hms 

dare  we 
Present,  Hke  apes^  and  monies,  things  thai  be 
EsempUfled  in  pou,  but  that  tre  knew 
We  ne*er  craved  graee  which  pom  did  met 

bestow  f 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  HONOUR. 


SCENE  U^B^ore  the  WaUs  qf  Athens, 

"^nter  in  Triumph  witk  Druwu,  Trumpet*,  Cotoun, 
BLumoB,  YAX.iarai,  Soraocun  b&und,  Niodobuus, 
Coawauus,  Captains,  and  Soldlen. 

Mar,  What  means  proud  Sophodes  ? 

Soph,  To  go  even  with  Martins, 
And  not  to  follow  him  like  his  officer : 
I  never  waited  yet  on  any  man. 

Mar,  Why,  poor  Athenian  duke^  thou  martyr 
My  blows  have  conquer'd  thee.  [slave  ; 

Soph,  Thy  slave,  proud  Martius  ? 
Cato  thy  countryman  (whose  constancy. 
Of  all  the  Romans,  I  did  honour  most) 
Ripp'd  himself  twice  to  avoid  slavery, 
Making  himself  his  own  anatomy. 
But  look  thee,  Martius  ;  not  a  vdn  runs  here 
From  head  to  foot,  but  Sophocles  would  unseam, 

and, 
Like  a  spring-garden,  shoot  his  scornful  blood 
Into  thdr  eyes,  durst  come  to  tread  on  him. 
As  for  thy  blows,  they  did  not  conquer  me  : 
Seven  battles  have  I  met  thee  face  to  face, 
And  given  thee  blow  for  blow,   and  wound  for 

wound. 
And,  till  thou  taught'st  roe,  knew  not  to  retire  : 
Thy  sword  was  then  as  bold,  thy  arm  as  strong  : 
Thy  blows  then,  Martius,  cannot  conquer  me. 

Ta/.  What  is  it  then? 

Soph,  Fortune. 

Vat.  Why.  yet  in  that 
Thou  art  the  worse  man,  and  must  follow  him. 

Soph,  Young  sir,  you  err:  If  Fortune  could  be 
Or  his,  or  yours,  or  mine,  in  good  or  evil,       [call'd 
For  any  certain  space,  thou  hadst  spoke  truth ; 
But  she  but  jests  with  man,  and  in  mischance 
Abhors  all  constancy,  flouting  him  still 
With  some  small  touch  of  good,  or  seeming  good. 
Midst  of  his  mischief ;  which  vidssitude 
Makes  him  strait  doff  his  armour,  and  his  fence 
He  had  prepared  before,  to  break  her  strokes. 
So  from  the  very  zenith  of  her  wheel. 
When  she  has  diandled  some  choice  favourite. 
Given  him  his  boons  in  women,  honour,  wealth. 


And  all  the  various  ddicades  of  earth. 
That  the  fool  scorns  the  gods  in  his  excess. 
She  whirls,  and  leaves  him  at  th*  Antipodes. 

Mar,  Art  sure  we  have  taken  him  ?  is  this  So- 
phocles ? 
His  fetter  d  arms  say,  no ;  his  free  tonl,  aj. 
This  Athens  nnrseth  arts  as  well  as  anna. 

Soph,  Nor  glory,  Martina,  in  this  day  of  thiae! 
'Tis  behind  yesterday,  but  before  to-morrow ; 
Who  knows  what  Fortune  then  will  do  with  thee? 
She  never  yet  could  make  the  better  man, 
The  better  chance  she  has :  The  man  tiiat's  best 
She  still  contends  with,  and  doth  fivoar  least. 

Mar.  Methinks,  a  graver  thunder  than  the  duci 
Breaks  from  his  lips  :  I  am  amaxed  to  hear ; 
And  Athens'  words,  more  than  her  swords,  do  fesr. 

lAfiik. 

Slave  Sophocles 

Soph.  Martius,  couldst  thou  acquire 
And  did  thy  Roman  gods  so  love  thy  prayers 
And  solemn  sacrifice,  to  grant  thy  suit 
To  gather  all  the  valour  of  the  Cssars 
Thy  predecessors,  and  what  is  to  oome. 
And  by  their  influence  fling  it  on  thee  now. 
Thou  couldst  not  make  my  mind  go  less,  not  pare 
With  all  thdr  swords  one  virtue  from  my  soul : 
How  am  I  vassall'd  then  ?  make  such  thy  slaves. 
As  dare  not  keep  their  goodness  past  their  gravei. 
Know,  general,  we  two  are  chances  on 
The  die  of  Fate ;  now  thrown,  thy  six  is  up. 
And  my  poor  one  beneath  thee ;  next,  thy  throw 
May  set  me  upmost,  and  cast  thee  bdow. 

Mar,  Yet  will  1  try  thee  more  :  Calamity 

lAsiOM. 

Is  man's  true  touchstone. — Listen,  insolent  prince, 
That  darest  contemn  the  master  of  thy  life. 
Which  I  will  force  here  'fore  thy  dty  walls 
With  barbarous  crudty,  and  call  thy  wife 
To  see  it,  and  then  after  send  her 

Soph,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Mar,  And  then  demolish  Athens  to  the  ground. 
Depopulate  her,  fright  away  her  fame. 
And  leave  succession  neither  stone  nor  name. 

Soph.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 


Mar.  Do*t  thOD  deride  BM  ? 
Tal.  Kneel!  Hk  Martiu 

Pot  mercy,  Sophotle*.  •nJ  lite  hiprj  »illl  '■ 
Soph,  Kneed  »ui!  isk luercy ?  Roninn.aiti 
1  oeier  kneel'd.  of  begg'd.  of  sny  eUe. 
Thoo  vt  ■  fool !  ind  I  wiU  Iok  no  moro 
Inatrnctlaiii  on  thee,  aam  I  GdiI  tby  ean 
An  (boliih,  like  thy  tongue.  [Snlimn 


Oh.  mnat  abe  ■»  me  b> 

I  Capl.  Thrre'i  (he  lint  ligh 
He  breathed  ance  he  woi  born,  1  think. 

i  C»pl.  Forbear, 
All  but  the  bd)'  his  toife  I 

^0^  How  injr  heart  chidei 
The  manaclea  at  mjr  handi,  that  let  them  not 
Embrace  mjr  Dorigen  t 

Fai.  Turn  but  thjr  fact. 
And  uk  thir  lilt  or  Martiua  thui.  and  thou, 
With  thf  fair  wife,  shalt  live  ;  Alhrna  ihali  itand, 
And  atl  ber  priTilegei  augmeDted  be. 

Soph.  'Twere  better  Athens  periah'd.  and  mi 
(Which.  Roaiani,  IdoItDOwawarthir  one.)     [vift 
Than  Sophocles  ibuald  ibrink  of  Sophnctet, 
Commit  prophane  idolatrjr,  bf  giring 
The  rcTcrence  dne  to  godi  (o  thee,  blown  man  \ 

Mar.  Rongh,  atubbom  cyniel 

Soph,  Thou  art  rongber  far. 
And  of  a  coarser  wale,  fuller  of  pride, 
Len  temperate  to  bear  proaperil). 
Thon  seeit  mj  mere  neglect  hath  raiaed  in  tliee 
A  ftonc  more  boiat'rons  than  the  ncean'a  i 
Hf  Tirtae,  Patience,  makea  thee  vidoua. 

Hir.  Whj,  fair-ejed  lady,  do  you  kneel  ? 

Dor.  Great  general, 
Tictorioua,  god-like  Msrtiue,  your  poor  hDndmnii: 
Kneda,  for  her  bnaband  nill  not,  canoot ;  speaks 
Thus  humblj,  that  he  may  not.      Listen,  Roman  I 
Thou  whase  adianced  front  doth  apeak  thee  Raman 
To  Drerj  nation,  and  whose  deeds  assure  it  I 
Behold  a  princeas.  who«e  decliuuig  hesd, 
Like  to  a  drooping  lily  after  storms. 
Bowl  to  thy  feet,  and  playing  here  the  elate, 
I    To  keep  her  hoabaod's  greatness  anobated  ; 
All  which  doth  make  thy  conquest  greater  L  For, 
If  be  be  baie  in  aught  wbum  thou  hnst  taken. 
Then  Itartius  hath  but  taken  a  baie  priic : 
Bat  if  this  jewel  hold  luiire  and  vaiiir, 
Martiui  is  richer  then  in  Ifaat  be  hath  won. 
Ob,  Diiike  him  anch  a  captive  as  thyself 
Unto  aDOlher  wontdit,  great  captHin,  hi' t 


TiU  II 


■-r  lit  f.,r 


Mar.  Valerina.   here   ia   harmi 
brought 
Old  crabbed  Satur 


would   have 


Did  lint  in 


mwith  n 


Athena  do'h  make  women  piiili 
And  aare  their  children  chat  It 

fTai.   Rise,  beanCeouB  Dorigi 

Dor.  Not  until  I  know 
The  general's  ruolulion. 

Fai.  One  soft  word 
Prom  Sophocles  would  calm  hi' 
Like  gentle  ahonrra  alter  lenip 

Dor.  To  bay  the  world  he  w 
A  look,  a  (ear,  a  knee,  'gainst 
And  tbe  divine  < 


Thia  viclor'a  wreath,  Ihiirich  Atheninn  aword, 
Ttophie*  of  conqueit,  which,  grent  Martlut,  wear, 
And  be  appeased  ',  Let  Sophocle*  atilj  luc  ! 

Mar.   He  would  nol  live. 

nor.  He  would  not  beg  to  live  : 
When  he  shall  ao  forget,  then  I  begin 
To  command,  Martiua  :  and  when  he  kneels, 
Dorigen  atanda  ;  when  he  lets  fall  a  tear, 
I  dry  mine  eyes,  and  *oom  him. 

Mar.  Scom  him  now  then. 
Here  in  the  face  of  Athens  and  thy  friends  I-> 
Seir.will'd,  niS  Sophocles,  prepare  to  die, 
And  by  that  aword  thy  lady  honoured  me, 
With  which  herrelf  ahall  foUow.— Romana.  friends, 
Who  dares  hut  strike  this  stroke,  shill  part  with  ml 
Half  Athens,  and  my  half  of  victory. 

Capl.  By  Heaven,  nol  we  ! 

Nic.  Com.  We  two  will  do  it.  sir. 

Soph.  Away,  ye  fish-faced  raacala ! 

Fal.  Martins. 
To  eclipse  this  great  cclipae  lahonra  tliy  fame ; 
Valerius  thy  brother  ahali  for  oDce 

Turn  eiGcntioner  ;  Give  me  the  sword 

Now.  Sophocles.  I'll  strike  as  auddenly 


Soph.  Thou  CI 
Tis  less  diahoooi 


!  sndValeri 


otheetl) 


o  kill  m 


Martins  1  'Tis 
The  fbrne  of  living  men,  when  great  onea  do 
Their  studies  strangle  i  poison  makes  away. 
The  wretched  hangman  only  ends  the  play. 

Fal.  Art  thou  prepared  .* 

Soph.  Yes. 

Fof.  Bid  thy  wife  farewell  1 

Soph.  No;  I  will  take  no  leave ! — My  Dorigen, 
Yonder  above,  'bout  Ariadne's  crown, 
My  apirit  shall  hover  for  thee ;  pr'ythee  haste  I 

Dor.  Stay,  Sophocles  1  with  (hiatir  up  myaight; 
Let  not  soft  Nature  so  transformed  be 
(And  lose  her  genlter-sei'd  hamanily) 
To  make  me  see  my  lord  bleed  I— So !  'Cii  well ; 
Never  one  objeet  underneath  the  tun 
Will  I  behold  before  my  Sophocles. 
Parewell  I  Now  teach  the  Romans  how  la  die. 

Afar.   Dost  know  what  'tis  to  die? 

Soph.  Thon  dost  nol,  Martius, 
And  therefore  not  what  'tis  to  live.     To  die 
Is  [o  begin  to  live  :  It  is  toend 
An  old  stale  weary  work,  and  to  commeaCT 
A  newer  aod  a  better :  'Tis  to  leave 
Deceitful  knaves,  for  the  society 
Of  goda  and  goodness  :  Tbou  thyself  mutt  part 
A(  last  from  all  thy  gaitanda.  pleasures,  tnunipha. 
And  prove  thy  fortilude.  what  then  'twill  do. 

Fal,  But  art  not  grieved  nor  vexed  to  leave 
lire  Ihus  ! 

Soph,  n'hy  should  I  grieve  or  ves  for  be)n| 

To  them  I  ever  loved  beat  ?-Now,  I'll  kneel ; 
But  niih  my  back  toward  thee.    'Tis  the  laii  duly 
This  trunk  can  do  the  gods. 

Mar.  Strike,  strike,  Valerius, 
Or  Martiua'  heart  will  leap  out  at  his  mouth  ! 
This  la  s  man  ;  a  woman  I   Kiss  thy  lord, 
Aud  live  with  all  Ihe  freedom  you  were  wont. 
Oh.  Love  '.  thou  doubly  hast  sfflicied  mr. 
With  virtue  and  with  beauty.     Treacherous  heart, 
My  hand  shall  cast  thee  quick  into  my  urn, 
Gre  thou  tranagreis  thia  knot  of  pirty^ 

Ful.  What  aila  my  brother  > 


604 
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Soph.  Martins,  oh,  Martius ! 
Tbou  now  hast  found  a  way  to  conquer  me. 

Dor.  Oh,  star  of  Rome,  what  gratitude  can  speak 
Fit  words  to  follow  such  a  deed  as  this  ? 
{        Mar.  Doth  Juno  talk,  or  Dorigen  ? 

Vol.  You  are  observed. 

Mar.  This  admirable  duke,  Valerius,       lApart 
With  his  disdain  of  fortune,  and  of  death, 
Captived  himself,  hath  captivated  me ; 
And  though  my  arm  hath  ta'en  his  body  here, 
His -soul  hath  subjugated  Mardus'  soul ; 
By  Romulus,  he  is  all  soul,  I  think  ! 
He  hath  no  flesh,  and  spirit  cannot  be  gyv*d : 
llien  we  have  vanquished  nothing ;  he  is  free. 
And  Martius  walks  now  in  captivity. 

Soph,  How  fsres  the  noble  Roman  ? 

Mar.  Why? 

Dor.  Your  blood 
Is  sunk  down  to  your  heart,  and  your  bright  eyes 
Have  .ost  their  splendour. 

Mar.  Baser  fires  go  out 
When  the  sun  shines  on  *em. — I  am  not  well ; 
An  apoplectic  fit  I  use  to  have. 
After  my  heats  in  war  carelessly  cooVd. 

Soph.  Martius  shall  rest  in  Athens  with   his 
friends. 
Till  this  distemper  leave  him.   Oh,  great  Roman  ! 
See  Sophocles  do  that  for  thee  he  could  not 
Do  for  himself,  weep.  Martius,  by  the  gods. 
It  grieves  me  that  so  brave  a  soul  should  sufier 
Under  the  body's  weak  infirmity.-^ 
Sweet  lady,  take  him  to  thy  loving  charge. 
And  let  thy  care  be  tender. 

Dor.  Kingly  sir, 
I  am  your  nurse  and  servant. 

Mar.  ■  Oh,  dear  lady. 
My  mistress,  nay,  my  deity !    Guide  me,  Heaven ! 
Ten  wreaths  triumphant  Martius  will  give, 
To  change  a  Martius  for  a  Sophocles  : 
Can  It  not  be  done,  Valerius,  with  this  boot  ? 
I     Inseparable  affection,  ever  thus 
I     Colleague  with  Athens  Rome  ! 
•  Dor.  Beat  warlike  tunes, 
WliilBt  Dorigen  thus  honours  Martius*  brow 
With  one  victorious  wreath  more  ! 

Soph.  And  Sophocles 
Thus  girds  his  sword  of  conquest  to  his  thigh. 
Which  ne'er  be  drawn,  hut  cut  out  victory  I 

Lords.  For  ever  be  it  thus  ! 

lExeunt  all  but  C'c»r.vki.il's  and  NicoDUfrs. 

Com.  Corporal  Nicodemus,  a  word  with  you 

A'ic.  My  worthy  sutler  Cornelius,  it  befits  not 
Nicodemus  the  Roman  officer  to  parley  with  a 
fellow  of  thy  rank  ;  the  aflfairs  of  the  empire  are  to 
be  occupied. 

Corn.  Let  the  aflTairs  of  the  empire  lie  awhile 
unoccupied  !  Sweet  Nicodemus,  I  do  require  the 
money  at  thy  hands,  which  thou  dost  owe  me ; 
and  if  fair  means  cannot  attain,  force  of  arms  shall 
accomplish.  IDrates. 

Nic.  Put  up,  and  live. 

Corn.  I  have  put  up  too  much  already,  thou 
corporal  of  concupiscence ;  for  1  suspect  thou  hast 
dishonoured  my  flock-bed,  and  with  thy  foolish 
eloquence,  and  that  bewitching  face  of  thine, 
drawn  my  wife,  the  young  harlotry  baggage,  to 
prostitute  herself  unto  thee.  Draw,  therefore ; 
tor  thoo  shait  tind  thyself  a  mortal  corporal ! 

yie.  Stay  thy  dead-doing  hand,  and  hear ;  I 
wlU  rather  desivnd  from  my  iimiour,  and  argue 


these  contumelies  with  thee,  than  dotdi  Uiee  (poor 
fly)  in  these  eaglet  claws  of  mine ;  or  draw  my 
sword  of  fate  on  a  peasant,  a  bescignio,  a  eocolnffc, 
as  thou  art.  Thou  shalt  first  imdentaBd  this 
foolish  eloquence,  and  intderable  beauty  of  aiw, 
(both  which,  I  protest,  are  merely  netand)  are  thr 
gifts  of  the  gods,  with  whidi  I  have  iteitbei  am 
bawdy  sonnet,  nor  amorous  glanee*  or(M  the 
vulgar  call  it)  sheep's  eye  to  thy  betrothd 
Florence. 

Com.  Thouliest! 

Nie.  Oh,  gods  of  Rome,  was  Nioodearat 
To  bear  those  braveries  from  a  poor  provant? 
Yet  when  dogs  bark,  or  when  the  anes  hr^. 
The  lion  laughs ;  not  roars,  but  goea  his  way. 

Com.  A  pox  o*  your  poetical  vein !  tiiis 
my  wife,  has  homified  me.  Sweet  corporal  CodV 
head,  no  more  standing  on  your  pnoctiliot  aal 
punkettos  of  honour,  they  are  not  worth  a  loase; 
the  truth  is,  thou  art  the  general's  bigamy,  tliat  is, 
his  fool,  and  his  knave ;  thou  art  miscreant  uoi 
recreant ;  not  an  horse-boy  in  the  kgioas,  bat 
has  beaten  thee  ;  thy  beginning  waa  Imapaack,  and 
thy  ending  will  be  halter-sack. 

Nie.  Methinks  I  am  now  Sophodes  the  wise, 
and  thou  art  Martius  the  mad. 

Com.  No  more  of  your  tricks,  good  corpotsl 
Leather-chops  !  I  say,  thou  hast  dishonov*d  aK; 
and  since  honour  now-a-days  is  only  repaired  bj 
money,  pay  me,  and  I  am  satisfied ;  even  reckon* 
ing  keeps  long  friends. 

JVte.  Let  us  continue  friends  then,  for  I  have 
been  even  with  thee  a  long  time ;  and  dioagh  I 
have  not  paid  thee,  I  have  paid  thy  wifr. 

Com.  Flow  forth,  my  tears !  thou  hast  de> 
flowered  her,  Tarquin  !  the  garden  of  my  del^^ 
hedged  about,  in  which  there  was  but  one  boar  ling- 
alley  for  mine  own  private  procreation,  tbou  hs^ 
like  a  thief  in  the  night,  leaped  the  hedve,  entered 
my  alley,  and  without  my  privity  played  thioe 
own  rubbers. 

A^ic.    How  long  shall  patience  thus  securf.r 
Is  it  my  fault,  if  these  attractive  eyes,         [Anore: 
This  budding  chin,  or  rosy-coloured  cheek 
This  comely  body,  and  this  waxen  leg. 
Have  drawn  her  into  a  fool's  paradise  } 
Hy  Cupid's  godhead  I  do  swear  (no  other) 
^^he's  chaster  far  than  Lncrece,  her  grandmother ; 
Pure  as  glass-window,  ere  the  rider  dash  it, 
\N  hiter  than  lady's  smock,  when  she  did  wash  it : 
For  well  thou  wot'st  (though  now  my  heart's  cum- 

mandress) 
I  once  was  free,  and  she  but  the  camp's  laundre»:».  i 

Corn.  Ay  ;  she  then  came  sweet  to  me  ;  do  part 
about  her  but  smelt  of  soap-suds ;  like  a  drjid 
out  of  a  wash-bowU     Pray,  or  pay  1 

Xic.  Hold! 

Corn.  Was  thy  cheese  mouldy,  or  thy  pennr- 
worths  email  ? — Was  not  thy  ale  the  mightiest  ol 
the  earth  in  malt,  and  thy  stupe  fill'd  like  a  tidr' 
was  not  thy  bed  soft,  and  thy  bacon  fatter  tluu  i 
dropsy  ?  Come,  sir  ! 

Nie.  Mars  then  inspire  me  with  the  fencing  skQl 
Of  our  tragedian  actors  I  Honour  pricks  ; 
And,   sutler,     now   I   come    with    thwacks    ^i 

th  wicks. 
Grant  us  one   crush,  one  pass,  and  now  a  high 

lavalto  fall ; 
Then  up  again,  now  down  again,  yet  do  no  harm 
ataU!  iTkrj,jijkt. 
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Enter  Fvorkvcm, 

Flor,  Oh,  that  ever  I  was  born  !  why,  gentle- 
men ! 

Corn,  MessaKne  of  Rome  ;  away,  disloyal  con- 
cubine !  I  will  be  deafer  to  thee  than  thou  art  to 
others  :  I  will  have  my  hundred  drachmas  he  owes 
me,  thou  arrant  whore  ! 

Flor.  I  know  he  is  an  hundred  drachmas  o'  the 
score ;  but  what  o'  that  ?  no  bloodshed,  sweet 
Cornelius  I  Oh,  my  heart !  o'  my  conscience,  'tis 
£illen  thorow  the  bottom  of  my  belly  1  Oh,  my 
sweet  Didymus,  if  either  of  ye  miskill  one  another, 
what  will  become  of  poor  Florence !  pacify  your- 
selves, I  pray ! 

Com.  Go  to  !  my  heart*s  not  stone ;  I  am  not 
marble :  dry  your  eyes,  Florence ! — [Asiile.']  The 
scurry  ape's  face  knows  my  blind  side  well  enough. 
— Leave  your  puling :  will  this  content  you  ?  let 
him  taste  thy  nether  lip  ;  which,  in  sign  of  amity, 
I  thus  take  off  again.  Go  thy  ways,  and  provide 
the  cow*s  udder. 

Nic.  Lily  of  concord ! — And  now,  honest  sutler, 
since  I  have  had  proof  as  well  of  thy  good  nature, 
as  of  thy  wife's  before,  I  will  acquaint  thee  with  a 
project  shall  fully  satisfy  thee  for  thy  debt.  Thou 
shalt  understand,  I  am  shortly  to  be  knighted. 

Com,  The  devil  thou  axt ! 

Nie.  Renounce  me  else !  For  the  sustenance  of 
which  worship  (which  worship  many  times  wants 
sustenance)  1  have  here  the  general's  grant  to  have 
the  leading  of  two  hundred  men. 

Com,  You  jest,  you  jest ! 

Nie,  Refuse  me  else  to  the  pit. 

Com.  Mercy  on  us !  ha'  you  not  forgot  your- 
self ?  by  your  swearing,  you  should  be  knighted 
already. 

Nie.  Damn  me,  sir,  here's  his  hand !    Read  it. 

Com.  Alas,  I  cannot. 

Nie.  [Aside,}  I  know  that — It  has  pleased  the 
general  to  look  upon  my  service.  Now,  sir,  shall 
you  join  with  me  in  petitioning  for  fifty  men  more, 
in  regard  of  my  arrearages  to  you  ;  wluch,  if  grant- 
ed, 1  will  bestow  the  whole  profit  of  those  titty 
men  on  thee  and  thine  heirs  for  ever. 
Till  Atropos  do  cut  this  simple  thread. 

Com*  No  more,  dear  corporal !  Sir  Nicodemus 
that  shall  be  !  I  cry  your  worship's  mercy  !  I  am 
your  servant,  body  and  goods,  moveables  and  im- 
moveables ;  use  my  house,  use  my  wife,  use  me, 
abuse  me,  do  what  you  list. 

Nic.  A  figment  is  a  candied  lie  :  This  is  an  old 
pass.    Mark,  what  follows  !  lExeunt. 


SCENE  11.—^  rocky  View  before  the  City. 
Enter  Martius  and  two  Captninii. 

Mar.  Pray  leave  me  !  You  are  Romans,  honest 

men  ; 
Keep  me  not  company ;  I  am  turned  knave, 
Have  lost  my  fame  and  nature.       lExemU  Captains. 

Athens,  Athens, 
This  Dorigen  is  thy  Palladium  ! 
He  that  will  sack  thee,  must  betray  her  first. 
Whose  words  wound  deeper  than  her  husband's 

sword  ; 
Her  eyes  make  captive  still  the  conqueror. 
And  here  they  keep  her  only  to  that  end. 
Ob,  subtile  devil,  what  a  golden  ball 
Did  tempt,  when  thou  didst  cast  her  in  my  way  ! 


Why,  foolish  Sophocles,  brought'st  thou  not  to  field 
Thy  lady,  that  thou  might'st  have  overcome? 
Martins  had  kneel'd,  and  yielded  all  his  wreaths 
That  hang  like  jewels  on  the  seven-fold  hill, 
And  bid  Rome  send  him  out  to  fight  with  men, 
(For  that  she  knew  he  durst)  and  not  'gainst  Fhte 
Or  deities  ;  what  mortal  conquers  them  ? 
Insatiate  Julius,  when  his  victories 
Had  run  o'er  half  the  world,  had  he  met  her, 
There  he  had  stopp'd  the  legend  of  his  deeds. 
Laid  by  his* arms,  been  overcome  himself. 
And  let  her  vanquish  th'  other  half;  and  Fame 
Made  beauteous  Dorigen  the  greater  name. 
Shall  1  thus  fall  ?  I  will  not  I  no  ;  my  tears. 
Cast  on  my  heart,  shall  quench  these  lawless  fires  : 
He  conquers  best,  conquers  his  lewd  desires. 

Enter  Doriobn  with  Ladies. 

Dor,  Great  sir,  my  lord  commands  me  visit  you  : 
And  thinks  your  retired  melancholy  proceeds 
From  some  distaste  of  worthless  entertainment. 
Will't  please  you  take  your  chamber  ?     How  d'ye 
do,  sir  ? 

Mar.  [Aside.]  Lost,  lost  again  !  the  wild  rage 
of  my  blood 
Doth  ocean -like  o'erflow  the  shallow  shore 
Of  my  weak  virtue  :  My  desire's  a  vane, 
That  the  least  breath  from  her  turns  every  way. 

Dor,  What  says  my  lord  ? 

Mar.  Dismiss 
Your  women,  pray,  and  I'll  reveal  my  grief. 

Dor,  Leave  me  !  lExeunt  Ladim- 

Mar.  Long  tales  of  love  (whilst  love  itself 
Might  be  enjoy'd)  are  languishing  delays. 
There  is  a  secret  strange  lies  in  my  breast, 
1  will  partake  with  you,  which  much  concerns 
Your  lord,  yourself,  and  me.     Oh  ! 

Dor,  Strange  secrets,  sir, 
Should  not  be  made  so  cheap  to  strangers  .  yet 
if  your  strange  secret  do  no  lower  lie 
Than  in  your  breast,  discover  it. 

Mar.  1  will. 
Oh  !  Can  you  not  see  it,  lady,  in  my  sighs  ? 

Dor.  Sighs  none  can  paint,  and  therefore  who 
can  see? 

Mar.  Scorn  me  not,  Dorigen,  with  mocks  !  Al- 
cides, 
That  master'd  monsters,  was  by  beauty  tamed ; 
Omphale  smiled  his  club  out  of  his  hand. 
And  made  him  spin  her  smocks. — Ob,  sweet,  I  love 
And  I  love  Sophocles  :  I  must  enjoy  you  ;     [you  i 
And  yet  I  would  not  injure  him. 

Dor.  Let  go  ! 
You  hurt  me,  sir  !     Farewell ! — Stay,  is  this  Mar- 
I  will  not  tell  my  lord :  He'll  swear  I  lie  ;    [tins  ? 
Doubt  my  fidelity,  before  thy  honour. 
How  hast  thou  vexed  the  gods,  that  they  would  let 
Thus  violate  friendship,  hospitality,  [thee 

And  all  the  bonds  of  sacred  piety  ? 
Sure  thou  but  try'st  me,  out  of  love  to  him. 
And  wouldst  reject  me  if  I  did  consent. 
Oh,  Martius,  Martius  !  wouldst  thou  in  one  minute 
Blast  all  thy  laurels,  which  so  many  years 
Thou  hast  been  purchasing  with  blood  and  sweat  ? 
Hath  Dorigen  never  been  written,  read, 
Witliout  the  epithet  of  chaste t  chaste  Dorigen, 
And  wouldst  thou  fall  upon  her  chastity. 
Like  a  black  drop  of  ink,  to  blot  it  out  ? 
When  men  shall  read  the  records  of  thy  vklour, 
Thy  hitherto-brave  virhie,  and  approach 
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(Highly  content  vet)  to  this  fool  assault 
i  nduded  in  this  leaf^  this  ominous  leaf, 
They  shall  throw  down  the  book,  and  raid  no  more, 
1  hough  the  best  deeds  ensue,  and  all  conclude 
That  rayell'd  thy  whole  story,  whose  sound  heart 
( Which  should  have  been)  prored  the  most  leprous 
part. 

Mar.   Oh,  thou   conAif  st  diTlnely,   and  thy 
Do  fall  like  rods  upon  me !  but  they  have    [words 
Such  silken  lines  and  silver  hooks,  that  I 
Am  faster  snared ;  My  love  has  ta'en  such  hold. 
That  (like  two  wrestlers)  though  thou  stronger  be, 
And  hast  cast  me,  I  hope  to  pull  thee  after : 
I  must,  or  perish. 

Dor.  Perish,  Martins,  then  ! 
For  I  here  tow  unto  the  gods,  these  rocks, 
lliese  rocks  we  see  so  fix'd,  shall  be  removed, 
Made  champain  field,  ere  I  so  impious  prove. 
To  stain  my  lord's  bed  with  adulterous  love. 

Enter  YAi.Kaiim. 

Vol.  The  gods  protect  lair  Dorigen  \ 

Dor,  Amen ! 
From  all  you  wolvish  Romans  !  lExit. 

Vol,  Ha  !  what's  thU  ? 
Still,   brother,  in  your  moods  ? — Oh,   then    my 

doubts 
Are  truths.     Have  at  it !     I  must  try  a  way 
To  be  resolved.  lAnde. 

Mar,  Hew  strangely  dost  thou  look  ! 
What  ail'st  thou  ? 

VaL  ^liat  ail'st  thou  ? 

Mar,  Why,  I  am  mad. 

Fai.  Why,  I  am  madder  ! — Martins,  draw  thy 
And  lop  a  villain  from  the  earth  ;  for  if      [sword, 
I'hoa  wilt  not,  on  some  tree  about  thb  place 
ru  hang  myself !     Valerius  shall  not  live 
I'o  wound  his  brother's  honour,  stain  his  country, 
And  branded  with  ingratitude  to  all  times. 

3iar,  For  what  can  all  this  be  ? 

Val.  I  am  in  love. 

Mar,  Why,  so  am  1. — With  whom  ?  ha  ? 

Val,  Dorigen. 

JIfar.  With  Dorigen  ? — How  dost  thou  love  her  ? 
speak  ; 

Val.  Even  to  the  height  of  lust ;   and  I  must 
Or  else  I  die.  [have  her, 

Mar.  Thou  shalt,  thou  daring  traitor. 
On  all  the  confines  I  have  rid  my  horse, 
Was  there  no  other  woman  for  thy  choice 
But  Dorigen  ?  Why,  villain,  she  is  mine  : 
She  makes  me  pine  thus,  sullen,  mad,  and  fool ; 
'Tis  1  must  have  her,  or  I  die. 

Val.  Oh,  all  ye  gods, 
With  mercy  look  on  this  declining  rock 
Of  valour  and  of  virtue  1  breed  not  up. 
From  infancy,  in  honour  to  jTuH  man. 
As  you  have  done  him,  to  destroy 7    Here,  strike  ! 
F6r  I  have  only  search'd  thy  wonnd  ;  dispatch  ! 
Far,  far  be  such  love  from  Valerius  ! 
So  far,  he  scorns  to  live  to  be  call'd  brother 
By  him  that  dares  own  such  folly  and  such  vice. 
Miur,  'Tis  truth  thou  speak'st  I  but  I  do  hate 
it :     Peace ! 
If  Heaven  will  snatch  my  sword  out  of  my  hand, 
And  put  a  rattle  in  it,  what  can  I  do  ? 
He  that  is  destined  to  be  odious 
In  his  old  age,  must  undei^go  his  fate. 

Enter  ConitKLim  and  Nioodemcs. 
Com,  If  yon  do  not  back  me,  I  shall  never  do't. 


Nie.  I  warrant  yon. 

Com,  Humh,  hnmh! — Sir  I  my  lord  I  myloid! 

Mar.  Ha!  what's  the  matter ? 

Com,  Humh  I — Conoeming  tibe  odd  fifty,  my 
lord,  an't  please  your  generality,  his  worahip  Sir 
Nicodemua 

Mar.  What's  here  ?   a  pats  ?   jtm  wodd  far 
Rome  ?  You  lubbm ! 
Doth  one  day's  larinesa  make  you  covet  home  ? 
Away,  ye  boariah  rogues !  ye  dogs,  away ! 

Enter 


Com.  Oh,  oh,  oh ! 

Ftor,  How  now,  man  ?  are  yon  — fUifc^J  i 
Com,  Ay,  ay,  ay ;  a  pox  o'  your  corporal !  I  urn 
paid  soundly  ;  I  was  never  better  paid  in  all  my 

Flor,  Marry,  the  gods'  blessing  on  his  hooov's 
heart! — Yon  have  done  a  charitable  deed,  sir; 
many  more  such  may  you  live  to  do,  sir !  The  gods 
keep  you,  sir,  the  gods  protect  you ! 

IEjcU  miik  Coansuui  and  lliw— aw 

Mar,  These  peasants  mock  me  sore !— Vakrins 
Forgive  my  dotage,  see  my  ashes  nm'd. 
And  tell  Mr  Dorigen,  (she  thst  but  now 
Left  me  with  this  harsh  vow,  sooner  these  rocki 
Should  be  removed,  than  she  woold  yield)  that  I 
Was  yet  so  loving,  on  her  gift  to  die ! 

Vol,  Oh,  Jupiter  forbid  it,  sir,  and  gmt 
This  my  device  may  certify  thy  mind  ! 
You  are  my  brother,  nor  must  perish  thus ; 
Be  comforted  !    Think  you  fair  Dorigen 
Would  yield  your  vrishes,  if  these  envious  rooks 
By  skill  could  be  removeid,  or  by  fidlacy 
She  made  believe  so  ? 

Mar.  Why,  she  could  not  chuse ; 
The  Athenians  are  religious  in  their  vows. 
Above  all  nations. 

Val.  Soft !  down  yonder  hill 
The  lady  comes  this  way.     Once  more  to  try  hcc 
If  she  persist  in  obstinary,  by  my  skill, 
Leam'd  from  the  old  Chaldean  was  my  tutor, 
Who  train'd  me  in  the  mathematics,  I  will 
So  dazzle  and  delude  her  sight,  that  she 
Shall  think  this  great  impossibility 
Effected  by  some  supernatural  means. 
Be  confident ;  this  engine  shall  at  least, 
Till  the  gods  better  order,  still  this  breast.     {Exit. 

Mar,  Oh,  my  best  brother,  go ;  and  for  reward 
Chuse  any  part  o'  <h'  world.  I'll  give  it  thee. 
Oh,  little  Love,  men  say  thou  art  a  god  ; 
Thou  might'st  have  got  a  titter  fool  than  I. 

EnUr  DoRiOK!*. 

Dor,  Art  thou  there,  basilisk  ?     Remove  thine 
For  I  am  sick  to  death  with  thy  infection,    [eyes: 

Mar,  Yet,  yet  have  mercy  on  me !  save  him, 
lady. 
Whose  single  arm  defends  all  Rome,  whose  merqr 
Hath  saved  thy  husband's  and  thy  life  ! 

Dor.  To  spoil 
Our  fame  and  honours  ?  No  ;  my  vow  is  fix'd. 
And  stands  as  constant  as  these  stones  do,  stilL 

Mar.  Then  pity  me,  ye  gods  !  you  only  may 
Move  her,  by  tearing  these  firm  stones  away. 

\,SoLmn  m^uie,    A  mi»i  arisetk^  the  rocks  rtm&9% 

Enter  Valbmus,  habited  like  MERCtitT,  tinging 

Val.  Martius,  r^loe !    Jove  sends  me  from  abova. 
His  messenger,  to  ourc  thy  dtvpente  1otc« 
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To  diew  nah  tows  oannot  bind  Destiny. 
Lady,  behold,  the  roclu  tnuiq>lanted  be  ! 
Hard-hearted  Dorigen,  yield ;  lest,  for  contenipt. 
They  fix  thee  here  a  rock,  whence  they're  exempt 

[Exit. 

Dor,  What  strange  delnrion's  this  ?  what  sor- 
Affrights  me  with  these  apparitions  ?  [eery 

My  colder  chastity's  nigh  tum'd  to  death. — 
Hence,  lewd  magician  !  dar'st  thon  make  the  gods 
BancU  U»  thy  lost  ?  will  they  do  miracles 
To  further  evil  ?  or  do  they  love  it  now  ? 
Know,  if  they  dare  do  so,  I  dare  hate  them, 
And  will  no  longer  serve  'em.    Jupiter,     . 
Thy  golden  shower,  nor  thy  snow-white  swan, 
Hsid  I  heen  Leda,  or  hright  DanaS, 
Had  hooght  mine  honour.    Turn  me  into  stone. 
For  being  good,  and  blush  when  thou  hast  done  ! 

-[Exit  mmioBw. 
BnUr  YiLLaaioa. 

Mar,  Oh,  my  Valerius,  all  yet  will  not  do : 
Unless  I  could  so  draw  mine  honesty 
Down  to  the  lees  to  be  a  ravisher. 
She  oaUs  me  witch  and  Tillain  1 

Fml.  Patience,  sir ! 
The  gods  will  punish  peijury.    Let  her  breathe. 
And  ruminate  on  this  strange  sight  I — ^Time  decays 

lAtide. 
The  strongest,  ftirest  buildings  we  can  find ; 
But  stilly  Diana,  fortify  her  mind !  lExeunL 


SCENE  Uh—Alheru.    A  Room  in  the  House 

qf  SOPHOCLKS. 

EnUr  SoPBocLaa  and  Doaioait. 

Soj^  Weep  not,  bright  Dorigen  ;  for  thou  hast 

stood 
Constant  and  chaste,  it  seems,  'gainst  gods  and 

men, 
When  rocks  and  mountains  were  removed. — These 

wonders  lAtide* 

Do  stnpify  my  senses  1  Martins, 
This  is  inhuman.    Was  thy  sickness  lust  ? 
Yet  were  this  truth,  why  weeps  she?  Jealous  soul, 
What  dost  thou  thus  suggest?  Vows,  magic,  rocks. 
Fine  tales,  and  tears  1  She  ne'er  complain 'd  before. 
I  bade  her  visit  him ;  she  often  did, 
Had  many  opportunities.    Humh !   'tis  naught : 

Oh! 
No  way  but  this. — Come,  weep  no  more ;  I  have 
Th\B  miracle,  the  anger  of  the  gods,        [ponder'd 
Thy  vow,  my  love  to  thee  and  Martins : 
He  must  not  perish,  nor  thou  be  forsworn. 
Lest  worse  fates  follow  us :  (So,  keep  thy  oath ! 
For  chatie,  and  whore,  are  words  of  equal  length. 
But  let  not  Martins  know  that  I  consent — 
Oh,  I  am  puU'd  in  pieces  I  iAHde, 

Dor.  Ay  ?  say  you  so  t  lAside, 

I'll  meet  you  in  your  path.    Oh,  wretched  men  1 
With  all  your  valour  and  your  learning,  bubbles ! — 

IKneeU, 
Forgive  me,  Sophocles — Yet  why  kneel  I 
For  pardon,  having  been  but  over-diligent, 
Like  an  obedient  servant,  antedating 
My  lord's  command ! — 
Sir,  I  have  often,  and  already  given 
This  bosom  up  to  his  embraces,  and 
Am  proud  that  my  dear  lord  is  pleased  with  it ; 
Whose  gentle  honourable  mind  I  see 
Paitiopates  even  all,  his  wife  and  all, 


Unto  his  friend.    You  are  sad,  sir !  Martins  loves 
And  I  love  Martins  with  such  ardency  [me. 

As  never  married  couple  could :  I  must 
Attend  him  now.    My  lord,  when  you  have  need 
To  use  your  own  wife,  pray,  sir,  send  for  me ; 
Till  then,  make  use  of  yonr  philosophy !        C^^^^^ 
Soph.  Stay,  Dorigen  I — Oh,  me,  inquisitive  fool! 
Thon  that  didst  order  this  congested  heap 
When  it  was  chaos,  'twixt  thy  spacious  palms, 
Forming  it  to  this  vast  rotundity. 
Dissolve  it  now ;  shuffle  the  elements. 
That  no  one  proper  by  itself  may  stand  1 
Let  the  sea  quench  the  sun,  and  in  that  instant 
The  sun  drink  up  the  sea !  Day,  ne'er  come  down. 
To  light  me  to  those  deeds  that  must  be  done ! 

lExU, 
♦ 

SCENE  lV.—The  Moman  Camp  before  the  City. 

Enter  BCastivs,  Yaijbbivs,  Captains  and  Soldiers,  with 
Drumi  and  Colcurt  at  one  Door  t  and  Doaioav  wilh 
Ladles,  at  onotiker. 

Dot.  Hail,  general  of  Rome  1  From  Sophocles, 
That  honours  Martins,  Dorigen  presents 
Herself  to  be  diahonour'd :  Do  tiiy  will ; 
For  Sophocles  commands  me  to  obey. 
Come,  violate  all  rules  of  holiness. 
And  rend  the  consecrated  knot  of  love  I 

Mar.  Never,  Valerius,  was  I  blest  till  now  1 
Behold  the  end  of  all  my  weary  steps, 
The  prize  of  all  my  battJes.    Leave  us,  all ; 
Leave  us  as  quick  as  thought    Urns  joy  begin ! 
In  sealous  love  a  minute's  loss  is  sin. 

Vol.  Can  Martins  be  so  vile  ?  or  Dorigen  ? 

Dvr..  Stay,  stay  I  and,  monster,  keep  thou  fur- 
ther off! 
I  thpught  thy  brave  soul  would  have  much,  much 

loath'd 
To  have  gone  on  still  on  such  terms  as  this. 
See,  thou  ungrateful,  since  thy  desperate  lust 
Nothing  can  cure  but  death,  I'll  die  for  thee. 
While  my  chaste  name  lives  to  posterity. 

[Qferf  lo  km  herttlf. 

Mar.  [KneeU.'\  Live,  live,  (thon  angel  of  thy 
sex,  forgive  !) 
Till  by  those  golden  tresses  thou  be'st  snatch'd 
Alive  to  Heaven ;  for  thy  corruption's 
So  little,  that  it  cannot  suffer  death. 
Was  ever  such  a  woman  ?  Oh,  my  mirror  ! 
How  perfiectly  thou  shew'st  me  ^  my  faults, 
Which  now  I  hate ;  and  when  I  next  attempt  thee, 
Let  all  the  fires  in  the  zodiac 
Drop  on  this  cursed  head ! 

AU.  Oh,  bless'd  event ! 

Dor.  Bise  like  the  sun  again  in  all  his  glory. 
After  a  dark  eclipse  ! 

Mar.  Never,  without  a  pardon. 

Enter  Soraocus,  and  two  or  three  with  Mm. 

Dor.  Sir,  you  have  forgiven  yourself. 

Soph.  Behold  their  impudence!  are  my  words 
just  ? 
Unthankful  man,  viper  to  arms,  and  Rome 
Thy  natural  mother !  have  I  warm'd  thee  here 
To  corrode  even  my  heart  f  Martins,  prepare 
To  kill  me,  or  be  kill'd. 

Mar.  Why,  Sophocles, 
Then  pr'ythee  kill  me ;  I  deserve  it  highly  ; 
For  I  have  both  transgress'd  'gainst  men  and  gods  ; 
But  am  repentant  now,  «xid  VnViciX.  mia 
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To  QQcase  my  loul  of  this  oppressing  flesh ; 
Which,  though  (gods  witness)  ne'er  was  actually 
Injurious  to  thy  wife  and  thee,  yet  'twas 
Mer  goodness  that  restrained  and  held  me  now : 
But  take  my  life,  dear  friend,  for  my  intent. 
Or  else  foTgi?e  it ! 

Vol.  By  the  gods  of  Athens, 
These  words  are  true,  and  all  direct  again. 

^opA.  Pardon  me,  Dorigen  ! 

Mar,  Forgive  me,  Sophocles, 
And  Dorigen  too,  and  erery  one  that's  good  I 

Dor,  Rise,  noble  Roman. — Belo?ed  Sophocles, 
Take  to  thy  breast  thy  friend  I 

Mar.  And  to  thy  heart 
Thy  matchless  wife  !  Heaven  has  not  stuff  enough 
To  make  another  such ;  for  if  it  could, 
Martins  would  marry  too.     Foi  thy  blest  sake, 
(Oh,  thon  infinity  of  excellence) 
Henceforth  in  men*s  discourse  Rome  shall  not  take 
The  wall  of  Athens,  as  'to-fore.     But  when 
In  thdr  feir  honours  we  to  speak  do  come. 
We'll  say  'twas  so  in  Athens  and  in  Rome. 

lExeunt  in  pomp. 

DiAitA  dcicendt. 

Diana.  Hon&ur,  tet  ope  ihtf  gates ^  and  with  thee 

bring 
Jfjf  servant  and  thg  friend,  fair  Dorigen  ; 
Let  her  triumph  with  him,  her  lord  and  friend. 
Who,  though  misled,  still  honour  was  their  end! 

[Flourish. 

BnUr  VU  Shew  i^fHonour^t  Triumph  ;  a  great  JUmrisX  of 
Trumps  and  Drvau  witXin ;  then  tnter  a  noin  of 
TrwnptU  sounding  dUer/kUg  ;  then  /oUowt  an  armtd 
Knight  bearing  a  Crimson  Banneret  in  hand,  vith  the 
inscription  Valour ;  by  his  side  a  Lady  bearing  a 
Watchet  Banneret,  the  inscription  Clemency ;  next, 
Mahttos  and  Sophoclbs  teith  Coronets  ,•  next,  two 
Ladies,  one  bearing  a  White  Banneret,  the  inscription 
Chastity ;  the  other  a  Black,  the  inscription  Constancy ; 
then  DoRioKN  crowned  ,■  last,  a  Chariot  drawn  bp  two 
Moors,  in  it  a  Person  crowned,  with  a  Scrptre  ;  on  the 
top,  in  an  antic  Escutcheon,  is  written  Uonour.  As 
thcjf  pau  over,  Diana  ascends. 


Rin.  How  like  you  it  ? 

Fri.  Rarely ;  so  well,  I  would  they  would  do  it  { 


again !  How  many  of  our  wives  nov-a-dsfi  woali 
deserve  to  triumph  in  soch  a  chariot  t 

Rin.  That's  all  one ;  you  see  they  triuspb  m 
caroches. 

Fri.  That  they  do,  by  the  mass ;  bat  not  dL 
neither;  many  of  them  are  content  with  esrta. 
But,  signor,  I  have  now  found  out  a  great  abnr* 
dity,  i'feith. 

Bin.  Whatwas't? 

Fri.  The  prologue,  presenting  four  Triua|ibs, 
made  but  three  ^gs  to  the  king :  A  three-lcsg'd 
prologue !  *Twas  monstrous. 

Rut..  'T  had  been  more  monstrous  to  have  bed 
a  foor.legg'd  one.     Peace  !  the  king  speaks. 

Eman.  Here  was  a  woman,  Isabel ! 

Isab.  Ay,  my  lord. 
But  that  she  told  a  lie  to  vex  her  husband  ; 
Therein  she  fail'd. 

Eman.  She  served  him  well  enough  ; 
He  that  was  so  much  man,  yet  would  be  celt 
To  jealousy  for  her  integrity. 
This  teacheth  us,  the  passion  of  love 
Can  fight  with  soldiers,  and  with  scholars  too. 

Isab.  In  Martins,  clemency  and  valour  sbewu, 
In  the  other,  courage  and  humanity ; 
And  therefore  in  the  Triumph  they  were  usher'd 
By  Clemency  and  Valour. 

Eman.  Rightly  observed ; 
As  she  by  Chastity  and  Constancy. 
What  hurt's  now  in  a  play,  *gainst  which  some  rd 
So  vehemently  ?  thou  and  I,  my  love. 
Make  excellent  use,  methinks :  I  learn  to  be 
A  lawful  lover  void  of  jealousy. 
And  thou  a  constant  wife.     Sweet  poetry's 
A  flower,  where  men,  like  bees  and  spiders,  may 
Bear  poison,  or  else  sweets  and  wax  away. 
Be  venom-drawing  spidera  they  that  will ! 
I'll  be  the  bee,  and  suck  the  honey  stilL  IFlourtA 

Cdpid  descends. 

Cupid.  Stag,  clouds!  gerade^  too  fast.    Bright 
Phoebus,  see. 
Honour  has  triumph  d  with  fair  Chastitg: 
Give  Love  now  leave,  in  puritg  to  shew 
Unchaste  affections  Jig  not  from  his  bow. 
Produce  the  sweet  example  of  gour  gottth, 
WhUst  I  provide  a  Triumph  for  gour  tnUL 

[Flourish. 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  LOVE. 


SCENE  I. — Milan,     yf  Room  in  Benvoglio's 

Nou:i€. 

Enter  Vioi^itik  {with  chiUt)  and  GKnaARO. 

Vio.  Why  does  my  Gerrard  grieve  ? 

Ger.  Oh,  my  sweet  mistress, 
It  is  not  lite  (which,  by  our  Milan  law. 
My  fact  hath  forfeited)  makes  me  thus  pensive ; 
That  1  would  lose  to  save  the  little  finger 
Of  this  your  noble  burden  from  least  hurt. 
Because  your  blood  is  in't :  But  since  your  love 
Made  poor  incompatible  me  the  parent, 
(Being  we  are  not  married)  your  dear  blood 
Falls  under  the  same  cruel  penalty  ; 
And  can  Heaven  think  fit  you  die  for  me? 


For  Heaven's  sake,  say  I  ravish'd  you  !  Ill  t^nti 
To  keep  your  life  safe  and  repute  nnstain'd.      [it, 

Vio.  Oh,  Gerrard,  thou*rt  my  life  and  faculties, 
(And  if  I  lose  thee,  I'll  not  keep  mine  own) 
The  thought  of  whom  sweetens  all  miseries. 
Wouldst  have  me  murder  thee  beyond  thy  death  I 
Unjustly  scandal  thee  with  ravishment  ? 
It  was  so  far  from  rape,  that.  Heaven  doUi  know, 
If  ever  the  first  lovers,  ere  they  fell. 
Knew  simply  in  the  state  of  innocence^ 
Such  was  this  act,  this,  that  doth  ask  no  blndi  I 

Ger.  Oh,  but  my  rarest  Violante,  when 
My  lord  Randulpho,  brother  to  your  fethert 
Shall  understand  this,  how  will  he  exclatm. 
At  my  poor  aunt,  and  me,  which  his  free 


Hath  nursed,  since  Milan  by  the  duke  of  Mantua 
(Who  now  nsurps  it)  was  surprised  !  that  time 
My  father  and  my  mother  were  both  slain, 
With  my  aunt^s  husband,  as  she  says,  their  states 
Despoil'd  and  seiz'd  ;  'tis  past  my  memory. 
But  thus  she  told  me :  Only  this  I  know. 
Since  I  could  understand,  your  honoured  nude 
Hath  given  me  all  the  liberal  education 
That  bis  own  son  might  look  for,  had  he  one ; 
Now  will  he  say,  **  Dost  thou  requite  me  thus  ? " 
Oh !  the  thought  kills  me. 

Vio,  Gentle,  gentle  Gerrard, 
Be  cheer'dy  and  hope  the  best !  My  mother,  father, 
And  uncle,  love  me  most  indulgently, 
Being  the  only  branch  of  all  their  stocks : 
But  neither  Ihey,  nor  he  thou  wouldst  not  grieye 
With  this  unwelcome  news,  shall  ever  hear 
Violante's  tongue  reveal,  much  less  accuse, 
Gerrard  to  be  the  father  of  his  own  : 
ril  rather  silent  die,  that  thou  may'st  live 
To  see  thy  little  offspring  grow  and  thrive. 

Enter  DoiiorHKA. 

Dor.  Mistress,  away !  your  lord  and  father  seeks 
ril  convey  Gerrard  out  at  the  back-door.       [you : 
He  has  found  a  husband  for  you,  and  insults 
In  his  invention,  little  thinking  you  ^  ~ 
Have  made  your  own  choice,  and  possess'd  him 

too. 
Vio.  A  husband  ?  't  must  be  Gerrard,  or  my 
Farewell !  be  only  true  unto  thyself,  [death. 

And  know,  Heaven's  goodness  shall  prevented  be, 
Ere  worthiest  Gerrard  suffer  harm  for  me. 

Ger.  Farewell,  my  life  and  soul !  Aunt,  to  your 

counsel 
I  flee  for  aid. — Oh,  unexpressible  Love  !  thou  art 
An  undigested  heap  of  mixed  extremes. 
Whose  pangs  are  wakings,  and  whose  pleasures 

dreams.  lExeunt. 


SCENE  n.— Another  in  the  tame. 
BnUr  Bknvoouo,  Anobuna,  and  FBRomAWD. 

Benv.  My  Angelina,  never  didst  thou  yet 
So  please  me,  as  in  this  consent ;  and  yet 
Thou  hast  pleased  me  well,  I  swear,  old  wench ! 

ha,  ha  \^> 
Ferdinand,  she's  thine  own  ;  thou'st  have  her,  boy ; 
Ask  thy  good  lady  else. 

Ferd.  Whom  shall  I  have,  sir  ? 

Benv.  Whom  do  you  think,  i'  faith  ? 

Ang.  Guess  ! 

Ferd,  Noble  madam, 
I  may  hope  (prompted  by  [ray]  shallow  merit) 
Through  your  profound  grace,  for  your  chamber- 

Benv.  How's  that  ?  how's  that  ?  [maid. 

Ferd.  Her  chambermaid,  my  lord. 

Benv.  Her  chamber-pot,  my  lord  !  —You  modest 
Thou  never  shew'dst  thyself  an  ass  till  now :  [ass ! 
'Fore   Heavei      I  aia  angry  with  thee!     Sirrah, 

firran^ 
This  whitemeat  spirit's  not  yours  legitimate : 
Advance  your  hope,  an't  please  you  !  guess  again. 

Ang.  And  let  your  thoughts  flee  higher ;  aim 
them  right. 
Sir,  you  may  hit ;  you  have  the  fairest  wnite. 

Ferd,  If  I  may  be  so  bold  then,  my  good  lord, 
Your  favour  doth  encourage  me  to  aspire 
To  eatili  my  lady's  gentlewoman. 


\ 


Benv.  Where.* 
Where  would  you  catch  her  ? 
Do  you  know  my  daughter  Violante,  sir  ? 

Ang,  Well  said  ;  no  more  about  the  bush  t 

Ferd.  My  good  lord, 
I  have  gazed  on  Violante,  and  the  stars, 
Whose  heavenly  influence  I  admired,  not  knew 
Nor  ever  was  so  sinful  to  believe 
I  might  attain  it. 

Benv.  Now  you're  an  ass  again ; 
For,  if  thou  ne'er  attain'st,  'tis  only  long 
Of  that  faint  heart  of  thine,  which  never  did  it. 
She  is  your  lord's  heir,  mine,  Benvoglio's  heir, 
My  brother's  too,  Randulpho's ;  her  descent 
Not  behind  any  of  the  Millanois. 
And,  Ferdinand,  although  thy  parentage  be 
Unknown,  thou  know'st  that  I  have  hnA.  thee  up 
From  five  years  old  ;  and  (do  not  blush  to  hear  it) 
Have  found  thy  wisdom,  trust,  and  fsir  success 
So  full  in  all  my  affairs,  that  I  am  fitter 
To  call  thee  master  than  thou  me  thy  lord : 
Thou  canst  not  be  but  sprung  of  gentlest  blood ; 
Thy  mind  shines  through  thee,  like  the  radiant  sun, 
Aldiough  thy  body  be  a  beauteous  cloud. 
Come !  seriously  this  is  no  flattery ; 
And  well  thou  know'st  it,  though  thy  modest  blood 
Rise  like  the  morning  in  thy  cheek  to  hear't : 
Sir,  I  can  speak  in  earnest.    Virtuous  service. 
So  meritorious,  Ferdinand,  as  yours. 
Yet  bashful  still,  and  silent,  should  extract 
A  fuller  price  than  impudence  exact : 
And  this  is  now  the  wages  it  must  have  ; 
My  daughter  is  thy  wife,  my  wealth  thy  slave. 

Ferd.  Good  madam,  pinch !  I  sleep !  does  my 
lord  mock. 
And  you  assist?  Custom's  inverted  quite  : 
For  old  men  now-a-days  do  flout  the  young. 

Benv,  Fetch  .Violante  \ — ^As  I  intend  this 
Religiously,  let  my  soul  find  joy  or  pain  ! 

\^Exit  Anobuna. 

Ferd.  My  honour'd  lord  and  master,  if  I  hold 
That  worth  could  merit  such  felicity. 
You  bred  it  in  me,  and  first  purchased  it ; 
It  is  your  own,  and  what  productions 
In  all  my  faculties  my  soul  begets. 
Your  VOT  mark  is  on ;  you  n^d  not  add 
Rewarosto  him,  that  is  in  debt  to  you. 
You  saved  my  life,  sir,  in  the  massacre  ; 
There  you  bc^t  me  new,  since  foster'd  me : 
Oh,  can  I  serve  too  much,  or  pray  for  you  ? 
Alas,  'tis  slender  payment  to  your  bounty. 
Your  daughter  is  a  Paradise,  and  I 
Unworthy  to  be  set  there :  Yoq  may  chuse 
The  royal'st  seeds  of  Milan. 

Benv.  Pr'ythee,  peace ! 
Thy  goodness  makes  me  weep.    I  am  resolved ; 
I  am  no  lord  o'  th'  time,  to  tie  my  blood 
To  sordid  muck ;  I  have  enough ;  my  name, 
My  state,  and  honours,  I  will  store  in  thee. 
Whose  wisdom  will  rule  well,  keep  and  increase : 
A  knave  or  fool,  that  could  confer  the  like. 
Would  bate  each  hour,  diminish  every  day. 
Thou  art  her  prize  lot  then,  drawn  out  by  fate  r 
An  honest  wise  man  is  a  prince's  mate. 

Ferd.  Sir,  Heaven  and  you  have  over-charged 
my  breast 
With  grace  beyond  my  continence  ;  I  shall  burst ! 
The  blessing  you  have  given  me,  witness  saints, 
I  would  not  change  for  Milan  ! — But,  my  lord, 
Is  she  prepared  ? 
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Benv.  What  needs  preparative, 
Where  such  a  cordial  is  prescribed  as  thoa  ? 
Thj  person  and  thj  virtues,  in  one  scale. 
Shall  poise  hers,  with  her  beauty  and  her  wealth ; 
If  not,  I  add  mj  will  unto  thy  weight 
Thy  mother's  with  her  now.    Son,  take  my  keys ; 
And  let  thy  preparation  for  this  marriage, 
(This  welcome  marriage)  long  determined  here, 
Be  quick,  and  gorgeous. — G«rrard  ! 

Ent€r  OxaRAKO. 

Ger,  My  good  lord. 
My  lord  your  brother  craves  your  conference 
Instantly,  on  affairs  of  high  import. 

Benv,  Why,  what  newt  ? 

Ger.  The  tyrant,  my  good  lord. 
It  sick  to  death  of  his  old  apoplexy  | 
Whereon  the  states  advise,  that  letters  missive 
Be  straight  dispatched  to  all  the  neighbour«<xran- 
And  schedules  too  divulged  on  every  post,     [tries, 
To  enquire  the  lost  duke  forth :  Their  purpose  is 
To  re-instate  him. 

Benv.  'Tis  a  pious  deed. — 
Ferdinand,  to  my  daughter  1  This  delay. 
Though  to  eo  good  a  purpose,  angers  me ; 
But  I'll  recover  it     Be  secret,  son ! 
Go  woo  with  truth  and  expedition.  lExit. 

Ferd.  Oh,  my  unsounded  joy ! — How  fares  my 
Gerrard, 
My  noble  twin-friend  ? — Fy,  thy  look  is  heavy, 
Sullen,  and  sour ;  blanch  it !  Didst  thou  know 
My  cause  of  joy,  thou'dst  never  sorrow  more, 
I  know  thou  lov'st  me  so.  How  dost  thou  ? 

Ger.  Wdl; 
Too  well !  my  fraught  of  health  my  sickness  is ; 
In  life,  I  am  dead  ;  by  living,  dying  still. 

Ferd.  What  sublunary  mischief  canpredominate 
A  wise  man  thus  ?  or  doth  thy  friendship  play 
(In  this  antipathous  extreme)  with  mine. 
Lest  gladness  suffocate  me  ?  I,  I,  I  do  feel 
My  spirits  tum'd  to  fire,  my  blood  to  air, 
And  I  am  like  a  purified  essence 
Tned  from  all  drossy  parts : 

Ger.  Were't  but  my  life, 
The  loss  were  sacrifice ;  but  Virtue  must 
For  me  be  slain,  and  Innocence  made  dost ! 

Ferd.  Farewell,  good  Gerrard  ! 

Ger,  Dearest  friend,  stay  I 

Ferd.  Sad  thoughts  are  no  companions  for  me 
now. 
Much  less  sad  words  :  Thy  bosom  binds  some  secret, 
Which  do  not  trust  me  with  !  for  mine  retains 
Another,  which  1  must  conceal  from  thee. 

Ger.  I  would  rrfveal  it ;  *iis  a  heavy  tale. 
Canst  thou  be  true  and  secret  still  ? 

Ferd.  Why,  friend. 
If  you  continue  true  unto  yourself, 
I  have  no  means  of  falsehood.     Lock  this  door  ; 
Come,  yet  your  prisoner's  sure. 

Ger.  Stay,  Ferdinand  I 

Ferd.  What  is  this  trouble  ?  love  ? 
Why,  thou  art  capable  of  any  woman. 
Doth  want  oppress  thee  ?  I  will  lighten  thee. 
Hast  thou  offended  law  ?  my  lord  and  thine, 
And  I,  will  save  thy  life.  Does  servitude 
Upbraid  thy  freedom,  that  she  suffers  it  ? 
Have  patience  but  three  days,  and  I  will  mak<* 

thee 
Thy  lord's  companion.     Can  a  friend  do  more  ? 

Ger.  Lend  me  the  means^    How  can  this  be  ? 


Ferd.  First,  let 
This  cabinet  keep  your  pawn,  and  I  wiH 
Yet,  for  the  form  <^  satisfontion^ 
Take  this  my  oath  to  boot :  B  j  m  j 
Gentry,  and  sacred  known  Chiudanitj » 
I'll  die  ere  I  reveal  thy  troat ! 

Ger.  Then  hear  it ! 
Your  lord's  (air  daughter.  Yiolaatey  is 
My  betroth'd  wife,  goes  great  with  dild  hfrnm^ 
And,  by  this  deed,  both  made  a  prej  to  Inr. 
How  may  I  save  her  lifo  ?  adviae  n 

Ferd,  What  did  he  say?  Genrardt 
was  that? 
Oh,  death  unto  my  heart,  bane  to  oay  aoal ! 
My  wealth  is  vaniah'd  like  theridi  naa's  afeorax 
In  one  poor  minute,  all  my  dainty  hn 
But  ju^^ling  dishes ;  my  &t  hope,  detpur. 

dr.  Is  this  so  odious ?  where'a  joor  ouitk? 

Ferd.  Why,  thoa 
Hast  robb'd  me  of  it  1  Gerrazd,  draw  tiiy  ssraid ; 
And  if  thou  lov'st  my  mistress'  diastity. 
Defend  it  else  1*11  cut  it  from  thy  heart. 
Thy  thievish  heart  that  stole  it,  and  restnre't; 
Do  miracles  to  gain  her  1 

Ger.  Was  she  thine? 

Ferd.  Never,  but  in  my  wish,  and  her  frther^s 

YOW, 

Which  now  he  left  with  me ;  on  soch  sore  towSt 
He  call'd  me  eon,  and  will'd  me  to  provids 
My  wedding  preparation. 

Ger.  Strange! 

Ferd.  Come,  let's 
Kill  one  another  quidcly  ! 

Ger.  Ferdinand, 
My  love  is  old  to  her,  thine  new-begot : 
I  have  not  wrong'd  thee ;  think  upon  Chine  oa& ! 

Ferd.  It  manacles  me,  Gerrard ;  else  this  haad 
Should  bear  thee  to  the  law.     Farewell  for  ever ! 
Since  friendship  is  so  fatal,  never  more 
Will  I  have  friend :  Thou  hast  put  so  sure  ^idS^ 
That  all  my  weal's  litigious  made  by  thee>     lEriL 

Ger.  I  did  no  crime  to  you. — His  lore  transports 
And  yet  I  mourn  that  cruel  destiny  [him ! 

Should  make  us  two  thus  one  anotho^s  cross. 
We  have  loved  since  boys ;  for  the  same  time  cast 
On  lord  Benvoglio,  that  my  aunt  and  I  [him 

Were  succour'd  by  Randulpho :  Men  have  call'd  us 
The  parallels  of  Milan  ;  and  some  said 
We  were  not  much  unlike.     Oh,  HesTcn  divert. 
That  we  should  (ever  since  that  time)  be  breeding 
Mutual  destruction  I 

EnUr  DoROTHBA. 

Dor.  Oh,  where  are  you  ?  You  have  made  a 
^air  hand  !  By  Heaven,  yonder  is  yonr  aunt  wita 
my  lady  :  she  came  in  just  as  she  was  wooing  your 
mistress  for  another ;  and  what  did  smjIk,  bat  out 
with  her  purse,  and  shewed  all  the  naked  truth 
i'faith.  Fy  upon  you !  You  should  never  trust  an 
old  woman  with  a  secret ;  they  cannot  hold,  they 
cannot  hold  so  well  as  we,  an  you'd  hang  'em. 
First,  there  was  swearing  and  staring ;  then  there 
was  howling  and  weeping,  and  OA,  mffdat^hter! 
and  Oh,  my  mother  / 

Ger.  The  effect,  the  effect .' 

Dor.  Marry,  no  way,  but  one  with  yon ! 

Ger.  Why,  welcome  I     Shall  she  'scape .' 

Dor.  Nay,  she  has  made  her  'scape  already. 

Ger.  Why,  is  she  gone  ? 

Dor.  The  'scape  at  her  virginity,  I  mean.    Yoa 
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s  nothing;  ])ou 


iBtn  nre  u  dull,  yon  can  e 
think  il  it  BDongh  to  beget. 
Gn-.  Ayj 

But  earelip,  Dorothea,  that  'acaped  not  i 
Her  mtideDliettd  auSer'd. 

Dor.  And  jou  were  the  eiecHtioner. 

C»r.  But  what'*  the  erent?     Lard,  how  thoo 
■tureat  me,  DoU  I 

Dor.  "  Lord,  liow  thou  etaTreaC  me,  DalP" 
Ej  Hearen,  I  would  fun  see  jou  cry  a  little !  Do 
yua  atind  now,  as  if  you  could  gel  ■  child  !  Come, 
I'll  rack  you  do  more;  this  is  the  heart  of  the 
hustneM — Always  proiirjcd,  signor.  that  if  it  pleaae 
the  fat«i  to  make  you  n  lord,  yoa  be  not  proud. 
nor  Corget  your  poor  handnuid  Doll,  who  wa> 
juirlly  accesaary  to  the  incision  of  this  Holofemian 
maidenbead. 

Ger,  I  will  forget  my  name  firat.    Speak  1 

Dor.  Then  thui :  My  lady  knowi  all ;  her  aor- 
row  is  msonibly  well  digested  ;  has  rowed  to  coo. 
cenl  it  from  my  lord,  till  delay  ripen  tbinga  better ; 
wills  yoa  to  altenil  her  this  erening  at  the  back 
Kate :  I'll  let  you  in,  where  her  own  confeaaor  iball 
jiut  you  together  lawfully,  ere  the  child  tie  bom  ; 
wliich  birth  is  very  near,  I  can  asanre  you.  All 
your  eharge  is  your  vigilance ;  and  to  bring  wirh 
you  some  tmaty  nurse^  to  convey  the  infant  out  of 
the  hooae. 

Get.  Oh,  beam  of  comfort '.  Take. 

Go,  tell  my  lady 
I  pray  tot  her  ts  I  walk.     My  joys  so  Sow. 
That  what  I  apeak  or  do,  I  do  not  know  1  [£m>itt. 


SCENE  lU—Anolher  Hoom  in  lA*  « 


prat,    Bnlir  Daaamu,  uhitptrl  kirn.  It»t 
lifiiilitlajipratntUtoattmtit.KiltUutli. 


Hfnp,  He  s  dead,  you  say  then  ? 

Hand.  Certainly  J  and  to  Lear 
The  people  now  dissect  him  now  he'i 
Makes  my  eara  bom,  that  loved  b 


Had  need  to  lire  by  love,  meting  their  deeda 
With  Virtue's  rule  [  sound  with  the  weight  of  judg- 

Their  priratest  action  :  For  though,  while  they  tii: 
Their  power  and  poUcy  masque  their  nllainics, 
Their  bribes,  their  lust,  pride  and  ambitioti. 
And  make  a  many  aUveii  to  warship  'em. 
That  are  their  flatterers,  and  thdr  bawds  in  these ; 
These  very  sUves  iludl.  »hcD  these  great  beasts  die. 
Publish  their  bowels  to  the  vnlgar  eye. 

Ben.  'Pore  Heaven,  'tis  true.     Bui  ia  Riualdo, 
Our  good  duke,  heard  of  living  ?  [brother, 

Rand.  Living,  air, 
And  will  be  ahortly  with  the  aenate :  baa 
Been  cloafl  concealed  at  Mantua,  and  relieved. 
But  what'a  become  of  hia,  no  tidinga  yet ! 
Bat,  brother,  till  our  good  duke  shall  arrive. 
Carry  this  news  here.     Where's  yoar  PerdiuHud  .' 

Benv.  Ob.  busy,  sir,  about  this  marriage  : 
And  yet  my  girl  o'  th'  sudden  ia  fidl'n  aick. 
You'll  see  her  ere  you  go, 

Jtand.  Yes.     Well  1  lore  her; 
And  yet  I  wish  I  had  another  dau^ter 
To  gratify  my  Gerrard,  who,  by  Uettten. 
Is  all  the  glory  of  my  family. 
But  has  too  much  worth  to  live  so  obscure  : 
I'll  have  him  secretary  of  estate 
Upon  the  duke's  return  ;  for,  credit  me. 
The  value  of  that  gentleman's  not  known  : 
His  strong  abilities  are  (it  to  guide 
The  whole  republic  :  Be  hath  leaming,  youlh. 
Valour,  discretioa,  honesty  of  a  saint. 
His  aunt  is  vond'rous  good  too. 

Bmv.  Yoa  have  spoke 
The  very  character  of  Ferdinand : 
One  ia  the  other's  mirroar. 


AKau.li.*  s 

■d  Diuipt*"  miiKg  (» iw- 

Rand.  How  fa 
Viol.  A  Uttle  b< 

How  now,  daughter; 
tter,  ancle,  than  I  waa. 

Rand.  Brother,  a 


re  cold! 


heat,  I  think ;  but  Heaven  be  thank'd. 
We  have  broken  that  away. 

Benv.   And  yet,  Violaate, 
You  lie  alone  still,  and  you  see  what's  got. 
Dot.  Sore,  sir.  when  this  was  got.  she  bad  a 
bed-fellow.  (.I'Wr. 

Band.  What  has  her  cholic  left  her  in  ber  belly  ? 
Dot.  "T  has  left  her,  but  she  has  had  a  sore  At. 
Band.  Ay,  that  same  cholic  and  Bt«ne's  inherent 

O'  th'  woman's  side!  our  mothers  had  them  both. 

£>ifr.  Sohssshehad,  Bir.~t^iid«.]  How  these 
old  fomicaton  talk  I  she  had  more  need  of  muce- 
ide,and  Rhenish  .wine  caudles.  Heaven  knows,  than 
your  aged  discipline. 

Bme.  Say. 

Ang.  She  will  have  tlie  man  ;  and,  on  ref  iveiy. 
Will  wholly  be  disposed  by  you. 

Binv.  'That's  my  wench  !— 

Enter  FBmiK.Hp  l„  mtunins. 
How  now  !  what  change  is  this  ?  \i'hy,  Ferdinand, 
Are  these  your  robes  of  joy  should  be  indued  f 
Doth  Hymen  wear  black?     I  did  send  for  yuu 
To  have  my  faaoourable  brother  witness 
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The  contract  I  will  make  *twix4  yoo  and  her. 
Put  off  all  doubt ;  she  lo?es  yoa  :  What  d'ye  say  ? 

RamL  Speak,  man ;  why  look  yoa  so  distract- 
edly? 

Ferd,  There  are  your  keys,  sir:  Til  no  con- 
Diyinest  Violante,  1  will  senre  you  [tracts.  I. 

Thus  on  ny  knees,  and  pray  for  you. 
Jvno  Ltteinat  fer  opem  ! 
My  inequality  ascends  no  higher : 
I  dare  not  marry  you. 

Benv,  How's  this  ? 

Ferd,  Good-night! 
I  have  a  friend  has  almost  made  me  mad : 
I  weep  sometimes,  and  instantly  can  laugh ; 
Nay,  I  do  dance,  and  sing,  and  suddenly 
Roar  like  a  storm.    Strange  tricks  these !  are  they 

not? 
And  wherefore  all  this  ?  shall  I  tell  you  ?  no  ! 
Thorough   mine   eara,   my  heart  a  plague,  hath 

caught ; 
And  I  have  vow'd  to  keep  it  close,  not  shew 
My  grief  to  any,  for  it  has  no  cure. — 
On,  wand'ring  steps,  to  some  remote  place  move  I 
1  '11  ke«>p  my  tow,  though  I  have  lost  my  love. 

Benv.  'Fore  Heaven,  distracted  for  her!  Fare 
ye  well! 
I'll  watch  his  steps;  for  I  no  joy  shall  find. 
Till  I  have  found  his  cause,  and  calm'd  his  mind. 

IBxiL 

Rand.  He's  overcome  with  joy. 
^ag.  "Hs  very  strange. 

Rand,  Well,  sister,  I  must  leave  you ;  the  time's 
busy. — 
Violante,  chear  you  up !  And  I  pray  Heaven 
Restore  each  to  their  love,  and  health  again. 

lExit. 

Viol.    Amen,   great  uncle  ! — Mother,   what  a 
Unluckily  is  added  to  my  woe,  [chance 

In  this  young  gentleman  ! 

Aug.  True,  Violante ; 
It  grieves  me  much. — Doll,  go  you  instantly, 
And  find  out  Gerrard !  tell  him  his  friend's  hap. 
And  let  him  use  best  means  to  comfort  him  ; 
But,  as  his  life,  preserve  this  secret  still ! 

Viol.  Mother— I'd  not  offend  you — might  not 
Steal  in,  and  see  me  in  the  evening.'  [Gerrard 

Ang.  Well; 
Bid  him  do  so. 

Viol.  Heaven's  blessing  o'  your  heart ! — 
Do  you  not  call  child-bearing  travel,  mother  ? 

Ang.  Yes. 

Viol.  It  well  may  be :  The  bare-foot  traveller 
That's  bom  a  prince,  and  walks  his  pilgrimage, 
Whose  tender  feet  kiss  the  remorseless  stones 
Only,  ne'er  felt  a  travel  like  to  it 
Alas,  dear  mother /you  groan'd  thus  for  me; 
And  yet,  how  disobedient  have  I  been  ! 

Ang.  Peace,  Violante ;  thou  hast  always  been 
Gentle  and  good. 

Viol.  Gerrard  is  better,  mother : 
Oh,  if  you  knew  the  implicit  innocency 
Dwells  in  his  breast,  you'd  love  him  like  your 
I  see  no  reason  but  my  father  might         f  pray'rs. 
Be  told  the  truth,  being  pleased  for  Ferdinand 
To  woo  himself ;  and  Gerrard  ever  was 
His  full  comparative  :  My  uncle  loves  him. 
As  he  loves  Ferdinand. 

Ang.  No,  not  for  the  world ! 
fliiaoe  his  intent  is  cross'd,  loved  Ferdinand 


Thus  roin'd,  and  a  child  got  out  of  w«!ww«j»t 
His  madness  v/ould  punue  ye  both  to  doBtk ! 

Vial,    As  you   please,   mother.      I 
methinks. 
Even  in  the  land  of  Ease ;  I'll  sleep. 

Ang.  Draw  in 
The  bed  nearer  the  fire. — Silken  rest. 
Tie  all  thy  cares  up ! 


SCENE  Y.^A  Grwte. 
Enter  FsaoiHAKD,  and  Bmmtoouo  pHmtUe^  nfUr 

Ferd.  Oh,  blessed  solitude!   Here  my  gridb 
may  speak ; 
And,  Sorrow,  I  will  argue  with  thee  now. 
Nothing  will  keep  me  company !  the  flowen 
Die  at  my  moan ;  the  gliding  lilrer  •treuns 
Hasten  to  flee  my  lamentations ; 
The  air  rolls  from  'em ;  and  the  golden  son 
Is  smother'd  pale  as  Phoebe  with  my  siglis : 
Only  the  earth  is  kind,  that  stays  :  llien.  Earth, 
To  diee  will  I  complain.  Wliy  do  the  Heavens 
Impose  upon  me  love  what  I  can  ne'er 
Enjoy .'  Before  fruition  was  impossible, 
I  did  not  thirst  it :  Gerrard,  she  is  thine. 
Sealed  and  delirered ;  but  'twas  ill  to  stain 
Her  virgin  state,  ere  ye  were  married. 
Poor  infant,  what's  become  of  thee  ?  thou  knovVl 

not 
The  woe  thy  parents  brought  thee  to.    Dear  Eotibt 
Bury  this  close  in  thy  sterility ; 
Be  barren  to  this  seed,  let  it  not  grow! 
For  if  it  do,  'twill  bud  no  violet. 
Nor  gilly-flower,  but  vrild  brier,  or  rank  me,   . 
Unsavoury  and  hurtfuL 

Benv.  Ferdinand, 
Thy  steel  hath  digged  the  earth,  thy  words  ny 
heart. 

Ferd.  Oh,  I  have  violated  fiuth,  betrayed 
My  friend  and  innocency  ! 

Benv.  Desperate  youth, 
Violate  not  thy  soul  too  !    I  have  showera 
For  thee,  young  man ;   but.  Gerrard,  flames  Ux 

tbee  ! 
Was  thy  base  pen  made  to  dash  out  mine  honour, 
And  prostitute  my  daughter  ?  bastard,  whore  ? 
Come,  turn  thy  female  teara  into  rerenge. 
Which  I  will  quench  my  thirat  with,  ere  I  see 
Daughter,  or  wife,  or  branded  family. 
By  Heaven,  both  die  !  and,  for  amends, 
Ferdinando,  be  my  heir!  I'll  to  my  brother ; 
First  tell  him  all,  then  to  the  duke  for  justice ; 
This  morning  he's  received.     Mountains  nor  seas 
Shall  bar  my  flight  to  vengeance  !  the  foul  stain 
Printed  on  me,  thy  blood  shall  rinse  again.    iSxii- 

Ferd.  I  have  transgress'd  all  goodness,  witkidy 
Raised  mine  own  curses  from  posterity ! 
Ill  follow,  to  redress  in  what  I  may  ; 
If  not,  your  heir  can  die  as  well  as  they.        i^*^ 


SCENE  Yl.—An  Apartment  in  the  Paktet. 

DUMB  SHOW. 

Enter  Duke  Rinauk)  wiU  AttesMlants,  at  am  2h^ ' 
tUatet^  Randclpho,  and  GaaaARo,  ol  am^tlktr:  IVy 
kned  to  the  Dvue,  he  accept*  their  obfdiemct.  0*^ 
raisa  tktm  *ip;  (Ary  ffrefer  Guulabt  fiftA/DrkC* 
•rJko  entertains  him  ;  thep  $eai  the  Dcaa  la  M^'' 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  LOVE. 


613 


WnUr  BcinroOLio  and  FntDntAjro;  Bbitoolio  kntelt 
/or  Justice  i  FcRDrNANo  turns  to  restrain  him,  Bcn- 
TooLio  ffi9es  the  Dokk  a  paper  /  Dukk  reads^frowns 
an  GntRAJiD,  shews  the  paper  to  the  States,  thep  seem 
torrp,  consults  cause  the  Guard  to  apprehend  him  ; 
Ihtp  go  <^  veith  him.  Then  RAifDULrao  and  Bbn- 
▼ooLio  seem  to  crave  Jtutice,  Vvkm  vows  it,  and  exit 
with  his  Attendants.  RAiroui.rao»  Bbmtoouo,  and 
Pkboimano  eof\fer.  Enter  to  them  CoaNSLiA,  with 
two  Sorrants ;  she  seems  to  expostulate  /  Ranoolpho 
in  scorn  eauseih  her  to  be  thrust  out  poorly.  Extt 
RANDULpno.  Bbntoouo  beckons  PaiiDnf  Aia>  to  him, 
with  much  seeming  passion,  swears  him,  then,  stamps 
with  his  foot.  Enter  Dobothba,  with  a  Cup,  weeping, 
the  delivers  it  to  Framif  and,  m^  with  discontentexit, 
and  exeuM  Bsjtvoolio  and  DoaoniBA. 


SCENE  VII A  Room  in  Bbnvoolio's  HouMe. 

Enter  YfOLAHTM, 

Viol  Gemxd  not  come  ?  nor  Dorothy  retum'd? 
Wbat  ad?ene  star  ruled  m  j  nativity  ? 
Hie  time  to-night  hath  been  as  dilatory 
As  languishing  consumptions.     But  till  now, 
I  ne'er  dnrst  say,  my  Gerrard  was  unkind. 
Heaven  grant  all  things  go  well !  and  nothing  does, 
If  he  be  ill,  which  I  much  fisar !  My  dreams 
Have  been  portentous  :  I  did  think  I  saw 
My  love  arrayed  for  battle  with  a  beast, 
A  hideous  monster,  armed  with  teeth  and  claws, 
Grinning,  and  venomous,  that  sought  to  make 
Both  us  a  prey ;  on's  tail  was  lash  d  in  blood 
Law  ;  and  his  forehead  I  did  plainly  see 
Held  characters  that  spell'd  AtUhoritp. 
This  rent  my  slumbers  ;  and  my  fearM  soul 
Ran  seardiing  up  and  down  mr  dismay'd  breast, 
To  find  a  port  to  escape.  Good  faith,  I  am  cold  ; 
But  Gerrard's  love  is  colder :  Here  Fll  sit. 
And  think  myself  away. 

Enter  FaaDDrAJio  with  a  Cup  and  a  Letter, 

Ferd,  The  peace  of  love 
Attend  the  sweet  Violante  I  Read ; 
For  the  sad  news  I  bring  I  do  not  know  : 
Only  I  am  sworn  to  give  you  that,  and  this. 

Viol,  Is  it  from  GJerrard  ?  gentle  Ferdinand, 
How  glad  am  I  to  see  you  thus  well  restored  1 
In  troth  he  never  wrong*d  you  in  his  life. 
Nor  I,  but  always  held  fair  thoughts  of  you  : 
Knew  not  my  father's  meaning  till  of  late  ; 
Could  ne'er  have  known  it  soon  enough  :  For,  sir, 
Gerrard's  and  my  affection  b^;an 
In  infancy  :  My  uncle  brought  him  oft 
In  long  coats  hither ;  you  were  such  another ; 
The  little  boy  would  kiss  me,  being  a  child, 
And  say  he  loved  me,  give  me  all  his  toys, 
Uracelets,  rings,  sweetmeats,  all  his  rosy  smiles  : 
I  then  would  stand,  and  stare  upon  his  eyes, 
Play  with  his  Jocks,  and  swear  1  loved  him  too ; 
For  sure,  methought,  he  was  a  little  Love ! 
He  wooed  so  prettily  in  innocence, 
That  then  he  warmed  my  fancy ;  for  I  felt 
A  glimmering  beam  of  love  kindle  my  blood, 
Both  which,  time  since  hath  made  a  flame  and 
flood. 

Ferd.  Oh,  gentle  innocent !  methinks  it  talks 
like  a  child  still,  whose  white  simplicity 
Never  arrived  at  sin.    Forgive  me,  lady ! 
I  have  destroyed  Garrard  and  thee  ;  rebelled 
Against    Heaven's    ordinance ;    dis-paired   two 
doves, 

VOL.  If. 


Made  'em  sit  mourning;  slaughtered  love,  and 
The  heart  of  all  integrity.     This  breast  [cleft 

Was  trusted  with  the  secret  of  your  vow, 
By  Gerrard,  and  revealed  it  to  your  father. 

Viol.  Hal 

Ferd.  Read,  and  curse  me  I 

Viol.  Neither ;  I  will  never 
Nor  write,  nor  read  again  1 

Ferd.  My  penance  be  it  I  IReatts. 

**  Your  labyrinth  is  found,  your  lust  proclaimed." 

Viol.  Lust  P  hum  1 
My  mother  sure  felt  none  when  I  was  got. 

Ferd,  **1,  and  the  law,  implacably  offended ; 
Gerrard's  imprison'd,  and  to  die." 

Viol.  Oh,  Heaven  1 

Ferd.  **  And  you  to  suffer,  with  reproach  and 
A  public  execution.     I  have  sent  you  [scoffs. 

An  antidote  'gainst  shame,  poison,  by  him 
You  have  most  wrong'd  :  Give  him  your  penitent 

Viol.  Hum  1  'tis  not  truth.  [tears." 

Ferd,  **  Drink,  and  farewell  for  ever  1 
And  though  thy  whoredom  blemish  thy  whole  line, 
Prevent  the  hangman's  stroke,  and  die  like  mine." 

Viol.  Oh,  woe  is  me  for  Gerrard !  I  hsve  brought 
Confusion  on  the  noblest  gentleman 
That  ever  truly  loved.    But  we  shall  meet 
Where  our  condemners  shall  not,  and  enjoy 
A  more  refined  affection  than  here  : 
No  law  nor  father  hinders  marriage  there 
'Twixt  souls  divinely  affied  as,  suru,  ours  were  ; 
There  we  will  multiply  and  generate  joys, 
Like  fruitful  parents. — Luckless  Ferdinand. 
Where's  the  good  old  gentlewoman,  my  husband's 
aunt? 

Ferd.  Thrust  from  your  uncle,  to  all  poverty. 

VioL  Alas,  the  pity  1    Reach  me,  sir,  the  cup  : 
I'll  say  my  prayers,  and  take  my  father's  physic. 

Ferd.  Oh,  villain  that  I  was,  I  had  forgot 
To  spill  the  rest,  and  am  unable  now 
To  stir  to  hinder  her  ! 

Viol.  What  ail  you,  sir  ? 

Ferd.  Your  father  is  a  monster,  I  a  villain. 
This  tongue  has  kill'd  you ! — Pardon,  Violante  1 
Oh,  pardon,  Gerrard  I  and  for  sacrifice 
Accept  my  Ufe,  to  expiate  my  fault : 
I  have  drunk  up  the  poison. 

Viol.  Thou  art  not  so 
Uncharitable !  a  better  fellow  far ; 
Thou  hast  left  me  halfr    Sure  Death  is  now  a-dry. 
And  calls  for  more  blood  still  to  quench  his  thirst. 
I  pledge  thee,  Ferdinand,  to  Gerrard's  health  ! 

IDnnks. 

Dear  Gerrard,  poor  aunt,  and  unfortunate  friend  ! 
Ay  me,  that  love  should  breed  true  lovers'  end  ! 
Ferd.  Stay,    madam,  stay  I — Help,  hoa  !    for 
Heaven's  sake,  help  ! — 
Improvident  man  1  that  good  I  did  intend 
For  satisfaction,  saving  of  her  life. 
My  equal  cruel  stars  made  me  forget. 

Enter  Akokliwa  with  two  Servants. 

Ang.  What  spectacle  of  death  assaults  me  ?  oh ! 

Viol.  My  dearest  mother,  I  am  dead  :  I  leave 
Father,  and  friends,  and  lile,  to  follow  Love. 
Good  mother,  love  my  child,  that  did  no  ill. 
Fy,  how  men  lie,  that  say,  death  is  a  pain  ! 
Or  has  he  changed  his  nature  ?  like  soft  sleep 
He  seizes  me.     Your  blessing  I    Last,  I  crave, 
That  I  may  rest  by  Gerrard  in  his  grave.      {.FaOe, 

Ferd.  There  lay  me  too.  Oh,  noble  mistress,  I 


dl4 


FOUR  PLAYS  IN  ONE. 


Hare  caused  all  this,  and  therefore  jmlly  die. 
That  key  will  open  alL  [^Wto . 

Ang,  Ohy  Tiperoos  (ktiier  1 
For  Heaven's  take,  bear  'em  in  !    Run  for  phy- 

tfidans, 
And  medidnea  quickly  1  Heaven,  thou  shalt  not 

have  her 
Yet ;  'tis  too  soon :  Alas,  I  have  no  more  ; 
And,  taking  her  away,  thou  robb'st  the  poor. 

IRxeunt. 


SCENE  YIII.~^n  9p€n  place  in  the  Clip. 

EiUtrRaALDOtBUtm,  Raitdolpbo,  Bamroouo,  GsaaAso, 
SeoraUry,  Kxecotioncr,  amd  Ouard. 

Rin.  Hie  law,  as  greedy  as  your  red  desire, 
Benvoglio,  hath  cast  this  man  :  Tis  pity 
So  many  excellent  parts  are  swallowed  up 
In  one  foul  wave.    Is  Violante  sent  for  ? 
Our  justice  must  not  lop  a  branch,  and  let 
The  body  grow  stilL 

Benv.  Sir,  she  will  be  here, 
Alive  or  dead,  I  am  sure. 

Ger.  How  cheerfully  my  countenance  comments 
death! 
That  which  makes  men  seem  horrid,  I  will  wear 
like  to  an  ornament.    Oh,  Violante  I 
Might  my  life  only  satisfy  the  law, 
How  jocundly  my  soul  would  enter  Heaven  I 
Why  shouldst  thou  die !  thou  wither'st  in  thy  bud. 
As  I  hare  seen  a  rose,  ere  it  was  blown. — 
I  do  beseech  your  grace,  the  statute  may 
(in  thia  case  made)  be  read :  Not  that  I  hope 
To  extenuate  my  offence  or  penalty, 
But  to  see  whether  it  lay  hold  on  her. 
And  since  my  death  is  more  exemplary 
Than  just,  this  public  reading  will  advise 
Caution  to  others. 

Am.  Read  it. 

Rand.  Brother,  does  not 
Your  soul  groan  under  this  severity  ? 

See.  [Readi.]  **  A  statute  provided  in  case  of 
unequal  matches,  marriages  against  parents'  con- 
sent, stealing  of  heirs,  rapes,  prostitutions,  and 
such  like  :  That  if  any  person  meanly  descended, 
or  ignorant  of  his  own  parentage,  which  implies  as 
much,  shall,  with  a  fool  intent,  unlawfully  solicit 
the  daughter  of  any  peer  of  the  dukedom,  he  shall 
for  the  same  offence  forfeit  his  right-hand  :  But  if 
he  further  prostitute  her  to  his  lost,  he  shall  first 
have  his  right-hand  cut  off,  and  then  suffer  death 
by  the  common  executioner.  After  whom,  the 
lady  so  offendiog  shall  likewise  the  next  day,  in 
the  same  manner,  die  for  the  fact." 

Get.  This  statute  has  more  cruelty  than  sense  ! 
I  see  no  ray  of  mercy.     Must  the  lady 
Suffer  death  too  t  Suppose  she  were  enforced, 
By  some  confederates  borne  away,  and  ravished ; 
Is  she  not  guiltless  ? 

Riti.  Yes,  if  it  be  proved. 

Ger.  This  case  is  so :  I  ravished  Violante*. 

Staie.  Who  ever  knew  a  rape  prodace  a  ch«ld  ! 

Benv.  Pish!  these  are  idle.  Will  your  grace 
The  executioner  proceed  ?  [command 

Rin,  Your  office ! 

Ger.  Farewell  to  thy  enticing  vanity, 
Thou  round  gilt  box,  that  dost  deceive  man*s  ejt ! 
The  wise  man  knows,  when  open  thou  art  broke. 
The  treasure  thou  includ'st  is  dust  and  smoke ; 
Even  thus,  I  cast  thee  by. — My  lords,  the  Uw 


Is  but  the  great  man's  mile ;  hs  lidei  ob  it« 
And  tramples  poorer  men  vider  kia  fset : 
Yet  when  they  come  to  knock  at  yon  hii^bi 
One's  rags  shall  enter  *§an  the  o&er't  atale. 
Peace  to  ye  all ! — Here,  tirrah,  strike  I  Thm 
Hath  Violante  kiss'd  a  tfaonsand  times ; 
It  smells  sweet  ever  sinoe :  This  was  the  htm 
Plighted  my  £uth  to  her ;  do  not  tlunk  thcMi 
Cut  that  in  sunder  with  my  handL — My  lord. 
As  free  from  speck  as  this  arm  ia,  mv  neort 
Is  of  foul  lust,  and  every  vein  glides  koe 
As  fun  of  tmth.~Why  does  thy  hand  dsako  w? 
'TIS  mine  must  be  cut  off,  and  that  it  fins; 
For  it  was  ever  constant. 

BnUr  CommmuA  fteOedL 

Cor.  Hold !  your  sentence 
Unjustly  ii  pronounced,  my  lord  I  This  Warn 
Cuts  your  hand  off ;  for  his  is  none  of  yowB» 
But  Violante's,  given  in  holy  marriage 
Before  she  was  delivered,  conmmmated 
With  the  firee  will  of  her  mother,  by  ke 
In  lord  Benvoglio's  hoost. 

Ger.  Alas,  good  aunt. 
That  helm  us  nothing ;  dse  I  had  lowjsl'd  IL 

Rin.  What  woman's  this  ? 

Benv,  A  base  eonfedeiate 
In  this  prooeediBg,  kept  of  afani  long  tkao 
By  him ;  who  now,  exposed  to  misery. 
Talks  thus  distractedly.— Attadi  bar,  gaard ! 

Rand.  Your  crueUy,  brotlicry  wiU  havo 

Cor.  You'd  best 
Let  them  attach  my  tomgne. 

Rm.  Good  woman,  peaoe  I 
For,  were  this  truth,  it  doth  not  heipttynifhiw: 
The  law's  infringed  by  their  disparity; 
That  fbrfeito  boUi  their  lives. 

Cor.  Sir,  with  your  pardon^ 
Had  your  grace  ever  chiUren? 

Rin.  Thou  hast  put 
A  question,  whose  sharp  point  tondietii  aiy  heart ! 
I  had  two  little  sons,  twins,  who  were  both 
(With  my  good  duchess^  slain,  as  I  did  hear. 
At  that  time  when  my  dukedom  was  surprised. 

Cor.  1  have  heard  many  say,  my  gFaoons  lord. 
That  I  was  wond'rous  like  her.  [i'aMaii. 

Omnet.  Ha ! 

Rin.  By  all  man's  joy,  it  is  Comdia, 
My  dearest  wife  1 

Cor.  To  ratify  me  her, 
Come  down,  Alphonso,  one  of  those  two  twins. 
And  take  thy  father's  blessmg  !  Hiou  hast  broke 
No  law,  thy  birth  being  above  thy  wife's  : 
Ascanio  is  the  other,  named  Fernando, 
Who,  by  ranote  means,  to  my  lord  BcoTOgUo 
1  got  preferr'd ;  and  in  poor  habits  clad, 
(You  fled,  and  the  innovation  laid  again) 
I  wrought  myself  into  Randulpho's  senrioe. 
With  my  eldest  boy ;  yet  never  durst  reveal 
What  they  and  I  were,  no,  not  to  thcmaelvea. 
Until  the  tyrant's  death. 

Rin.  My  joy  has  fill*d  me 
Like  a  full-winded  sail !  I  cannot  speak  ! 

Ger.  Fetch  Violante  and  my  brother. 

J^^no.  Run, 
Run  like  a  spout,  you  rogue !  A  pox  o'  poison ! 
That  little  whore  I  trusted  will  betray  me. 
Stay,  hangman!  I  have  work  for  you:  Thoe's 

gold; 
Cut  off  my  head,  or  hang  me,  presently ! 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  DEATH. 


6ie 


8^  Mmtie.  Enter  AivoBUirA,  vritk  Ike  Bodies  ef  Fkhoi- 
iTAiio  and  ViOLANTB  ofi  a  Bier;  Dokothba  carrying  the 
Cup  and  Letter^  ufklch  eke  ffivee  to  Rinaloo  /  Ac  rcodf, 
eetwu  eorrot^/Sit,  eketoe  it  to  Commblia  and  Gsrraiio, 
thejf  lament  over  the  Bier.  Randdlpho  and  Bbwyoolio 
seem/ear/kl,  and  seem  to  report  to  Anosuma  and  Do- 
noTHSA  Mfkat  katk  passed  bifitre. 

Hand,  This  U  your  rashneM,  brother ! 

Rin.  Oh,  joj,  thou  wert  too  great  to  last ; 
This  was  a  cruel  taming  to  our  hopes  ! 
Unnatural  father !  poor  Ascanio ! 

Ger.  Oh,  mother,  let  me  be  Gerrard  agaiii« 
And  follow  Violante ! 

Cor,  Oh,  my  son 

Rin,  Your  Uyes  yet,  bloody  men,  shall  answer 
this. 

Dor,  I  must  not  see  'em  longer  grieve. — My 
Be  comforted ;  let  sadness  generally  [lord, 

Forsake  each  eye  and  bosom  ;  they  both  li?e : 
For  poison,  I  infused  mere  opium  ; 
Holding  compulsi?e  perjury  less  sin 
Than  such  a  loathed  murder  would  have  been. 

Aii.  Oh,  blessed  maiden !         g 

Dor.  Music,  gently  creep 
Into  their  ean,  and  fright  hence  lasy  sleep ! 

IMusie. 

Morpheus,  command  ihff  tervani  Sleep 
In  leaden  chains  no  longer  keep 
This  prince  and  lady  I  Rite,  wake,  rite^ 
And  round  about  convey  your  eyes  I 
Rise,  prmee  ;  go,  greet  thy  father  and  thy  mo- 
ther: 
Rise  thou^  to  embrace  thy  husband  and  thy  brO' 
ther, 

Ami.  Cor.  Son,  daughter ! 

Ferd,  Fkther,  mother,  brother ! 

Ger.  Wife! 

Viol,  Are  we  not  all  in  Heayen ! 

Ger.  'Faith,  very  near  it. 

Ferd.  How  can  this  be  ? 

i7ifi.  Hear  it ! 

Dor.  If  I  had  senred  you  right,  I  should  have 
Your  old  pate  off,  ere  I  had  reveal'd.  [seen 

Benv.  Oh,  wench ! 
Oh,  honest  wench  !  if  my  wife  die,  I'll  marry  thee : 
There's  my  reward. 


Rin.  'Tis  true. 

Ferd,  TiB  very  strange. 

Ger.  Why  kneel  you,  honest  master  ? 

Ferd.  My  good  lord  ! 

Ger,  Dear  mother  1 

Rin.  Rise,  rise  !  all  are  friends.     I  owe  ye 
For  all  their  boards :  And,  wench,  take  thou  the 

man 
Whoee  life  thou  sayed'st;  less  cannot  pay  thy 
How  shall  I  part  my  kiss  ?  I  cannot !  let    [merit. 
One  generally  therefore  join  our  cheeks. 
A  pen  of  iron,  and  a  leaf  of  brass, 
To  keep  this  story  to  eternity, 
And  a  Promethean  wit !— Oh,  sacred  Lore, 
Nor  chance,  nor  death,  can  thy  firm  truth  remove. 

IBxeumt.    Flourish. 


Eman.  Now,  Isabella  ? 

Isab.  This  can  true  love  do. 
I  joy  they  all  so  happily  are  pleased  1 
The  ladies  and  the  bro^rs  must  triumph. 

Eman.  They  do ; 
For  Cupid  scorns  but  to  have  his  Triumph  too. 

iFlourish. 

THB  TRIUUPH. 

Et^er  divers  IffusIciaDS,  then  certain  Slngeni,  bearing 
Bannerets t  inscribed.  Truth,  Loyalty,  Pattence,  Coo- 
oord ;  next^  Gbjuuro  and  Fsiu>tNrAND  with  Garlands  of 
Roses:  then  VioLAfrrs;  last,  a  Chariot  drawn  bp  two 
Cupids,  and  a  Cupid  sitting  in  it. 

Flourish.    Enter  Prolagab. 

ProL  Love,  and  the  strength  of  fair  affliction. 
Most  royal  sir,  what  long  seem'd  lost,  have  won 
Their  perfect  ends,  and  orown*d  those  oonstani 

hearts 
With   lasting  triumph,   whose  mast  virtuous 

parts. 
Worthy  desires,  and  love,  shall  never  end. 
Now  turn  we  round  the  scene  ;  and,  great  sir, 

Und 
A  sad  and  serums  eye  to  this  of  Death. 
This  black  and  dismal  triumph  ;  where  man*e 

breath. 
Desert,  and  guilty  blood,  ascend  the  stage  ; 
And  view  the  tyratU,  ruin*d  in  his  rage. 

[Exit.    Flouridu 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  DEATH. 


SCENE  I. — Angers.    A  Room  in  the  House  of 

Lavall. 

Enter  Latall,  Gabiubxxa,  and  Maria. 

Gab.  No,  good  my  lord,  I  am  not  now  to  find 
Your  long  neglect  of  me :  All  those  affections 
Yon  came  first  clad  in  to  my  loye,  like  summer, 
Lotty  and  full  of  life ;  all  those  desires 
That  like  the  painted  spring  bloom'd  round  about 
Giiring  the  happy  promise  of  an  harvest,  [ye. 

How  hare  I  seen  drop  off,  and  fall  foigotten ! 
With  the  least  lustre  of  another's  beauty. 
How  oft,  forgetful  lord,  have  I  been  blMted ! 
Was  I  so  easily  won  ?  or  did  this  body 
Yield  to  your  fiUse  embraces,  with  less  labour 
Than  if  you  had  carried  some  strong  town? 


Lav.  Good  Gabriella ! 

Gab,  Could  all  your  subtiltiei  and  sighs  betray 
me. 
The  TOWS  ye  shook  me  with,  the  tears  ye  drown 'd 
Till  I  came  fairly  off  with  honour'd  marriage  ?  [me, 
Oh,  fy,  my  lord ! 

Lav.  Pr'ythee,  good  Gabriella ! 

Gab.  'Would  I  had  never  known  you,  nor  your 
honours ! 
They  are  stuck  too  full  of  griefs.    Oh,  happy  wo- 
That  plant  your  love  in  equal  honest  bosoms,  [  men« 
Whose  sweet  desires,  like  roses  set  together. 
Make  one  another  happy  in  their  blu^es, 
Growing  and  dying  wi&out  sense  of  greatness, 
To  whidi  I  am  a  dave  !  and  that  blest  sacrament 
That  daily  makes  millions  of  happy  mothers. 


FOUR  PLAYS  m  ONE. 


a  thi>  man's  lust  idon 


Hit  lo 


I,  'tii)  daD 


Lav,  You  grow  too  warm  ;  pny  joa 
Yon  best  know 
TTie  time'a  necessity,  and  how  our  maniage, 

While  the  dake  Ii<ea,  I  atanding  high  in  faiaor, 
(And,  whilit  1  keep  that  asfe,  next  to  thedukedam) 
Moat  not  be  linowa,  without  mj  utter  min. 
HaTG  patience  for  a  while,  and  do  but  dream,  wench, 
The  glDrTorBdDchBas.—Hawshe  tires  me  I  Uit'"- 
How  dull  and  leaden  ia  my  appetite 
To  that  atale  beauty  now  I  Oh,  1  could  cutmi 
And  oradfy  myaelf  for  cbUdiab  dating 
Upon  a  face  that  feeds  not  witb  freah  figures 
Every  rniih  hour  ;  ahe  ia  now  a  surfeit  to  me ! — 


Who's  that !  Genlille  ? — I  charge  ye,  no  acqnaint- 
ance,  [^poriia««B»iiiiA, 

Yon  nor  your  maid,  with  him,  nor  do  discourse, 
Till  times  are  riper  I 

CrnJ.  Fy,  my  noble  lord  ! 
Can  you  be  now  a  stranger  lo  the  court, 
When  your  moat  Tirtnous   bride   the  beauleouB 

Helteoa, 
Standi  ready  liki 
When  Hymen' 
And  all  the  floi 

p.  Some  few  trifles. 
For  matter  of  adomoient,  hare  a  little 
Mademeaoslow,  Gentille;  which  now  in  readinen, 
1  am  for  court  immedialely. 

Genl.  Take  heed,  air  | 
nil  is  no  time  tot  trifling,  nor  ahe  no  lady 
To  be  now  entertain'd  with  tora  ;  'twill  cost  you — 

Lav.  You're  an  old  cock,  Geutille. 

Gml.  By  your  lordabip'i  faiour 

Lav.  Pr'ytbee,  away  I  'twill  lose  time. 

Gtnl.  Ob,  my  lord. 
Pardon  me  that,  by  all  metaa  1 

Lav.   We  bare  buBinesi 
A-fuot,  man.  of  more  moment  I 

Genl.  Than  my  manners? 
1  know  none,  nor  I  aeek  none. 

Lav.  Take  to-morrow  ! 

Gent.  Even  now,  by  your  lordil)ip'«lBaTe.—Ei- 
My  eervice  hare  1  ever  dedicate,      (cellenl  beauty. 
Id  honour  of  my  beat  friend,  your  dead  father. 
To  you,  his  liiing  virtue  ;  and  wiah  heartily. 
That  firm  affection  that  made  tu  two  happy. 
May  take  aa  deep  undying  root,  and  flouriah 
Beliriit  my  daughter  Casta,  and  your  §;oodne», 
Who  shall  be  itiU  your  aervaut. 

Gab.  1  moch  thank  yon. 

Lav.  Poi  o'  thii  dreaming  poppy  I — Will  yon 

GtJtt.  A  little  more,  good  lord  1  [go,  eir  } 

Lav.  Not  now,  by  Heaven ! 
Come,  I  must  nae  yott. 

Gtnt,  Goodoesi  dwell  atill  with  you  ! 

IBitanl  anniLLt  and  tulvAU. 

Gat.  The  nght  of  Oiit  old  gentleman,  Maria, 
Pnlla  to  mine  eyea  again  tbe  living  picture 
Of  PerolDt  hia  virtnous  sou,  my  &nt  love. 
That  died  at  Orieans. 

Maria,  You  have  Celt  both  fortunes. 
And  in  eitremei,  poor  lady  1  for  young  Ferolot, 
Bdng  every  way  unable  to  maintain  you, 
DtvKnol  make  known  his  love  to  friend  or  father; 


My  lord  LaviU,  being  powerful,  and  ton  poor, 
Will  not  acknowledge  you. 

Gab.  No  more'  Lcf.  in.        ..     . 
There  let  my  lute  apeak  my  laments  t  ttke;  b**e 
dred  me. 


SCENE  U.—Be/ortif^  Palatir, 

Enler  7W  Cunrtii 

1  Ceurl.  I  grant,  the  du1ie  It 
Id  his  now  planting  for  auccessii 
I  know  bis  eare  as  hooourable  in  tbe  choice  ii 
Marine's  fair  Tirtuoaa  daughter; 
To  what  end  eicelleat  arrives  Ihia  t 
When  he  that  besia  tbe  main  roof  ii 

2  Court.  You  have  hit  it  now  mdeed  ;  for, 


He  is  untempeial 
1  Courl.  Yon. 


expreaa  him  poorly. 
Too  gentle,  air:  The  moatdeboab'dandbarbaMua, 
Believe  it ;  the  moat  void  of  all ' 
Howe'cr  bii  cunniag  cloke  it  tc 
And  those  his  pEde  depend*  u[ 

2  Coarl.  I  have  heard  too, 
Given  Mceaaively  to  drink. 

1  Courl.  Most  certain, 
And  in  that  diink  moat  dangerous  :  I  s|>eak  Ibne 

To  one  I  know  loves  truth,  and  dares  not  wr 

3  Courl.  Yon  may  apeak  on.  [I 

1  Courl.  Uncerlua  as  the  sea,  air, 
Proud  and  deceitful  as  his  sin's  great  naiter; 
Hia  appetite  to  women,  (for  there  he  carnes 
Hia  main-sail  apread)  so  boundleas  and  abomiuablt, 
That  but  to  have  her  name  hy  that  toopie  Ipokan, 
Poisons  the  virtue  of  the  poieat  virgin. 

2  Courl.  1  am  sorry  for  ynung  Gabriella  Ibfn, 
A  maid  reputed,  ever  of  fair  carriage  ; 

For  be  has  been  noted  visiting. 

1  Courl.  She  is  gone  then  ; 

Or  any  else,  that  promiseSi  or  power. 
Gifts,  or  hia  guileful  vowi,  can  woric  upon : 
But  these  are  but  poor  parceia. 

2  Cowl.  "Hi  great  pity  I 

1  Courl,  Nor  want  these  una  a  diief  aainl  lo 

befriend  'em : 
The  devil  follows  him  ;  and,  for  a  truth,  air. 
Appears  in  visible  6gure  often  to  him  : 
At  which  time  he's  possess'd  with  andden  tranrrii 
Cold  deadly  sweats,  and  griping  of  the  conscieuic 
Tormented  strangely,  aa  they  aay. 

2  Court,   Heaien  turn  him  1 
This  marriage-day  maj'st  than  weU  cnne.  hur 
But  let's  go  view  the  ceremony.  [Helen.— 

1  Court.  I'll  walk  with  you.  [ExmO, 


SCENE  III J  Slretl  d/or*  Latau,'*  Aim*. 

Uiulc.    DiBUBU.*   and  MAau  npprar  at  a  Win 


Maria.  I  hear  'em  oome  ! 

Gad.  'Would  1  might  never  hear  more  t 

Maria.  I  told  yon  still ;  hot  yon  were  so  inert- 
See,  there  Ihey  kiaa  !  [dulotu— 

Gab.  Adders  be  jonr  embncea  I 
The  poison  of  8  rotten  heart,  oh,  HelUn, 
Blast  thee  as  I  have  been  1  Just  auch  a  flatttry. 
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With  that  same  cnimmg  fiioe,  that  smile  iip<m't» 
(Oh,  mark  it,  Maiy,  mark  it  seriously  1) 
That  master  smile  caught  me. 

Maria.  There's  the  old  dnke,  and 
Marine  her  father.  ~' 

Gab.  Oh  I 

Maria.  There  Longaville ; 
The  ladies  now. 

Gab.  Ob,  I  am  murder'd,  Mary  I— 
Beast,  most  inconstant  beast ! 

Maria.  There 

Gab.  Hiffl  I  am  not ; 
No  more ^  ram  noi  there.    Hear  me,  oh,  Heaven ! 
And,  all  yon  pow'rs  of  justice,  bow  down  to  me ! 
But  you,  of  pity,  die.    I  am  abused ; 
She  that  depended  on  your  pro?idence, 
She  is  abused  1  your  honour  is  abused  I 
That  noble  piece  ye  made,  and  call'd  it  man. 
Is  tum'd  to  devil :  all  the  world's  abused ! 
Give  me  a  woman's  will,  provoked  to  mischief,. 
A   two-edged  heart ;    my  suffering  thoughts  to 

wildfires. 
And  my  embraces  to  a  timdessjrgx&lHDVL 

Maria.  Here  Til  step  in ;  for^tis  an  act  of  merit 

Gab,  I  am  too  big  to  utter  more. 

Maria.  Take  time  then.  lExiunt. 


SCENE  IV.^The  tame. 

Enter  Giktuxb  and  Casta. 

Gent.  This  solitary  life  at  home  undoes  thee. 
Obscures  thy  beauty  first,  which  should  prefer  thee; 
Next,  fills  thee  full  of  sad  thoughts,  which  thy  years 
Must  not  arrive  at  yet ;  they  choke  thy  sweetness  : 
Follow  the  time,  my  girl ;  and  it  will  bring  thee 
Even  to  the  fellowship  of  the  noblest  women, 
Hellen  herself,  to  whom  I  would  prefer  thee. 
And  under  whom  this  poor  and  private  carriage, 
(Which  I  am  only  able  yet  to  reach  at) 
Being  cast  off,  and  all  thy  sweets  at  lustre. 
Will  take  thee  as  a  fair  friend,  and  prefer  thee. 

Casta.  Good  sir,  be  not  so  cruel  as  to  seek 
To  kill  that  sweet  content  you  have  bred  me  to. 
Have  I  not  here  enough  to  thank  Heaven  for  ? 
The  free  air,  uncorrupted  with  new  flattery  ? 
The  water  that  I  touch,  unbribed  with  odours 
To  make  me  sweet  to  others?  the  pure  fire 
Not  smothered  up,  and  choak'd  with  lustful  in- 
cense 
To  make  my  blood  sweat  ?  bat,  burning  dear  and 

high. 
Tells  me  my  mind  must  flame  up  so  to  Heaven. 
What  should  I  do  at  court  ?  wear  rich  apparel .' 
Methinks  these  are  as  warm,  and,  for  your  state, 

sir. 
Wealthy  enough  :  Is  it,  yon  would  have  me  proud, 
And,  like  a  pageant,  stuck  up  for  amazements? 
Teach  not  your  child  to  tread  that  path ;  for  fear, 

sir. 
Your  dry  bones,  after  death,  groan  in  your  grave 
The  miseries  that  follow. 
Gent.  Excellent  Casta ! 
Casta.  When  shall  I  pray  again,  a  courtier  ? 
Or  when  I  do,  to  what  god?  what  new  body 
And  new  face  must  I  make  me,  with  new  manners 
( For  I  must  be  no  more  myself)  ?  whoso  mistress 
Most  I  be  first  ?  with  whose  sin  offering  seasoned  ? 
And  when  I  am  grown  so  great  and  glorious 
With  prostitution  of  my  burning  beauties, 


Tliat  great  lords  kneel,  and  princes  beg  for  favours, 
Do  you  think  Til  be  your  daughter,  a  poor  gen- 
Or  know  you  for  my  father  ?  [tleman's, 

Geni.  My  best  Casta ! 
Oh,  my  most  virtuous  child  I  Heaven  rdgns  with- 
in thee  ! 
Take  thine  own  choice,  sweet  child,  and  live  a 
saint  still. — 

Enter  Lavall. 

The  lord  Lavall !  stand  by,  wench. 

/«av.  Gabriella — 
She  cannot,  nor  she  dares  not  make  it  known  ; 
My  greatness  crushes  her,  whene'er  she  offers : 
Why  should  I  fear  her  then  ? 

Gent.  Come ;  let's  pass  on,  wench. 

Lav.  Gentille,  come  hither  I — ^Who's  that  gen- 
tlewoman ? 

Gent.   A  child  of  mine,   sir,  who,   observing 
custom. 
Is  going  to  the  monastery  to  her  prayers. 

Lav.  A  fair  one,  a  most  sweet  one !  fitter  far 
To  beautify  a  court,  than  make  a  votarist. — 
Go  on,  fair  beauty,  and  i^  ynnr  orim** 
&?ff '^mHr  Jiff  :  WiiTyou,  fidr  sweet  ? 

Casta.  Most  humbly.  IBxU  with  GaitnLLs. 

Lav.  An  admirable  beauty !  how  it  fires  me  ! 
But  she's  too  fiill  of  grace,  and  I  too  wicked. — 

Enter  a  Spirit. 

I  fed  my  wonted  fit :  Defend  me.  Goodness  ! 
Oh  !  It  grows  colder  still,  and  stiffer  on  me ; 
My  hair  stands  up,  my  sinews  shake  and  shrink  ; 
Hdp  me,  good  Heaven,  and  good  thoughts  dwell 

within  me ! 
Oh,  get  thee  gone,  thou  evil,  evil  spirit ; 
Haunt  me  no  more,  I  charge  thee  1 

Spirit.  Yes,  Lavall ; 
Thou  art  my  vassal,  and  the  slave  to  mischief: 
I  blast  thee  with  new  sin.     Pursue  thy  pleasure ! 
Casta  is  rare  and  sweet,  a  blowing  beauty ; 
Set  thy  desires  a-fire,  and  never  quench  'em 
Till  thou  ei^oy'st  her  1  make  her  dl  thy  Heaven, 
And  all  thy  joy,  for  she  is  all  true  happiness. 
Thou  art  powohfnl ;  use  command ;  if  that  prevail 
Force  her :  I'll  be  thy  friend.  [not, 

Lav.  Oh,  hdp  me,  help  me  I 

Spirit.  Her  virtue,  like  a  spell,  sinks  me  to  dailc- 
ness.  iVanishes. 

Enter  OairnLLX  and  Casta. 

Gent.  He's  here  still. — How  is't,  noble  lord  ? 
Methinks,  sir. 
You  look  a  little  wildly  .'—Is  it  that  way  ? 
Is't  her  you  stare  on  so  ?  I  have  spied  your  fire,  sk 
But  dare  not  stay  the  flaming : — Come  ! 

Lav,  Sweet  creature. 
Excellent  beauty,  do  me  but  the  happiness 
To  be  your  humble  servant.— Oh,  fair  eves  I 
Oh,  blessed,  blessed  sweetness,  divine  virgin  ! 

Casta.    Oh,  good   my  lord,  retire  into  your 
honour  I 
You  are  spoken  good  and  virtuous,  placed  at  hdm 
To  govern  others  from  mischances  ;  from  example 
Of  such  fair  chronides  as  great  ones  are. 
We  do,  or  sure  we  should^  direct  our  lives. 
I  know  you  are  full  of  worth ;  a  school  of  virtna^ 
Daily  instructing  us  that  live  bdow  yon^ 
I  mike  no  doubt,  dwells  there. 

Lav.  I  cannot  answer  ; 
She  has  struck  me  dumb  witli  wonder. 


^ 


^^^H  Good 

^^^r  tm.  Sbe'ig 

^^^  leftm 
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Dirk  M  mf  blsck  deeirea.     Oh,  deyil  Lust, 
Ho<r  doat  dioa  hug  mj  blood,  lud  wbitper  to 
There  ia  no  dsj  a^ia,  no  time,  no  liong, 
'WithoDt  thia  laitf  beautj  breali  upon  me  I 
Lot  me  collect  mjraelf ;  1  «lri>e  like  biUawi, 
Beaten  agaiiut  a  rock,  inil  Tall  a  Tool  atitl. 
1  miMt  enjoy  her,  and  1  vill ;  from  tbii  hour 
My  thoogbti,  anil  all  mj  buunus  ahall  be  nolh 
Hj  eating,  and  my  alueping,  but  her  beaaty, 
And  haw  to  work  it. 


faria.  Health  to  my  lord  Larall  J 
Nay,  good  air,  do  not  turn  wilh  luch  diapleoance  I 
'      rme  not  to  afflict  your  new-born  pleaaQrei, 
My  honour'd  miatreu— Neither  kit  that  tci  you, 
For  nothing  ia  intended,  but  tafe  to  you. 

£atr.  What  of  your  mialreaa?    1  am  fuU  of 
busini^a. 

Maria.  I  will  be  abort,  my  lord.     She,  loving 
Coo«iilering  the  nnequal  tie  between  ye,  ['•'Iji 

And  how  yonr  min  wilh  the  duke  lay  on  it, 
Aa  also  Che  moat  noble  match  now  made, 
By  mfl  Knda  back  all  link*  of  marriage. 
All  holy  VDWB,  and  rights  of  ceremony, 
All  promiKt,  oalha,  tears,  and  all  such  pawns 
You  left  in  hOBtlge  ;  only  hrr  love  she  cannot. 
For  that  atill  fbllowa  you,  but  not  to  hnrt  you : 
And  atill  beholds  you,  air.  bat  not  to  shame  yont 
Id  reconipenae  oF  which,  this  ia  her  loit,  «r, 
Her  poor  aod  Uat  petition,  bat  to  grant  ber. 
When  weary  nigbli  have  cloyed  you  up  witb  kissei, 
t.Kt  incb  must  come)  the  honour  of  a  miatreu, 
The  honour  hut  to  let  ber  «ee  thoae  eyes, 
(Thoae  eyes  tbc  dotes  on.  more  than  goda  on  good- 

I  hut  to  kiss  you  only;  with  thia  prayer, 
(A  prayer  only  to  awake  your  pity) 
And  on  ber  kneea  ihe  made  it,  that  this  night 
You^d  bleas  her  with  your  company  at  supper. 
Lao.  I  like  this  well;  and,  now   I  think   on't 

I'll  make  a  preaent  uae  fi-om  thia  oeeBBJon —  i^Aitiit. 

Maria.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  ao  cmel  to 
Because  ahe  has  been  yours  I  [ber, 

Lae.  And  to  mine  own  end  lA.i^. 


her 

To  dare  to  see  her  more  :  Yet  it  bar  aweetDcss 
Can  entertain  a  mediation. 

My  lore  again,  as  far  aa  honour  bids  me, 
My  service,  and  myself 

Maiia.  That's  nobly  apoken  ! 

Lav.  SbsU  hourly  aee  her ;  Want  ahiQ  nevei 
know  her : 
Nor  where  ahe  haa  beatow'd  her  lovr,  repent  ber. 


;  the  secret  love  betwiit  yoo  two, 
My  miitreaa  durat  not  entertain  rach  friendship  i 
Coata  is  qoick,  aod  of  a  piercing  judgment. 
And  quiciily  will  find  out  a  flaw. 

top.  Hold,  Mary  :  [Oi-"  a  rm-u. 

Shrink  Dot;  'lia  good  gold,  wench:    Prepaia  a 

And  get  that  Casta  thither  ;  for  ahe'a  a  ereatan 
So  fidl  of  forcible  divine  pertaasion, 
And  BO  Dnwearied  ever  witb  good  office. 
That  she  shall  cure  my  ill  cause  to  my  miitms. 
And  make  i 


Maria.  I'll  do  my  best,  si 


But  el 


n  fearful,  coy.  i 


0  Iste  ;  and  bashlU       i 
I  tear,  ^^m 

I'rous  aiek,  to  (iMil^^l 
le  wind  now,  and  til 


Toleate 

At  aoy  man's  appeamnce,  that,  I  tear 

'Twill  prove  impoiaible. 

Laa.  Tbere'a  more  gold,  Mary 
And  feign  tby  mistreaa  wand' 

Afuria.  1  have  you  in 

pay  you. 
Lav.  She  cannot  chusc  hut  come  ;  'tia  charity, 
ITie  lAief  of  her  profwaion.:  Undertake  this,  | 

Maria.  I  will  not  luie  this  offer,  though  il  fdl 
out  [j,u, 

Clean  cross  to  that  we  cast.— I'll  ondertake  it ; 
1  will,  my  lord  ;  she  shall  be  there. 

Lav.  By  Heaven  > 

JIfaria.  By  Heaven,  ahe  ahall. 

Lav.  Let  it  be  something  lale  then. 
For  being  seen  !— Now  force  or  favour  wioB  her.       I 
My  spirits  are  grown  dull ;  atrong  wine,  and  atorc,  i 
Shall  set  'em  up  again,  and  make  me  fit 
To  draw  home  at  the  eolcrpriie  I  aim  at.       [But 

Maria.  Go  thy  ways,  false  lord!  if  thou  hold'st, 
thou  pay 'it  { 

The  price  of  all  thy  Inata.     Tbou  shalt  be  therr. 
Thou  modeit  maid,  If  I  have  any  working. 
And  yet  thy  bonoor  aafe ;  for  which  this  thief,        1 
I  know,  haa  set  this  meeting ;  bat  111  watch  him. 


Per.  Maria  ! 

Mnria.  An;  mine  eyea  mine  own  ?  or — Uni 
Am  1  deluded  with  a  flying  abadow?  .  [met 

Per,  Why  do  you  atari  ao  from  me  ? 

Maria,  It  apeaka  aenaibly. 
And  shewB  a  living  body  ;  yet  I  am  frarfiiL 

Per,  Give  me  your  hand,  good  Maria. 

Maria.  Ho  feels  warm  too. 

/■«-.  And  n«t  your  lipa. 

Maria.   He  kiises  perfectly  ; 
Nay,  an  the  deril  be  no  worse— Yon  are  Penlot ,' 

Per.  I  WB£.  and  sure  I  should  be  :  Can  a  imaU 
distance, 
And  ten  short  montha,  take  from  yonr  uemorf  • 
The  figure  of  your  friend,  that  you  aland  woad'nip 
Be  not  amaied  1  1  am  the  se1f-aam«  hralol.  I 
Living  and  well,  sod  to  Gentille,  and  brollitr 
To  virtnooB  Casta ;  to  your  beaaloon 
I'he  lang-aiDce  poor  betrothed,  tod   atiU-n 
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JVorio.  Nay,  sure  he  liyes  !— My  lord  LaTall, 
your  mailer, 
Brought  news  long  since  to  your  mnch-monming 

mistress, 
You  died  at  Orleans  ;  bound  her  with  an  oath  too, 
To  keep  it  secret  from  your  aged  father, 
Lest  it  should  rack  his  heart. 

Per,  A  pretty  secret, 
To  try  my  mistress'  love,  and  make  my  welcome 
FVom' travel  of  more  worth ;  from  whence,  Heaven 

thank'd! 
My  business  for  the  duke  dispatch'd  to  th'  pur- 
pose, [wench. 
And  aH  my  money  spenU    I  am  come  home. 
How  does  my  mistress  ?  for  I  have  not  yet  seen 
Any,  nor  will  I,  till  I  do  her  service. 

Maria,  But  did  the  lord  Lavall  know  of  your 
Before  he  went  ?  [love,  sir. 

Per,  Yes ;  by  much  force  he  got  it, 
But  none  else  knew ;  upon  his  promise  too. 
And  honour,  to  conceal  it  fsithfally 
Till  my  return  :  To  further  which,  he  told  me, 
My  business  b«ng  ended,  from  the  duke 
He  would  procure  a  pension  for  my  service. 
Able  to  make  my  mistress  a  fit  husband. 

Maria,  But  are  you  sure  of  this  ? 

Per,  Sure  as  my  sight,  wench. 

Maria,  Then  is  your  lord  a  base  dissembling 
villain, 
A  devil  hird,  the  damn'd  lord  of  all  lewdness, 
And  has  betray'd  you,  and  undone  my  mistress. 
My  poor  sweet  mistress  (oh,  that  lecher  lord !) 
'Who,  poor  soul,  unce  was  married ! 

Per.  To  whom,  Maria  ? 

Maria,  To  that  unluckv  lord,  a  pox  upon  him  I 
Whose  hot  horse  appetite  oeing  allayed  once 
With  her  diaste  joys,  married  again  (scarce  oool'd, 
The  tordies  yet  not  out  the  yellow  Hymen 
lighted  about  the  bed,  the  songs  yet  sounding) 
Marine's  young  noble  daughter  Hellene, 
Whose  nuschi^  stands  at  door  next    Oh,  that 
lecreantl 

Per,  Oh,  villain !  oh,  most  unmanly  folsehood ! 
May,  then,  I  see  my  letters  were  betrayed  too. 
Oh,  I  am  full  of  this,  great  with  his  mischiefs, 
Loaden  and  burst !     Come,  lead  me  to  my  lady. 

Maria,  I  cannot,  sir;  Lavall  keeps  her  con- 
ceal'd: 
Besides,  her  griefs  are  such,  she  will  see  no  man. 

Per,  I  must,  and  will  go  to  her  ;  I  will  see  her : 
There  be  my  friend,  or  this  shall  be  thy  furthest  I 

IPuts  hit  hand  on  hit  tttord, 

Maria,  Hold,  and  I'll  help  thee !  But  first  you 
shall  swear  to  me. 
As  you  are  true  and  gentle,  as  you  hate 
This  beastly  and  base  lord,  where  I  shall  place  yon, 
(Which  shall  be  within  sight)  till  I  discharge  you, 
Whate'er  you  see  or  hear,  to  make  no  motion. 

Per.  I  do,  by  Heaven  ! 

Maria.  Stay  here  about  the  house  then. 
Till  it  be  later ;  yet,  the  time's  not  perfect : 
There  at  the  back-door  I'll  attend  you  truly. 

Per,  Oh,  monstrous,  monstrous,  beastly  villain! 

lExit, 

Maria.  How  cross  this  falls,  and  from  all  ex- 
pectation ! 

And  what  (he  end  shall  be,  Heaven  only  yet 
knows: 

Only  I  wish,  and  hope.    But  I  forget  still ; 

Casta  most  be  the  bait,  or  all  miscarries.       [AriC 


SCENE  y, —The  tame. 

Enler  Gbjctillb,  wfth  a  Tardt,  Shaluwx,  at  a  Windam* 

Gent.  HoUa,  Shalloon ! 

Shal.  Who's  there? 

Gent,  A  word  from  the  duke,  sir. 

ShaL  Your  pleasure  ? 

Gent.  Tell  your  lord  he  must  to  court  straight, 

Shal,  He's  ill  at  ease  ;  and  prays  he  may  be 
The  occasions  of  this  night.  [pardonM 

GetU,  Belike  he  is  drunk  then. 
He  must  away ;  the  duke  and  his  fair  lady. 
The  beauteous  Hellene,  are  now  at  Cent ; 
Of  whom  she  has  such  fortune  in  her  carding, 
The  duke  has  lost  a  thousand  crowns,  and  swears. 
He  will  not  go  to  bed,  till  by  Lavall 
The  tide  of  loss  be  turn'd  again.    Awake  him ! 
For  'tis  the  pleasure  of  the  duke  he  must  rise. 

Shal,  Having  so  strict  command,  sir,  to  the 
I  dare  not  do  it :  I  bewech  your  pardon,  [contrary 

Gent,  Are  you  sure  he  is  there  ? 

Shal,  Yes. 

Gent,  And  asleep  ? 

Shal,  I  think  so. 

Gent.  And  are  you  sure  you  will  not  tell  liim, 

Shal,  Yes,  very  sure.  [Shalloon  ? 

Gent.  Then  I  am  sure,  I  will; 
Open,  or  I  must  force. 

Shal.  Pray  yon  stay  !  he  is  not. 
Nor  will  not  be  this  night :  You  may  excuse  H. 

Gent.  I  knew  he  was  gone  about  some  woman's 

labour. 

As  good  a  neighbour,  though  I  say  it,  and  as  com- 

forUble !  [Udy, 

Many  such  more  we  need,  Shnlloon.     Alas,  poor 

Thou  art  like  to  lie  cross-legg'd  to-night.     Good 

monsieur, 
I  will  excuse  your  master  for  this  once,  sir. 
Because  sometimes  I  have  loved  a  wench  mywlf 

Shal.  'Tis  a  good  hearing,  sir.  [too. 

Gent,  But  for  your  lie.  Shalloon, 
If  I  had  you  here,  it  should  be  no  good  hearing ; 
For  your  pate  I  would  pummel. 

Shal.  A  fair  good-night,  sir !  [hxiU 

Gent,  .Good-night,  tbou  noble  knight,  Sir  Pan- 
dsrus! 
My  heart  is  cold  o'  th'  sudden,  and  a  strange  dull- 
ness 
Possesses  all  my  body  :  Thy  will  be  done.  Heaven  ! 

lExii. 


SCENE  yi«— ^  Room  in  the  House  tcilh  a 

Gallery. 

Enter  Gabsiblla,  Casta,  and  Maria  with  a  Taper. 

Catta,  'Faith,  firiend,  I  was  even  going  to  mv 

bed. 
When  your  maid  told  me  of  your  sudden  sickness : 
But  from  my  grave  (so  truly  1  love  von) 
I  think  your  name  would  raise  me.     i  ou  iook  ill 
Since  last  I  saw  you,  much  decay'd  in  colour  ; 
Yet,  I  thank  Heaven,  I  find  no  such  great  danger 
As  your  maid  frighted  me  withal :  Take  courage. 
And  give  your  sickness  course!    Some  grief  you 

have  got 
Tliat  feeds  witlun  upon  your  tender  spirits, 
And,  wanting  open  way  to  vent  itself. 
Murders  your  mind,  and  chokes  up  aU  your  sweet- 


\ 


FOUR  PLAYS  IN  ONE. 


Ga6,  It  wu  iRf  nald'i  halt,  utortlif  Mend.  Co 

Bo  lite,  apon  so  tight  *  cnaie;  feC.  since  I   bsTc 
Oh,  my  dear  Caata ■  [you, 

Cat/a.  Oat  with  jl,  i'  God'a  namr  ! 

Goi.  The  cIoMt  of  my  heart  I   nil!  lode  here. 

And  tbing»  »b»l!  make  yon  tremlle.— WLo'«  Out 
IKneekin)  leiaiii. 


Afar 


a-vbH. 


Gab.  Sit  jaa  (till  I— LM  him  in 
I  am  resolTCd;  uid,  all  you  vrronged  women. 
You  noble  apirits,  that,  ae  I,  have  auffer'a 
Under  this  glorious  beut,  iaaulting  man, 
Lend  me  your  cauuea,  [hen  your  crueldea  ; 


For  [  muBl  Jl 


I.  Whyd- 


lo  ghutly  ■' 


Lav.  Tbere,  lake  my  cloak  and  tironL — Where 
is  this  banquet  ? 

Maria.  In  tbe  neit  room. 

Caala.  Hov  came  he  here  f  HeaTcn  bteu  me  1 

Lav.  Give  me  aomo  wine,  wench;  fill  it  fall, 
and  aprigblly 

Gab.  Sit  atill,  and  be  not  fearful. 

Lav.  Till  my  yeins  swell. 
And  my  itrong  ainewa  Btrrtch  like  that  brave  Ceo- 
Tbal  at  Ihe  table  inatch'd  the  bride  aw^       [taur, 


Catla.  How'a  this  >    Ob,  Hwven  defend  m 

Gab.  Thon  aalt-ili^h, 
Pot  whom  ao  cnre  but  eier.biinuiig  brinutoiM  I 
Can  be  inozined! 

La«.  H>,  ha,  ha  1 

Gab.  Dost  thou  langh,  thou  b 
Of  all  Uw,  aU  rrligion  ■  of  all  fai 
Thou  foul  contemner? 

Lav.  Peace,  thoD  patCrr  womi 
And  ait  by  me.  eweet. 

Gab.  Bj  the  devil  ! 

Lao.  Come, 
And  lull  me  witb  delicbta. 

Gab.  It  work*  amain  now. 

Lav.  Give  me  auch  kiiaes  la  the  qnerai  of  ■ 

Gate  to  the  aleepinz  boy  she  alole  01 
Lock  rouod  about,  in  anaky  wreaths  claae-falded, 
Tlioae  roay  arms  aboat  m;  neck,  oh,  Venual 
Gab.  Fear  not,  I  say. 


Lav.  Nay,   I 


lOt,  lady  1    'tia  for  yon  tt 
;  Tit  for  yon,  Lavall 


thanai 


I  daT«  tell  thee  so 


Thou  soused   lord,   got   by   a 

Nay,  alir  not  '  ' 
IflbBwhnr,  ,    . 

llat  art  so  abaolute  and  full  a  villain, 

n  save  that  piece  liod  to  thee. 

hon  yrooed,  in  those  flatteries, 

■       ■  '  ■  It  goodnesE 


Haw  often  hisl 
nst  those  v 
it  goddess  ' 


What 


in  of  a 


lyuan 


n  Hea 


^^H  Is  not  ti 

M 


Or  brightness?  which  of  all  ti; 

(Bat  dronkenneiB,  and  drabbing,  thy  two  m 

ilavo  not  1  reach'd  to  ?    what  spring  woi 

What  Scythian    aaow  so  white?    what    1 

thy  new  wife  now  the  same  too  ? 
Sue  bigunist,  than  honour  of  ill  women  ! 


And  for  jour  beauty 

iirs  this  night  :  10  you,  me  sorrea  snnne, 
ihly  bow,  offering  my  vows  and  prayers  j 
To  you  1  live.— 

Gai.  [roMARiA.}  Inwith  thepowderijuickly  : 
—So  ;  thai  and  the  wine  will  rock  you. 

Lao.  Herei  to  the  health  :Drlnki. 

Of  the  most  beauteous  and  divine  fair  Casta, 
The  star  of  sweetness  I 

Gai.  Fear  him  not;  I'll  die  lint.— 
Aiid  Hbo  shall  pleilge  you  ! 

Lae.  Thou  ehnlt.  thou  tsnn'd  glpaey! 
And  worship  to  that  brigbtoesj  give,  cold  Tartar  1 — 
By  Ueaven,  yon  shall  nul  stir  ]      Too  are  my  mis- 
ThB  glory  of  my  love,  the  great  adventure,  [Ircia, 
Tbe  mistress  of  my  heart,  and  »he  my  whore  ! 

Gab.  Thou  lieat,  base,   bensdy  lord !    drunker 

surfeit,  thou  lieat 


Distil  thy  blsssinga  like  those  silver  drops,  | 

Thst,  faUiDg  OD  fair  grounds,  rise  all  in  roses  ;  I 

Shoot  me  a  thousand  darts  from  those  fsir  eyn. 
And  through  my  heart  trsnslii  'em  all,  I'll  stand 

I'll  catch  'em  in  mine  eyes,  and  by  Love  s  power     . 
Turn  'em  to  Cupids  all,  and  fling  'em  on  thee.  ' 

Hon  high  she  looks,  and  besvenly ! — Motcwinebe 

Gab.  Give  him  more  wine;  and,  good  friend, 
be  not  fearful  1 

Lav.  Here  00  myknee.  thou  gf>ddeuofdeli(hti| 
Thi.  lusty  grape  1  offer  to  thy  beandM  ■ 
See,  how  ii  leaps  to  view  that  perfsct  redness  I 

That  dwells  upon  thy  lips  \  now.  how  it  blushei 
To  be  out-hlush'd  1     Oh,  let  me  feed  my  (UU7I       I 
And  as  I  hold  the  pnrple  god  in  one  hand.  1 

Dancing  about  the  brim  and  proudly  swelling. 
Deck 'd  in  the  pride  of  Nature,  young  and  blowingi 
Su  let  me  lake  hir  Srmele  in  the  other. 
And  sing  the  loves  of  gods,  then  drink  ;  thnriMe-   I 
Nut  yet  desired  I  [tar'i 

tisla.   Oh! 

Lav.  Then,  like  lusty  Tarquio, 
Tum'd  into  flames  with  Lacrece'  coy  denials, 
His  blood  and  apiriC  equally  ambition*, 

Casta.  Oh,  help  ne  justice !  help  me,  my  ehaa- 

La«.  Horn  i  am  biavely  quarried.  Itily' 


Pit.  'Tis  my  aistcr  I 

Gab.   No,  bawdy  slave,  no,  treacber.  abe  is  m* 

carried,  iHnl  Cuii. 

Per,  She's  h)ose  again,  and  gone.     I'll  ksepu; 

place  still. 
Maria.  Now  it  works  bravely.    Stand! 

not  hart  you. 
Lav.  Oh,  mj  aweet  love,  my  life  I 
Maria.  He  sinka. 
Lav.  My  blessing 


Gab.  Be  quick,  quioli,  good  M*rU,  rate  ^ 

PfT.  Slay  !  I  most  in  first. 
Gab.  Oh,  ny  ci 
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It  is  young  Perolot !    Oh,  my  stung  conscience ! 
It  is  roy  first  and  noblest  lofe. 

Maria,  l^eave  wond'ring, 
And  recollect  yourself:  The  man  is  liYing ; 
Equally  wrong'd  as  you,  and  by  that  devU. 

Per»  'Tis  most  true,  lady ;  your  unhappy  for- 
tune 
I  grieve  for  as  mine  own;  your  fault  forgive  too. 
If  it  be  one.     This  is  no  time  for  kisses  : 
I  have  heard  all,  and  known  all,  which  mine  ears 
Are  crackM  a-pieoes  with,  and  my  heart  perish'd. 
1  saw  him  in  your  chamber;  saw  his  fury. 
And  am  a.fire  till  I  have  found  his  heart  out. 
What  do  you  mean  to  do  ?  for  Til  make  one. 

Gab.  To  make  his  death  more  horrid  (for  he 

Per.  He  must,  he  must.  [shall  die) 

Gab.  We'll  watch  him  till  he  wakes, 
Then  bind  him,  and  then  torture  him. 

Per.  *Tis  nothing !  •  | 

No :  take  him  dead-drunk  now,  without  repentance  J 
His  lechery Jpi£UP^l  upon  him.  I 

Gab.  ExcdlentT 

Per.  ril  do  it  myself ;  and,  t«hen  'tis  done,  pro- 
For  w«11  away  for  Italy  this  night.  [vide  ye ; 

Cab.  We'll  follow  through  all  hazards. 

Per.  Oh,  false  lord. 
Unmanly,  mischievous  !  how  I  could  curse  thee  ! 
But  that  but  blasts  thy  fame  :  Have  at  thy  heart, 

fool! 
Loop-holes  I'll  make  enough  to  let  thy  life  out. 

Lav,  Oh  1  does  the  devU  ride  me  ? 

Per.  Nay,  then  I  IStahs  kim. 

Mtov.  Murder! 
Nay,  then,  take  my  share  too.  iStabe  PaaoLor. 

Per.  Help  !  oh !  he  has  slain  me. 
Bloody  intentions  must  have  blood. 

Lav.  Hal 

Per.  Heaven [Die*. 

Gab.  He  sinks,  he  sinks,  for  ever  sinks !    Oh, 
Fortune ! 
Oh,  sorrow !  how  like  seas  thou  flow'st  upon  me ! 
Here  will  I  dwell  for  ever.    Weep,  Maria, 
Weep  this  young  man's  misfortune.    Oh,  thou 
truest—^ 

Enter  Spirit. 

Lao.  What  have  I  done  ? 

SpiriL  That  that  has  mark'd  thy  soul,  man. 

Lav.  And  srt  thou  come  again,  thou    dismal 

Spirit.  Yes,  to  devour  thy  last.  [Spirit  ? 

Jmv.  Mercy  upon  me ! 

Spirit.  Thy  hour  is  come  :  Succession,  honour, 
pleasure^ 
And  all  the  lustre  thou  so  long  hast  look'd  for. 
Most  here  hate  end  :  Summon  thy  sins  before  thee. 

Lav.  Oh,  my  affrighted  soul ! 

Spirit.  There  lies  a  black  one ; 
Thy  own  best  servant  by  thy  own  hand  slain  : 
Thy  drunkenness  procured  it ;  there's  another : 
Think  of  fair  Gabriella :  there  she  weeps ; 
And  such  tears  are  not  lost. 

Lav.  Oh,  miserable  ! 

Spirit.  Thy  foul  intention  to  the  virtuous  Casta. 

Lav.  No  more,  no  more,  thou  wUdfire ! 

Spirit,  Last,  thy  last  wife. 
Think  on  the  wrong  she  suffers* 

Lav,  Oh,  my  misery  ! 
Oh,  whither  shall  I  fly  .> 

SpirH.  Thou  hast  no  faith,  fool. 
Hark  to  thy  knell !  [JSin^  and  vanitha. 


Loo,  Millions  of  sins  muster  about  mine  eyes 
now; 
Murders,  ambitions,  lust,  faHae  fidths :  Oh,  Horror, 
In  what  a  stormy  form  of  death  thou  ridest  now  ! 
Methinks  I  see  all  tortures,  fires,  and  frosts, 
Deep-sinking  caves,  where  nothing  but  despair 

dwells. 
The  baleful  birds  of  night  hovering  about  'em  ; 
A  grave,  methinks,  now  opens,  and  a  hearse, 
Hung  with  my  arms,  tumbles  into  it.     Oh ! 
Oh,  my  afflicted  soul !  I  cannot  pray  ; 
And  the  least  child,  that  has  but  goodness  in  him. 
May  strike  my  head  off,  so  stupid  are  my  powers : 
I'll  lift  mine  eyes  up  though. 

Maria,  Cease  these  laments ! 
They  are  too  poor  for  vengeance  :  Lavall  lives  yet. 

Gab,  Then  thus  I  dry  all  sorrows  from  these 
eyes; 
Fury  and  rage  possess  'em  now !  Damn'd  devil ! 

Lav.  Ha! 

Gab.  This  for  young  Perolot !  IStabs  Mm. 

Lav.  Oh,  mercy,  mercy  ! 

Gab.  This  for  my  wrongs  ! 

Lav,  But  one  short  hour  to  cure  me  ! 
Oh,  be  not  cruel !    Oh  !  oh !  IKnoek  within. 

Maria.  Hark,  they  knock  ! 
Make  haste,  for  Heaven's  sake,  mistress  ! 

Gab.  This  for  CasU  I  IStabt  him  again. 

Lav.  Oh,  oh,  oh  oh  !  IHe  aie»^ 

Maria,  He's  dead ;  come,  quickly,  let's  away^ 
with  him, 
'Twill  be  too  late  else. 

Gab.  Help,  help,  up  to  th'  chamber  I 

lExeuHl  with  Lavaix**  Ifodjf, 

Enter  Duaa,  Huxaif  a,  GBirrrLxa,  Casta,  aiul  Attendants* 

with  Lights. 

Duke,  What  frights  are  these  ? 

GeiU.  I  am  sure  here's  one  past  frighting. 
Bring  the  lights  nearer  : — I  have  enough  already. 
Out,  out,  mine  eyes  ! — Look,  Casta. 

Lord.  'Tia  young  Perolot ! 

Duke.  When  came  he  over  ?— Hold  the  gentle- 
She  sinks  ;  and  bear  her  off.  [woman  ! 

Casta.  Oh,  my  dear  brother  I  lExit. 

Gent.  Thei-e  is  a  time  for  all ;  for  me,  I  hope 

And  very  shortly.     Murder'd  ?  [too, 

[GABRrBu.A,  AfARiA,  With  Lavaix**  bodp  obovs, 

Duke.  Who^s  above  there  ? 

Gab.  Look  up,  and  see. 

Duke.  What  may  this  mean  ? 

Gab.  Behold  it? 
Behold  the  drunken  murderer 
Of  that  young  gentleman :  behold  the  rankest, 
The  vilest,  basest  slave  that  ever  flourish'd  I 

Duke.  Who  kiU'd  him  ? 

Gab.  I ;  and  there's  the  cause  I  did  it : 
Read,  if  your  eyes  will  give  you  leave. 

lJ%rifws  down  a  paper, 

Hel,  Oh,  monstrous ! 

Gab.  Nay,  out  it  shall :  There,  take  this  false 
heart  to  ye,  [Throws  down  his  heart. 

The  base  dishonour  of  a  thousand  women  ! 
Keep  it  in  gold,  duke ;  'tis  a  precious  jewel. 
Now  to  myself !  for  I  have  lived  a  fidr  age. 
Longer  by  some  months  than  I  had  a  mind  to. 

Duke,  Hold ! 

Gab,  Here,  young  Perolot,  my  first-contracted  I 
True  love  shall  never  go  alone.  {/Slabs  kertsff 

Duke,  Hold,  Gabriella  1 
I  do  forgive  all. 


^ 


tOUH  PLAYS  IN  ONE. 


Maria.  Nor  ahali  thou  go  alone,   mj  noble 

Wlij  ihoulJ  1  lire,  and  [hnu  dead  i      [fiUti  IttuV- 
Lord.  Save  [be  aencli  tbcrel 
Maria.  She  is,  I  hupe  ;  (uul  all  mjt  «na  ttere 
OuAr.  Thia  his  a  raMl  nighC.  [wHtteK. 

7i(.  Husven  has  hi)  vorluDg, 
It  contend  agaiiut. 


Which 
Duke.  Alaa 
Gent.  Your  grace  hiiB  ^our  j 
DtUm.  'Would  'twere  equal 


<la,K 


Duke.  See  all  their  bodies  buried  i 

Th[>ni{h  some  deserved  it  not  1— How 

Ilel.  Even,  with  jour  grace's  lea 

lunnailerj ; 


;cently  ; 
o  you,  My 


wiUIw 


7  life  tc 


-r  Dake.  Your  pleasure. — 

/  4l^  How  does  the  maid  within  ? 

Lord.  She  is  gone  before,  sir. 
The  same  courae  that  her  lad>  Cakes. 

Gtm.  And  Di;  couriB 
Shall  be  my  beodd  at  home,  so  please  ' 
To  p.n  me  leave  to  leate  the  caurC 

Dvki.   In  peace,  lir  \ 
And  take  mj  love  along ! 


Gent.  lal 


>ryou. 
iltes:   Reti 


£miin.  By  this  we  plainly  Tiew  Ihe   two 
|>osthumea 
That  choak  a  kiogdom's  welhre ;  eaae  and  i 
In  bolh  of  which  Laiall  was  capital :        [toon 
For,  first,  eaw  atole  away  hia  mind  fnim  honour, 
That  active  Doble  thooghta  had  kept  atill  working. 
And  (hen  deliiered  him  to  drink  and  women, 
Luit  and  outrageont  riot;  and  what  their  enda  are. 
How  infamoui  and  foul,  we  sec  eauuDpte. 
Therefore,  that  gnwt  mio  that  will  keep  bis  name. 
And  gain  lut  merit  out  of  Vinne'i  ecboolt. 
Must  aula  the  pleunres  of  the  worid  bis  fools. 


i 


uf  jrsMrnoUrqw, 
And  ite  old  7'inif,  helping  Iriumfihatillf, 
Helping  Mi  moiMr,  jlfan :    Tuw  A*ra  Ah 

And  Ite  hitfaUefrimdt,  like  lliote  ^aMed 

That,  vhen    'then'tie  luek'd  thtir  fiU,  /«* 

<yf,  onrf/jrf< 
Pr„m  nil  rfmfW.irD.iiv  (!/■*«..  Htf«*»i__ . 
And  Uut,  mra  w&o  telietMt  Km  t  mtt  tiut 


Wc  hop'  V 


THE  TR1UMI»II  OF  TOIE. 


SCENE  I A  CHy. 

Anih.  What  hast  thou  done,  Desire,  and  how 

The  charge  I  gate  thee,  about  levjing  weajfcb 

Deiire,   1  have  done  all.  jet  nothing  ; 
Tiied  lU,  and  all  my  ways,  yet  aU  miscarried  ; 
Theie  awclhi  a  aordid  dulneaa  in  their  minds. 
Thou   SOD    of  Earth,   colder   than   that  thon  art 

t  eame  to  Craft  i  found  aU  his  hook*  about  1 
And  all  his  nets  bailed  and  set;  hit  liy  self 
^nd  greedy  Luore  at  a  serious  conference. 
Which  wny  to  tie  the  worid  within  their  stall 
inai  of  aU  sides  and  of  all  lorts  swaruir 
Like  bees  broke  h>oac  in  inmnier:  I  declare 
Voiir  will  and  want  together,  both  enforcing 
With  all  the  power  and  pains  I  ha  * 
"  ft  ail  feU  short. 
Anth.  His  answer  F 


Gcigaws,  and  gilded  puppets.     Vain.1>e1ii;bt, 
He  says,  has  ruin'd  you,  wiLh  clapping  sU 

I'erfnme*   and   powder'd  patci ;    and     that  juui 

The  lad;  Fletinre,  like  a  sea,  devoan 

At  length  both  you  a>d  him  loo.     If^u  hsTs 

Or  land,  or  jewels,  tor  good  pawn,  he'll  bear  yoo, 

And  will  he  ready  lo  supply  ocoasuin* : 

If  nol,  he  locks  bis  ean  up.  and  grows  stupid. 

Prom  him.  I  went  10  Vanity,  whom  I  found 

Attended  by  an  endloa  troop  of  tailors. 

Mercers,  embroideren,  fiathe r-mak  er»,  Empers, 

All  occupations  opening  UkeVatart, 

That  serve  lo  rig  the  body  out  with  brxrery  i 

And  through  the  room  new  fashions  Aew.  like  fltia 
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Scarft,  mantles,  petticoats,  mnflb,  powders, 

ings, 
Dogi,  monkies,  parrots,  which  all  seem'd  to 

me 
The  waj  her  money  went.    From  her  to  Fleasore 
I  took  my  journey. 

Afiih,  And  what  layi  oar  best  mistress  ? 

Desire.  She  danoed  me  out  this  answer  pre- 
sently: 
Rerels  and  mas<iaes  had  drawn  her  dry  already. 
I  met  old  Time  too,  mowing  mankind  down. 
Who  says  yon  are  too  hot,  and  he  must  purge  you. 

Anik.  A  cold  guieiuii  Miserable  creatures. 
Bom  to  support  and  beautify  your  master, 
The  godlike  Man,  set  here  to  do  me  service. 
The  children  of  my  will,  why,  or  how  dare  ye. 
Created  to  my  use  alone,  di^praoe  me? 
Beasts  have  more  courtesy ;  they  live  about  me. 
Offering  their  warm  wool  to  the  shearer's  hand 
To  clothe  me  with,  their  bodies  to  my  laboum ; 
Nay,  eren  their  lives  they  daily  sacrifice, 
And  proudly  press  with  garlands  to  the  altars. 
To  fill  the  gods'  oblations.    Birds  bow  to  me. 
Striking  their  downy  saib  to  do  me  service, 
Their  sweet  airs  ever  echoing  to  mine  honour, 
And  to  my  rest  their  plumy  softs  ther  send  me. 
Fishes,  and  plants,  and  all  where  life  inhabits. 
But  mine  own  .cufsed  kind,  obey  their  ruler ; 
Mine  have  foigot  me,  miserable  mine. 
Into  whose  stony  hearts,  neglect  of  duty, 
Squint-eyed  Deceit  and  Self-love  are  crept  closely  I 
None  fed  my  wants  ?  not  one  friend  with  me  ? 

Desire,  None,  sir. 

Antk,  Thou  hast  forgot.  Desire,  my  best  friend 
He  cannot  fiul  me.  [Flattery ; 

DeHffhi.  FUl  ?  he  wiU  sen  himself. 
And  all  within  his  power,  dose  to  his  skin  first. 

Desire.  I  thought  so  too,  and  nuule  him  my  first 
Tentore; 
But  found  him  in  a  young  lord's  ear  so  busy, 
So  like  a  smiling  shower  pouring  his  soul 
In  at  his  portals ;  his  face  in  thousand  figures. 
Catching  the  vain  mind  of  the  man ;  I  puUM  him, 
But  still  he  hung  like  bird-lime ;  spoke  unto  him ; 
His  answer  still  was,  "  By  the  lord,  sweet  lord," 
And,  "  By  my  soul,  thou  master-piece  of  honour!" 
Nothing  oould  stave  him  off :  He  has  heard  your 

flood's  gone, 
And  on  decaying  things  he  seldom  smiles,  sir. 

Anih.  Then  here  I  break  up  state,  and  free  my 
followers. 
Putting  my  fortune  now  to  Time  and  Justice : 
Go  seek  new  masters  now ;  for  Anthropos, 
Neglected  by  his  friends,  must  seek  new  fortunes. 
Desire,  to  Avarice  I  here  commend  thee, 
Where  thou  may'st  live  at  frul  bent  of  thy  wishes. 
And,  Vain-Delight,  thou  feeder  of  my  follies. 
With  light  Fantastickness  be  thou  in  favour ! 
To  leave  thee.  Bounty,  my  most  worthy  servant. 
Troubles  me  more  than  mine  own  misery ; 
But  we  must  part:  Go,  plant  thyself,  my  best 

friand. 
In  honourable  hearts  that  truly  know  thee. 
And  there  live  ever  like  thyself,  a  virtue  1 
But  leave  this  place,  and  seek  the  country ; 
For  Law  and  Lust,  like  fire,  lick  aU  up  here. 
Now  none  but  Poverty  must  follow  me, 
Despised  patched  Poverty ;  and  we  two  married. 
Will  seek  Simplidty,  Content,  and  Peace  out, 
And  live  with  ^hem  in  exile. 


Enter  Fovbrtv. 

How  uncaU'd  on 
My  true  friend  comes  I 

Pov,  Here  hold  thee,  Anthropos! 
Thou  art  almost  arrived  at  rest :  Put  this  on, 
A  penitential  robe,  to  purge  thy  pleasures ; 
Off  with  that  vanity! 

Anth.  Here,  Vahi-Delight, 
And,  with  this,  all  my  part  to  thee  again 
Of  thee  I  freely  render. 

Fov.  Take  &is  staff  now. 
And  be  more  constant  to  your  steps  hereafter  I 
The  staff  is  Staidness  of  Affections. — 
Away,  you  painted  flies,  that  with  man's  summer 
Take  life  and  heat,  buzzing  about  his  blossoms  I 
When  growing  full,  ye  turn  to  caterpillars. 
Gnawing  the  root  that  gave  you  life.     Fly,  sha- 
dows !  IBxeutU  Dnmui  atid  Dslioht. 
Now  to  Content  I'll  give  thee,  Anthropos, 
To  Rest  and  Peace :  No  Vanity  dwells  there, 
Desire,  nor  Pleasure,  to  delude  thy  mind  more ; 
No  Flattery's  smooth-filed  tongue  shall  poison  thee. 

Anth.  Oh,  Jupiter,  if  I  have  ever  offer'd 
Upon  thy  burning  altars  but  one  sacrifice 
Thou  and  thy  fair-eyed  Juno  smiled  upon  ; 
If  ever,  to  tlune  honour,  bounteous  feasts. 
Where  aU  thy  statues  sweet  with  inne  and  incense, 
Have  by  the  son  of  Earth  been  celebrated ; 
Hear  me  (the  child  of  Shame  now)  hear,  thou 

hdper. 
And  take  my  wrongs  into  thy  hands,  thou  justice, 
Done  by  unmindful  man,  unmerciful. 
Against  his  master  doue,  against  thy  order ; 
And  raise  again,  thou  fritfaer  of  all  honour, 
The  poor,  despis'd,  but  yet  thy  noblest  creature  \ 
Haifle  frvm  his  ruins  once  more  this  sunk  cedar. 
That  all  may  fear  thyjpower,  and  I  proclaim  it ! 

IBxeunt. 


SCENE  II.— Olympus. 

Junrca  and  VLmbcvby  descend  eeverallp.   Sq/I  Music. 

Jup,  Ho,  Mercury,  my  winged  son  I 

Mere.  Your  servant. 

Jup.  Whose  powerful  prayers  were  those  that 
reached  our  ears, 
Arm'd  in  such  spells  of  pity  now  ? 

Mere.  The  sad  petitions  [pes ; 

Of  the  scorned  son  of  Earth,  the  god-like  Antbro- 
He  that  has  swdl'd  your  sacred  fires  with  inceniie. 
And  piled  upon  your  dtars  thousand  heifers ; 
He  that  (beguiled  by  Vanity  and  Pleasure, 
Desire,  Craft,  Flattery,  and  smooth  Hypocrisy) 
Stands  now  despised  aiid  ruined,  left  to  Poverty. 

Jup.  It  must  not  be;  he  was  not  raised  fur 
ruin; 
Nor  shall  those  hands  heaved  at  my  dtars  perish : 
He  is  our  noblest  creature.     Flee  to  Time ; 
And  charge  him  presentlv  rdease  the  bands 
Of  Poverty  and  Want  this  suitor  sinks  in : 
Tell  him,  among  the  sun-burnt  Indians, 
That  know  no  other  wedth  but  peace  and  pleasure, 
He  shall  find  golden  Plutus,  god  of  riches. 
Who  idly  is  adored,  the  innocent  people 
Not  knowing  yet  what  power  and  weight  he  carries : 
Bid  him  compd  him  to  his  right  use,  honour. 
And  presently  to  live  with  Anthropos. 
It  is  our  wilL     Away ! 

Mere.  I  do  obey  it. 

[JupiTSR  and  McacomY  ascend  again.    Murts 


FOUR  PLAYS  IN  ONE. 


SCENE  III  — -*  Samist  Country, 


iDto 


.ouimd  . 


iCnif 


i;  hi>  followcn 
ift  or  Vanity 


[»ngi7, 

nujge  my 

[figure; 


Pleunre  Bould  cut  herselT  id 

And  there  giirptise  lov  heart- 
rime.  Thfse  liBve  foruJten 

Make  baste  then!  thou  lauit  with  me. 

For  fear  a  greater  anger  light  upon  thee. 
P/uftu.  I  do  obey  then:  But  will  ci 

For  when  I  wiilingly  befrie 

Goodly  and  fall  of  glory  I  anew  ro  mm ; 

Bnt  when  I  am  compelled,  old  and  decrepid. 

I  halt  and  hang  upon  my  alaff.    Farewell,  friends  1 

I  will  not  be  long  IVom  ye ;  Ail  my  lervants 

1  leave  among  ye  ittll,  and  my  chief  riches. 

[Ejn<nl  Indians,  ti/IA  n  Dnnei. 

Oh,  lime,  what  innocence  dwells  hen;,  what  good- 

They  know  me  not.  nor  hurt  me  not,  yet  hug  me. 
Away !  I'U  follow  thee :  But  Lot  too  fast,  Time  I 


SCENE  IV ,-^  Rockg  Counlrg. 


Hvmil.  Man,  be  not  sad  ;  nor  let  thji  divorce 
From  Mundus,  and  hii  many  ways  ot  pliuuure^ 
Afflict  thy  spirits  !  which,  cuueidered  rightly. 
With  innard  eyea,  mikes  thee  arrive  at  happy. 

>'dd.  Fur  now  nbat  danger  or  deceit  can  reach 
What  matter  left  for  Craft  or  Covetiie  [thee  f 

To  plot  against  thee  ?  what  Desire  to  bnm  thee  ? 

Hon.  Gh,  Bon  of  Earth,  let  Honesty  poaseas 
Be  aa  thoa  wast  intended,  like  thy  Maker;  [theel 
St«    Ihroagh    thoae    gaudy    abaduwa,    that,    like 

Haie  dwelt  upon  thee  long ;  call  up  thy  goodness. 
Thy  mind   and  man  within  thee,  that  lie  ahip- 

And  then  how  thin  and  lain  three  fond  affcctioni, 
Uuw  lame  thin  worldly  love,  how  lump.like,  raw, 
And  ill.digested,  all  Ihege  vanities 
Will  shew,  let  Reason  tell  tbee  ! 

Simpl.  Crown  thy  mind 
With  that  above  the  world's  wealth,  joyful  suffer- 
And  truly  be  the  master  of  thyself.  [iog, 

Wbieh  is  the  nobleat  empire  I  and  there  stand 
The  thing  thou  wert  ordained,  and  act  to  govern ! 

Poe,  Come,letusaing  theworld'aahame:  Hear 
ni,  AnlhropoB  1 
BoHgi  JHiMtiitnltr  Tim  and  Fi.m;B. 

Aon.  Amy  !  we  are  betmy'd. 

IBxiuM  all  iai  Povaarv. 

Timt.  Get  tboa  too  after. 


Aalh.  Whi 

Never  atood  >till  by  me? 

Tiiuii.  1  have  broaght  Oite  suMoor ; 
Andnow,  catch  bold,  I  am  thine;  The  god  of  (tdiei 
(Compell'd  by  kim  that  law  thy  miseries. 
The  ever-jiiBt  and  wakefal  Jove)  at  length 
la  come  unto  thee ;  Die  bim  a>  tliitie  Own  ; 
For  'tia  the  doom  of  Heaven,  he  moat  obey  lb«. 

Anth.  Have  I  found  ptty  then? 

Time.  Thoa  hast,  and  justice 
Againil  thoae  falae  Bedncen  of  tlune  hoDonr. 
Come,  give  him  present  helps  '.  [EiU  Xn%. 


Plaltu.  Come,  Industry, 
Tbou  friend  of  life  I  and  neil  to  thee,  riie,  Isita 
{Pi.im«  (Idopt.  h»mm  rl, 
Rise  presently  ;  and  now  to  your  employmenLi 
"'tt  first  conduct  this  mortal  to  the  roelc. 


What  ■( 


iTJirg  rarr»  Axi 
St  (hOUDOW? 


Anfh.  A  gl< 
Oh.  Jupiter,  my  thanks  ■ 
Pl«lai.     TomeaUttU. 

Anlh.  And  to  the  god  of  wealth,  tny  >aeri5cc  ! 
Piului.  Nay,  then  I  am  rewantsd.      Take  heed 

You  are  ifloal  (gun,  lest  Mondu*  catch  yrra! 

jtnth.  Never  belray  me  more  I 

Plvlui.  1  must  to  India. 
From  whence  I  came,  where  my  m«a  wealth  llK 

And  theae  must  with  me.     Take  tbit  book  idI 


Anlh.  1  shall  do. 


'e  again  1 


Famt.  Through  all  the  world  the  (ortune  af 
great  Anthropos 
Be  known  and  wonder  d  at ;  his  richea  envied, 
.4a  far  as  suu  or  lime  is  ;  bis  power  fear'd  too  ■ 


Ajortf.    One  Aof  a/a  Cto«(  it 
CDvrrMi  Mm  IV  oUlcr  M/  ilr 

Slur,. 

Mere.  Take  heed,  weak  ma 
that  aank  ihce ; 
Tmil'em  no  more:  Kneel, 

nl  thow  are  The  liai 
and  rive  thankt  10 

Jup. 

Now  lo. 

Jupiter. 

Oh,  mighty  power  1 
Unmaak,  ya  gilded  poiiOM  f— 
k  npon  -em.  aon  of  EatIA,  atid  ahtM 

Now  Bee  the  faces  oF  thy  evil  angels  '. 

Lead  'em  to  Time,  and  let  'em  fill  his  triumph  I 

Their  memotiei  be  here  forgot  for  ever. 

Aath.  Oh,  just,  great  god  I  bow  nun)  h>ti  v 

What  agei  only  given  to  thine  honour, 


What  infinites  of  tows  and  holy  prajera 
Can  paj  m j  thanks  ? 

Jup>  Rise  up !  and,  to  assnre  thee 
That  nerer  more  thoa  shalt  feel  want,  strike  Mer- 
cury, 
Strike  him ;  and  by  that  stroke  he  shall  for  ever 
lAyt  in  that  rock  of  gold,  and  still  enjoy  it. 
Be't  done,  I  say  1  Now  sing  in  honour  of  him. 

BONO. 

EnUr  Ou  Tthmph.  Tint^  the  Mutieiam,  Then  Yain- 
Dblmht,  Fuusuaa,  Craft,  Lucas,  Yanity,  and 
tlk§r  ^  a«  Yiou  t  Tkxn  a  Chariot  with  the  Person  of 


Tims  tiUing  in  it,  drawn  bp  four  Pertont,  repraenting 
Hours,  sinoina. 


[Exeunt    Flouriab. 


hman.  By  tlus  we  note,  sweetheart,  in  kings 
and  princes, 
A  weakness,  eren  in  spite  of  all  their  wisdoms, 
And  often  to  be  mastered  by  abuses ; 
Our  natures  here  described  too,  and  what  humours 
Prerail  aboTe  our  reasons  to  undo  us  : 
But  this  the  last  and  best :  When  no  friend  stands, 
The  gods  are  merciful,  and  lend  their  hands. 

[Flourish.   Exeunt. 


EPILOGUE. 

Now  as  the  husbandman,  whose  costs  and  pain. 

Whose  hopes  and  helps,  lie  buried  in  his  grain. 

Waiting  a  happy  spring  to  ripen  full 

His  longed-for  harvest  to  the  reaper's  pull. 

Stand  we  expecting  (having  sown  our  ground 

With  so  much  charge,  the  (ruitfulness  not  found) 

The  harvest  of  our  labours  :  For  we  know 

Yon  are  our  spring ;  and  when  you  smile  we  trow. 

Nor  change  nor  pain  shall  bind  us  from  your  pleasures. 

So  you  but  lend  your  hands  to  fill  our  measures ! 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiS. 


Titos  Martiub,  King  of  Rome. 
Marcuh  Tulliub,  the  Roman  Oeneral, 
Ou>  TuLLiUH,  hit  Father,  a  Senator. 
Marcsllakus,  a  Senatort  Father  to  Puila- 

DBLPHA. 

Armanus,  Friend  to  Marcus  Tuluus. 
Mariub,  Friend  to  Tullius,  and  Lover  </Lblia. 
Rupiwus,    Y 
Lkarchub,  yCaptainSt  and  Enemiet  to  Tuluus. 

Marckllus,  a  Ronmn  Captain, 
Sabinus,  General  <if  tJ^e  kabinei, 
Aruinius,  a  Sabine  Captain. 
But  Pbroamus,   a  humorous  Knight,  in  Love 
with  Vlavia, 


Bbllario,  an  old  Soldier. 
Bntpsnap,  a  Tailor, 
Blacksnout,  a  Smith. 
Caltbskin,  a  Shoemaker, 
Pfldester. 

SeoAtora.  Lictnn,  FUunens,  Consteble,  Ofllcen* 
Tapsters,  Sutler.  Heralds,  Postmaster,  Mea- 
I,  Petittonere,  and  Attendants. 


PHiLADBLraA,  IF(/%  to  Marchs  TuLLn». 
Lblia,  di^fuited  as  Janus,  her  Page  f  SUttr  l# 

Tuujus. 
Flavia,  Servant  to  Philadblpba. 
Ladies  and  Attendants. 


SCENE, — Rome,  and  thk  Country  of  thb  Sabinks. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — RoMB.    Hefjre  the  Capiiol. 

Enter  Marius,  Rupinus,  and  Lbontius. 
Ri^.  You  hare  made  a  large  relation,  but  more 


Of  joatjsZ|ifiCtenned_traYeIi ;  and  I  fear 
You  will  depopSTale'oar  court  and  land 
Of  the  most  noble  youths ;  who,  being  fired 
Bj  jour  rich  benefit,  will  like  lightning  fly 
To  purchase  fame  and  honour. 

Leant.  You're  full  fraught 
With  many  kingdoms'  virtues. 

Mar,  Sir,  you  flatter  now, 
And  do  outpn«e^mT  willing  industry  : 
Yet,  without  boast,  T  have  been  no  drone,  my  lords, 
To  suck  up  others'  labours  ;  nor,  as  many 
Of  our  nobles  do,  purchased  new  fashions 
With  the  loss  of  lands ;  nor  spent  my  five  years 

travels 
To  bring  home  a  Spanish  block,  or 

compliment, 
A  German  health,  or  English  tilting-staff ; 
NorllSdled  out  my  time  m  capering : 
Yet  these,  nor  any  other  active  exercises 
That  can  be  added  to  adorn  the  state 
Of  a  true  gentleman,  are  strange  t^^one, 
Occasion  best  will  witness.     But,  my  lords, 
I  have  not  yet,  in  the  least  syllable, 
Received  the  knowledge  of  domestic  things  ; 
What  change  of  state,  of  friends,  or  enemies  ; 
The  custom  of  the  court ;  who  are  in  grace  : 
Lest  my  long  absence  hence  may  make  me  igno- 
Of  due  reffpect  deserved  by  noble  merit ;       [rant, 
And  who  is  fiivonrite  to  the  king  ? 


Fren^ 


I  would  be  loth  to  appear  ridiealoiu 
In  any  errors  at  first  interview. 

Ruf.  You  have  outstripped  the  wing  of  o«r  de* 
We  did  reserve  it  with  a  fiiU  intent  Lsires 

1*0  make  a  just  return  to  your  relatioa. 

Afar.  My  thoughts  thirst  for  it. 

Rnf.  You  knew  young  TuUius  ? 

Mar.  Servius  Tullins  son  ? 

Rtif.  The  same. 

Mar.  Pray  on. 

Ruf.  He  was  a  man,  you  know,  of  no  great  birth. 

Le  !nt.  A  gentleman ;  that's  alL 

Mar.  A  king's  no  more. 

Ri^f.  He  is  the  only  gallant  of  the  times. 
The  court's  chief  school,  master  in  arts  and  arms : 
The  chief  star  that  adorns  this  hemisphere 
Is  thrown  into  his  bosom  for  his  bride. 

Mar,  Her  name,  RufinusP 

Ruf,  'Tis    beauteous    Philadelpha,    the    sob 
Of  Marcellanus,  our  chief  senator.  [daoghter 

Mar,  A  lovely  dame ;  Rome  wants  her  parallel, 
Except  my  saint,  the  bright-cheeked  Lelia. 

Rt^.  The  solemn  graces,  h3rmeneai  sports, 
And  revellings  at  this  great  nuptial. 
Cannot  by  the  tongue  of  wonder  be  compared^ 
Millions  were  laviriied  in  excessive  sports, 
And  piebald  pageantry. 
And  then  the  open  fiivonrs  of  the  king, 
Crowned  with  tne  gffF"f[  tnnl^|yil^^ 
Made^Ktlas  shake  with  laughter. 

Mar.  When  was  this,  my  lords  ? 

R^f.  Some  two  days  nnoe : 
The  happy  bridegroom  has  not  yet,  I  am  nire. 
Plucked  the  Hesperian  fruit ;  'twas  her  dasivB 
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To  lie  three  nighti  done ;  your  oovrtlike  way 
To  make  them  feed  the  freer  when  they  meet. 

'  Mar,  I  cone  my  ilow  speed 
That  made  mine  eye  a  stranger  to  these  sights. 

R%f,  Rather  adore  that  deity  that  detained  you. 

Mar,  Do  yon  then  malign  his  happiness, 
Young  Tullius'  honours,  and  my  sovereign's  grace? 

ilu/.  Do  we!  Who  does  not?   and  contemn 
As [them  too, 

Mar,  I  do  yon, 
Or  any  that  true  worth  shall  emolate. 
I  know  yooug  Tollius  is  a  noble  youth, 
Endued  with  virtues  and  perfections 
Fitting  to  rank  with  our  best  Roman  blood. 

Rt^,  Leant,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Mar.  Do  you  laugh  I 
By  all  our  gods,  Rufinus,  TuUius'  merits 
Deserve  those  graces  are  bestowed  upon  him 
Better  than  any  one  that  envies  them. 

Rt{f,  How,  Marius  ? 

Mar,  Pish  I  'gainst  the  winds  look  big. 

EnUr  LKAncauB. 

Leareh,  That  bigness  blew  me  hither. 

RfHf,  In  post,  Learchus  ? 

Leareh,  'Foot !  had  I  wings  like  Perseus,  and 
could  fly, 
I  were  too  slow-paced  to  divulge  this  news. 

Lecni,  What  is't,  f  th'  name  of  wonder  ? 

Leareh,  For  firm  truth, 
The  Ssbines  arc  in  arms,  whose  stubborn  necks 
These  many  years  stooped  to  the  yoke  of  Rome, 
Now  shake  their  fetters  off,  and  with  sharp  steel 
Swear  to  enlarge  their  former  privilege. 

Rt^f,  This  your  tidings  ? 
The  ezpecution  takes  the  strangeness  off: 
It  has  been  long  suspected. 

Leareh,  You're  too  greedy. 
And  glut  your  appetites  with  the  first  didi : 
I  have  a  feast  of  news  yet. 
Who  do  you  think  is  chosen  general. 
And  command  given  for  a  presept  press. 
Of  our  most  ablest,  expert  soldiers. 
Ten  thousand  horse,  and  twenty  thousand  foot. 
To  quell  this  hot  rebellion  ? 

Ruf,  Who  but  we  ? 

Leareh,  You  have  been. 

RfHf,  May  be  thyself,  Learchus  ? 

Leareh.  No,  no,  no. 

Rt^f,  Then  'tis  Leontius  ? 

Leareh,  You  are  wider  still. 

Rt^,  Who  else  is  fit  to  bear't,  and  we  put  by  ? 

Leareh.  Who  but  the  warlike  Tullius  ? 

Ri^,  That  milksop !  Sure  the  king 
Will  make  an  idol  of  him. 

Leareh,  Who  should  command  but  he  that  awes 
command  ? 
Tullius  is  general,  and,  with  greatest  pomp. 
Is  coming  this  way ;  the  king  leaning  thus 
Upon  his  soldier :  eyeing  as  they  pass 
The  looks  and  gestures  of  each  gazer-on. 
How  thifY  r^y|Mh  his  election. 

^t^  out  rawly,  without  salt ; 
They  have  a  fresh  soldier  to  their  general. 

Mar,  Your  bitterness  makes  the  digestion  I 
In  my  conceit,  he  that  endeavours  well,  [harsh  :l 
Though  he  come  short  of  him  that  hath  performed 
Something  worth  praise,  deserves  Ur  more  com- 
mends 
Than  those  that  boast  their  actions ;  it  takes  off 


The  lustre  that  belongs  to't.  Pardon  me 

If  I  make  qoestion  of  your  loyalties. 

That  dare  disparage  thus  my  sovereign's  choice 

Of  his  respected  subjects :  it  infers 

A  doubt  made  of  his  wisdom.   Why  should  we 

Tax  the  prerogative  pleasures  of  our  prince  ? 

Whom  he  shall  grace,  or  where  bestow  his  favours? 

That  law's  allowed  to  every  private  man : 

Then,  to  confine  or  disallow  a  king, 

Were  most  injurious  and  preposterous. 

Foras    ♦    ♦    ♦    ♦    ♦    as  they're  gods. 

They  are  subject  to  their  passions  as  they're  men  : 

Alexander  the  Great  had  his  Hephestion, 

Philip  of  Spain  his  Lerma :  Not  to  offend,  \ 

1  coulck  produce  from  courts  that  I  have  seen 

More  royal  precedents,  but  I'll  not  give 

Such  satisfaction  to  detractive  tongues^ 

That  publish  such  fbul  noise  against  a  man 

I  know  for  truly  virtuous. 

Ri^,  Leareh,  Leon,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Leareh,  What's  he 
That  takes  upon  him  thus  to  oontradiot 
What  we  shall  please  to  censure  ? 

Ruf,  'Tis  young  Marius, 
He  that  was  sever^  from  fair  LeIia, 
Old  Tullhis'  daughter. 

Leareh,  Alas,  poor  lover!  these  are  frantic  fits : 
He  adores  Tullius  for  his  sister's  sake. 

Ri^.  Now  the  great  general  comes. 

Leon,  How  fierce  he  looks! 

BnUr  Mabcuxus,  leading  g  Dmms  oimI  Cdkmn;  Trrcs 
MAsnin,  Mascfs  Tuluui,  AaxAMoa,  Soldiers,  and 
Atttodants. 

Mar,  The  blessings  of  the  gods  be  multiplied 
To  add  increase  of  gk>ry  and  renown 
To  Titus  Martins,  my  dread  sovereign. 
And  to  the  general,  frune,  and  victory. 

TUus,  7%y  last  fair  wuh  begets  a  double  thanks. 
Rise,  Marius. 

Thy  virtue  was  the  harbinger  to  prepare 
A  welcome  to  thy  country  ;  but  to  us 
That  exiled  thee  from  Rome,  and  from  thy  bliss. 
The  beauteous  Lelia,  our  command  shall  crown 
Your  loves  with  a  rich  dowry ;  she  is  thine. 

Mar,  A  bounty,  sir,  I  prise  above  my  life. 
All  joys  reward  you,  noble  Tullius. 

M,  Tutt.  Wdcome  as  what  I  long  for,  victory  ! 

Arm,  With  like  arms  I  embrace  you. 

Aa,  So  do  aU.— 

Rt^f,  There's  a   young  demi-god  too:    With 
The  king  doth  entertain  him  I  [what  grace 

Leareh,  Oh,  my  lord. 
Must  he  not  be  allied  to  Tullius  ? 

Ri^f,  I  cry  you  mercy,  I  had  forgot  that 

Lwn.  'Foot,  we're   not  minded  here ;    these 
dunghiU-cocks 
Flutter  their  feathers  so  before  his  eyes. 
He  does  or  will  not  see  us. 

Rt^f,  It  is  no  matter :  let  'em  use  their  wings, 
We  shall  sit  heavily  upon  their  skirts  for't — 

TUut,  We'll  leave  our  Tullius  now,  and  back  to 
court: 
Time  must  allow  some  hours  for  a  kind  leave 
'Twixt  you  and  your  fair  bride ;  we'll  not  be  by 
To  see  so  sad  a  parting. 

M,  TuU,  Royal  sir, 
Howe'er  the  thought  of  danger  may  beget 
Some  sorrow  for  my  absence,  being  divorced 
Ere  Hymen's  rites  are  faUy  finished : 
Yet,  when  her  love  shall  look  upon  the  cause 
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Commandt  my  Krrice,  and  this  three-foli 
Ciinrerrrd  no  me  bj  ;oa,  she  will  with  bid 
Turn  from  me  ;  her  chief  care 

Tilut.  Thou  dcilieat  her  with  thii  chir 


Ml 


al.r, 


*cU  Man 


f^ide   thy   marchei.     Peace    thy  fooltleps 

M.  Tall.  I  lite  bat  for  your  safely.         [hmne  ! 

Tilui.  Ouri  in  tbioe.  {Ezil. 

R^f.  Leon.  Learch.  Hs,  b«,  h«  !  [E«u»(, 

Xar.  IDelainiag   TuLLiDs.]    Could  you  dis- 

pCDSB,  sir,  with  your  high  afliiu'B, 
'd  Rladty  borrow  some  short  conference. 

At.  Tall,  I'll  lead  it,  air,  moat  oIlliDg  :  I  wish 
Would  eniiige  mo  for  tbs  like  courleay.  [time 

Mar.   ril  not  be  tedious,  Inut  me. 

M.  Tull.   Worthy  friend,  (To  Amii™., 

Take  off  the  edge  of  Fhiladelpha'a  grief 
Fur  thia  abort  aeparatLoD  {  be  you  the  first 
That  aball  acqasiut  her  with  my  great  commaDd, 
It  will  abalB  gome  of  the  bitternesi, 
And  mitigate  ber  paaaiona  ere  «c  meet, 
To  make  our  parting  aweeUr. 

Am.    Friend,    1    aball,   and,    with   perBuuive 

Ann  her  with  patience  to  beat  back  sad  thougbta, 
And  hoodwink  danger  with  your  honour's  veil. 

St.  TttJI.  I  know  yon  need  do  tutor.    1  'D  ei- 
change 
Some  words  with  Marina,  whoae  approach,  I  pray 
You'd  certify  my  bride  before  ne  come, 
For  I  intend  to  bring  him. 

Arm.  Yoar  beat  pleaaare. 

M.  TuU.  You  abaU  not  want  ua  long. 

Arm.  We'll  all  attend  you. 

[KrU,  with  JtAiicaxi.Dt  and  goldian. 

Mar.  Now  let  me  freely  fold  th«,  noble  lord  : 
All  ban  that  atood  betwixt  ua  are  remoyed. 
Great  Mattius'  frown,  our  fntbera'  enmity, 
Caoaed  by  the  andpaChy  of  honoiir'a  alem. 
Which  your  deaeita  have  IcTelled.     Their  Elem 

That  alrived  to  contradict  our  plighted  faitha. 
Which  long  ere  thii  had  linked  lo  yon  a  brulher, 
1  hope  is  reconciled.     Good,  bleaa  me  then 
To  hear  of  my  dear  Leiia :  ia  ahe  well  > 
Hath  not  my  diacontinnance,  and  harab  threats 
ti  our  parent],  forced  hec  timorous  sei 
n  my  wished  embraces,  and  giie  up 
Her  heart  and  hand  unto  some  resident  auitor  ? 
My  Boul  ia  racked  till  you  diaaolve  my  fear*. 
M.  Tuil.  And  mine  till  you  resolve  me  to  what 

Yon  aak  these  friralons  questions.  Good,  i 
ime  to  dnell  on  circnmatance, 
imethiog  wondered  you  should 


him  from  the  plate 
'jBU^discoD 

t  nnderttand  yon.  Leila  lott  ' 
M.  ru«.  Toallbut  jon.  Why  do  you  daily  thus 

Trifling  with  that  ia  now  ao  predoni ' 

If  yon  will  glad  an  aged  father's  heai 

With  aigbt  of  hii  sole  daughter, 

The  joy  will  seal  your  pardon  : 

You're  not  the  first  has  ilol'n  a  handaome  bdf. 

Good  Marius,  dn  not  linger. 

.  Hold  for  Heaven'a  sake  1 

ve  condemned  me  of  a  fact,  which  I 

Of  force  must  die,  because  not  guilty  oTt. 

Hear  me,  dear  Tulliui :  Witneaa  all  our  goda.  il 


lylord. 


Ifei 


leaf  01 


■divtK 


d  by  your  father's  hale,  and  king's  e 
1  I  ael  forth  to  ■    ■    ■ 

Or  heard  of  my  bw< 
All  lovers'  corses  si 
Lan^iiish  in  torraeata  anriipmaible  I 

M.Tull.  In  thia  belief  1  am  wretched:    'Wagld 
you  had,  tir  I 
Till  now  her  lots  waa  nothing  :  Since  that  tima 


My  sister  ne'er  was  sBen  ;  all  Rumi 
And  did  not  spare  to  speak  it.  for  ] 
All  comforta  else  the  haniahed. 

Mar,  And  from  me 
All  other  ioya  for  ever. 

M.  Tull.  From  my  breast 
Sbe  hai  forced  millions  of  contented  thought*).  J 
And  placedcoLLfakfLof  aormw.     Worthy  d 
Let  my  ejample  mitigate  your  grief. 
And  emother  it  a  while;  our  better  aCi: 
May  work  more  fair  effects,  and  alie  be  (ound 
When  rumour  shall  report  your  i»k  return. 
This  neiTB  would  soon  shorten  my  father's  dayt. 
For  he  is  filed  upoo't  ahe  fled  with  you. 
Were  Rome  in  peace,  or  my  command  I 
I'd  take  a  pilgrimage  in  search  of  her, 
Thiiagh  I  left  joya  ahuie  Elysium. 

Mar.  Yon    speak    bevoud  a    brother,   1 
Tnllins. 

M.  Tull.  For  my  sake.  Ibeo,  conceal  bcf  M 


while. 


Lest  it  should  n 


of  despair. 


Death  durst  not  taint  a  goodneaa  with  tnnh  nai 
That  thought  ahall  ne'er  afflict  me  for  her  kiaa. 
The  key  of  silence  here  ahall  lock  it  i^ 
Cloae  from  Che  world  and  yon. 
1  would  not  have  a  partner  in  my  woe. 
For  that,  like  her,  solely  belongs  to  ma; 
Yet,  lest  deep  meUnchnly  drive  my  sense 
To  range  the  world  in  madness,  I'll  caat  off 
All  show  of  diBcnntenl.  and,  with  my  a< 

M.  Tull.  Your  company'a  a  BCOOnd  Ulb  to  nt. 
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Black,  Come,  my  brave  soldier. 
Take  off  thj  basting,  bally  I  B j  this  hand, 
You  shall  not  pay  a  farthing  of  this  reckoning : 
I  am  Blacksnotit  still. 

Bell.  Pay  ?  What  word's  that  ? 
Oh,  disgrace  to  a  man  of  resolution  ! 
Name  pay  in  time  of  peace. 

Calve,  Stay,  be  not   angry,  my  bold  swash- 
buckler : 
He  means  thou  shalt  not  pay  for  what's  come  in. 
Snip,  No  more  he   shall  not,  by  this  thimble, 
whilst  I  have 
A  groat :  I  should  have  two  two-pences,  I  mistake 

else. 
Not  a  doit,  by  this  drink  !  So  here's  to  thee,  boy. 

iDrinks. 

Bell,  No,  nor  you  neither,  my  fine  fox-catchers ! 
Pay  ?  'tis  against  mv  profession : 
I  hiive  a  bitch  shall  bite  him  to  the  bone 
Dares  ask  but  such  a  question.     'Las !  you  are 

fresh  men : 
I'm  an  old  weather-beaten  soldier,  that,  whilst 

drum 
And  trumpets  terrified  cowards,  had  the  world 
At  will ;  but  in  thia  armour- rusting  peace 
I'm  glad  to  change  god  Mars  for  Mercury^ 
And  pick  a  living  out  of  my  wits. 

Snip,  Pick,  I  allow  you : 
Give  me  a  trade,  say  I ;  I'll  undertake 
To  finish  more  suits  in  a  year  than  any 
Two  iawyers  in  the  town,  and  get  as  much 
By  th'  hand  too;  'tis  well  known  we  purchase 
As  weQ  as  they.  [now-a-days 

Black,  Why  not  f  Your  fees  go  all  one  way : 
Lawyers  and  tailors  have  their  several  hells. 

Caive,  Well  fare  the  honest  gentle-craft,  my 
Our  labour  always  comes  to  a  good  end.     [hearts. 

Black.  Peace,  Calveskin !  your  thin  sole  takes 
water. 

Caive*  'Tis  want  of  liquor  then. — Some  more 
drink,  sirrah  ! 

Black.  Which  of  you  all  can  hold  out  tack  with 
Blacksnout, 
The  horse-shoemaker  ?  It  is  aU  lys  good 
When  a  man  has  two  irons  in  the  fire : 
We  seldom  have  cold  doings. 

Snip.  I'd  be  loth 
To  have  nothing  but  my  wits  to  live  upon. 

Black.  I  believe  thee,  thou  wouldst  have  none 
at  all  then. 

Snip.  Tis  but  a  threadbare  living  at  the  best. 

BelL  'Sfoot,  ye  all  Ulk 
Like  a  company  of  mmt-fed^ mechanics. 
I  tell  you,  my  sinSre^'jSEbernowlsp  I  would  not 

change 
The  revenues  that  this  brain  brings  me  in  yearly 
For  ne'er  a  traHe-fall'n  citizen's  in  Europe, 
TlioimljMMJI  Miami  II >n  y<»«l«H^,  tft  KifcPMr  »nA  lie 

Calves  I'st  possible  ?        "  [by  aulttPrtty. 

Bell,  There  s  many  a  trim  gallant  vn  this  town 
That  lives  by  nothing  else,  and  bravely  too. 
'Las  t  we  have  comings-in  that  every  goose 
1'  th'  city  thinks  not  of :  as,  for  example, — 
Sit  round. 

Black,  Sit  round,  sit  round. 

BeU.  ru  explain 
ThU  mystery :  Here's  a  young  high-mettled  lady, 
Whilst  her  unable  lord  lies  languishing 
In  a  lingering  consumption,  she.  poor  soul. 
Is  almost  pinied  for  want  of  necessaries : 


Who  must  help  this  malady  but  Beilario, 

A  lusty  well-timbered  fellow  ?  yet  no  loggerhead — 

Mistake  me  not. 

Black.  No,  no,  you  are  i'  the  right. 

Bell,  And  there,  besides  a  satin  suit. 
With  all  things  correspondent,  cap-a-pie  ; 
These  coffers  are  furnished  for  a  month  or  two. 

Snip,  Good,  i'faith. 

Black.  I  begin  to  relish  this. 

Bell.  Then  this  brave  cavaliero 
Is  openly  baffled  in  his  mistress'  sight. 
And  dares  not  fight  himself ;  who  must  maintain 
This  quarrel  but  Beilario  ?  And  so  some  forty 
Or  fifty  crusadoes  entice  my  trusty  friend  here 
To  leave  his  peaoeful  mansion,  to  make  good 
His  reputation. 

Calve,  What  do  you  think  of  this  ? 

Black.  Better    and    better   still.— Some  more 
drink,  boy. 

Bell.  Next,  here's  a  rich  devouring  cormorant 
Comes   up  to  town,   with  his    leathern    budget 

•         stuffed 
Till  it  crack  again,  to  empty  it  upon  a  cbmpany 
Of   spruce   clerks   and  squalling  lawyers,   when 

'twere  fitter 
Such  honest  lads  as  myself  had  it ;  that,  instead 
Of  pedlar's  French,  gives  him  plain  language  for 

his  money, — 
Stand  and  deliver !  besides  all  the  prayers 
Of  the  poor  people  in  a  country,  whom 
This  cut-throat  would  have  undone  in  a  term  •time. 
Is  not  this  fit  ? 

Snip.  Very  necessary,  I  protest  *o  you. 

Bell,  To  proceed — 

Black,  Ay,  to  proceed.    Here's  to  yon.  IDrinkt, 

Bell,  This  new.come  novice 
Would  be  instructed  in  the  generous  garb ; 
This  tiffany-trader  wants  customers ;  I  thrust  'em 

together. 
This  greasy  citizen  would  put  off  some  musty 

commodity, 
That  some  young  heir  would  half  hang  himself  to 

take  up : 
I  help  all  these,  and  all  these  help  me.    The  honest 

whore.  Fortune, 
Finds  a  thousand  ways  to  pleasure  her  favourites. 
Now,  my  fine  finger-blowing,  cross-legged  compa- 
nions, 
Is  not  wit  an  unknown  legacy  ? 

Snip,  Ay,  I'll  be  sworn  is't. 
I'd  spend  a  crown  to  see  my  father's  will ; 
Sure  he  left  me  that  unknown  legacy. 
He  was  once  mayor  o'  th'  town. 

Black,  I  should  have  wit, 
I  was  a  soldier  once. 

Snip.  Calve,  Thou  a  soldier  .' 

Black,  Yes,  and  have  been  shot  coo. 

Snip,  With  a  pot^n. 

Black,  No,  Snipsnap,  nor  a  goose  gun. 
But  with  a  bullet  as  big  as  a  penny-loaf: 
Thou  would' St  have  eat  it  ere  thou  hadst  suffered  it. 

Bell.  Where  ?  Where  about  was't,  Blacksnout } 

Black.  Inthfi  SfOM^' 
'Twas  at  fEenegeofBunnil,  passing  the  straight! 
'Twixt  Mayor's-lane  and  Terra  del  Fuego,   the 
fiery  isle. 

Bell,  Hot  service,  by  my  faith. 

Black,  Phew  !  nothing  to  me  : 
He  is  no  good  smith  that  ne'er  burnt  his  fingers. 
Here,  soldier,  here's  to  thae. 

m  •* 


a' 


Blank.  Ai  gixid  a  man  aa 
Snip.  Lie :  Oh,  my  pntiec 


I  I'd 


!  forty 


1  were  a  geiiUenma,  tlmt  I  might  liicht  nilb  Ibec, 

"  '  I.  Naj,  unf.  no  qumrelUng:  Some  taon 
drink,  TujMter.- 
Prny  help  me  lo  make  Ihem  frifndi:  [h»  tailor,  tir 
!■  Mmechin;  ciaa  samrliiaes,  and  «o's  the  imilh. 
Too  bot  ind  fierjr. 

BtU.  Come.  Blacksnoiit,  drink  to  him. 

Black.  I  care  not  if  1  do. 

Snip.  Cin  not  ?  N»y  ihen — 

Black.  What  then  > 

5nifi.  I  con  uot  if  I  p'edgd  Iliee. 

Bia.  So,  >a,  [hia  ia  well. 

Co/iv.  Ofall  thing!  iu  the  vorid  I  cannot  enilan 
Thii  foolith  quarrelling.     Mt  wife  and  1  ha>-e  i 

Sometime^, 

Snip.  M( 

Tap.   Sir,  mj  n,>»«r 
Will  lei  me  draw  no  more  tilt  Ibis  he  paid  for. 

Snip.  Does  he  misdoubt  our  payment  ?  Theu 
there's  for  you : 
Oo  rhange  me  that  cracked  crown.         [Sirlkri  «ini. 

Bell.  Oh,  brave  Snipmap!  Who  »ud  lie  durst 
not  fight  > 

Tap.  Well,  rir,  you'll  dearly  answer  this  : 
My  maater^B  conalable  ;  he'ii  trounce  you  fo.'t. 

Snip.  DdiI  tell  me  of  a  conatabte .' 

Black.  A  conatable'i 
An  a>«.     I'te  been  a  constnble  mjsrlF. 

Cuhe.  I  wu  head-brtruugh  then,  yon  know. 


Blank.  Level  coil,  yon  see,  every  man'*  poC. 

Cnnif.  Wliioh  ia  he,  rirrah  ? 

Tap.  He,  sir,  that  atruta  it  to. 

Contt.  I  do  comniand  Ibee  itand,  in  the  king'i 

Black,  You  moat  write  great  lettera  then. 
Cooit.  I  do  command  thee  itaod. 
Snip.  Well,  ao  I  do ; 
Now  I  ait  down  Dgiin. 

Contl.  Thou  hast  broke  my  man'a  head 


Snip.  That'a  a  lie, 
I  broke't  within  the  length  of  my  own  yard. 

Conif.  Neighboura,  what  were  1  best  by  to  bia 
It  fi  no  felony  nor  burglary.  [charge  '. 

1  Off.  Yea,  bot  'tis : 

la't  not  hnrgtary  to  break  a  bouse  ? 

2  Off.  That  it  ii. 

1  Off.  And  ii  not  (he  fleah  the  booso  of  your 
Cimii.  R4ght.  [loul? 

1  Off.  Then  alUch  him 

Of  burglary  for  breaking  jour  man's  hooae. 

2  or.  No.  no,  lay  flsl  murder  to  bia  charge  ; 
Who  knows  whether  your  man  may  die  after  it  ? 

Contl.  Peace  1    Tell  me  one  thing  Grat ;  is  not 
Tme  sabject'g  blood  the  king's.'  [every 

1  Off.  Yes,  that  it  is. 

Caiat.  And  is't  not  treaioa  to  spill  the  klog'i 
blood? 


Corul.  Very  good  ;   then,  my  tapster  bring  ■ 
true  (ubjeet, 
Hii  blood's  the  kiai'a,  and  it  is  treaaom  to  ipill't. 
I  Off.  Oh,  well  cunsidereil,  maiter  consUble ; 


Yon  for't. 

Co»tl    1  do  her 
For  breaking  my  I 


-Sir,  I  shaUfirk 


Snip.  Good  master  cnnstable, 
'Twat  wilfully  dooe  of  me.  I  must  confess  ; 
But  did  not  think   'twsa  treuon.     Neightwon, 
apeak  for  me. 
Centl.  Awiy  with  him,  I  fay. 

;k.   Pray,  muter  conaiable,  be  good  lo  Ma: 


Cotul.  I'U  bear  no  more. 

I 

C^fir  Makii.ulv,  eoMlns  mU  Pruni  and  Calatn. 
Mnrc.  How  now?  What  uproar's  thii?  Jutjaa    i 
the  constable  ?  | 

Conil,  1  am  the  king's  sworn  image. 
Man.  Can  you  read? 
Cnnal.  Yes,  very  well. 
Mare.   There  is  hia  highness*  *cal 
For  present  levy  of  a  band  of  men. — 
That's  the  wrong  end. 

Coml.  If 't  he,  all's  one  to  me. 
Marc.  Vliat  men  are  these  i'  th'  boun  ? 
Com/.   A  company   of  quarrelling  Jack*,  ui'l 
pleajeyou: 
"Vbey  say  they  have  been  soldiers,  and  fall  oat 


Abou 


'  valouni. 


as  these  I  look  rbr.  | 

Coml.    They  have    broke    my  tapster'*    head 

amongst  'en,  caplain.  . 

jtfare.  They  sbsll  have  heada  enow  to  bmk, 
ne'er  doubt.— 
Bellario.  are  you  here?    A  man  of  your  known 
And  quarrel  in  an  ale-house  '  [part<<    I 

Bth.  Pardon,  captain  \  \ 

'TwKB  no  oJTence  of  mine  ;  I  Ul  hy  ehance  | 

Into  their  company;  necessity,  yoa  kDo«.-~  , 

JIfarc.  Hold  thee,  here's  goUi  fumiah  thyKlf    | 
Thou  shalt  be  my  lieutenant.  [with  sprcil :    | 

Belt.  Thanks,  brave  capuia. 
JlfBrD.  These  shall  along  with  u  too.    R«orit«    i 
your  press.  I 

Calvt.  Oh,  good  captain,  I  haie  a  wifls,  indMil, 


Sntyi.  Oh.lhat  IhadbecnhBDgedoulofthew^l   1 


Of  high-treason,  lor  breaking  my  nptter'a  '     . 
Mare.  Awiy,  you  coicomb '     Bring  'en  ^ 
Bellario.  "" 
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CoTut,    Pray,    gentlemen,  will  you    pay  your 

reckoning  theo  ' 
Snip,  Not  a  cross,  by  this  hand,  and  stav  me  if 

thou  darest. 
Black,  ru  go  to  all  the  wars  in  the  world  before 
1*11  pay  a  doit. 

Bell.  To  wars,  my  boys  !    Why,  'tis  the  bravest 
life, 
ni  sing  you  a  song  now  shall  encourage  you, 
4.nd  ro:tke  you  fight  like  furies. 
Ail.  Oh,  let's  hear't. 

BONO,  by  Bbixario. 

Hnrk,  oh  hark,  you  Taliont  soldiers. 
How  the  drum  nnd  trumptsts  Hound ! 
How  true  valour  ttliall  bo  crown'd ! 
*  *  *  «  *  * 


SCENE  HI An  Apartment  in  the  House  of 

TULLIUS. 

Enter  Pmladklpha,  and  Lklia  disguUetl  a*  Janus  ker 

Page, 

Phi.  Thy  news  darts  death  and  horror  to  my 
Think'st  thou  'tis  true  ?  [heart : 

Lei.  Madam,  I  wish  'twere  false ;  but  credit  me, 
It  is  a  general  rumour  through  the  city. 

Enter  AMUAHvn, 

Here  comes  one  can  resolve  you. 

Phi,  My  lord's  best  friend,  best  welcome  I  Oh, 
Armanus, 
Free  my  sad  fears  from  this  same  killing  sound. 
That  flies  from  yulgar  mouths  ;  words  dipt  in  gall 
Have  pierced  my  quickest  sense.     Must  Tullius 

Arm.  Pardon  me,  lady,  [leave  me  ? 

If  my  harsh  language  shall  offend  your  ears 
In  seconding  what  you  have  caught  already : 
My  friend  must  leave  you  ;  no  de«ire  of  his^ 
Purchase  of  fame  or  wealth,  but  the  king's  will 
And  country's  safety,  care  of  public  good. 
Which,  like  the  gods'  decrees,  must  be  observed. 
The  Sabines,  that  have  bowed  their  lowly  necks 
Thus  long  beneath  Rome's  mild  and  gentle  yoke, 
PnU  their  sad  fates  from  our  unwilling  handls 
By  base  rebellion  and  foul  breach  of  faith  ; 
And  your  great  lord,  for  such  is  the  king's  love, 
Must  go  as  general  to  correct  their  pride, 
An  honour  that  great  princes  emulate, 
And  strive  to  be  preferred  to :  let  that  grace, 
With  thought  of  his  return  and  high  renown 
Clear  your  wet  eyes,  and  make  pale  fear  grow  red 
To  see  a  woman  valiant. 

PhL  You  have  words 
Able  to  comfort  a  despairing  soul : 
Yet  sure  you  do  but  tiy  me  ;  it  cannot  be. 
Nor  shall  I  ever  think  nature  would  waste 
Such  pains  and  cost  to  frame  a  man  in  whom 
She  might  admire  herself,  to  be  a  prey 
For  cut-throats  in  his  prime. 

Arm.  No,  lady,  Heaven  defend  ! 
A  better  angel  guards  him. 

Phi,  Where  is  he,  good  Armanus  ? 
Have  we  but  one  poor  minute's  time  to  part  in, 
And  shall  we  lose  a  sand  or  thought  of  that  r 

Arm.  Ere  you  can  wish  again,  he'll  visit  you. 

PhL  Visit  indeed,  for  I  am  sick  to  death 
To  think  of  his  departure. 

Arm.    He  is  now  in  conference  with    young 

/.«/.  Marius  ?  M  m  8  [Marina. 


Arm,  That  should  have  wed  his  sister,  the  bright 
Lelia. 

Ijel.  Hold,  my  heart  lAtide, 

Phi.  Is  he  cail'd  home  again  ? 

Arm.  And  in  more  grace  than  ever. 

Phi.  'Deed,  I  am  glad  on't. 

Lei.  lAside.l  My  brcsist's  too  little  to  contain 
My  tongue  will  sure  betray  me.  [my  joy ; 

Arm.  Both  by  this 
Arc  entering  the  first  court. 

Phi.  Look,  Janus. — 

Lei.  [Apart.]  Look  ?  mg^gye-ball's  ox 

Phi.  And  give  me  notice  ere  they  enter  here, 
Lest  the  wished  sight  o'ercome  me. 

Lei.  I  could  stand  lAiUe. 

A  tedious  winter's  night  on  a  cold  plain 
To  entertain  the  object.     Marius,  I  come.     [  E^'L 

Phi.  Tell  me,  Armanus,  must  the  general  fight? 

Arm,  Yes,  fairest,  if  the  day 
Grow  dangerous ;  for  when  the  soldiers'  spirits 
Grow  weak  and  faint,  it  heartens  up  the  troops. 
And  adds  a  double  strength  to  see  him  strike. 

Phi.  Alas,  my  Tullius  never  practised  it. 
Or  if  he  were  inured  or  trained  in  arms, 
He  has  not  the  heart,  I  know,  to  kill  a  man : 
I  never  saw  him  angry. 

Arm.  'Tis  a  sign 
He  is  the  better  man,  more  temperate  ; 
For  he  that  knows  how  to  respect  a  friend 
Best  knows  which  way  to  use  an  enemy : 
Smopth  amoristti  are  roughest  warriors. 

lAJlouHsh  o/drvms  anU  trvmpeU,  and  shouts  teithhL 
Hark,  madam,  how  the  general  salutes  you, 
And  with  what  joy  the  soldiers  welcome  him  ! 
Who  would  not  leap  to  hear  it  ? — See,  they  come. 

Enter  Lkua,  M akcus  Tuluts,  and  MAaroa 

Lei.  My  message  was  before  me. 

Phi.  Oh,  dear  love  !  ITkep  emirate. 

Afar.  What  a  true  sorrow  speaks  that  mute 
embrace  ! 

Lei,  [Aside.']    Durst  I  unclasp  the  book  in 
which  is  writ 
My  heart's  affection,  thou  would'st  read  it  here ; 
But  envious  time  forbids  it. 

M.  Tull.  Comfort,  sweet ! 
Think  not  on  danger ;  that  is  farthest  off; 
Imagine  I  accompany  the  king 
In  a  short  progress  :  'tis  no  more,  my  love, 
Although  stem  Mars,  the  cruel  god  of  war. 
Ever  since  that  still-remembered  time 
^Hriay  in  Vulcan's  gyves  a  laughing- stake^ 
Has  been  to  lovers'  joys  an  ireful  fwjp""**^ 
And  tugs  me  firom  these  arms  to  anus  of  steel. 
Envying  our  soft  embraces. 

Phi.  I  see  all  earth -bred  jo3rs  arfi  bom  aid  dead 
In  a  short  moment.     I  fare  now  like  her 
Was  turned  from  paradise  ere  she  had  tasted  bliss, 
Or  like  a  king  killed  at  his  coronation. 

M.  Tull.  Weep  not,  love!     Oh,  spare  those 
orient  pearls. 
Whose  worth  out-values  all  the  world  beside ! 
For  every  drop  those  crystal  spheres  let  fall, 
A  crimson  flood  from  their  black  breast  shall  run 
That  thus  divorce  us.     Pr'ythee  dry  thy  tears, 
Or  I  shall  traitor  prove  to  honoured  arms, 

"Phi.    You  sLall'  command  what   kings   wiit 
power  to  do, 
My  passions. — Your  pardon,  noble  sir,  iTo  3Iaric«« 


V 


<-V> 


c\-» 


Tbii  «adi)en  eaiuc  of  lorrun  bu  bereft 
M;  better  fitEultiet  uf  all  respect 
Fitting  so  worcby  s  gaeu. 

Mat.   I  want  power 
In  ill  tbingg  but  the  will  to  render  tbinks 
For  mj  nch  welcomer  jou  bavp  fedsted  me 
With  vbiit  1  hBie  iDDil  longed  fur,  ;our  fnir  sigbl : 
Your  oatea  1  come  not  for :  your  Ion!  and  1 
3l  looli  DDV  to  feed  deliciouslj. 
I,  lady,  in  tbit  nv, 
And  Hill  in  life  and  destb  lake  part  with  him. 

Ltl.  [Aparl.']  I  «m  nowlMt  forerer.  Wretched 
What  plauet  reigncil  «t  thy  natitil;  (Lclia, 
It  thui  prolongi  still  thy  desired  bliii  ? 
'  u  to  wan  I     No  danger  shall  detaiu  me, 
Crp  by  step  I'll  still  attend  on  him, 
Ullrwir    ' 
i.  Topi 
The  ill-ieein^ 
bluib. 
But  three  short  nigbti  bath  hid  bis  gssSU 
Since  that  uniting  Hymen  tied  oirf  heart; 
jwed 
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lor  inltmt  i-pis 
help,  we  mujE  pan ;  though 


To  make  us  prai 

jV.  TuU.  Tb( 

nltb  lexi  grief 
I  could  attend  my  father's  funeral  he«r«e, 
Than  lesre  thee,  in  whose  e»«h  p»rt  reiaiis  a  world 
or  strange  attractive  pleasure. 

Phi.  Shall  not  thene  breasts  for  this  nlgbt  be 

M.  TulL  'THi'  my  wish,  and  if  with  my  safety 
Vhioh  for  Ihy  sake'  I  oidjr  itriie  to  keep, 

Jti^f.  Hail  to  the  general  I 
M.  Tuil.  'Like,  my  lord,  to  yoa. 
'--.  l^iide]  What  makes  thia  lorei 

I,  but  methioks  his  face 
[a  more  prodigious  than  a  fiery  comsl. 

Suf.  The  king  by  me,  sir,  greeti  you,  ai 
"      -     ■      ■■         ke  to  the  enemy 

join,  and  make  (be  wsy 
To  Tictory  more  difficult."    rtaVe  done,  aii 


Mar,  A  £triet  injnnctian,  more  aererely  ntterel. 
jW.  Tail.    My   Philaddphai 
Oidy  a  kins  and  part  :  that,  though  Ibe  (ae    (sUy ; 


d  Rome,  and  ready  tc 


loldy 

in,  my  Amiaoai, 
:lse,  thou  know'it. 


Could  save  the  rain,  I  would  i 
My  love  tranaports  me-  Pardi 
Pardon  my  madneu:  nothing 
Could  make  me  let  thee  tiand 
Parenell,  my  drnresl  friend  ! 

.inn.  Farewell  to  Khom  ; 

You  nrong  me,  friend,  to  think  my  tota 

To   leave  you  row  ;  no,  lb>iugb  yoiir  my 

Hrll's  pitchy  care,  without  a  Sybit'a  due.  [thi 

I'd  follow  you. 

Sands  shall  be  numbered  first.  Il 

Earth  fly  her  centre,  before  death 

,!/,  Tull.  Forbear, 
Thou  best  of  men.  a  true  and  faithful  trlend  { 
Urge  not  what  cannot  be;  I  know  tbj  loTS 
And  valour  both  exceed  eomparisoa, 

Aim.  Not  go  ? 

in.  Tall.  No,  my  propbetic  soul 
Telia  me  my  absence  gitei  too  free  a  impe 
To  them  Ihat  hate  me,  to  supplant  my  hanonrf^ 
Besides  my  own  observance  r»e  received 

knowledge  of  black  hatred  lodged  i'  lb'  bnam 


Then,  lest  my  danger 
More  than  abroad,  st 

berv  at  home  should  pra>t 
y  thou  to  curb  tlieir  acM 

Neit, 

From 
Be  the 

'ft! 

irgin 
mfort. 

orrow's  loweat  valley ;  | 
and  believe  me,  friend,    1 

The  least  of  th 
Than  if  thy  m 
Twiit  me  and 

ese  more,  much  mtwe,  I  Wttn, 
nly  breast  should  stand  ■  ahield 
thousand  perils. 

And  yield  at  firat  charge ;  may  yoar  !i)e«  da  so  ! 
And  Heaven  guard  me  hut  as  I  ittira  to  keep 
Your  honours  clear  and  spollesi. 

JIf.  Tull.  I  should  sin 
In  making  question  of  it.     Now  I'm  happy, 
gut  IJffllJ  uuujr  bold  with  lim;— 
Deareat,  farewell,  an  Jthmk  ourparting  now. 
When  we  meet  ni    ■       ■"       ' 
And  add  a  new  at 


SCENE  I.— ^o  Apart, 

^  B-Ier  RKfiHus. 

B^.  A  general !  Oh,  ye  gods. 
Why  to  disgrace  ye  a  great  soldier's  name 
To  cast  it  on  a  creature  so  nnworthy  > 

ty  years  have  tugged  with  danger 
rre'er  it  durst  appear,  and  oft  have  done 
K  deeds  wonid  make  this  novice  quake  to  hear  i 
1  that  have  stood  more  breaches  for  my  country 
Than  e'er  he  nombered  yeara,  while  this  right  kand 
From  Mars'  alluring  raTonritea  have  breed 
" — 'lliug  fiRo^rTor  all  are  now 

^     >e  ungratefiil  king  aligbled,  neglected  ; 
W  bile  Ibis  young  pnny  thing  ia  set  a'  cock-horse. 
Well,  king,  not  fear  but  wisdom  makes  me  hold 
My  fory  thus  long  from  thee  :  hot,  mj  general, 


Ward  yourself  weU,  or  my  revengeful  ire, 
ke  a  rcsislless  storm,  sent  from  the  north, 
all  blast  yonr  springing  glory  in  the  hod. 
The  deadly  shirt  dipt  in  the  cutanr's  gore, 
Tbnn  fool,  thoo  might'st  hate  put  on  wiOi  inJ 

in  clothe  thee  thna  in  these  nnfittiiig  bonoors 
ich  fate  ordained  for  me  :  1  hate  thee  trimly. 
I  bate  deep-rooted  in  ■  soldier's  breast 
Can  hardly  be  digged  ont. — Oh,  his  grace  cometi 
And  I  must  clear  my  brow ;  for  anger  seen 
Loses  hia  fijrce,  kept  secret  slrengthena  spleen. 


Titui.    Armanns,   we  have  sent  thy  fHeud  a 
But  Uooonr  leads  Urn  on.     We  ever  mw  [dsojcl. 


SCENE   1. 
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Some  dawning  virtue  in  hia  generous  look, 
Whicli  now,  we  hope,  in  action  will  shine  clear, 
And  dazzle  Envy's  eyes. — Pray  speak,  lords,  freely, 
How  like  you  our  election  of  a  general  ? 

Sen,  As  if  the  gods  themselves  had  made  the 
choice. 

Ruf»  [^Aside.]  Yes,  'mongst  schoolboys  to  lead 
a  feasting  on. 

Titus,  Your  approbation  pleases,  and,  we  trust, 
He'll  bring  home  peace  and  victory  together  \ 
Therefore  the  fear  of  ill  success  be  far : 
On  his  high  altar,  to  Tarpeian  Jove, 
A  milk-white  bull  with  gilded  horns  we'll  offer 
To  favour  Rome,  and  be  propitious  to  him. 
Let  all  our  temple-gates  be  opened  wide, 
And  daily  orisons  to  all  the  gods 
Be  made,  to  send  him  home  a  happy  victor. 

/Ztf/l  [Aside,"]  The  king's  grown  wond'rous  holy 
o'  the  sudden. 

Titus.  Ourself  in  private  here,  low  on  our  knees, 
Will  pour  our  prayers  for  his  tender  safety. 
Then  leave  us,  lords,  and  see  our  will  performed 
Religiously. — Nay,  you  may  stay,  Rufinus. 

lExenmt  tM  but  Trrin  Hartius  and  Runjcvs. 

Rf^.  [Aside,]  T^liat's  the  king's  meaning  ?  To 
make  me  his  priekt  ? 
VFhj,  I  yet  never  knew  which  way  to  pray ; 
Or,  if  my  nurse  e'er  taught  me  such  a  language, 
I  left  it  in  my  cradle. — Here's  a  cushion. 
Pleaseth  your  grace  to  kneel  ? 

THttu.  To  kneel  ?  To  whom  ? 
Dost  not  thou  think  the  gods  would  blush  to  see 
A  man,  in  greatness  equalling  themselves. 
Debase  himself  so  poorly  ?  Know,  Rufinus, 
If  Jove  be  able  to  do  us  a  kindness. 
Our  merits  bind  him  to  it.    The  garlands,  crowns, 
High  altars,  sacrifices,  stately  temples 
Our  bounty  has  bestowed  upon  him,  yet 
Are  unrewarded  all :  then,  without  pride. 
We  scorn  to  be  a  beggar  to  our  debtor. 

Ruf.  Then  I  mistook  you,  sir. 

Titus.  And  so  thou  dost 
In  more  than  this,  Rufinus.     Pr'ythee,  tell  me, 
What's  thy  conceit  of  Tullius  and  his  honours  ? 

Ruf.  May  I  speak  freely,  sire  ? 

Tiius,  And  fearless  too. 
As  if  thou  wert  my  oracle  or  priest : 
Though  all  thy  words  be  pointed,  and  black  trea- 
Hung  upon  every  harsh-tuned  syllable  [son 

Of  what  thou  now  shalt  utter,  by  my  crown 
My  love  shall  be  as  firm  to  thee  as  now. 

Rv{f.  Then,  sir,  for  Tullius,  he's  a  white-cheeked 
boy. 
Whose  fear^I  soul  a  soldier's  frown  would  fright 
From  his  fine  mettled  breast ;  he  has  a  face 
That  would  disgrace  a  wound.     Had  you  viewed 
As  he  went  drooping  through  the  city-gates,    [him 
You  might  have  seen  his  heart  there  dhiaractered  : 
He  looked  as  if  with  joy  he  could  have  changed 
His  march  for  a  soft  measure,  his  loud  drum 
For  a  still  quavering  lute,  « 

His  waving  colours  for  a  lady's  scarf. 
And  his  stiff  armour  for  a  masquing  suit ; 
Nor  can  I  think  your  eyes,  sir,  were  so  blinded 
But  you  saw  many  more  able,  more  deserving  men, 
Whose  virtues  might  have  claimed  what  yon  have 

cast 
On  him,  without  desert ;  amongst  which  number^ 
Since  you're  pleased  to  forget  it,  I  may  name 
Myself  without  the  title  of  vain-glorious ; 


And  boast  this  hand  has  pulled  contiguous  death 
Even  from  that  breast  of  yours,  and  quenched 

those  fires 
That  would  have  turned  your  palace  into  cinders, 
In  three  set  battles  'gainst  the  manly  Gauls, 
Which  were  the  first  since  godlike  Hercules 
That  ever  climbed  the  Alpine  hills,  with  force 
This  sword  hath  won  you  glory :  but  henceforth 
I'll  learn  to  rest  at  home,  secured  from  danger ; 
Your  wives  shall  be  deiflow'red,  your  children's 

brains 
Strew  the  cold  pavement,  all  the  duumels  run 
With  crimson  rivers,  and  your  tottering  crown 
Drop  from  your  head  ere  I  will  strike  a  stroke^ 
Or  stir  a  foot  for  any  so  unthankfuL 

Titus,  How,  traitor? 

Ruf.  Never  storm  ;  you  have  given  firee  speech, 
And  I'll  be  bold  to  use  it    As  for  TuUius, 
Let  him  be  sure  my  justly-stirred-up  wrath 
Shall  never  die,  till  smothered  in  his  ashes ; 
And  do  not  think  but  he  that  dares  speak  this 
Unto  his  angry  king,  dare  see  it  done, 
Nay  act  it ;  the  like  Learchua  and  Leontins, 
And  divers  valiant  spirits,  have  resolved. 
And  do  not  fear  to  speak  it.    Then  judge  you 
What  hope  your  general  has  e'er  to  return, 
Or  if  return,  how  long  to  ei^oy  his  honours. 
Now,  sir,  yon  know  our  minds. 

Tiius.  Yes,  sir,  we  do, 
And  yon  shall  all  fbel  ours.    Poor  envious  fooUi, 
Whose  shallow  judgments  could  not  search  our 

reach 
In  sending  Tullius  hence.    I  knew  your  hate. 
Your  puffed  ambition  and  your  poisonous  spleens 
Darting  at  Marcus'  graces,  which,  like  motes, 
But  darken  the  bright  beams  of  his  dear  virtues  t 
Your  honours  make  you  odious ;  grace  bestowed 
On  those  that  shall  corrupt  it,  blacker  shows, 
And  does  present  the  persons  baser  far 
Than  such  as  spring  firom  dunghills.     Yon  have 
By  this  device  thrown  that  into  our  bosom      [now 
We  would  have  purchased  with  a  magazine. 

Ruf,  Your  poor  partaking  it ;  for  since  I  see 
Revenge  sit  on  your  forehead,  we  know  now 
How  to  prevent  your  fury.    Fare  you  well,  sir. 

Tiius.  Stay. 

Ruf,  Not  to  hear  one  word  more. 

Titus.  We  do  entreat  thee  stay. 

Ruf.  WeU,  what's  your  wiU  ? 

Tiius.  That  thou  shouldst  look  more  mildly, 
banish  doubt, 
For  we  so  prize  thee  and  thy  high  deserts, 
We'll  take  away  the  cloud  that  hides  the  truth 
From  thy  deluded  eyes ;  therefore  prepare 
To  hear  a  story  shaU  astonish  thee. 
Thou  canst  be  secret  1 

R^f.  Yes,  I  think  I  can. 

Tiius,  Then  know,  these  furrows  cast  up  in  onr 
Was  but  to  cover  seed  that  has  ta'en  root      [brow 
In  this  our  dry-parched  brain  :  We  are  in  love 
With  beauteous  rhiladelpha. 

Ruf,  What's  that  to  me  ? 

Titus,  Be  patient,  thou  shalt  hear :  I  dote  oa 
her 
More  than  the  fool  on  folly,  wise  on  knowMfe^ 
The  uaurer  on  his  gold,  or  proud  ofhonour. 
It  was  her  love  that  advanced  Tullia 
Unto  this  type  of  state ; 
Her  beauty  only  made  him  general. 
And  thrust  him  hence  into  the  jaws  of  dangeri 
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Wliich  bis  dcbilitiea  will  lri]>  into, 

?ar  vhilil  be  stiycd  il  hoine,  wbit  liojie  had  I, 

Of  ariT  opportanitT.  1o  gain 

My  love  to  diet  ii  firm  ai  e'er  it  waa, 
But  lual  ai>  mre  hai  marlicd  me  far  her  own 
Tliat  1  Deglecl  ail  tbiugs  tbat  tend  not  Botelf 
To  ibe  ultwamsnt  of  my  wished  detigliL 

Riif.  'Faith,  lif,  in  my  mind. 
An  euicr  battery  might  nin  toch  i  fort. 

Tiltit.  I  knov  not,  fur  I  yel  ne'er  found  the  man 
I  cuulil  tbink  worthy  of  tbe  embaasy 
To  bear  the  measage  of  my  beirt  to  ber ; 
But  thou.  RufinUi,  tlirougli  tbe  court  «rt  Tamed 
For  thy  neat  'aiMaive  upeecb  and  candied  laague, 
With  whieh  from  filed  reaolationa  oft 
ThoD  haat  remoied  ounelf,  and  made  un  wonder 
At  our  own  neakne»,  aeeliing  to  conclude 
Matter«  of  weight  without  tbee.     'Tn  my  wish— 

Riif.  Tbal  1  ahould  be  your  ipokcsmaa. 


.t  TuUiui 


^ 


flu/.  A  fair  prefonnentl    Thua,  i 

Honour  abroad,  styled  yonr  great  general. 

net  be  kept  at  home  to  be  your  paiidar  ? 
You  are  ignoble  to  propose  a  deed 
Of  so  much  baseness  to  a  (olftier : 
Hnd  I  DO  other  name  to  honour  me? 
I'll  aooner  fly  uuto  your  enemy, 
And  with  my  tword  cooipel  lbi»  princock  boy 
To  bring  her  to  your  trmB.  nay.  to  yonr  bed. 
And  m»ke  him  tiiBio  be  bawd  to  his  own  wife, 
rhnn  Dudergo  Ibe  title  pandar  -.  'SJeath  I 

TUua.  Rtop  not  at  that  \  'tis  far  iraia  our  inte 

H»f.  Yet  aince  'tis  TuUina  nxuat  be  euckoldei 

I  weU  could  brook  that  bi 

To  fii  in 


Tow 


nhim. 
It  friend,  ii 
:n  fruit; 


Hear  me,  sir: 
nnde  the  guard  i 


^ 


has  festered  an  old  enmity ; 
Remove  but  him.  or  work  bim  to  your  wish, 
'Twill  be  tbe  better ;  none  can  aooner  ttir 
Affection  in  the  wife,  tbui  be  that's  moat 
Familiar  with  Ibe  husband,  nor  can  move 
More  freely  and  laipectieas.    Tho  ice  broke, 
""  second  him.  and  plunge  into  a  aea 
lovers'  passion,  promiae  of  such  grace, 
ir  godlike  virtnea,  care  of  her  chaste  nnme. 
nmand  of  sovereignty,  the  world's  chief  bliis 

And  women's  sole  d«ire  ;  then,  sir 

Tilni.  No  more, 
Tr'ytbeeno  more:  thou  sbalt  not WBBle  such  words, 
\^')iuie  eloquence  would  force  a  frozen  nun 
To  fly  her  holy  orisons  lu  embrace  me. 
1  build  upon't  she's  mine.     About  it  then  ; 
I  am  yet  a  hondnuiD,  tbou  must  set  me  free. 
Or  I  shall  range  beyoud  community. 
Aboat  it,  dear  Ruflnni  I—  lExii  Kufinus. 

Thus  must  kings. 
For  private  ends,  tlie  insolence  endure 
Of  those  were  bom  their  vaasalH.  and  jipniiifB 
Their  high  disdain,  that,  like  a  storm,  shouM^dri^wn 
Their  fulLsiilcd  pride,  and  be 
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SCENE  \l.—A  Room  in  Ike  Ilavie  ef  TcLLtca. 

Enltr  PiniHUi»j,rna  in  a  Uounmg  Habil.  nM  Funa. 
Fhi,  Is  not  Armaaui  yet  relumed  from  court? 
Fla.  Returned  j'     No.  madam,  but  1  wondr*  at 

such  eicellent  trading,  metbinks,  ere  this  he  might 
have  made  return  by  Inle  or  vboleiale. 

Phi.  I  pr'ythee,  Plaria,  cease.     Why  ail  Iboa 

■till 

So  jocund  when  I'm  aad  P 

Fla.  'Faith,  lady,  to  try  if  tbe  cc 

scurvy  guest,  and  stilt  disturbs  you- 

PAi.  'Tis  a  kind  friend  that  still  auociatea  B 
My  Tnllius,  when  he  parted,  left  us  two 
To  keep  his  house,  and  Ihere')  no  other  lord 
Shall  bear  rule  here  till  he  himself  tgke  place. 
Fla.  Wonseluck.says  I!  Ob,  fiB'npon'l!  T 

Phi.  A  maid,  Flavl'al 

Fla.   I  mean  uncoupled,  madam  :  you  area 
now  but  for  necessity,  against  your  will ; 
knows  that's  a  hard  case.  How  often  have  1  heaid  | 
[you]  after  you  had  spent  a  whole  day  ia  _. 
witb  some  dry-brained  suitor,  at  night  li 
him  in  your  sleep. 

Phi.  Tbou  art  a  mad  wench.     'Faith,  It 
Flavia, 
Since  we  are  enteral  thus  in  fond  difcourae. 
How  many  auitors  hast  thou  ? 

Fla.  Let  me  see ;  tag  and  tag.  't! 
and  twenty,  as  many  u  would  make  up  a  grant' 
jury;  but  if  1  were  in  question  for  my  lite.  I'd  be  | 
prest  ere  I'd  be  tried  by  'em,  they  have  been  w 

Phi.  Lord,  weocb,  what  dost  tbou  do  with  Cbm 


•ill:    Love   i 
ive  1  heafd  i 

h,tell^^| 
irae,     ^^^ 


inarlnm.  there  is 
go  as  far  aa  a  man  can  do  with  a  woman. 
Phi.  Tlion  art  kuaTJsh  still  i  What  ia  be,  Hair- 

Fla.   He  is  >tyled  the  right  worabipfol  Sir  Frr- 
f^amuB :  a  gallant  of  some  six  hundred  a-year,  ha*   j 
no  more  wit  than  1  wish  my  bnsband  diould  h 
He  waa  here  yesterday  to  shew  his  clotha;  ki 
suit  come  two  hundred  yean  hebind  (b*  fiahl) 
compliment  correspondent :  at  first  an 
iped  me  a  leg  that  set  my  leelb  m 


troubletome  adventures  in  tove  belwilt  h 
one  of  bis  mother's  milk-malds.  inieiWd*d..'|| 
strong  sigba  that  would  havB  Inmed  • 
able  to  moYe  ■  sick  horse  to  oonpuaioci 
waddling  up  and  doini  tbe  stmia  aa  if  be  ■ 
driving  aflockofcoBaebdorehin,  (bntBilIi 
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pounds  a-year  drowni  greater  faults  than  thefie) 
about  the  city.  He  promised  to  see  me  again  to-day. 

iKnocking  wUkin. 
Somebody  knocks  ;  if  it  be  he, 
Expect  to  hear  a  perfect  comedy.  lErit. 

Phi.  This  wench  is  honest,  only  strains  this  mirth 
To  qaalify  my  sorrow. — 

Be-tnter  Flatia. 

Now,  who  is't  ? 
Fla,  The  worthy  wight  1  spoke  of:  Good,  sweet 
Do  but  vouchsafe  a  welcome.  [madam, 

FhL  Bring  him  in. 

EhUt  Sir  PsftOAMTB,  in  an  old  Armour,  a  Capoh'i  Tail  in 
his  Bfarer,  a  long  Sword ;  and  Diwomcs,  hi*  Dwarf, 
carrying  kit  Lance  and  Shield, 

Bless  me !  what  pageant's  this  } 

Per.  Now,  Plavia,  behold  thy  Pergamns, 
In  arms  complete,  for  thy  sweet  sake  addressed, 
With  lanoe  and  shield  likewise,  and  in  my  crest 
The  favour  thou  bestow'dst  on  me  last  day, 
Whose  very  shaking  shall  the  man  dismay 
Dares  stand  the  force  of  my  unvanquished  arm. 

DineL  I'U  swenr  unvanquished,  [it]  was  never 
tried  yet. 

Fla.  Alas !  what  means  my  love  ?   Yon  affright 
Are  these  fit  tools  to  come  a-wooing  with  ?      |  mel 

Dind.  I  ne'er  knew  a  woman  find  fiiult  with  a 
ion^  tool  before. 

Per.  No  talk  of  wooing  now :  thy  beauteous  sight 
Must  blazoned  be  before  thy  warlike  knight 
W^ilt  touch  thy  tender  skin. 

Fla.  A  poet  too  ? 

Per.  'Faith,  some  such  idle  vein  infects  my  muse; 
It  comes  to  me  by  natural  instinct. 
I  can  scarce  talk  but  in  suchToolish  verse. 

Fla.  I  think  no  less. 

Phi.  It  is  a  sign  you  have 
A  pregnant  wit,  Sir  Peigamus. 

Per.  Am  I  overheard? 
A  rival  ?    Then ZSeise*  the  lanee. 

Fla.  Oh,  hold  I     What  will  you  do  ? 
It  is  my  lady  come  to  welcome  you. 

Per.  Oh,  is  it  so  ?     Then  rest,  my  Rosiclear, 
That  ne'er  was  drawn,  but  it  killed  somebody. 
Fairest ! 

Phi.  Excellent !  Go  on,  I  long  to  hear  you  talk. 

Dind.  Ay,  but  his  set  speech  is  at  an  end ;  he's 
spoke  all  that  he  studied. 

Per,  Lady,  you  must  not  look  for  compliment, 
It  is  absurd  in  soldiers,  but 

Phi.  At  a  stop? 

Per.  At  such  a  butt,  fair  lady,  give  me  leave 
To  draw  my  prickshaft  home. 

Fla.  He  hit  now  indeed:  nay,  madam,  I  told 
you  what  a  suitor  I  had  of  him. 

PhL  Is  that  your  dwarf.  Sir  Pergamus  ? 

Per.  This  is  my  page. 

Dind,  The  Squire  of  low  Degree, 
That  does  attend  upon  this  errant  knight. 

Per,  All  this  is  tittle  to  the  purpose,  madam ; 
I  come  prepared,  you  see,  with  utmost  speed 
To  march  with  your  brave  general  to  the  wars. 
VjUUllfLbe  sorry  but  to  be  Uie  first 
And  foremost  in  the  rank,  next  to  himself. 

Phi.  Your  haste  deserves  it,  trust  me ;  but  my 
Is  there  by  this  time [lord 

Per.  How  ? — Come,  Dindimus. 

PhL  And  coming  back,  I  hope,  with  victory. 

Per,  And  I  not  Uiere  f    It  is  impossible. 


Post,  Dindimus,  fetch  me  my  swiftest  horie 
And  one  that  can  run  best. 

Dind.  Your  curtaled  jennet  ? 

Per.  Whip,  I  say,  begone ! 
I  would  not  for  a  hundred  Roman  dollan. 
But  be  the  first  that  should  come  home  again 
To  tell  the  story  of  our  chivalry. 

Dind,  One  honour's  enough  for  me  when  I  am 
there  once.  iBxit, 

Fla.  But  will  my  dearest  leave  me  ? 

Per.  Will  I?  Oh,  hold  me  not,  this  sword  shall 
A  chronicle  of  thee ;  Hector  of  Troy  [write 

Amongst  the  Trojans  ne'er  made  such  annoy. 

Fla,  Amongst  the  Greeks  you  mean. 

Per.  All's  one  to  me. 
Some  thing  he  did ;  but,  Flavia,  thou  shalt  see 
Sir  Pergamus  of  Rome  will  him  excel 
If  thou  ne'er  seest  me  more,  then  say 

Enter  AaMANtm. 

Arm.  How  now,  who's  this  } 

Phi,  Armanua,  is  it  you  ? 

Arm,  Madam,  I  desire 
Some  private   coiiference.     Pray  discharge   your 
woman. 

Phi.  She  may  be  gone  :  Were't  in  a  wilderness, 
I'd  trust  myself  with  your  known  virtues. 

Fla,  Come,  Sir  Pergamus,  till  your  horse  come, 
you  and  I'll  go  play  at  shuttle-cock. 

Per.  A  match,  i'faith  ;  I  love  that  sport  a'  life. 
Yet  my  mother  charged  me  not  to  use  it  for  fe^r 
of  putting  my  arm  out  of  joint.     lExit  with  Flavia. 

Arm,  Lady,  I  come  to  be  a  suitor  to  you. 

Phi,  Whatever  it  be  ties  in  my  power  to  grant, 
That  love  which  shines  on  Tullius  sues  my  tongue 
To  say  you  must  not  want  it. 

Arm.  Quickly  you  yield  ;  but  look  that  tike  rath 
After  his  promise  to  his  hare-brained  son,  [  Fhoebua 
Or  like  Heaven's  monarch  after  his  sad  vow     ^ 

o  his  loved  Semele^  you  rgpfflt  "Qt 

f  what  you  grant  so  freely :  The  first,  this. 

IKiteet  her. 

Phi.  My  promise  is  performed. 
And  you  enjoy't :  But  if  aught  else  you  crave. 
Your  counsel  makes  me  wise  to  ask  what  'tis 
Ere  I  engage  me  further. 

Arm.  Fairest,  know 
I  come  to  sue  for  love. 

Phi,  And  can  you  doubt,  sir,  but  yon  have  it 
amply? 

Arm,  I  mean  such  love  as  TuUius  shall  enjoy 
When  he  lies  panting  in  these  ivory  arms  ; 
Such  love  as  Venus  calls  for,  that  which  swims 
In  highest  pleasure,  such  as  cynic  fools 
Style  lust  and  wantonness,  but  wiser  men 
The  world's  Elysium. 

Phi,  Defend  me  1     What  strange  sounds 
Beat  at  my  ears  for  entrance,  or  what  fiend 
Assumes  the  habit  of  my  lord's  best  friend 
To  wrong  his  goodness  and  my  chastity  ? 
This  cannot  be  Armanus  ? 

Arm,  Why,  dear  madam  ? 
Because  I  speak  the  heart  of  him  that  ties 
A  captive  at  your  mercy,  bound  and  chained 
By  your  enchanting  beauty,  in  your  breath 
The  life  of  aU  his  joys  ?  Oh,  let  the  doom 
Be  mild  and  gentle  then  as  is  the  air 
Yon  draw  t  one  kind  embrace  raises  us  up 
To  Heaven ;  only  this. 

Phi,  AU  &ith  in  men  farewelll 
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Do  jei  not  bluih  lo  mike  mt>  blush  lo  hear 
Your  DDchsite  ipcfclio  ?  is  joiir  bearl  so  fool 
A«  yoar  fnlte  tonguB  nould  make  it?      Gooil,  mf 

lord, 
What  light  collecCionB  has  jour  Durching  eye 
Cmighl  from  m;  Iodbc  behaviour  f  vhut  wilil  looki, 
Immoijeet  geitures,  wauloii  diliiance. 
Siaee  mj  deireat  ToUiua'  ib)eiu:<]  ever  da-Elt 
0(  din^lcd^thii  with  laughter,  ihst  ;ou  dure 
Enuylai^pt  me  to  impurity .' 
Sappose  I  were  u  wicked  as  jrou  wish  mc, 
Or  did  exoSEd  Puipbae  In  ber  tiuti 
Cbd  toq  Imagine  I  would  troBt  mj  truth, 
Or  virgin  honour,  or  the  unipotted  white 
Which  Tullius  ne'er  aochuped  yet.  with  a  man 
That  proves  no  faithless  to  so  good  a  friend  ? 

jlra.  Sure  you  mistake  me. 

FM.  The  gods  grant  I  do. 

j4tm.  There's  no  lust  reigns  in  mr. 

Phi.  Ob,  {ardon,  sir,  [K.mH. 

Pardon  my  misconceit  and  harsh  reply, 
And  I'll  attend  yoa  ever. 

jirm.  Your  bent  knee  ISfrli. 

I»  py  iaitruction's  bad ge,.sjiilfeiw  low 
'Once  more  I  DrgeHie  acceptan^^IfiBt  snit 
You  so  abhor  to  hear  i 
But  for  another. 

Phi.  This  is  worse,  more  hstefid : 
Love,  thai  enforced  the  gods  theDiEclves  to  err 
Might  in  yourself  have  made  it  psrdnnable, 
fi'.'t  Ult  another !     Nothing  on  be  baser. 

Am.  The  man  but  known,  the  name  of  base- 
ness fadsB  : 
'Tia  for  the  kin;;,  nhose  awTuI  dread  rommand 
Muiit  be  abevcd  bctorB  our  own  deairet, 

Phi.  He  must  command  then  just  and  worthy 
Else  'tis  mote  noble  (o  deny  hii  will.  FUiioga, 

Ami.  He  maj  compel,  yoa  kaon,  what  lie  en- 

^Ai.  Yes,  such  as  ttne  thai  hoooun  prize  their 
Not  ber  that  chooses  virtue  Tor  her  guide.     [Uvea, 
Ynn  greater  powers,  gnard  me  from  viulmce. 
And  from  a  wilful  faU  I'll  keep  myself. 
Hich  .lupiter,  the  'veninir  of  fbul  sin. 
With  angrv  thunder  strike  mc  lo  the  deepest 
And  dsrkeiit  shsdes  of  lull,  when  I  consent 
To'filemyunBtainedfsiibl 

Arm.  Heaven  hear  Ihy  vows,  and  tnrn 
Those  plsguei  on  me  when  I  shall  teuipl  thee  fur- 
Rise  the  world's  wonder,  a  pure  lirgin-wife  I 
Sweet  lugel,  fly  me  not.  fur  what  I  spake 
Was  only  to  confirm  my  sacred  thoughts 
Of  ihy  religions  virtue.     Yet  those  sparkling  eyes 
Have  kindled  raging  flames  in  the  king's  brcAit, 
And  I  was  wooed,  and  seemingly  was  won. 
To  aid  RnfmUB  in  the  overthrow 
Of  thy  unranqniibed  goodneu. 

Phi.  I  am  now  safe  and  sheltered  with  a  roek. 
Tiiilius,  thou'rt  happy  above  hajipineis. 
Blest  with  no  true  a  friend.— 


Ru/.  All  healtti  and  happiness. 

Phi.  If  your  fair  words 
And  vtiibes  parallel  your  lordsbip'a  we 

fln/.  No  words  can  parallel  my  wish 
The  happiness  I  bring  yon  wants  a  nai 
'Tis  more  inelAble  than  are  the  joys 
Of  love  or  paradise. 

Phi.  You  Bstoiush  me. 

Bh/.  Be  not  perverse,  fair  miracle  of  natnre  t 
The  queen  of  heaven  shall  emulate  thy  rtale  i 
Princes  shall  throng  to  kiss  Iheie  hands,  and  kiegi 
Shall  he  thy  tenants  but  at  will. 

Arm.  {^Aiide.2  Smooth  villsin  !  I 

/tuf.  The  world  shall  be  thy  dowry,  and  allmea  i 
Shall  study  bow  to  please  and  honour  thee  1  I 

All  this  and  more  is  thine,  do  but  consent 
To  entertain  a  bliss  exceeds  the  rctt. 

Phi.  "n»  a  hard  thing  a  woman  can  doiy 
On  these  conditions. 

Bu/.  "Us  what  all  women  coart  to  eMbms,      ' 
Or  else  most  writers  err.     If  la  enjoy 
A  man  eicels  his  >ei  as  you  do  yours — 
When  he  was  young  (and  yet  be  is  not  old) 
His  face  disgraced  Adonis;  or  the  boy 
The  thunder- bearer  stole  from  mounung  IVoj  i 
And  since  virility  upon  his  chin 
Halb  planted  golden  hairs,  blind  Cupid  si 
Weaving  bis  neti  of  them  to  catch  coy  virgios. 

Phi.  Is  he  B  properer  man  than  ToUiHt  > 

Itttf.  Campari;  tfaecroirto  the  urwpotledn 
-Estipio  HyaciuthI 

J**i.  What  pity  '«» 
So  sweet  a  man  was  bora  withoal  •  nunc  ! 

Buf.  Nay,  certainly 
He  has  a  name,  bright  beauty,  and  the  best  i 
'T.s  Titus  Martiua,  my  dread  sovereign. 
Whose  royal  love  in  this,  as  in  his  heart. 


I«  filed  witb 
Phi.  Mysadil 


eep  impres 


ughts 


nakc  was  cloaely 


Bn/.  Can  you  deny  b  lover'a  smite  to  him 
That  lays  a  crown  beneath  your  conqnering  fatl' 

Phi.  Unbeard.of  cruelty  I  Dare  such  bUdi 
Enter  the  hosom  of  a  Icue-bom  prince,  {thougliu 
Where  cleareat  streams  should  run  .'  By  his  oir.i 
And  free  election  I  was  made  the  spouse  [choice 
or  noble  TuUiuE  ;  with  his  ruyal  hand  I 

In  Ihc  holy  temple  given  to  my  lord ;  I 

And  does  he  seek  in  the  uniting  spring 
To  reap  the  harvest  of  onripenrd  jays. 
And  pluck  that  fruit  the  owner  never  uited  ? 
U'as  It  for  this  my  Marcus  was  removed 
From  safety's  valley,  where  content  (its  crowncl. 
To  tread  upon  the  slippery  steps  of  stale 
Where  pride  and  envy  strive  to  throw  him  doon. 
And  folly  und  disdain  deriding  bim  .' 
Was't  net  enough  to  mock  his  youth  with  hnpti 
Uf  a  feigned  happiuess.  then  said  him  forth 
To  stand  the  battery  of  rebellious  arms 
That  would  deface  his  country,  and  raic  down         i 
This  city  and  bis  palace  ;  but  meanwhile  j 

Seek  lo  make  spoil  of  hii  chief  treasury. 
And  rob  this  storehouse  by  adulteroos  ihA. 
Where  all  his  Jovs  are  houdcd  ?  Poor  young  VM 
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ily  disuensed  withaL: 
hearken  after, 


Poor  IP  thy  riches,  lessened  being  made  great ! 
For  when  with  honoar's  loss  we  honour  gain, 
'Tis  an  ill-thriving  purchase  ;  they  that  win 
Are  the  most  losers  ;  I'll  not  ha/ard  mioe. 

Ruf,  You  are  too  hard  a  gamester  ;  for  all  know 
Honour  attends  the  favour  of  a  king. 

Phi.  Would  you  then  urge  roe  to  infringe  my 
And  violate  the  sacred  vow  I  made  [oath, 

Before  the  gods  and  men,  to  Tullius  ? 

Rt^,  That's  an  excuse  eas 
A  lover*8~vowaT!ie 

But  in  the  air  they  die.     Madam,  be  wise  ; 
If  you  refuse  these  graces  you  may  pull 
Perils  on  him  you  seem  to  tender  so. 
And  danger  your  own  safety.     Kings'  requests 
Must  not  be  dallied  with,  chiefly  in  love  ; 
For  what  they  least  enjoy  they  covet  most, 
And  are  onbounded  in't.     Bethink  yourself. 
And  bless  me  with  your  answer ;  Til  attend  it. 

Phi.  You  have  left  my  sense  in  a  strange  wil- 
Searching  a  thousand  ways  to  find  reply,  [demess, 
So  great  a  lover,  such  an  orator, 
Might  make  Diana  staler  in  her  choice  ; 
Then  blame  not  my  weak  fancy  :  but  to  yield 
At  flrat  encounter  may  befit  the  state 
Of  tome  suburbane  strumpet,  but  not  her 
A  king  shall  crown  with  his  affection. 
I  crave  but  ten  short  days  to  give  resolve 
To  this  impdrtant  suit,  in  which  consists 
My  endless  shame,  or  lasting  hanpiness  ; 
Till  when  my  senseless  ears  shall  be  stopt  up 
'Gainst  all  enticements :  Urge  no  more,  'tis  vain. 

Atf/*.  If  you  command,  lady,  I  must  obey. 
Since  what  you  will  no  prince  dares  contradict. 

lExit. 

Arm,  Incoming  forward*']  A  cunning  slave  and 
smooth-tongued  flatterer ! 

Phi,  For  fsar  a  strict  denial  might  have  wrought 
Some  stratagem  against  my  Tullius'  life. 
Thus  long  I  have  heard  hell's  messenger. 
And  with  a  liberal  tongue  and  feigned  words. 
Have  outstripp'd  modesty  ;  but  Heaven  can  tell 
How  far  'twas  from  my  heart. 

jirm.  Best  of  thy  sex,  I  know't,  and  with  my 
Will  sdll  assist  'gainst  all  temptations.  [life 

Phi.  May  my  lord  live  to  thank  you  ! 

Arm,  'Tis  a  wish 
Beyond  which  all  the  world  wants  recompence. 

^Exeunt. 


SCENE  Ul^Sifore  the  Walls  of  the  Sabine 

Capital, 

Snttr,  with  Drums  and  CoUmrt,  Marcus  Tullius, 
JIarius,  Marcbllus,  Rbllario,  BLAcstfNOtnr,  Ship- 
snap,  Caltkskiit,  Lklia  diiffuiseda*  Janus,  and 
Boiditn, 

M.  Tull.  Thus  far  our  troops  have  marched 
auspiciously, 
And,  like  to  wildflre,  turned  to  nothing  all 
That  durst  resist  them.  Sure  some  greater  power 
Which  favours  Rome,  and  is  above  the  strength 
Of  any  mortal  arms,  fights  on  our  side. 
Our  foes  are  fled  into  their  walls  again, 
And  dare  not  stand  the  encounter. 

Mar,  'Tis  most  strange  ; 
Thrice  have  they  issued  forth,  and  braved  our 

force, 
Couching  their  lances,  reining  up  their  steeds 
Ai  if  we  ibonld  have  met  like  thunder  claps, 


And  then  turned  head  and  took  their  holds  again  : 

Either  it  is  some  cunning  stratagem 

To  train  us  to  our  ruin,  or  some  one 

Within  our  host,  p'^otected,  Jason-like, 

Mara  dares  not  cope  withal,  whose  blessed  fate 

Makes  all  our  army  happy. 

Lei.  [Atide.]  If  the  prayers 
Of  a  pure  virgin  e'er  could  move  the  gods 
To  be  compassionate,  and  end  in  peace 
These    threatening    summons,    for    thy    safety, 

Marius, 
And  my  dear  brother's,  Lelia  will  ne'er  cease 
Her  invocations  to  those  potent  powers 
That  yet  in  all  your  actions  guarded  ye. 

lA  ParUjf  toundtd  on  the  Walls, 

Mare.  Hark,  my  lord,  again  they  summon  us. 

M.  Tull.  Answer  once  more  that  sound :  Bring 
up  our  troops. 
We'll  offer  parley  to  them,  and  propose 
Rough  war,  or  peace,  such  articles  observed 
As  we  before  provided. 

£27k«  ParUjf  answered  beUm, 

Enter  on  the  Watts,  SABurm  and  others. 

Mare,  They  appear. 

M.  Tull.  Sabinus.  we  are  come  to  give  thee 
If  upon  fair  conditions  thou'lt  receive  it :     [peace. 
Surrender  up  again  those  forts  and  towns 
Which  with  rebellious  arms  thou  hast  divorced 
From  Rome  and  us,  and  Htus  pardons  all 
Thy  bold  attempts,  nor  shall  the  life  or  goods 
Of  thee,  or  any  thy  assistants,  feel 
The  wreak  of  his  just  anger.    Be  not  rash. 
But  answer  vrith  advice,  for  if  our  swords 
But  once  more  see  the  sun's  reflected  beams, 
Ruin  and  death  attends  them. 

Sab.  Proudly  spoke. 
And  like  a  Roman  :  but,  young  general,  know 
No  threatening  can  affright  us.     When  first  of  all 
With  war  and  fury  you  o*er-run  our  country. 
What  cause  could  you  pretend  for  so  foul  a  wrong. 
But  only,  we  were  weak,  and  you  in  arms 
Potent  and   practic:  since  which  time  we  have 
Your  insolencies  and  oppressions     *  [borne 

With  a  dull  leaden  patience  ;  but  now 
Are  wearied  with  your  slaviah  tyranny, 
And  cannot  longer  suffer  it.     You  may  chance 
By  your  great  odds  to  win  our  towns  again. 
But  you  must  find  new  people  to  inhabit  'em  ; 
For  there's  not  one  amongst  us  that  draws  breath 
Able  to  lift  a  sword  or  steel,  whose  point 
Can  pierce  a  Roman's  breast,  but  is  resolved 
To  embrace  pale  death  in  his  most  horrid  shape. 
Ere  live  a  captive  to  so  proud  a  foe. 

Mar.  Against  necessity  who  is't  can  stand  ? 
Therefore  consider  and  submit  yourselves  ; 
It  may  regain  your  former  liberty. 

Sab.  A  seeming  liberty  is  worse  than  thrall. 
We  scorn  such  clemency. 

M.  Tull.  Pervert  not  truth  : 
Yet  ask  for  mercy,  and  it  may  be  granted. 

Sab,  We  hate  to  beg  it,  Tullius.  Though  your 
power 
You  think  resistless,  ere  to-morrow*s  noon 
These  hands  shall  force  it  from  Ihee. 

M.  Tull.  Cease  to  boast 

'Twas  answered  like  a  soldier. 

Sab,  When  we  meet. 
Our  swords  shall  prove  as  much. 

rF4rf/ici7ftAi*8oWlcr-. 
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Caht.  Oh, 
Snip.  We  i 

M.  Tull.  Well,  eeiiUetn. 
stiff  foe  we  have  to 


Were 
Lely 

~'hi3  Dighl  iu 
Veil  take  01 
The  bleak  bo_  . 

Mar.  Do  not  the  humDrons  elemeDU  olTctid 

Thjr  tendernesB  '    How  fare!  my  pretty  pnge? 

Lgl.  As  one  whoK  life  were  gnierued  by  tli 

Shined  at  your  happy  births :  There  »  do  ilt 
Cun  crazE  my  health  that  not  asuils  yaura  Qrat 
M.  Tvll.  Lqiring  hoy,  thy  gaodiieia  aore  | 


lame  forth,  'twas  only  drink  that  m 
Liiii.  ddIebb  he'll  he  at  tlie  charge  to  keep  oi  drtukk 
LS  long  as  the  wan  lut,  we  shall  be  able 
To  rlo  him  no  lenice  at  all. 

Bell.  Ydu  shall  not  want  for  drink,  boys,  lake 
mr  word. 
Pox  on't!  Tia  base    to  n 

every  rogne 
And  Uttered  tinker  kick  yn 
And  every  wench  in  Rom. 

dirt  at  yon, 
Siiying,  "  Thei«  are  the  ar 
their  blades." 
Snip.  But  they  ahall  fin 


We 


Ben.   How  now,  my  freg 
>  hot  tf  - 
Black.  We  are  Indeed 


j>  think  on't. 

Snip.  'Would  my  mother's  cat 
Had  kill'd  me  in  mj  crodle  I 

BInek.    Or  my  wife,  whose  nails  are  shnriirr, 
ii^ratched  ont  mj  eyes  I  might  not  sec  uiy  de.itli. 

Bell.  Tut,  man,  eouroge  1 
Let's  Kgbt  It  valinntly,  and  never  fear. 

Snip.  Truly,  lieuleniiul.  I  dare  not  liehL 

BtU.  Not  light,  msn  1  Why .' 

Snip.  Because  there  wiu  an  old  woman  once 
Told  me,  if  ever  I  fought  I  ihould  be  killed. 

Calw.  She  told  us  all  three  so,  indeed,   lieu 

Beil.  Uang  her,  damned  wilcU !  Can  there  hi 

Than  to  die  for  our  country  J 
A'Rip.  Bravery  call  jou  it  J 
ris  an  iniiaible  bravery,  a  man'i  ne'er  seen 
To  near  it.    LieutenanC,  here's  all  lite  uuney  '. 

E^MUik  a  good  word  to  the  geDeral  I  may  go  borne 

ly  »»y  I'm  troubled  with  ■  cateliing  disease 


:tum ;  you   slull  han 

u,  spit  Rl  yon. 

,  ai  ye   paia  by,  fll 

ddiers  durst  nut  dr 

d  we  dare,  and  ctnke 

he  TBiiant ;  , 

3*  as  fuU  of  bole*  J 


BeU.  Spoke  like  a  man,  bold  inip. 

Blaeh.  These  words  haie  &red  me  too. 

And.  though  their  acull-caps  b«  of  amriUptiisfll 

This  blade  shall  hammer  amne  uf  'em.  * 

ali't.   [DTa«ii.\  Then  come  rurtb, 

n  Durindan  so  bright. 

ell.  Why,  how  now?  Mad,  (IrlaadaF 

ttlt't-   1  am  mad, 

Mj  hair,  [ike  bristles,  raise  their  forki^  end*    1 

Against  these  Sabineai  I  shall  leatber  'em. 

Black.  Well  said,  my  longh  Cilveahia. 

health  now. 

Here  at  the  sutler's,  to  oar  liclDryj 

Then  eacli  man  to  his  qoarrer. 

Snip.   Done,  i'fBilh. 

Bell.  Give  lu  some  liquor  heni 

Bnitr  Sutler. 
ShI.  Ydu  shall,  gentlemen,  inatastly. 
How  much  wiU't  please  you  have  ? 
Bell.  Each  man  his  double  measure. 
Sut.  In  ■  trice.  [Eid  ' 

Belt.  Sball's  have  a  catch,  my  hearti  I  I 

Cali-e.  Af,  good  lieolcnant.  | 

Black.  Methiuks  ■  soldier  should  aing  nolhinf: 


That 


U  infeu 


il«iiltrSnIliir»fUI  Drinh. 
.Viif.  Here,  gentlemen. 
Bell  Come  on  then,  hoys,  and  each  in 


Ttlui.  Away, 
T^iphone  must 
TiMMe  baleful 

With  thy  protraclion  :  A  withng  auitor 
Might  well  ere  this  have  tempted,  wooed,  and  won, 
And  seen  the  longing  fruit  of  bot  desire 
With  blushes  call  him  fiitber,  while  thou'rt  famb- 


ACT    III. 

1  the       I       Jiu/.  Come,  fjiar 


If  I  had  known  four  madness  had  prefcrnd 
A  E^Ddden  fall  bpfore  dchheiBte  comfarl. 
1  could  have  fitted  yon. 

T\lui.   Bring'tt  thon  comfort  then  ? 

Ruf.  Yes,  were  your  ears  prepared  to  entertain  IL 

Tilai.    Pardon  a  tovei's  passion,  dear  Rulioiu: 


.  .a  then 
To  make  her  heaven  (for  so  is 
Where  she.  celeslial  star,  shall  deign 
In  our  yet  duskUb  court?  Which,  if. 

Shall 


pUce 
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Why  stands  my  Mercury  mute  ?    Speak,  will  my 

love 
Be  pleased  these  circling  arms  shall  he  her  sphere, 
While  our  loved   kisses  make  the  music  harsh, 
The  intelligencers  on  the  winged  spheres 
Sound  so  divinely  ? 

Att/.  Sir,  you  are  too  hasty ; 
Tour  eager  appetite  must  wait  a  while 
On  ceremony ;  'twould  not  fit  the  state 
Of  such  a  high-hom  lady  to  descend, 
Or  come  at  first  beck. 

TUut,  Where's  your  comfort  then  ? 

Rt^f,  'Sblood,  give  me  leave,  or  starve!   I'll 
keep  it  still. 

TUu9,  Come,  come,  my  rage  is  o'er.    Pr'ythee, 
proceed : 
How  did  ^he  stand  the  parley  f  With  what  looks. 
Or  patience,  entertain  thy  embassy  ? 

Ruf,  I'll  tell  you,  sir :  When  first  I  spoke  of  love, 
She  started  back,  and  marked  her  beauteous  brow 
With  angry  characters ;  still  I  went  on. 
And,  by  fur  courtship  and  persuasion. 
Moved  her  to  ask  what  kind  of  man  he  was. 
Or  how  compared  with  TuUius ;  which  I, 
With  my  best  art  sublimed,  blazoned  your  worth, 
Which  made  a  deep  impression ;  but  your  name 
•  Dispersed  all  clouds,  and,  with  a  clear  aspect, 

imed  to  embrace  Yourjmitj  only  she  craves. 
Out  of  a  longmg  virgin  modesty, 
A  little  time  to  ripen  yuung  desire 
That  buds  already  in  her  blushing  cheek. 

Tiiut,  What  time  must  we  expect  ? 

Ruf,  But  ten  short  days. 

TUut,  But  ten  short  days,  dost  say  ?  The  siege 
of  Troy 
Was  shorter  far,  though  it  were  ten  twelve  moons. 
The  limping  fire-god  ne'er  was  half  so  hot 
Upon  the  Gorgon-armed  Minerva's  laace 
As  I  am  jpon  her.     Before  that  time. 
If  TuUins  do  survive,  he  may  return : 
Then  where  were  all  my  hopes  ?  No,  I've  a  plot 
To  give  slow  time  new  wings. 
Should  love*s  bright  fiame  live  ten  days  here  un- 

quenched, 
'Twould  bum  me  into  ashes.     Hark  !  'tis  thus  : 
To-morrow's  sun,  by  time's  alternate  course. 
Lights  the  first  day  that  gave  life  tu  these  eyes, 
Which,  as  propitious,  we  will  celebrate. 
And  make  an  edict,  that  what  lord  or  lady. 
Any  of  noble  blood,  within  ten  miles, 
That  shall  abstain  from  court,  shall  be  condemned 
As  guilty  of  contemning  majesty. 

Ruf.  What  avails  this  ? 

Tiius,  Fie,  art  thou  shallow  yet  ? 
Amongst  the  re^t  my  angel  will  appear, 
A  white  Albanian  amongst  Jilthiops  set ; 
She  being  a  stronger  and  unskilled  at  court, 
Mer  doubtful  steps  may  easily  be  diverted 
Some  devious  way  into  some  private  place, 
W^hcre  only  love  and  I  will  wait  on  her. 
How  lik'st  it,  man  ? 

Ruf.  'Tis  rare, 
A  more  invincible  and  cnnning  net 
Than  for  Gradivus  the  black  cuckold  made. 

TUut,  Let  It  be  straight  divulged.     Till  that 
wished  hour 
The  time  with  mirth  and  music  we'll  beguile. 

lExit, 

Ruf,  Are  thy  besotted  senses  so  soon  fboled 
Childish  Martius!  to  think  the  cuckolding   [then? 


Of  him  my  soul  abhors  can  end  my  anger. 

'Tis  like  that  Philadelpha  may  be  led 

From  Vesta's  temple  unto  Venus'  bower. 

And  Tullius'  brows  may  sprout :  but  what  of  this? 

Great  kings  ha^e  had  the  like,  nay,  there  be  those 

Above  the  crystal  sky,  armed  on  their  foreheads. 

No,  my  swift  revenge 

Shall  snatch  his  thread  of  life  from  lingering  fate, 

And  tear  it  into  atoms !  That's  the  end 

My  fiery  rage  must  point  at.    The  king's  all  set 

on  lust ; 
Murder's  a  sin  too  high  for  his  low  spirit 
Here  I  have  framed  a  letter  that  discovers 
His  hot  desire,  Armanus'  treachery. 
And  Fhiladelpha's  weakness ;  this  hid  f^iry 
1*11  send  him  as  a  friend,  which,  when  he  reads, 
Just  then  begins  his  ruin  :  He  b  bold. 
And  full  of  fSry  ;  then,  in  his  fell  rage. 
He'll  either  leave  the  camp  with  his  life's  hazard, 
Or  plot  some  shallow  treason  'gainst  the  king 
Of  pow'r  and  force  enough  to  take  off  his. 

Enter  Pkokstsh. 
Pedester  ?  come  as  wished  for :  Take  this  letter 
Post  to  the  camp,  give  it  the  general. 
Or  some  that  neaiUAUfiDda.him ;  be  not  slow. 
I  know  thy  trust ;  my  only  care  shall  be 
To  study  recompence. —  lExit  PcourBB. 

So,  now  'tis  done : 
The  god  of  wrath  sits  on  my  bended  brow, 
Triumphantly  attired  in  Tyrian  scarlet. 
I'm  over-racked  with  expectation 
Of  the  event,  this  plot  vnll  train  him  to : 
If  this  should  fail,  I  have  another  snare 
The  devil  cannot  shun.     A  desperate  man. 
That  climbs  a  tower  whose  top  the  wind  ne^er 
Must  chary  be,  lifting  his  resolute  toot,   [touched* 
Ot  headlong  downhej^uxieav^  Fate  and  I 
So  cunni?Igt3fhave  framed  this 
The  curious  looker-on,  till  it  be  done. 
Knows  nut  which  way  'twill  end,  nor  how  begun. 

IhxtL 
♦ 

SCENE  II. — An  Apartment  In  Tullius'  Huuse. 
Enter  Philadelpha  and  Flavia. 

Phi.  Flavia,  if  Rufinus  come  again, 
Sry  I'm  not  well,  abroad,  or  anything. 

Fla,  Troth,  madam,  you're  enjoined  me  to  a 
task 
Will  try  me  like  a  pack-horse  ;  for  these  courtiers 
Will  never  be  said  nay,  but  stand  in't  still. 
Most  if  they  find  me  lying. 

Phi,  Thou  art  still 
In  thy  old  rhetoric  :  But,  Flavia, 
]  have  more  serious  cogitations  now 
That  crave  advice  of  my  best  memory ; 
Therefore  let  none  disturb  me. 

Fla.  Not  Armanus,  madam  ? 

Phi,  Yes,  he  may  ; 
He  is  my  heart's  companion,  my  soul's  doctor, 
Ministring  heavenly  physic  that  dissolves. 
And  takes  away  my  greatest  maladies. 
Pr'ythee  let  none  press  in. 

Fla.  Let  none  press  in  ? 
I  think  it  were  the  only  way  to  cure 
Your  sickness.    Venus,  I  beseech  thee,  keep  me 
Unmarried  still,  except  I  have  a  man 
Will  come  home  oftener  I  Here's  a  life  indeed  ! 
A  virgin  wife  ?  Fie  on't !  But  to  my  charge. 

lExil 
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Phi.  Wfa;  WM  I  bam  r  woman  ?  Nature  am 
Gare  me  tbeae  litiBimentt  in  mockerf, 
To  tempE  Ibc  world,  sad  Envy  joined  <ri(b  her 
To  make  my  life  ■  modal  ta  my  ki. 
Fortone'f  both  kind  and  cruel ;  scats  me  (int 
In  bigbeit  boDOPr,  linki  me  with  a  man, 
In  my  respect  abore  the  world's  oteem. 
Then  plucks  mc  from  hia  arma  with  iron  handa, 
And  throws  me  in  a  dungeon  i  My  dark 
Which  way  to  'scape  the  king's  lust,  make  it 

jirm.  Still  mrditating,  madam  ? 

Phi.  Oh,  Armauui, 
My  lad  fears  still  increue  : 
I  have  been  pondering  a  thoasand  wny>. 
And  clad  my  mind  in  Proteus'  coloured  robe. 
Yet  tind  no  remeily  but  my  resolve, 
Which  bevoiid  death  is  constant. 

.   Hold  it  still. 
My  death  shall  teach  you  bow ;  but  Heaven 
Will  find  a  birer  dissolution.  (ho 

I  liBfe  bethought  some  means  (sit,  Pbiladeljihi 
To  es«  our  doubts  :  1  will  delate  'em  to  you. 

Fla.  l^Uhin.]  She's  not  within,  in  troth. 

Ltarchm.  [Withm.'\  WekDowabeis. 

Arm.  WhM  interruption's  this  } 

Phi.  Same  lintanU  belike  whoae  impudence 
H'ill  not  be  answered  with  a  fair  repulse. 


What  are  they,  Flavia? 

Fla.  SerpenU,  madam.  I  think,  they  have  inch 
atinging  tongues  in  (heir  mouths ;  if  their  tails  be 
such  there's  no  meddling  with  'em ;  Conrden  they 
say  they  are  :  tbey  have  made  me  swell  abore  the 
l-irdle.atead.     1  cannot  keep  'em  out 

^STTXTu,  good  Flavia,  thou  art  troubled  still. 

t'la.  Nay,  I  b.ive  bad  a  hundred  more,  I  thtok. 
First  comes  a  senator :  I  denied  him  ;  (he  very 
sight  of  his  scarlet  gown  made  nie  blush  as  red  aa 
It  the  grave  gentleman,  knowing 


modealjr  and  dB(iarted. 
E  wflg  so  u»cd  to  lying  himself,  he 
would  hardly  believe  me  ;  I  put  the  case  to  him, 
which  he  not  being  able  lo  stand  in  long,  let  fall 
After  him,  a 
dtiien,  yon r  jeweller,  madam,  aiked  if  you  wanled 
any  precious  sCooea  :  I  made  choice  of  a  couple  of 
his  fairest,  and  said  he  should  have's  payment  next 
lime  he  came.  Then  comes  a  page  :  the  saucy 
jacket-wearer  ttnnA  ppi|n'»  pantahles  with  me,  and 
would  in  ;  but  Ithiok  1  to^T^T^own  ere  I  had 
done  with  him,  and  bade  him  go  and  rub  hia  lady's 
rosea.      Hut  now  these  courtiers,— there's  no  domg 

Phi.  Why,  FUvia.— 

An».  Let 'em  come, 
'Can  be  no  prejudice:  we  may  Wet 
Something  from  their  ioleliigence  may  befriend  ns. 

Phi,  Your  will's  my  law  in  al!  things. — Bring 


Leanh.  Why   how  now,    my   close   rounliiig. 
boose  ?  Do  you  stand  ITa  Puvia. 

So  strict  upOB  your  office,  not  1  man 
Admitted  without  money  ? 

Fta.  Money?    Marrjj^pi    Yon   might  have 
■tood  there  till  moss  had  '^n%-D  o' 


cept  some  friend  had  lent  It.  Sueb  gaj  dsOrei  i 
seldom  have  silver  linings. 

Lnn.  A  pUgay  biting  weodi  E     I  thiidtl 
Our  pockels.  [ki  ' 

Arm.  Noble  lords. 

Ltareh.  Worthy  Amunns, 
We  are  bold  viailanta  to  see  this  widowed  ^ 

Arm.  Oh|  yonr  lores  :  she's  oineh  iodebted  to  | 
You  come  in  best  dme,  she  was  sadly  ^ted.  [you  ; 

Phi.  Such  entertainment  as  the  house  aSbrdi.     ! 

The  owner  being  absent,  shall  be  strelcLed        I 

To  bid  your  lordships  welcome :  but  u  yet  ^^H 
We  know  not  well  whether  a  bridal  feut,  ^^1 
Or  funeral  banquet,  best  belita  ye  :  ^^^| 

Lfarch.  You're  aU  bounty'.  ^H 

Have  you  received  no  news  then  from  tlui  cmmfl 
Phi.  Not  the  least  tidings  yeU 

Your  happy  lord  has  got  the  victory, 

Re[iidsed  the  foe,  and  ta'en  their  strangest  boU — 

And  there,  1  hope,  Is  perished.  iilii-b. 

Phi.  YoBT  news  brings  life :  Truth  lire  with 
yoD  for  ever ! 

Lean.  The  king  for  joj  proclaims  a  featival. 
Triumphs,  and  masques,  rich  courtly  reveOiugs, 
And  celebrates  withal  bis  royal  birth-day.  | 

Arm.  When  is  this  hsppy  jubilee  tolemoiiei).' 

Leon.  The  ensuing  mom,  you  shall  have  notice  | 
donbtless. 


Rii/.  Before  me,  gallants  ?  yon  have  then  i 

This  prtparalian — From  nii  lOTEreign'*  tarn 
Lady,  yon  are  invited,  the  cbirf  gneat : 
Hii  edict  bears  command,  but  kind  eatrewlj 
Summons  your  lovely  presence. 

Phi.  His  command. 
Whale'er  our  hearts  be,  must  not  be  denied. 

Huf.  You  have  best  cause  to  come ;  'tis  ouy  ' 

In  honour  of  your  lord  and  year  high  grace, 

Which  all  Rome  does  rejoice  at.  I 

Phi.  We  are  vassab  nnlo  Rome  and  him.  ' 

Ituf.  YoumUEtcatt  off  This  veil  of  widowhood  i   , 

It  ill  becomes  a  beauty  of  your  yean. 

A  married  virgin  too  :  Your  bridel  rolxs  | 

1  think  ne'er  saw  as  yet  a  second  lan. 

Phi.  We  shall  appear  as  best  brfita  the  time. 
Jtuf.  A  time  oft  wished  for  bj  Marlins,  madam.  I 
Phi.  A  baDifuet  and  some  wine  !  — Fleate  yon,  i 
my  lords. 

To  laste  such  homely  cates  as  the  house  yields. 
Jill/.  You  are  prodigal  in  all  ihing*  but  in  net- 
Arm.  lAfHirl.]  This  man's   malerolail  in  hb  I 

I  look  to  hear  the  raven  croak  some  neira  | 

That's  baleful  ere's  departure ;  'lis  strange  elK. 
jfntrr  Servant*  %eHh  a  Ban^uH, 

Phi.    Pray,  seat  you,  lords  ;  we'll  bear  yog  ram-  | 
fiat  with  small  stomadi  to  taste  aay  food,    [(ks;. 

Arm.  Thou  art  all  goodnesa,  virtue'*  piiiera 
Shews  love  e'en  to  her  greiteat  enemies,      [ri^i  i 


Arm.  No,  my  lords, 

I  am  roy  friend's  sole  >l< 

Consitts  in  your  free  wol 

Huf.  You  are  kind,  s 
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And  worthy  such  a  friend,— here  and  in  helU 
Whither  Til  quickly  send  yoa.  lAHde, 

Enter  Flatia. 

Fla,  News,  sews,  news  ! 

PfU,  Thou  never  com'st  withont ;  good,  there's 

Bti^f  What  is  it,  Flavia  ?  [no  question. 

Fla,  A  fool,  and  like  your  lordship,  a  mere  ass, 
That  thinks  himself  a  wonderons  wise  man, 
A  politician  too.  ^ 

Arm,  Gramercy,  wench ; 
That  jest  shall  purchase  a  new  gown  from  me. 

Fla.  It  is  Sir  Pergamus  returned  from  camp 
Ere  he  was  half  way  there,  holding  up's  snout 
Like  a  sow  smelling  the  wind  ;  his  mighty  dwarf 
Loaded  with  all  his  spoils  and  victories, 
Which  must  hang  up  for  trophies. 

Leareh.  And  he  by  'em. 

Flo,  If  honour  take  not  place,  'tis  like  he  may. 

Ruff.  I  pr'ythee  bring  him  in  :  His  mirth  may 
Better  digestion  than  a  doctor's  pill.  [prove 

Fla.  Bring  him  in  1 
I  warrant  ye  them's  none  can  keep  him  out 
If  he  hears  talk  but  of  a  banquet  once. 

Leim.  We  shall  hear  wondi  ous  stories,  doubtless. 

Ruff.  The  best  will  be  some  news  of  I'uliius, 
That. may  bring  joy  to  you.— The  warrior  comes. 

Enter  Sir  Pshoamcs  and  Dinoiups,  bearing  Trophies. 

Per,  When  sound  the  drums  and  trumpets  that 
We  are  returned  in  triumph  ?  [should  tell 

Dind.  By  and  by,  sir ; 
They  have  run  so  fast,  sir,  to  gape  after  us, 
They  have  not  reooTcred  brea£  yeU 

Per.  Dindimus, 
Be  sure  to  second  whatsoe'er  I  say 
And  swear  it  too  profoundly. 

Dind.  I  warrant  you,  sir ; 
Stamp  you  and  stare,  let  me  alone  to  swear. 

Per.  All  haU ! 

Leareh.  He  begins  to  storm  already. 

Ri^f.  Sir  Pergamus,  welcome  to  Rome,  brave 
knight. 

Per,  You  have  cause  to  bid  us  welcome,  for 
you  see 
We  have  brought  home  the  spoils  of  victory. 

Dind,  They  have  spoil'd  me,  I'm  sure ;  such 
anoUier  load 
Would  make  me  a  dwarf  all  days  of  my  life. 

Leon.  What  honoured  trophies  has  your  valour 
Pray  relate.  Sir  Pergamus.  [won  ? 

Per.  The  first  part 
Of  a  bold  soldier  is  to  eat,  you  know. 

Ruf.  That's  true,  indeed ;  pray  fall  to.  Sir  Per- 

Dind.  I  am  my  master's  second.  [gamus. 

Per,  Forbear  Dindimus, 
We  shall  be  thought  unmannerly ;  therefore,  first 
We'll  finish  our  discourse ;  only  reserve 
A  modicum  to  relish  in  the  interim. 

Leareh.  Nay,  pray  take  all  this  pie.  Sir  Pergamus. 

Per.  By  no  means. 

Leon.  Now  fur  your  brave  exploits. 

Per.  Behold  this  shield  I 

Dind.  [Aside.]  We  bought  it  at  an  armourer's. 

Per.  ThxB  from  the  arm  of  bold  Arminius, 
The  stoutest  champion  of  the  Sabinets, 
When  on  my  lance's  point  from  his  horse'  back, 
I  bore't  some  three  spears  length,  fell  to  the  ground, 
Which  Dindimus  took  up  ;  in  that  career, 
Ere  I  could  stay  my  Neapolitan  steed, 
Unhorsed  some  fifteen  more. 


AIL  Oh,  wonderful  V 

Dind.  Nay,  this  is  nothing  yet. 

Per.  See  you  this  tail  ? 

Dind.  I  Aside,]  I  cut  it  from  a  dead  horse  that 
can  now 
Neither  wigher  nor  wag  taiL 

Per.  This,  with  my  scymitar,  having  cleft  a  man 
Down  to  the  saddle,  my  blade  glanced  along, 
And  pared  it  off  by  the  stump  ;  which  shall  adorn 
The  crest  of  Dindimus,  that  men  may  say. 
Speaking  of*s  honour,  thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

Dind.  Thanks,  noble  and  renowned  Sir   Per- 
gamus. 

Per.  But  here,  view  this  the  standard  of  the  foe. 

Dind.    [Aside.]    It  cost  ten  drachmas    at  a 
painter's  shop. 

Per.  This  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  host, 
I,  with  my  page  before  me — 

Dind.  I  went  first. 

Per.  Made  such  a  lane  amongst  the  thickest 
troops. 
That  twenty  men  abreast  might  follow  me, 
And  brought  this  ensign  thence  by  force  of  arms. 

Ail.  Is't  possible  ? 

Dind.  By  Mars'  great  toe,  'tis  true. 

Leareh,  And  yet  you  'scaped  unhurt  ? 

Per.  And  free  as  you  see. 

Leareh,  'Tis  most  horrible  ! 

Rt^f.  But  all  this  while  what  did  the  general  ? 

Per,  He  fought  upon  the  other  side  o'  th'  field  ; 
But  when  they  fled  we  met,  and  joined  our  force 
To  beat  'em  into  th'  town  ;  they  barred  their  gates, 
Which  we  as  easily  tore  unto  the  earth 
As  I  this  tower  of  marchpane :  So  we  entered. 
We  only  stayed  there  to  refiresh  ourselves, 
And  so  came  posting  home  to  bring  the  news. 

Arm.  It  is  a  worthy  story,  and  deserves 
A  recompence  'hove  bounty. 

Per.  Gates  we  scorn. 
Here's  that's  more  worth  than  gold,  or  precioui> 

stone. 
My  smug-faced  Flavia,  for  whose  lovely  sake 
These  hard  adventures  I  did  undertake. 

Rt^.  She  cannot  but  requite  you.  Is't  a  match? 

Fla.  With  all  my  heart.— The  fool  has  wealth 
enough,  [Adtie. 

Though  he  wants  wit ;   whom  I  like  fiEu^s  the 
better. 

Rt^.  I  will  add  something  to't  for  our  good 
mirth. 

Arm.  I'll  see  thou  shalt  not  want,  sweet  Flavia. 

Per.  And  are  we  met  ?  Ring  bells,  and  bonfires 
flame! 
Go,  Dindimus,  this  nuptial  straight  proclaim  ! 
Come  they  that  wiU  unto  our  wedding  feast, 
For  there  will  be  a  hundred  geese  at  least. 

lExeunt  Sir  Pbroamub,  Dzndimus,  and  Flavia. 

Leareh.  Lady,  I  fear  we  are  too  long  trouble- 
Thanks  for  our  entertain.  [some. 

Phi.  Welcome,  that's  all. 

Arm,  This  fool  speaks  comfort.     Learchus  here 
Says  there  is  some  speech  of  his  victory. 

Ruf,  Yes,  over  death,  [Apan  to  Aaxaxub. 

'Tis  true ;  he  has  won  that  fort,  Armanus. 

Arm,  How? 

Ruf.  Upon  my  life,  most  certain,  he  is  sbiin  ; 
But  none  dares  whisper  it  unto  the  king. 
Nor  would  I  have  your  tongue  the  dolefinl  bdl 
To  ring  it  in  her  ears  ;  but  seek  some  way 
In  smoothest  terms  which  wa.*^  to  ^^Vksick.'^^ 
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I'm  ttudying  ho*  to  break  it  lo  the  king  ; 
"  ■  not  before  to-morrow'i  iriumph'i  mJ. 

Inn.  lAtidt.)   Rufinus  is  K  lilluD,  ind  I  feu 
Tbi>  U  ■amo  helliih  ilratngem  of  hii 
ling  at  Tallin*'  life,  tbua  to  divulge 
deith  ere  it  he  ncled.     Swift  ■■  Ihouglit 
I'll  fly  unto  the  damp  :  If  there  be  ploti 
Mj  notice  may  |)revent  [his]  trcacherj.  [Exi 

FhL  Whither't  .U'lnonua  pasted  in  luch  )ii>te 
Jtiif.  Vato  the  court,  where  ire  munt  oftei  hiiD 
There's  soiue  imporlanl  holiness  of  stHte 
To  be  debsled  on.     Midmn.  adieu; 

lU  thsoks  muBt  DOR  suffice  for  Jour  great  lov. 
Think  of  to-morrow-,  triumph.  C-*"^ 

Phi,  To  mj  death 
I'd  go  triumpbantlj.     Oh.  TuUiui, 
rhis  is  tbe  latest  nigbt  tliat  thou  usnst  staj : 
Be  it  far  ever  night  ere  day's  bright  eye 
See  me  disrobed  of  my  pure  chastity.  lExIL 


SCENE  m.—Be/ort  Ihe   Galei  of  the  S.,i 
CUg.      The  Teal  h/Tullius  on  mit  Mide  of  the 
Stage. 


M.  Tun.  A  letter,  Janus  ? 

Lei.  Yea. 

M.  Tall.  From  vheoce  ? 

Lei.  Prom  Rome. 

M.Tull   My  Fhilsdelpha?  No. 

Mar.  Armanus? 

M.  Tall.  Neither, 
You  shall  partalie  it  presently. 

Mar.  Let's  leave  bira.  (^"Mi'MiKusaiidliBrf*, 

M.  Tull.  IBeadi]  "  The  king  suticlls  your  fair 
bride  to  lust ; 
T  ArmanuB  is  his  cunning  inBtrument. 
And  Philadelpha  makes  but  He.ik  derrnce  i- 
If  Chat  your  hed  be  pure,  'lis  only  nant 
Of  opportunity  defers  llie  sin." — 
Within  there,  bo  1 

Pell.  My  lord  ? 

M.  Tall.  Where's  he  that  brought  this  letter  } 
BeU.  Posted  hence ; 
Be  said  it  craved  no  answer,  and  we  dtacharged 

M.  Tull.  1  charge  yon  on  your  lives  make  after 

And  bring  him  back  with  speed  I    Cake  Bwincst 

Arnianui!     Fhiladelphal     Eyes  drop  forth, 
Dse  your  light  foi  ever !     Oh,  ye  goils, 
could  you  find  out  such  a  merciless 
nnrdering  torture  for  an  innocent  man  ? 

What  deed  of  mine  ever  deserved  so  ill 
la  inscriptioa  does  inflict  on  me? 
is  sends  her  suakee  in  horrid  clusters 

t;  but  here  Ihey  find 


Such  matchleBB  torments. _„^ 

For  shame  they  back  reCiie.     Oh,  (ickle  creatur 
Earipus'  madding  billows  do  not  nub 
^■ilh  half  that  swiflneM  on  anothrr's  necks. 

do  jonr  perjuries  and  infinile  sms. 
Tour  love  at  best  ii  as  an  April  shoffer ; 
Tour  roay  cheeks  are  shaded_about_wiih  thorns, 
That  do  not  prick  onr  fingerrUnTour  Searis. 
Your  pictures  far  eicel  you,  for  thej  have 
411  thmt  is  ROod  in  you,  jour  outward  feature. 


But  your  inferno]  mindi  they,  happy,  waut. 
lleauty,  at  best,  ia  like  a  blooming  tree. 
Fairest  in  bud,  when  it  bears  foulest  fhiit. 
Fool  that  1  am  th<u  in  "'Vfffl  ngaiuiC  her ! 
'Protest  1  bad  forgot  she  in  a  woman. 
What  shall  I  do  ?    Like  a  tsnir  fool  lament 
My  injuries  wilh  an  unfruitful  sorrow, 
And  still  live  wronged  °  —  What  are  these  1 

black  lines  ? 
"  Use  your  own  will ;  censure  me  how  you  plai 
What  1  hove  writ  my  life  thai)  justify  : 
No  friend'i  a  friend  till  [he  shall]  prove  a 
I  am  resolved  :  Grief,  I  discard  thee  now. 
Anger  and  fury  in  tby  place  must  euter. 
King,  it  is  thee  on  whom  my  rage  moat  Ughl, 
And  Chat  bent,  worst  of  men,  a  ftithliia  fric    ' 
JuiC  Vengeance,  lieai  me  oo  tby  viotenC  w' 
Quickly  to  Rome,  and  arm  me  with  Iby  fii 
That,  without  fear  or  piiy,  I  may  prote 
Heaven's  instrument  to  punish  Crtacheiy  1- 
Murcellns. 


Afor.  Calls  my  lord? 

M.  Tail.  Call  Marina  hither,  com 

him.—'  {Krii  tL*m 

Gnoil  gods  '.     Armanna  turned  a  villaia  too  !  • 
The  story  of  Oreatai  was  a  labk, 
ru  not  believe  that  ever  frtesTwai  faithfiU. —  1 


1  sent  for  yon.  and.  captain,  draw  you  Ui 
My  suit  is  now  to  both  :  1  do  not  doubt 
Those  protesUlions  of  your  prolTerrd  Intra, 
Of  which  we  have  had  some  trial,  need  again 
A  new  oath  to  confirm  me. — Kind  fnedJa,  kuu* 
I  must,  but  for  what  cause  you  muat  not  asll, 
A  while  forsake  yon,  and  must  leave  the  eua^ 
Wbiiily  lo  your  protection  ;  'tis  my  suit. 
For  fear  my  absence  shouUl  be  dingeroua. 
That  you,  till  my  return,  under  my  nanw 
Would  see  my  place  discharged. 

Mar.  To  yield  to  this 
Is  but  lo  accept  my  own  adianremmt; 
But,  in  the  mean  «pace,  should  thn  aoldkn 
'  '    -  -rtfeit. 


(Ux^^l 


Fori 


ny  destruction. 
M.  ThII.  }%o  such  fear  malcit  yira, 
■    -le  field  I      --    - 


all  points,  and  but  seldom  so. 
Wear  my  cj>Bt-BFmoar,  tliat  ditgaise  alone 
Will  make  us  undisliuguished  ;  but  withal 
Take  this  rich  scarf  which,  for  her  sake  thatgiiialL 
Has  been  my  indiiidnal  omamenC 
And  chiefeit  mark  of  note. — Marcellat. 
Do  you  commend  me  to  my  nearest  ftienda. 
Entreat  them  wink  at  my  departure  ; 
If  adverse  fiirtune  e'er  chanis  lo  revest  it. 
Be  you  my  witness,  that  to  honoured  Marioi 
I  Clins  resign  all  my  authoriiy. 

Mar.  Which  1  accept, 
Althongb  I  know  more  dangers  Jo  attend  it 
llisn  wait  upon  a  hundred  diadems. 

.If.  Tui*.  Pray  do  not  think  that  fear  or  eoi 
Incites  my  blood  to  put  these  booouie  ufT, 
This  being  the  day  of  battle .  Lei  suflice 
The  aSaira  that  urge  me  are  of  sach  great  w 
I  have  scarce  lime  to  thank  you.    Fkie  yon  > 
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JLCtiOPj. 

the  matter 


with 


Mar.    Goodnegs  ^^ 
Mare.  ~\  wonder  wkat's 

general  ? 
Mar.  I  neither  know,  nor  do  desire  to  know, 
Since  'tis  his  will  I  should  not. — 

Enter  litiUA, 

Pretty  Jamis, 
Look  not  so  wild,  my  hoy,  nor  wonder  not 
At  this  short  transmutation,  for  anon 
I'liou  hhalt  partake  it  all ;  for  thy  discourse 
Aud  countenance   too,  next  her  that  keeps  my 

heart, 
Hold  it  in  their  possession  :  thy  lord's  safe. 

Lei.  But  from  your  tongue  I  would  not  credit 
Till  I  beheld  him  so.  [truth 

Enter  Bkixario. 

Bell.  Where  is  the  general  ? 

Mar.  The  news  with  thee  ? 

Bell.  The  drums  beat  up,  the  enemy  comes  on ; 
They  have  forsook  the  town,  and  march  in  rank 
As  if  they'd  give  us  battle. 

Mar.  Let  'em  come  1 
Order  our  troops,  and  bring  'em  near  us :  the  foe 
Shall  see  against  what  odds  they  strive. — 

[Exit  BSLLARIO. 

Now,  Maroellui 
The  first  scene  of  a  bloody  act  begins  ; 
The  chief  part  I  must  play,  and  dll  my  bones 
And  sinews  crack,  I'll  stretch  my  utmost  strength 
That  I  may  truly  imitate  his  worth 
AVhom  I  now  represent.     *Tis  my  desire 
To  break  a  spear,  the  soldier's  compliment, 
With  stout  Sabinus,  for  I  emulate 
His  daring  valour. — Janus,  keep  my  tent, 
A  strong  guard  shall  attend  thee,  for  I  vow 
There's  something  in  thee  takes  my  fancies  so 
I  would  not  have  thee  perish  for  a  world. 

Lei.  Whate'er  that  unknown  charm  be,  which 
Is  bidden  as  the  cause  that  merits  it,  [to  me 

By  that  love  I  entreat  you,  let  these  hands 
Bear  to  the  field  your  target  and  your  lance, 
And  share  with  you  this  day  your  destiny 
In  all  that  shall  be  dangerous.     Know,  dear  sir. 
My  father  was  a  soldier,  and  that  blood 
I  took  from  him  which  flows  within  this  breast, 
Not,  swallow-like,  foreseeing  of  a  storm 
Flags  to  the  ground,  but  soars  up  higher  still. 
There's  not  a  man,  mcthinks,  that  dares  touch 
But  this  weak  arm  can  strike  him  to  the  earth. 
Good  sir,  deny  me  not. 

Mar,  Have  thy  desire ; 
Yet  I  protest,  if  by  untimely  fate 
These  eyes  should  see  thee  sink,  it  would  abate 
All  that  is  man  within  me.  [4Jtourith, 

Hark  I  they  come. 

Enter  Bbllario. 

BelL  To  parley,  not  to  fight. 
There  la  a  herald  sent  out  from  their  army 
That  craves  admittance. 

Mare,  Let  him  have  it.  [Exit  Bsixakio. 

Enter  a  Sabine  Herald. 

Her.  To  the  great  general  of  the  Roman  host 
Sabinus  wisbeth  happiness. 

Mar,  We  scarce  credit  it 

Her.  If  from  his  own  mouth  tou  desire  to  hear  it. 
He's  marching  hitherward,  and  craves  a  parlev. 

MofT,  Tell  him  we  ahali  expect  him,  and,  on 
terms 


That  do  not  jar  with  honour,  should  be  glad 

To  entertain  his  friendship.     So  return. — 

lExit  Herald. 

Though  his  high  pride  did  fly  above  hii  reacn 
tMaking  a  daring  challenge,  I  commend  him. 
hrhe  princely  eagle,  when  she  nieans  to  soar 
uThe  highest  pitch,  raises  her  lofty  flight 
fProm  lowest  valley  ;  and  if  smooth-faced  Peace 

Yet  step  betwixt  us,  for  his  resolute  spirit 

I  must  both  love  and  honour  him. 

Enter  Bsllario. 

BeU.  My  lord, 
Sabinus  is  at  hand,  but  brings  with  him 
Not  past  a  dozen  gentlemen,  and  they, 
Instead  of  weapons,  in  their  unarmed  hinds 
Bear  olive  branches,  signals  of  calm  peace. 

Mar.  'Tis  wonderful  that  he  who  yesterday 
Like  a  Leonidas  stood  for  his  country. 
Out-threatening  death  and  danger,  should  so  soon 
Change  his  determined  course  ;  but  I'll  suspend 
My  censure  till  the  event  make  known 
The  certain  cause.     Like  number  meet ;  the  rest 
Fall  off  again. 

Enter  SABiNns,  AaMTinus,  and  other  Sabines.  with  Olf*^ 
Branehet  in  their  Hands,  and  Coloure  wrapt  up,  A 
slow  Manh. 

Sab,  Renowned  Tullius, 
The  valiant  general  of  a  warlike  people, 
Thus  have  we  left  our  walls  that  might  have 

scorned 
Jove's  battering    thunder,  or  disjointing  eana« 

quakes. 
Sent  from  the  depth  of  hell ;  and  in  our  hands 
Bear  the  true  emblem  of  our  hearts,  now  filled 
With  a  desire  of  peace ;  but  on  what  terms 
We  entertain  it,  that  can  best  resolve  yon. 

IQjffers  a  paper. 
Mar,  A  herald  1 

Enter  a  Roman  Herald. 

Read  those  articles  aloud. 
That  all  may  hear  on  what  conditions 
Great  Martins  frees  his  subjects'  lives  from  periL 

Herald,  IReads.]  **  Titus  Martins,  king  of  the 
Romans,   to   Sabinus,   captain   of   the    Sabines, 
greeting. 
Incited  by 

A  religious  care,  wherewith  the  gods  endued  us. 
To  save  the  blood  of  our  dear  countrymen. 
Desiring  rather  to  put  up  injury 
Than  right  ourselves  by  too  much  cruelty, 
We  are  contented  not  to  cast  our  eye 
Severely  on  those  misdemeanours  past, 
That  we  may  call  them  by  so  mild  a  name. 
Our  mercy  may  remit  them ;  which  but  viewed 
Severely,  would  pull  on  too  great  a  ruin : 
Wherefore,  once  more,  not  as  impotent,  but  with 

arm'd  hands 
We  offer  peace  on  these  conditions  : 
First,  as  a  yearly  tribute  you  shall  pay 
Seven  hundred  sestertias  to  the  Roman  crown  ; 
Next,  whene'er  we  have  occasion. 
Either  of  foreign  or  domestic  wars. 
You  aid  us  wiUi  six  thousand  armed  men  ; 
And,  lastly,  you  shall  keep  within  your  bounds, 
Not  suffiering  any  upon  pain  of  death 
To  rob  and  spoil  upon  our  Latin  confines : 
If  you  consent  unto  these  articles. 
In  idl  respects  your  liberty  shall  be 


\ 


HM 
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Ai  l»rge  aai  free  u  in  tbt  days 
(It  our  loved  predtce*«<jr  Tioitua  ; 
If  otherwise,  expect  the  encriaje  of  plagii™ 
t  war  anil  Rome  bath  often  laid  on  you  : 
llieae  confitmed,  let  TuUioB  our  gfoeral 
Enter  your  city  with  a  competent  number 
Of  well-armed  men,  and  take  the  oaths  of  yoa 
And  yonr  chief  tenalon.     Farewell." 

Mar.  Sir,  we  have  beard 
What  we  much  wondar  at ;  yet  I  rejoice 
For  your  lake  thai  Marti ui  is  gracioui 
To  yield  to  what's  here  written.   Let'*  join  hands  ; 
Thii  knot  oF  true-loved  ponce  baaiib  all  former 
diieordi ', 

[TTilhin.'}  Whoo! 

Afar.  How  the  glad  soldiers  do  applaud  this 

SinrinE  the  same  pancnyric  of  peace! 
Then  lel-B  avoid  dEISy^^TISllano, 


liall  t( 


city  with  m 


Before  the  goda 

'or  those  [hat  will  depart,  give  them  their  pay, 
ind  let  Ihem  lake  their  pleaiurea. 
Sab.  Come,  hrave  Tulliui. 

Mar.  Oh,  I  am  slain  !  IFalli. 

Lei.  Treason  !  murder  !  help  1 

Sab.  Shut  op  the  gales,  and  suifer  none  to  enter  ! 
He  falls  that  lifts  a  hand  I 

/rf/.  Villains,  tyranU  ! 

Stti.  Bind  fast  (hat  boy  1 

Lil..  Sjnguirolent  murderers '. 
Can  loldiers  harbour  such  damned  treachery  t 

Sai.  Tullius,  thy  pardon.     By  a  soldier's  faith, 
I  much  lament  thy  too  hard  fote.  For  see, 

There  is  the  crimson  tyrant.    "Tis  thy  blood 
Prom  unknown  feet  frees  our  affrighted  country. 
Which  shed,  Titus  Mattiui.  by  the  gods  of  Rome, 
The  pflwenof  Heaven,  of  earth,  of  sen,  of  hell, 
And  the  iDfcrnal  shadea,  has  hound  himself 
With  ancient  liberty  to  niae  again 
Oar  gorgeous  buildings,  battered  down  by  war, 

Afar.  He  the  man'     Oh! 

Lei.  Accursed  liend  i  barbarous,  inhuman  king  ! 
Ssbinos,  see.  behold  the  wretched  wife  of  Tullius  ! 
Look  what  a  woeful  widow  jou  have  made  ! 
Oar  lovei  scarce  measured  a  short  hour  in  essence, 
1  eipectancy  it  iriu  eternal, 
o  my  grief  must  br,  without  a  period  ; 
Foru  the  day  ends  with  the  setting  sun, 
"h  thy  death  my  happy  days  are  done. 


.\fter  our  oaths  are  taken  to  pre;erv 
Those  articles  of  peace  iavioiate. 
The  funeral  obsequies,  and  true  shed  te 
Which  to  his  everlasting  bed  shall  bring 
A.11  that  remains  of  this  unfortanale, 

Dw  not  what  to  call  him,  shall  expreM 
How  dear  1  pciied  his  goodnesc :  but  the  low 
We  bear  our  country  beats  aJl  pity  b»ek.— 
Take  up  the  body. 

Lil.  Touch  him  not,  yon  fiuies  ! 
No  bload-stained  bands  shall  dare  to  toadlj 
nhicb  1  sacritice  these  virgin  teiri, 
Lch  shall  out  tost  the  marble  which  i* 
4iver  his  fair  corpse.    Stand  olT,  1  *i 
Myself  will  see  Mm  coffined  and  ei 

And  in  one  tomb  rest  with  hiro..^J 

Sa6.  Cross  her  in  nothing,  let  her  ate  hi 
She  has  had  loo  much  wrong.      ~ 
For  by  our  hearty  sorrow  you  shall  find 
In  all  but  this  we  bore  s  godlike  mind. 

l.el.  Oh.  Mariui,  1  hare  wrotiged  thy  bl 


But  't 


For  I  aj 


St  for  et 


Sab.  Mat, 

WitueSB  the  gods  how  much  I  pity  you  1 — 
Oh,  gentlemen,  why  do  yon  fin  yonr  eyes 
So  firmly  upon  me  ?     1  know  the  strangeness 
or  this  lad  act  may  make  my  truth  suspected  ; 
:  no  airy  protestations  now 
IT  myself)  but  if  yon  please  to  enter, 


n  thy  death  by  a  contmrjt  tii 


;  then  pi 


Upon  thy  Leila's  sorrow,  crying  now 
On  Marius,  Marius,  breathing  nothing  d  _ 
Till  my  loathed  breath  eifure.    Oh,  Mariost  | 
Mar.  What  life- restoring  balm  those  tnie  la 

Pour  in  my  bleeding  wounds,  ablel.  .  .  _ 

A  dying  soul  from  death 'i  strangesfthamel-hoM  I 

i)ut  1  am  well,  fat  distant  from  Ibal  phice: 

This  shirt  of  mail  worn  near  mj  tkia 

Rebated  their  sharp  steel  and  killing  (loints 

Were  darted  at  my  breast.     My  greatrti  hurt 

Is  but  a  scratch  compared  to  mortal  wounds. 

Yet  I  have  changed  my  life,  my  lifi:  of  iroe. 

And  am  transported  into  paradise. 

Ript  above  apprehension  to  behold 

My  dearest  Leila's  light :  Hast  than  becsi  iai 

To  all  men's  knowlei^  since  1  lint  left  Kome, 

Cfl.  I  lived  not  else  at  all :  But  dangers  now 

M  ust  further  our  swift  flight,  or  we  are  lost  again 
Past  remedy. 

Here  come*  a  tnisty  friend.  BeBario. — 
Ob.  good  Belhirio.  help  me  to  convey 
This  habit  where  it  may  be  hid  for  ever. 
And  lend  us  any  garments  ;  Marius  lifesi 
Throw  it  into  nay  pool.     Thy  cost  and  hat  f 
Nay  quickly  dear  Bcllario.        [a<  AUsuim  U 

Mar.  Thy  reward  lor  this. 
Whene'er  we  see  thee  nait,  wanta  precedent 
Of  what  thy  Crust  hath  gained  thee.       Pare  Itir* 
Commend  me  to  Marcellua  ;  thou  and  he     [wrlll 
Appease  the  mutinous  sutdieri,  and  make  Ileal 
You  shall  with  speed  hear  from  ns. — Come,  (B|l 


Nev 


bllsi 
-  had  m< 


a  bappin 
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ACT    IV. 


SCENE  I.— A  Forest, 
Enter  Armanub. 


Arm.  Thrice  has  my  horse  o'erthrown  me  ;  the 
last  time 
Fell  stark  dead  under  me:  ominous  signs  ! 
The  scorching  beams  too  weaken  and  make  faint 
My  bruised  limbs,  that  I  of  force  must  rest, 
If  rest  dares  steal  into  the  dwelling  place 
Of  grief  and  care. 
If  Tullius  fell  by  damned  practices, 
And  not  by  honourable  dint  of  sword, 
I  take  a  solemn  tow  ne'er  to  return, 
Or  Htc  'mongst  other  creatures  willingly 
Than  wolves  and  tigers,  studying  how  to  learn 
Their  savage  fierceness,  and  to  practise  it 
Upon  their  hearts  were  causers  of  his  death. 
My  weariness  overmasters  me,  and  fills 
My  head  with  strange  distemp'rature ;  sleep  weighs 

down 
My  eyelids.  {Sleeps. 

Enter  Maucvs  Tullius. 

M.  TuU,  I  would  have  no  one  many,  for  it  is 
A  foolish,  vain,  and  idle  ceremony ; 
Let  every  woman  choose  the  man  she  likes 
To  pleasure  her,  and  after  him  another. 
Changing  as  often  as  the  subtie  wind,    [thoughts  : 
The  pale-faced   moon,  or  their  own  wandering] 
Twere  better  fiur  than  thus  with  breach  of  faith 
To  fill  the  world  with  sin  and  bastard  births* 
3h,  Philadelpha,  if  thou  dost  prove  false, 
'  Betwixt  the  pardied  Indian8^^short^b^eathed  men, 
And  longest-lived,  cold  Hyperoor^UU, 
Lives  not  a  constant  woman.     But,  Armanus ! 
To  see  the  antipathy  'twizt  love  and  friendship  ! 
As  if  it  were  ingrafted  in  the  soul. 
In  which  there  is  more  pleasure  than  desire, 
In  will  and  in  affection ;  like  two  hearts 
Closed  up  both  in  a  mold,  that  if  one  die 
The  poisonous  infection  kills  the  other. 
I  would  I  could  forget  thee,  for  methinka 
I  am  ne*er  alone  when  I  remember  thee  : 
Such  sympathy,  conditions,  manners,  speech, 
In  studies,  pleasures,  inclinations 
Bearing  continual  one  thought  and  motion, 
For  such  are  perfect  friends — I  am  o'erheard ; 
And  yet  I  am  not.    There's  a  happy  man  ; 
No  politic  devices  keep  him  waldng 
For  mines  of  gold :  my  mad  and  mutinous  thoughts 
Will  not  afford  me  such  a  minute's  rest. 
These  three  days  have  these  eyelids  kept  asunder. 
And  still  unfriendlv  they  deny  to  meet. 
Yet  I  will  lay  me  down  by  this  blest  creature  ; 
It  may  be  his  example  may  teach  me 
How  to  beguile  fond  passions.  [£ay#  down. 

Arm,  Forgive  me,  [/n  his  sUep. 

I  will  revenge  thy  death,  by  Heaven  I  will. 

M,  TuU.  Alas,  poor  soul,  he  is  afflicted  too. 
Metbinks  that  faoe  should  be  no  stranger  to  me-: 
Armanos! 

Oh,  see  the  spring  from  whence  comes  all  my  woe. 
Whose  flattering  bubbles  show  like  crystal  streams, 
But  I  have  found  'em  full  of  Lemean  poison. 
How  sound  he  sleeps !  He  is  so  used  to  sin, 
Not  the  black  furies  that  still  hover  about  him. 
Nor  nis  own  guilt  that's  ever  calling  him. 
Can  wak^^  him ;  bat  here  is  that  can  do*t.  llh'ams, 

TOIm  b 


Just  Nemesis,  that  sit'st  on  sharpest  thorns, 
Twisting  thy  iron  whips  for  perjured  roan, 
Behold  thy  priest  offer  a  sacrifice 
That  will  be  pleasing  to  thee  ! — My  hand  shakes. 
Revenge  and  fury  guard  me  round  about, 
And  force  calm  pity  and  compassion  back  \ — 
Once  more  have  at  thee. — Still  my  arm   wants 
And  cannot  hold  my  weapon.  [strength. 

Arm,  Sacred  spirit,  lAwakes, 

That  from  the  ever-springing  fields  art  come 
To  this  unhallowed  ground,  why  dost  thou  shake 
Thy  threatening  sword,  and  so  austerely  bend 
Thy  incorporeal  brow  against  the  man 
That  ever  loved  and  honoured  Tullius'  name 
So  dear,  the  natural  antipathy 
Betwixt  my  frail  and  thy  immortal  substance. 
Which  guilty  creatures  tremble  to  behold, 
And  drives  their  cold  blood  through  their  shaking 

joints, 
Nothing  dismays  me ;  but  with  open  arms 
'Run  to  embrace  thy  shadow.     Shun  me  not ! 
By  all  my  hopes  of  future  happiness 
Tell  me  but  who  they  were  contrived  thy  death. 
And  though  the  Cyclops  guard  them,  or  the  race 
That  from  his  kingdom  durst  attempt  to  drive 
The  star-crowned  monarch,  yet  my  vengeful  flame 
Shall  strike  'em  down  to  hell,  where  thou  shalt 

hear. 
To  those  bless'd  shades  where  all  the  worthies  live, 
Their  tortured  souls  with  anguish  howl  and  yelL 
Then  do  not  fly  my  arms. 

M,  TuU.  VilUin,  keep  off ! 
Thou  art  mad ;  a  pandar,  nay,  what's  worse, 
A  traitor  to  thy  friend. 

Arm,  Devil,  or  ghost, 
Spirit  of  earth,  of  air,  of  active  fire 
(For  Tullius  thou  art  not ;  he  never  used 
Such  barbarous  language  to  a  faithful  friend) 
Therefore  whatever  thou  art  that  dar'st  assume 
The  blessed  shape  of  my  dear  murdered  friend 
Where  goodness  so  long  dwelt,  prepare  thyself ; 
My  anger  thus  salutes  thee.  IDrawt, 

M,  TuU.  What  dream's  this  ? 
What  spirit  or  what  murder  talks  he  of? 
This  is  aJetdbLpast  man's  capacity. 
Armanus,  thou  hast  lost  thyself  too  far : 
I  am  no  deluding  goblin,  nor  false  friend, 
But  real  as  thysdf. 

Arm,  Lives  TuUius  then  ? 
With  joy  and  wonder  thus 

M.  TulL  Keep  distance,  slave ! 
Yes,  I  do  live,  and  only  live  to  be 
A  terror  to  thy  falschcM)d. 

Arm,  These  are  words 
I  must  not  live  to  hear. 

M,  TuU,  Villain,  read  that :  lOives  him  the  i.ttrr. 
So  long  I'll  spare  my  justice,  which  shall  fall 
As  horrid  as  thy  fact.    Does*t  startle  you  ? 

Arm.  Whoever  writ  these  black  lies  is  a  devil. 
Which  are  as  false  and  envious  as  himself: 
Yet,  if  you  can  believe  *em,  'tis  high  time 
That  I  were  turned  to  earth.  See,  there's  my  suord, 
And  thus  my  breast  flies  open  to  your  fury : 
Strike,  and  strike  home,  and  when  my  gtitltleu 

blood 
Shall  dye  this  green  grass  crimson,  you  shall  see 
How  free  'twas  from  corruption. 

1^  1^ 


\ 


M.  Tvtt.  I  Bill  itruck 
Witli  deep  artoniiLment  i  If  lh»t  WKre  fnlse. 
To  wlwl  end  shuiild  tfait  dibd,  whili^'ei-  be  nfre, 
Enn-igc  himicir  bd  dr««lfiil[f  ?     '1'ii  ■  rcaub 
Bejiand  my  undenibinding.     By  the  Inith 
And  rDreinst  protiutRliont  ded  our  hearU 
In  bonds  or  amilf ,  (i  greater  oatb 
Sin  cannot  think  npon)  reaalva  uiy  fear : 
1]»  not  niT  Pbiladelpba  'fUed  ber  hitU .' 

Atju.  She  ig  as  pure  u  tbe  anipotted  mt 
SliiDing  in  briglitui  glorf. 

JIf .  ru/J.  Does  DDt  tbe  king  loliail  ber  > 

Ar<a,  He  don  i 
And  politic  RuHdub  baunta  ber  bourly, 
Like  an  ill  ipirit,  itriving  to  leduce  bcr 
To  nhU  ebe  moet  abbors ;  'tnna  be  jiosBeBied 
Mi  with  Touf  crednloug  death, 
And  ha»  bjr  tBr>  aiiulged  it  to  tbe  king! 
Wbich  runiaur  winged  me  on  to  lly  to  tb'  camp. 
Doubling  soron  dangerous  plot  laid  "gaicBt  joar  1:1 
Tbat  be  Bo  confide otlj  spoke  you  dead. 
Ily  all  my  comforts  hoped  for,  and  those  plague* 
Which  perjury  would  tremble  to  recite. 
Br  OBr  past  rriendahi)!  and  nuwriiikled  trolh, 
Which  hitherto  I  ever  haie  adored, 
What  I  hate  apoken  ia  as  ttte  from  blot 
Ai  Is  the  firmameat. 

Af.  Tult.  And  I,  as  true,  beliere  It.  Pardon  nti 
Thus  Kill  I  beg  it  from  thee.    Jealousy      [Kni.1 
And  Frantic  rage,  which  from  theie  linea  took  'Mz 
And  had  their  black  original,  be'eft 
And  put  me  past  myself.     No«r.  I  conceive 
Rulinus'  daitn'd  intent,  tO  draw  me  from 
The  camp  unto  my  death,  Of  eJrOule 
hoatc  helliib  ireBWa  tttero.    HcaTca  keep  Mariui 

Arti.  Speak  hjw,  here's  eomponj.  [safe  I 

faltrliUaiin  ditgHiird,  antf  Lii.ii  lllic  a  I^t-bajr- 

Mar.  l^t's  rest  a  <rhik,  twect  Lclia,  ne  hi 
rid  hard. 
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Lit.  Tu)Uu*.  my  dear  brother  I  that,  Armanaa. 

Nar.  Ob,  ererlasting  comfort!  Tullius— 

M.   TuU.   Amazement !  Marius  I  toring  Janna 
Joy  and  sad  fear  both  atruggle  in  my  breast :  [loo  1 
Your  sights  are  Ileaien,  but  the  ludden  cause 
Forced  yon  lu  leave  the  camp,  and  Ihos  diiguised, 
Brgeta  in  me  a  wonder  beyond  (bought. 

Afar.  And  well  it  may.    Oh,  noble  worthy  lord, 
I  shall  amaze  you  with  Etrtnge  stratagems, 
^l^tna  is  a  tTraot  ^Unnily  snarea 
And  horrid  treaBooB  do  begirt  thee  round  ; 
But  I  was  irapt  with  'em,  yet  bate  to  ibiiik 
Thy  virtue  knew  of  Ihem. 
Behold  a  wanant  granted  for  thy  death, 
Upon  eondition  ofa  feigned  league, 
Sif  ned  with  his  own  hand  and  eooi  man  ding  seal, 
Which  1  obHried  in  all  Ihiaga  void  of  fear. 
And  as  1  entered  through  their  flattering  gilci. 
Which  Blood  wide  open  l«  reeeive  iu  in, 
Coiiig  to  take  their  oaths  of  feattj, 
I  fell  by  their  iharp  weapons ;  wilneu  these. 


M.  TuU.  Who?  pretty  Janus? 

Mar.  No.  iby  aiater  Tulllua, 
And  my  dear  LElia,  that  all  lliia  while 
Like  my  good  angel  bath  pniteeled  me : 
The  maimer  now's  too  tedioiu  lo  tebeanc. 
For  I  could  eier  sit  recounting  it. 

M.  Tull.  Ib'i  possible,  sweet  sister,  thoaabnuIdM 
live 
Thus  long  disguised,  and  serre  ma  amy  pafc. 
And  these  eyes  ne'er  deacry  thee,  that  luve  look 
Such  infinite  delight  to  gaxe  Upon 
The  splendour  of  tby  beauty  ■  nay.  I  tow, 
Weit  not  my  usler,  e>en  doted  on  lh». 

Arm.  Is  this  your  post  ?     Was  she  your  happ; 
1  could  fast  ever  to  kiss  aueh  a  post.  [guide  ? 

Af.  7'u/J..^iirsaufi  a  while  this  eaplicalirn  joy. 
And  lot  us  BtiiSy'bow  to  be  revengSa 
On  this  injurious  king,  King  Machiarel. 

Mar,  For  such  a  plot  uo  fury  ever  formed. 

M.  Tail  Were  all  these  honours  and  lbs  rilded 
He  heaped  upon  my  head  agwDst  my  will,     [tiilea 
Laid  on  my  ahoulders  for  to  weigh  tne  doicn. 
And  sink  me  with  black  obloquy  ?    Well,  king, 
TliB  inuuii  mny  dim  tbe  a>m,  and  ao  may  1 
Wrap  up  thy  bhiiing  pride  in  a  red  ch>ud. 
And  darken  thee  fur  eier.     Come  to  Rome : 
We'll  yet  determine  nothing  ;  what  we  du 
O.icasioa  muat  prvtent  us.     On  lo  Rume. 


SCENB  \l.—BtifaT4  lie  Trm/^ 

•  nfiffirlnp/ar  1*1  Kias;  Il>ea  Aar  Knalin: 


SCEVEUl^A  Banjtulinf.lloam in  UuPaUm. 

Siifl  MiuU  iliika.  ABiinqiittMiifl./l'"l^.'<'l*rTrTa 


Tilia. 


Sit,   gteriou 


Tin-Liss;  Um  Hdrkus,  Laaa- 
FhUadelpha,    there'a  tby 


To  which  tbou'It  add  more  beauty  than  the  ntn 
Can  to  hia  golden  chariot.  Rerereod  I'ulliaa, 
You  bare  been  long  a  itrasgeri  this  approach 
Adds  to  your  double  welcome  :  There,  ai(  (here. 
And  you,  Lnciot  Mareelhuins,  take  your  plaoe  t 
"Hs  for  you  and  your  fellow  senators. 

O.  Tull.  The  king  i*  fuU  of  sacred  coBitenea. 

Tilat,  Sit,  my  dear  beauteons  gueal :  metbioki, 
ka  we  are  placed  in  opposition,  thou,  like  that 
Elcrnil  soul  of  nature,  which  can  give 
<  >r  take  at  pleasure  every  exccllenec, 
Add'st  or  depriv'si  me  Jl  perfection. 
Melbinki  alt  drrad,  all  Teierence,  majesty,   [lUme 
Wtih  which  king!  shake  their  fixitslouU,  ULe  a 
Leavei  me  to  lodge  in  thy  bright  coiinteuance. 

Phi.  If  there  be  inch  a  wonder,  'lis  youi  grace 
And  favour  which  creptea  it  j  Ibat  withdrawn, 
I  em  dark  and  nothing,  only  but  ycvt  handmaid. 

Titu:  Thou  art  all  man's  wish  can  climb  tn — 
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You  are  all  engaged,  my  lords ;  this  must  go  round; 
'Tis  the  king's  friend,  nay,  his  companion. 

[T^r  hralth  floes  about^ 

1  Sen,  Sir,  you're  a  happy  man  that  does  enjoy 
A  son  of  this  rare  merit. 

O.  TuJL  Rather  blest 
To  have  a  king,  whose  judgment  can  infuse 
Merit,  where  merit's  wanting. 

2  Sen,  Noble  sir, 

You  are  not  short  in  this  felicity 
To  have  a  daughter  past  all  parallel : 
Iii  brief  you're  both  true  maps  of  happiness 
In  having  such  rare  children. 

Marcelian,  They're  the  gifts 
Of  Heaven,  not  of  Nature. 

O.  TuiL  Mine,  alas, 
Is  what  the  king  hath  made  him  ;  so  far  good 
As  goodness  sparkles  in  his  actions ; 
Though  grief  be  my  remembrancer,  I  must 
Confess  I  have  lost  ten  sons,  in  every  part 
As  hopeful,  good,  though  not  so  fortunate. 
In  loss  of  my  dear  Lelia. 

Ruf.  How  fain  the  old  man  would  be  flattered, 
And  yet  not  seem  to  catch  it ! 

Lear,  Ob,  it  if 
A  modesty  which  strives  how  to  convert 
Praise  into  adoration. 

Leon,  Rather,  sir. 
Your  coy  whore's  rhetoric,  ever  to  deny 
What  they  would  swallow  with  most  greediness. 

Bi^f.  May  superstition  choak  them !     What' 
Or  idol  they  so  reverence,  but  a  spunge   [this  toy, 
FiU'd  with  the  king's  waste  moisture,  or  a  bag 
Blown  with  the  breath  of  greatness  ?    When  the 
Of  wrath  shall  squeeze  it,  or  a  little  pin         [handf 
Prick  but  the  windy  outside,  down  falls  all,  * 

And  leaves  him  nought  but  despised  emptiness. 

Lear,  Come,  you're  too  bitter.     See,  how  the 
king  sits  gazing  I 

Titus,  Whence  is  this  music  ?         IMusie  within, 

Ruf.  'Tis,  as  J  conceive, 
A  warning  of  the  masquers'  readiness, 
Prepared  to  attend  your  triumphs. 

Titus.  Let  them  come. 
Quickly  remove  these  tables ! — Here's  your  place, 
For  all  things  this  night  strive  to  honour  you. — 
More  lights  and  more  attendants  ! — Sit,  my  lords. 
Revels  ask  elbow-room  at  all  times.     So. 


Enter  tkt  Maaque,  in  tchick  is  Young  Tuluvs,  BLuuim, 
at*d  AaaiANUs,  dretsed  as  Furies,  teitk  Torches,  and 
Lkua  in  Ladj^s  Uabit  /  thep  dance  with  the  Ladles. 

You  have  done  to  the  height  of  motion ;  yet  I'll 
Dancing  a  greater  glory :  'Tis  but  lame  [give 

When  ^auty  shares  not  in  it ;  here  are  they 
Can  give  life  unto  measure.     Hand  her,  lords. 
Nay,  you  must  not  excuse  it ;  for  but  you, 
Perfection  hath  no  crown  to  triumph  in. 

Phi,  Your  majesty  will  make  me  to  disclose 
Errors  I  would  have  hidden.  iShe  dances. 

Titus,  Say  not  so, 
Yon  can  shew  art  rules  to  astonish  her.  | 

How  like  the  nimble  winds,  which  play  upon 
The  tender  grass,  yet  press  it  not,  or  fly 
Over  the  crystal  face  of  smoothest  streams, 
Leftvins  no  cnrl  behind  them ;  or  how  like 
The  yeUow-feathered  Hymen  when  he  treads 
Upon  the  soft  air's  bosom,  doth  she  pass 
Observed  by  admiration !    Why,  she  makes 
Motion  the  god  of  every  excellence, 
And  what  the  muses  would  with  study  find. 


.r.^ 


She  teaches  in  her  dancing ;  'tis  indeed 
A  school  to  teach  all  we  oJlTfiHeral.      ^ffUtXJ^ 
1  cannot  give  her  worlK'sThame ;  to  me  ^^ » ' 

It  must  suffice  only  to  say,  'tis  she.  ^    '^^^ 

[Jhe  Danes  ends, 

Lear,  This  is  no  rich  idolatry. 

Ruf,  Yes,  sure. 
And  set  out  to  the  full  height;  there  nor  wants 
Imbosture  nor  embroidery  :  What  dull  eye 
TBut  sees  the  swellingboscsg^  and  your  trails 
How  they  do  hug  and  stiile  flattery  ? 

Leon,  No  more,  the  king  observes  us. 

Titus,  Blessed  thing. 
Come,  I  have  wronged  thy  sweetness,  and  I  know 
Thou'rt  weary  ;  but  I'll  make  a  recompence. 
See,  that  a  stately  banquet  be  prepared 
To  entertain  the  masquers ;  they've  this  night 
Tied  to  their  king  a  strange  beboldingness, 
And  I  am  all  your  debtors.     Call  for  lights  ! 
We'll  to  our  chamber  straight.    Madam,  your  rest 
Must  be  to-night  in  the  court,  that  and  I 
Are  both  proud  you  will  grace  it.    Ruflnns,  'tit 
Your  honour  to  attend  her.     So  to  all 
Good  night  and  best  repose.     Reverend  Tullius, 
Thou  good  old  man,  much  peace. — But  thousand 

happy  regU^ 
Dwell  on  thy  noClebosom.  ITo PaiLAoaLnu. 

Phi,  Ten  times  those, 
Doubled  in  myriads,  live  with  my  sovereign. 
[£jreuitl  M  hni  RuriNVS,  Philadbij»ha,  Mahciw  Tul- 
uuH,  Armanus,  and  &f  arius. 

M,  Tull,  Marius,  Armanus,  as  you  are  noble 
friends, 
Go  to  the  privy  garden,  and  in  the  walk, 
Next  to  the  stillatojor,  stay  for  me, 
I  must  adventure  something.  Give  me  that  torch. 

Mar,  Arm,  Dispose  yourself,  we  will  attend 
your  coming.  \,Exeunt. 

Rt^f,  Who  waits  Uiere  ?   Ughts  fbr  the  noble 
lady  ! 

M,  Tull,  They  are  ready,  and  attend  you. 

Ruf  Away  before  then. 
Lead  to  the  chamber  called  Elysium.         lExsunt, 


SCENE    IV.— ^  Bed  Chamber   spendidty 

furnished. 

Enter  Tuxxius  disguised,  with  a  Torch  t  PMiLAOf  l^ha, 
RuriNUS,  ajf^  Ladieif. 

M.  Tull,  This  is  the  lodging  called  Elysium. 

Ruf,  It  is  your  lodging,  madam  ;  here  the  king 
Prays  you  may  sleep  with  comfort. 

Phi.  Sir,  I'm  bound 
To  his  respect  and  your  most  noble  trouble. 

Ruf.  Avoid  the  chamber,  and  put  out  your  torch. 

M.  Tull,  Is  this  the  devil's  chamber  ? — 1  am 
But  not  so  far  as  mischief  wishes  me ;       [gone,— 
I  must  attend  your  night-spells.  Arras,  thou 
Shalt  hide  my  body,  but  light  my  understanding. 
iPitts  oiil  the  Torch,  aud  steps  behind  the  Arras, 

Phi,  Sir,  I  beseech  you  let  my  women  stay^ 
They  must  this  night  attend  me. 

Ruf  Oh,  nut  these  ! 
These  to  attend  your  person  ?     Madam,  know. 
The  greatest  dames  of  Rome  and  Italy, 
Nay,  the  altezzas  and  their  sovereigns. 
Must  this  night  do  you  service ;  as  for  these, 
They  must  spare  their  duties. 

Phi.  Good  my  lord, 
Let  mine  own  ctealnrcA  len^  iba  \  Q>2b«%  ^^^ 


r.  e 


I 


In  this  wnrV  mpererogite,  anil  I 
Shall  Ihinti  thrir  diligence  a  mocliery. 

«<.  Nothing  BO. 
You  shall  find  virtue  ia  theJr  aerricei 
Come.  Isdiea,  70U  mntt  Taoiah. 


iDcked  iin  ai 
Thai  dilTm 
Virtue,  thou 


Tilta.Thxy  will,  believe  it;  never  didit  thoa  nsk 
What  pjetf  denied  thee. 

Fii.  Now  1  lee  I'm  rained  : 
In  the  name  of  wonder,  tir,  whni  make  you  here  ? 

TUm.  To  tell  Uiee  truth,  nut  Hoiiders.  (ox  no 

Rres  thee  but  atinds  amazeJ,  and  would  turn 
Hii  crjilal  hnmour  into  ataniiea 
Eter  to  pU;  about  thee. 

Phi.  Sacred  sir. 
Oh.  let  me  understand  jou  !— Yet,  air.  hold, 
Let  me  not  undentand  jou  :  let  me  be 
Dull  ai  the  earth,  more  ignorant  than  foola. 
Rnlher  than  know  you  are  diahon Durable. 

Tilui.  Let  not  sutpiciun  acire  ytm,  or  I'eapect 
Of  thitnhichisbat  nothing  make  jou  run 
From  (he  height  of  all  |;re»<  forCunct,     Plalnlir, 

I  love  jtou.  dear!)'  love  jou ;  love  you  ao 
A>  no  ipeech  can  eipreu  it.  and  hav  by  1 
And  auch  i^icrelion  ahaped  opportunity, 
Thai  malice  caauot  touch  you  in  yuur  hon 
Come,  you  muat  be  kind. 
Fhi.  Great  air,  keep  larther  diitiuce  1  yi 


Tilui 


Youi 


coynesi 


It  fori 


lould  with  torn 

iiteetnesB  which  1  loDg  for,  and  to  all 
Thy  thoughts.  Ihy  niahei.  and  tbine  acbons. 
No  power  ihall  put  a  girdle  ;  thou  (halt  be 
Greater  than  grealneaa    thinka  00,   aitiy   1 

Have  more  eyea  hanging  on  thee,  and  eoBiroai 
More  glorious  titles  and  more  aovereignty 
Than  is  apoke  of  Egypt  and  Assyria. 

At.  Tull.  Now  do  I  see 
T)ie  dctil'a  a  cunning  book.tliief,  and  bath  rol 
The  honest  schools  or  their  beat  rhetoric 
To  letnpt  poor  virgins'  weakDitu. 

T'Uvt.  Poppsa.  when  she  met  her  emperur 
Clad  in  the  wealth  oF  manj  munarchiei. 
Nor  rich  Paulina  that  out.braved  the  aun. 
And  aiade  him  dark  with  sparklinK  jewelry. 
Compared  witii  thee  shall  be  as  |HHir  and  dull 
Aa  wasted  dross  or  baser  eicrementa, 
Only  let  me  enjoy  thee. 

M.  Tull.  Hold  uon  or  necer  I 

/■Ai.  I  to'ik  you.  a 
The  MTth  CDtild  call  t 


:o  be  the  onit  thiu? 


I 


These  fnul  ingredient*  cannot  alter  mi 
Trust  me,  1  priie  poor  virtue  with  ■  r, . 
Better  than  vice  with  both  the  tndie*. 
Af.  Tull.  Thii  is  some  comfort,  if  i 

THiii.  Be  not  a  fiHl  for  cDstDm,  knew  mj 
And  who  I  am  Hut  dn  solicit  you  ; 
Think  of  the  crowns  hang  o'er  you,  CTOwni  «f  j<nr, 
Honour  and  reputation  j  if  they  fail. 
Think  of  the  (Words  I  carry,  tworda  of  ahame. 
Contempt,  disgrace,  slander,  and  infamy. 
And  thinlt  with  these  how  1  cau  torture  yoD. 
Nay.  whip  you  to  obedience  ;  and  by  Uesven 
I'll  spare  nought  to  afflict  yun. 

JIf.  TtJI.  {Slapping  forward.^  Yea,   yon  wiU. 


Vin 


Hki 
Tllvt.  Ho< 


iedf    oh    ■ 


JIf.  rti//.  Yes,  it  ia  Tulliua.  Tullius  the  « 

Arc  you  a  god,  a  king,  nay.  but  t  nan,      (M 
Aud  dare  caiiimit  thii  outrage  .'  l)a  you  hno* 

A  good  thought  and  dare  apeak  thus?    Uonlf 

think, 
Although  I  Btn  yonr  subject,  and  do  view 
Each  beam  that  shines  ahoal  yoii.  and  cono        ,^ 
How  dear  yon  are  to  the  goda.  (o  angels,  aaiiita. 
The  world,  and  mankind  ;  though  1  know  you  u 

^  temple  >o  divine  aud  hallowed. 
That  but  to  dream  ill  of  you  were  to  plunge 


Men's  aouU  into  damnation  :  yei,  to  it 

Think  what  tlib  woman  is:    My  wife.  nr.  •!■•'• 

my  wile. 
My  chajste  dear  wife,  a  word  that's  predoD*. 
Self  of  layself,  nay.  such  a  adf  beyond. 
Tliat  where *be  falla  nijr  fane  Is  peruh*di 
Miue  did  I  say  ?  nay,  my  poKlenty, 
Mine  utter  generation,  all  my  name 
LoBl  and  undone  to  all  eleniity  I 
How  this  will  tempt  a  good  man,  uh,  rir.  tlilnk, 
Tremble  and  fear  to  think  iL  ■ 


M.  Tun.  Not  jei 
blasphemT 
What  alaie  can  be  so  atopid 


and  have   hard  f 


Sir.  if  TDQ 
Haio  raited  me  for  thi«  uerit.  or  built  up 
My  low  foandationi  with  atrange  jrinniclei 
Higher  than  other'a  biuliiingi  1  if  yon  hata 
Made  me  a  glittering  uul>ide,  but  wilbin 
Store  nothing  but  dishonour,  out  mc  down. 
Beat  me  to  dust ;  my  ashes  will  appear 
A  monument  more  glorioua  tliin  your  plltM. 

TUiu.  On  my  life. 
Thou  dost  mlalake  me  strangely. 

M.  Tull.  'Would  I  dill, 
So  I  might  perish  for  it ;  but  my  eye* 
And  own  ears  are  my  witneas. 

Tilu$.  Come,  no  mora  : 
They  have  told  you  a  false  mesaage,  and  yourhanr' 
them  ia  much  loo  crednloua ; 
at  by  all  that'a  guod  or  holy. 


Nevi 


.A  thought  of  BO  much  baaenc! 


What  iiddOi 


Was  don. 

poisoned  mouths  1  know  do  envy  you. 
Neit  to  convert  their  malice  to  this  giuiuid 
Which  elae  had  touched  Ihy  person  ;  nei!  lo  li 
The  temper  of  her  goodneu,  and  bow  Kar 
"    riiption  might  work  on  her,  which  I  And 

t  ptaise  and  pail  eiample,  and  »he  ia 
Thrjeivel  I  renowned  her,  and  iuUeed 
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Worthy  the  love  of  noble  Tullius : 

'Twas  this  design  that  led  me  ;  by  my  life, 

No  other  thought  came  near  me. 

M,  TuU.  It  was  a  course  pious  and  full  of  virtue, 
A  deed  for  which  I  ever  owe  a  debt 
Of  terror  and  affliction :  Fearful  king, 
Nay,  impudent  transgressor,  now  thou  seest 
Thy  lustful  breast  lie  bare  to  my  revenge 
Coin'st  these  apparent  falsehoods ;  but  I  have 
Strange  and  undoubted  causes :  witness  this, 
This  warrant  for  my  murder ;  besides  that, 
The  articles  of  peace  you  sent  the  rebels 
SabinuB  and  Arminius,  but  the  cause 
Was  written  in  a  bloody  character. 
Such  as  I  think  had  never  precedent ; 
This  can  speak  how  firm  is  your  affection. 

iQiva  Mm  the  warrauU 

Phi.  I  am  lost  in  my  amaxement:   Dearest, 

What  warrant  for  thy  murder  ?  [speak, 

M,  TuU.  Oh,  my  love. 
Time  will  not  now  permit  me  to  relate 
The  cruel  circumstance ;  thou  shalt  partake  it. 
Tihu.  What  slave  or  hell-hound  has  abused  my 
truth, 
And  forg^  this  slanderous  writ  ?   Oh,  my  Tullius, 
I  cannot  blan&e  thee  now  had  thy  just  rage 
Flown  out  above  man's  temper.   This  would  move 
A  creature  without  gall.  Who  should  be 
This  angry  billow  that  thus  seeks  to  drowu 
The  fair  bark  I  would  nourish?    By  dread  Jove, 
I  will  sift  out  this  swelling  sycophant, 
And  beat  him  down  so  flat,  so  low,  so  dead. 
Make  him  so  smooth  and  calm,  that  but  his  shame 
There  shall  be  nothing  to  remember  him. 
Tullius,  by  this  embracement  credit  me 
I  am  sound  in  all  thoughts  to  thee.     Do  not 

neither 
Believe  nor  them  nor  me ;  but  as  short  time 
Shall  prove  this  lie  most  odious,  so  let  truth 
Shine  in  my  other  actions.  With  all  speed 
We'll  call  a  present  council,  and"  send  post 
For  proud  Sabinus, 

Who  dreadless  in  his  articles  may  come  ; 
If  not,  we'll  force  him  hither  ;  you,  disguised. 
Shall  hear  our  strange  proceedings  ;  thou  shalt  see 
How  quaintly  I  shall  trip  'em.     Love  this  sweet. 
She  is  a  thing  for  Heaven  to  envy  at. 
And  tell  thyself  thou  hast  all  the  joys  of  life, 
A  perfect  royal  friend  and  faithful  wife.  CS'*'- 

M,  TulL  'Would  I  could  hope  the  first,  the 
last  is  sure, 
And  both  I'll  seek  to  perfect.— Come,  my  love. 
Thou  hast  played  the  part  of  goodness  royally, 
And  I'll  strive  to  deserve  it     Yet,  since  things 
Lie  but  at  half  discovered,  for  a  time 
In  some  strange  shape  I'll  shroud  me. 
Free  from  the  knowledge  of  the  king  or  any, 
Until  these  tares  be  weeded ;  when  they're  ripe, 
I'll  be  myself,  and  shine  unlimited. 

Phi,  Your  will  is  my  direction,  and  I'll  move 
Only  by  your  commandment  and  your  love. 


SCENE  v.— -^  Temple. 

Enter  Btn  Pkhoamts.  the  foolith  Knight,  H^  «  Bride- 
groom, leading  Fiuvia.  hie  Bride ,  BELtAaio,  the  ting- 
ing Soldier  t  Blacksnoitt  the  Smith,  BHtmiAP  the 
Tailor,  and  Calvwwh  the  Shoemaker.— An  Attar  to  he 
eet/orth  with  the  Image  of  Man  /  Dindiuvs  the  Dwarf 
beariag  Bm  PaaaAMt-s*  Lance  and  Shidd,  which  are 


hung  up  /or  Trophir*,  and  Sir  Pkroamits  vow*  for  the 
Love  q/'Plavia,  never  to  bear  Arms  again  /  the  like  does 
BuAtxBHOVT,  who  hangi  up  hit  Sword,  and  taktt  kit 
hammer,  vowing  to  Ood  Vulcan  never  to  ute  another 
Weapon.    The  Tailor  and  the  Shoemaker  do  vow  the 
like  to  Ood  Mereurp.    Then  Bulario  singt  a  Song  how 
thep  will  fall  to  their  old  Tradet.    A  Clap  of  Thunder, 
and  all  run  off.    Finis  4  AcL 
Per.  There  hang,  thou  fatal  engine  of  my  wrath. 
Thou  great  divorcer  of  the  soul  and  body, 
Which  three-score  princes,  emperors,  and  kings. 
Besides  some  thousand  k>rds,  captains  sans  number. 
One  lance-prisadp^nd  a  sutler  s  wife. 
Hast  sent  to  Erebus  and  dismal  lake  ; 
Hang  there,  I  say,  and  this  the  world  shall  grant 
None  e'er  shall  use  the  like  but  John  of  Gaunt. 
AU.  Oh,  rare,  rare  Pergamus ! 
Per.  Now  give  me  that !  {Taket  the  Shield. 

Come  thou,  thou  faithful  bulwark  to  my  breast, 
Thou  that  keep'st  off  the  cannon-shot  like  hail, 
Cut  through  and  through  some  four-score  inches 

deep 
With  diri>fnl  atr9kes  ynd  dreary  hardiment ; 

jOse  wide-mouthed  trenches  keep  imprisoned 
Five  thousand  captains  couchant  to  thy  mercy. 
Which  must  yield  Pergamus  a  world  for  ransom. 
Terror,  hang  Uiere  !  no  Guildhall  shews  the  like. 
Bloody  in  peace,  but  in  war  politic, 

Dind.  Go  on,  brave  Pergamus,  the  son  of  fame, 
The  child  of  fortune  ;  all  men  know  the  same. 

Pla.  A  periphrasis  of  a  fool  that  forftnes  U 

Per,  Hang  there,  ye  instruments  of  bloo<l~and 
rust! 
Hence,  fighting  vain!  My  Flavia  roust  be  bussU 
Y^et  thus  far.  Mars,  I  will  thy  soldier  be. 
And  valiantly  in  thy  great  quarrel  strike. 
When  Flavia  teaches  me  to  raise  the  pike. 

Black.  Blacksnout  the  like  doth  vow,  and  in  a 
Into  a  hammer  I'll  convert  my  sword.  [word 

Though  Venus  Vulcan  horn,  I'll  wive :  our  hall 
Increased  by  us  may  grow  a  capital. 
1  am  for  Vulcan  now,  for  Mars  no  more ; 
If  my  wife  scold,  mybou^ham^jiT  »hall  roar. 

Snip.  Turn  garnet,  uilor,  lOO.  and  be  not 
I'll  marry  and  beUke  me  to  my  yard,        [barr'd : 
And  if  my  trade  then  prove  not  worth  a  dodkin, 
Curse,  curse  o'  women,  both  my  yard  and  bodkin ! 
Calve.  Then,  shoemaker,  the  last  of  all  tlie  rout, 
Of  tailor,  Pergamus,  or  fair  Blacksnout : 
By  Mercury  I  swear  it  is  my  draught 
To  take  a  wife  and  use  the  gentle  craft. 

BONG  bp  Bbllamo. 

Then  farewell  the  drum,  pike,  gun,  and  the  fife  I 
If  »  man  loves  Jarring  and  plenty  of  »trife. 
To  tiy  his  valour  let  him  Uke  a  wife. 

And  to  our  old  trades  again. 

Chorut.  And  to  our  old  trades  again. 
Come.  Perjcamua,  tailor,  and  Blackanout  too. 
The  shoemaker  will  teach  your  wives  all  what  to  do. 
For  If  you  tread  awry  they'll  underlay  you : 

Then  to  our  old  trades  again ! 

Chorut.  Then  to  our  old  trades  again  I 

So,  furious  Mars,  we  bid  thee  adtcii. 

We  care  not  for  killing,  it's  a  life  for  a  Jew : 


p 


o 


,^' 
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So  let  us  be  Jogging  with  our  Jovial  crew^ 

And  to  onfold  trades  again  ! 
Chorut.  And  to  our  old  trades  again  ! 

IThunder. 

BeU.  Oh,  the  gods  are  angry  I  Let's  begone. 
AU.  Oh,  oh,  oh  I  \»wwA  T^^^ 
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Tiius,  We  are  excused  for't  then.  But,  reverend 
senate, 
HaTing  since  weighed  by  weij^hty  circumstance, 
Grounded  on  reason,  that  the  opinions 
And  several  censures  of  the  commonalty, 
And  some  of  our  great  peers  too,  may,  perchance, 
Out  of  their  ignorance  raise  a  mutiny 
That  might  in  time  work  a  conspiracy 
Against  young  Tullius, 
Mot  being  elected  by  a  public  voice, 
(For  what  they  do  without  all  malice  moves, 
But  thousands  envy  where  a  king  once  loves) 
These  known  examples  make  us  cautelous 
Of  future  dangers  :  therefore,  once  more,  lords. 
Deliver  your  minds  freely ;  if  you  think 
His  youth  or  judgment,  strength  or  discipline, 
DebUitate  his  person,  or  his  birth 
Make  him  unfit  to  undergo  a  place 
So  eminent  and  powerful,  call  him  home. 
Choose  a  more  able,  more  experienced  man, 
That  thirsts  for  such  an  honour,  and  let  him 
Revel  at  home  here  with  his  beauteous  bride : 
Poor  soul !   She  has  the  most  wrong ;  such  a  war 
Were  far  more  pleasing  to  a  courtier. 
One  so  complete  and  young  as  Tullius  is, 
And  questionless  she'll  thank  ye.     Now,  you  hear 
The  cause  of  your  assembly,  speak  your  thoughts, 
And  let  your  hearts  and  tongues  so  sympathise 
That  truth  may  write  the  comments. 

O.  TulL  Royal  sir, 
I  humbly  crave  I  may  be  pardoned. 
And  licensed  to  suspend  my  censure  yet, 
Until' that  their  opinions  be  all  passed : 
A  father's  doom  will  be  thought  partial, 
Though  the  gods  record  it. 
TUut,  Use  your  wilL 

MarcelUm,  1  beg  like  liberty,  dread  sovereign : 
We  two  are  equal  sharers  in  his  honours ; 
'Twould  ill  beseem  us  to  detract  from  him. 
TituM.  Shall  one  man  speak  for  all,  then  ? 
All.  WiUingly. 

1  Sen.  And  whom  your  majesty  shall  please  to 
His  voice  shall  give  a  general  approbation,     [call, 
TUu».  Ruiinus,  you  are  he  then. 
Ji^f.  I,  my  liege  ? 

Titus,  Rufusal  is  in  vain,  we'll  have  it  so. 
B^f,  The  most  unworthiest  creature. 
Tiius,  Wpong  not  your  worth,  we  know  your 
merits,  sir. 
You  have  done  good  service  in  the  like  affairs. 
And  know  best  what    belongs    to*t :    1'herefore 
Ruf.  With  pardon  then  I  shalL  [speak. 

Your  highness  might  have  made  a  surer  choice 
Of  an  approved  soldier ;  but  a  man 
More  daring  apd  more  valiant,  Rome  contains  not ; 
For  what  hh  wants  in  years  and  discipline. 
His  industry  and  spirit  countervails  ; 
He's  mild  and  courteous  to  the  people  too. 
Which  is  the  chain  that  ties  the  soldiers'  hearts 
And  general's  together  ;  last  and  chief. 
He's  fortunate,  crying  as  Cssar  did, 
Who,  being  tossed  in  a  small  boat  at  sea 
In  a  temnestuous  storm,  cheared  up  the  mariners 
With,  '  6n,  brave  hearts !    Think  not  of  fear,  you 
Me  and  my  fortunes  ;*  [bear 

Which  shows  that  resolution  is  the  crown 
Of  all  a  soldier's  honours,  and  brings  in 
A  happy  conquest :  All  this  Tullius  has. 
No  doubt  need  to  be  made  then  of  his  worth. 
But  that  he  still  enjoy  it. 


Jll.  'Tis  confirmed. 

Lear,  Stand  away, 
I  pr'ythee  let  me  hug  him ;  by  this  hand, 
Leoncius,  the  devil's  a  novice  to  him. 

M.   TulL    [Apart.]    I  am  swallowed  in  this 
quicksand :  all  my  thoughts 
Again  are  quite  diverted  :  He  speak  thus  I 

Titus.  Rufinus,  you  have  given  a  noble  verdict, 
We  are  become  your  debtor 

Lietor.    [  Within.']    Back  there,    back  1    keep 
back. 

Ruf.  What  uproar*s  that,  disturbs  the  senate  ? 

Enter  a  Liotor. 

Lietor.  A  captain  post  from  the  camp. 
Titus.  Admit  him  straight. 

En&r  Marcxllus. 

Lietor,  Your  sword. 

Mare.  No,  sir,  'tis  kept  for  a  far  better  uie, 
Than  cut  his  roaster's  throat. 

Ruf,  A  guard ! 

Mare,  Ten  guards!    There  are  some  persons 
Ten  millions  cannot  si  3lter.  [here 

1  Sen.  What  means  this  ? 

Mare,  King,  king !    senate  ! 
Oh,  that  I  could  speak  to  you  in  a  tone 
Would  drown  the  voice  of  thunder,  that,  the  sound 
Being  echoed  by  this  marble  capitol. 
Each  syllable  were  doubled  in  your  ears. 
Or  that  you  had  more  hearts,  for  those  weak 

strings 
Will  crack  at  the  first  entrance.    Tullius  is 

All,  What? 

Mare,  Dead ;   (does  that  damp  you  r)  he    is 

All,  Ha !  Murdered  !  [murdered. 

M,  Tull,  \^Apart.']  Now  it  begins  to  work. 

Mare,  Yes,  murdered, 
Butchered  by  most  inhuman  slaughter,  treachery. 

O.  Tull,  Forgive  me,  Jupiter  !     When  he  said 
dead 
I  had  almost  shed  a  tear,  but  murder  straight 
Caused  fiery  rage  to  dry  it  up  again. 

Marcellan,  The  manner,  gooid  Marcellus,  or  by 

Mare.  By  Titus  Martins.  [whom  ? 

All.  The  king ! 

Marc,  Yes. 

Titus,  Traitor ! 

Marc.  Tyrant ! — He,  'twas  he,  grave  lords, 
_  n'd  friynnd  nrtit;)es  of  peace 

Conspired  our  general's  ruin.    To  this  truth 
I  here  give  up  my  body  to  more  torments 
Than  can  by  man  be  thought  on,  and  rejoice 
To  lose  my  life  so  meritoriously. 
As  to  discover  this  black  treachery. 

Ruf.  [Apart.']  Beyond  our  wishes  published. 

Titus.  Villain,  thy  death  shall  be  more  terrible 
Than  ever  time  could  pattern. 

O   Tull.  Except  thine.  lRi*f» 

Off  with  these  robes  of  peace  and  clemencv. 
And  let  us  hoop  our  aged  limbs  with  steel. 
And  study  tortures  for  this  tyranny. 

Mare.  'Tis  needless,  sir  ;  vengeance  is  near  at 
Lord  Marius  and  Armanus  are  conjoined,    [h.ind 
And  vow  for  their  dear  friend's  untimely  fall 
To  lay  his  palace  level  with  the  dust. 
And  kill  the  tyrant  in  the  capitol. 
In  the  very  throne  he  has  polluted  ro. 

Ruf.  Desperate  traitors!     See  you  now, dread 
•ir, 
Tbii  brood  of  vipers  !    Who  can  suffer  tl\va  I 
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ind  LesrcliuB,  let'i  to  innB  ! 
Give  ai  three  !e«vo,  my  liege :  We'll  r»i»e  »nch 
To  gnord  Rome  ind  your  person,  ir»tte 

That  Mariiu  and  ArmaDua  ahiill  as  HHin 
Grup  lightning  a«  but  touch  m  hair  of  yon. 

Lma.   [Ande.]   EinellenlTillaio  !— Oh  that  ne 
were  gone  onte. 

Tilai.  Stir  not.    1  do  entreat  you  let  'em  come. 
I(  1  be  guilty  of  theie  prutticei, 
Let  me  with  ahame  and  horror  ratfer  for't. 
Thete'i  tbe  arch-wreath  ;  thui  we  dialhrone  our- 
And,  la  a  private  man,  will  onaner  here  (self, 

'GaiDBl  all  objectioni.     Only  Ut  ms  craie 
Sabinus  may  be  sent  for  with  all  apeed, 
Who,  dnzadlesg  in  his  articlei.  may  come: 
The  U«  of  arcDt  does  warraiit  him. 

2  Sen.  See  it  done, 

Enttr  a  Llrtor. 

Z.ic(.  Reverend  lordi, 
There  is  a  pilgrim  aent  from  the  Snbines, 
That  cravea  admittance  into  Ih'  Capitol. 

Tiliu.  Bring  him  with  siieed  to  th'  aenate. 

Raf.  On  my  lifr, 
Some  atrange  confeasian  of  this  stratagem 

Enltr6i.tijn!ii\BaFitlvttr'i  Hal-a,  intlrtjti  Hroiu  ijfi 

Sai.  The  gods  of  Rome  protect  ye. 
A'l.  Ha.  Sabinus  I 

Sab.  Tea.     Do  you  wonder?     Though  s  native 
Caused  a  Iransgraaaion  to  regain  our  own,       [luvo 
We  now  are  Titua'  aubilitule.  and  c»mc 
In  peace  and  duty  to  acknowledge  il. 
There  is  TnywarrBut. 

)r  Ihy  death,  damn'd  rebel '. 
nor  no  articles  uf  mine. 


that  ?  Suppose  I  have  fnrgol. 
I  (o  witjiess  it 

trick 


From  whom  d 

Sai.  What 
There's  thy  oi 

Tiliu.  Thon  art  deoeived,  Sabinus  ;  'twas  u 
To  train  thee  to  (he  block  ;  'tis  counterfeit ; 
Therefore,  if  thou  hast  hope  of  an;  mercy, 
Confess  from  wboni  thou  hadat  it. 

Sat.  1  shall  disclose  jraur  plot  if  I  talk  Ihua. 

Tilu,.  Slave,  what  plot  ? 

Sab.  Young Tullius'  murder;  the  caution,  air 
or  these  sworn  articles,  delivered  me 
By  this  chief  Poatmaater,  whom  I  have  brought 

Ruf.  Now  WB  are  caught ;  [Aiit 

Hell  and  damnation  strike  him  dnmb  for  ever  I 
O.  Tvlk   From  whom  rcireived  you  thie  .> 


Thou  shall  Dot  hare  tbe  glory  to  ptvnounce  it  i — 
It  was  from  me. 

Learch.   Let  us  have  part  of  it ; — 'twai  ttota  us 
three, 

Rnf.  IliacoDfessed;  giTe  senUDce.  Ha,  ha, ha! 
Could  you  imagine,  dotards,  that  oar  spirits 
Could  brook  an  upstart  stripling  to  be  l»me 
Up  to  the  clouda  with  pomp,  and  we  rejected. 
But  we  would  check  jour  peacock  ? 

Sen.  Lictora,  aeiie  him.  illirf  art  niti 

Ltareh.  Came,  come,  quick,  diapatch  ; 
Now  we  have  reached  the  pitch  of  our  drains, 
'Tis  hell  to  hold  life  longer. 

M.Tutt.  [ThTOaingoffhu  Dii'gui4e.\    In  that 


heU 
Yoar  conscience  absll  torment 
I  beg  that  for  their  seateace.' 

AU.  TulUus! 

Learch.  Death  now  were  heaven. 

Ruf  What  incantotioo's  thit  ! 

O.  TviL  O  bleaaed  metamorphoMS  ! 

Marcelian.  This  capitol  appeiars  a  nei 

M.  TuU.  Sacred  air,  let  me  adore  ytnii 
That  are  in  all  thinga  so  unmaicliahle. 

rifHj.  Thy  Tirtuea  make  ii  so.      Rite 
And  tie  thy  own  judge  of  these  impious  < 

M.  Tuil.  The  doom  is  passed  already, 
grace 
And  favour  will  permit  it,  they  shall  live. 

Titus.  Live,  TulliuB  ? 

M.  TuU.  Yea,  dear  sir- 
Their  own  bloods  caimot  wish  away  their  hM,  I 
'Tis  so  infections  t  but  their  conscience  may. 
Touched  with  this  mercy,  purge  the  sin  awajr. 

Tiltii.    Thou   itill   Intucend'at  in   pxidu 
"-  -  thy  wish. 


Let  "i 


atiUli 


irtheo 


linf.  The  farther  thence,  the  farther  from  ny 
dcsarta  will    more  please 


[EjvhkI  Ruruius,  LuLBcana, 
«■  PaiUDiiraA,  Muuca.  Laua,  n 


I.  Welcoi 


:othyht 


's  noble  iriuupb, 


P-alm. 

It>^.  reace,  furful  alave 


he  has  done  his  country's  foea  abroad, 
re,  Tnllius,  take  her,  worthy  of  thy  virtues. 
d  worthy  the  imperial  seat  of  Rome. 
lEn  thou  Shalt  gain  her  lOicES  to  be  king. 

1  fxresee  thou  wilL     Mariua.  and  Leiia  too, 
jny  the  harvest  of  your  ripened  loiea ; 
lave  tried  you  all,  and  find  you  worthy  hvour  i 
r  whilst  1  reigD,  on  virtue  will  I  smila, 
d  honour  only  irith  me  still  provUL—      EmiU 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


TuBuam,  Duke  of  Athetu. 

PALAMOIf,  )  M«  Two  NOBLS  KlNSMSN,  in  Lttvt 
AnciTB,     j     wUk  Emiua. 
PsRiTHout,  an  Athenian  O^neroL 
▲itrmuB,  a  Captain. 
Yalmmivm,  a  Huban  ifoMrawm. 

Six  ffoliant  Knighte. 

Hendd. 

Jailor. 

Woo«r  to  the  Jailor's  Daughter. 


Brother  ) 

prt^^^  to  t»«  Jailor. 

OnuiOLD,  a  Sekoaimaittr. 

A  Taborer»  Coimtrymen,  Soldifln,  Sfc. 

HipPOUTA,  Bridi  to  TBaMua. 

Emilu,  her  Sister. 

Three  Queens. 

Jaflor's  Daughter,  in  Love  teith  VjktAmom, 

Servant  to  Emilia. 

Nymphs,  Wenches,  J^c. 


SCENE, ATHEMff   AND    IM   pART   OF   THB   FiRtT    AcT,    TmIBRS. 


^  PROLOGUE. 


IFlouriih. 
Niw  plays  and  maidenheacU  are  near  a-kin ; 
Mnch  foUow'd  both,  for  both  much  money  gi'en, 
If  they  stand  sound,  and  well :  And  a  good  play, 
(Whose  modest  scenes  blnsh  on  his  marriage-day, 
And  shake  to  lose  his  honour)  is  like  her 
That  after  holy  tie,  and  first  night's  stir, 
Tet  still  is  modesty,  and  still  retains 
More  of  the  maid  to  sight  than  husband's  pains. 
We  pray  our  play  may  be  so ;  for  I'm  sura 
It  has  a  noble  breeder^  and  a  pure, 
A  learned,  and  a  poet  never  went, 
Morefiunous  y^  ^twijrt  Po  and  silver  Trent : 
CGaocei^  (OTall  admired^  the  story  gives : 
There  constant  to  eternity  it  lives ! 
If  we  let  (kll  the  nobleness  of  this,        • 
And  the  first  sound  this  child  hear  be  a  hiss, 
How  will  it  shake  the  bones  of  that  good  man, 


And  make  him  cry  ftom  under-ground,  "  Oh,  fian 

From  me  the  witless  chaff  of  such  a  writer 

That  blasts  my  bays,  and  my  famed  works  makes 

lighter 
Than  Robin  Hood  1"  This  is  the  fear  we  bring ; 
For,  to  say  truth,  it  were  an  endless  thing, 
And  too  ambitious,  to  aspire  to  him. 
Weak  as  we  are^  and  jdmost  breathlfigft  .nwimy 
In  this  deep  water,  do  but  you  hold  out 
Your  helping  hands,  and  we  will  tack  about, 
And  something  do  to  save  us :  you  shall  hear 
Scenes,  though  below  his  art,  may  yet  appear 
Worth  two  hours'  traveL     To  his  bones  sweet 

sleep  I 
Content  to  you ! — If  this  play  do  not  keep 
A  little  dull  time  from  us,  we  perceive 
Our  losses  fell  so  thick,  we  must  needs  leave. 

IFlouriek. 


ACT   L 


SCENE  I. — Athens.     Bt^ore  the  Temple. 

Mueio.  Enter  Htmciv  with  a  Torch  burning  j  a  B07,  in 
a  whiU  robe  bifore,  tinging  and  itrewingjtoweri  /  4/kcr 
Hymbw,  a  Nymph,  encompassed  in  her  tresses,  bearing 
a  tsheaten  Garland  ;  then  Thxsbus,  between  two  other 
Nymphs,  %sith  wheaten  chaplets  on  their  heads  /  then 
HiPfouTA,  l^  bp  PsAimoua.  and  ant^her  /  holding  a 
Oarland  over  her  head,  her  trestes  likewise  hanging  ; 
^/ler  her  Emilia,  holding  up  her  train.  A«miea  and 
Attcodanta. 

SONG. 

Roses  their  sharp  spines  being  gone, 
Kot  royal  in  their  smells  alone, 
But  In  their  has; 


Maiden  pinks,  of  odonr  faint. 
Daisies  smell-less,  yet  most  quaint. 
And  sweet  thime  true ; 

Primrose,  ilrst-bom  child  of  Ver, 
Merry  q>ring-time*s  harbinger. 

With  her  beUs  dim : 
Oxllps  in  their  cradles  growing, 
>Iarigolds  on  death-beds  blowing. 

Lark-heels  trim ; 

All,  dear  Nature's  children  sweet. 
Lie  Yore  bride  and  bridegroom'^  frvt. 

Blessing  their  sense  1  [Strewimg.  lotcert* 

Not  an  angel  of  the  air. 
Bird  melodious  or  bird  fair. 

Be  abeent  henoe ! 


rfh^ki 
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ACT  I. 


The  crow,  the  nlanderous  eucVoo.  nor 
The  boding  ravoi,  nor  chough  hoar. 

Nor  chatt*ring  pie. 
May  on  our  bridehouM  perch  or  sing, 
Or  with  them  any  discord  bring. 

But  from  it  fly ! 

Enter  three  Queens,  *n  blade,  with  veils  ttained,  with  iw^ 
periat  Crowns.  The  first  Queen  finlls  down  at  the  foci 
ofTuMSKim  t  the  second /alls  down  ai  the  foot  ef  Hirro- 
LiTA  :   ihe  third  be/ore  Emilia. 

1  Qtieen,  For  pity's  sake,  and  tme  gentility's. 
Hear  and  respect  me ! 

2  Queen,  For  your  mother's  sake, 

And  as  you  wish  your  womb  may  thrive  with  fair 
Hear,  and  respect  me !  [ones, 

3  Queen.  Now  for  the  Ioto  of  him  whom  Joto 

hath  marked 
The  honour  of  your  bed,  and  for  the  sake 
Of  clear  virginity,  be  advocate 
For  us,  and  our  distresses !  This  good  deed 
Shall  raze  you  out  o*  the  book  of  trespaitses 
All  you  are  set  down  there. 

Thes.  Sad  lady,  rise ! 

Hip»  Stand  up  ! 

Emi,  No  knees  to  me !  What  woman  I 
May  sted,  that  is  distress'd,  does  bind  me  to  her. 

Thes,  What's  your  request  ?  Deliver  you  for  alL 

1  Q^£en,/Ne  are  three  Queens,/  whose  sove- 
rngns  fell  before . 
The  wrath  of  cruel  Creon  ^  who  endured 
The  beaks  of  ravens!  taloni  of  the  kites. 
And  pecks  of  crowsjin  the  foul  fields  of  Thebet. 
He  will  not  suffer  ysfto  bum  their  bones, 
To  urn  their  ashes/  ifor  to  take  th*  offence 
Of  mortal  loathsomenesslfrom  the  blest  eye 
Of  holy  Phoebus,  but  infects  the  winds 
With  steneh  of  tmr  ekdn  lords.     Oh,  pity,  duke  ! 
Thou  purger  of  the  earth,  draw  thy  fear'd  sword 
That  does  good  turns  to  th'  world ;  give  as  the 

bones       | 
Of  our  dead  kings,  that  we  may  chapel  them  ! 
And  of  thy  boundless  goodness,  take  some  note 
That  for  opr  crowned  heads  we  have  no  roof 
Save  this,  'which  is  the  lion's  and  the  bear's, 
And  vault  to  every  thing  U 

Thes,  Pray  you  kneel  hot ! 
I  was  transported  with  your  speech,  and  suffer'd 
Your  knees  to  wrong  themselves.     1  have  heard 

the  fortunes 
Of  your  dead  lords,  which  gives  me  such  lamenting 
As  wakes  my  vengeance  and  revenge  for  'em. 
King  Capaneus  was  jour  lord :  The  day 
That  he  should  marry  you,  at  such  a  season 
As  now  it  is  with  me,  I  met  your  groom 
By  Mars's  altar ;  you  were  that  time  fair, 
Not  Juno's  mantle  fairer  than  your  tresses, 
Nor  in  more  bounty  spread  her ;  your  wheaten 

wreath 
Was  then  nor  thresh'd  nor  blasted ;  Fortune  at  you 
Dimpled   her   cheek   witL   smiles ;    Hercules  otir 

kinsman, 
(Then  weaker  than  your  eyes)  laid  by  his  club. 
He  tumbled  down  upon  his  Nemean  hide. 
And  swore  his  sinews  thaw'd  :  Oh,  Grief  and  Time, 
Fearful  consumers,  you  will  all  devour  ! 

1  Queen.  Oh,  I  hope  some  god, 
Some  god  hath  put  his  mercy  in  your  manhood. 
Whereto  he'll  infuse  power,  and  press  jjom  forth 
Our  undertaker! 

Thee,  Oh,  no  knees,  none,  widow ! 


Unto  the  helmeted  BeUona  uae  them. 
And  pray  for  me,  your  loldier. — ^Troubled  I 

{Tmm§i 

2  Qtuen,  Honour'd  HippoUta, 
Most  dreaded  Amazonian,  that  hast  slmin 
The  scythe-tusk'd  boar;  that,  with  thj 

strong 
As  it  is  white,  wast  near  to  make  the  male 
To  thy  sex  captive ;  but  that  this  thy  lord 
(Bom  to  uphold  creation  in  that  honour 
First  Nature  styled  it  in)  shrunk  thee  into 
The  bound  thou  wast  o'er-flowing,  at  once  nh- 
Thy  force,  and  thy  affection  ;  soldieress.        [didag 
That  equally  canst  poise  ttemneas  with  pity. 
Who  now,  I  know,  hast  much  more  power  on  hia 
Than  e'er  he  had  on  thee ;  who  ow'jt  his  strength 
And  his  love  too,  who  is  a  servant  to 
The  tenor  of  thy  speech ;  dear  glass  of  ladies. 
Bid  him  that  we,  whom  flaming  War  doth  seorck. 
Under  the  shadow  of  his  sword  may  cool  ns ! 
Require  him  he  advance  it  o'er  our  heads ; 
Spc»k't  in  a  woman's  key,  like  snch  a  woman 
As  any  of  as  three ;  weep  ere  yon  fisil; 
Lend  us  a  knee ; 

But  touch  the  ground  for  ns  no  Umger-tiase 
Than  a  4q«*s  motion,  when  the  hyd's  pinck'd  off ! 
'  Teillim,  if  he  i'  th"  blood-sized  ieM  lay  swoln. 
Shewing  the  sun  his  teeth,  grinning  at  the  moon, 
What  you  would  do ! 

Hip,  Poor  lady,  say  no  more ! 
I  had  as  lief  trace  this  good  action  with  yo« 
As  that  whereto  I  am  going,  and  never  yet 
Went  I  so  willing  way.    My  locd  u  taken 
Heart-deep  with  your  distress :  Lot  him  < 
I'll  speak  anon. 

3  QiMm.  Oh,  my  petition  was  [7)s  _ 
Set  down  in  ice,  whi<m  by  hot  grief  nncandicd 
Melts  into  drops  ;  so  sorrow  wanting  form 
Is  press'd  with  deeper  matter. 

Emi,  Pray  stand  up  ; 
Your  grief  is  written  in  your  cheek. 

3  Queen.  Oh,  woe ! 
You  cannot  read  it  there ;  tiiere  through  my  tears 
Like  wrinkled  pebbles  in  a  glassy  stream. 
You  may  behold  *em !  Lady,  lady,  alack. 
He  that  will  all  the  treasure  know  o'  th*  earth 
Must  know  the  centre  too ;  he  that  will  fish 
For  my  least  minnow,  let  him  lead  his  line 
To  catch  one  at  my  heart.     Oh,  pardon  me  ! 
Extremity,  that  sharpens  sondrj  wits. 
Makes  me  a  fooL 

^iRt.   Pray  you  say  nothing  ;  pray  ynu ! 
Who  cannot  feel  nor  see  the  rain,  being  in'it. 
Knows  neither  wet  nor  dry.     If  that  you  were 
The  ground-piece  of  come  painter,  I  would  buy  yoo, 
To  instruct  me  'gainst  a  capital  grief  indeed  : 
(Such  heart-pierced  demonstration  !)  but,  alas, 
Being  a  natural  sister  of  our  sex. 
Your  sorrow  beats  so  ardmtly  upon  me. 
That  it  shall  make  a  counter-reflect  'gainst 
My  brother's  heart,  and  warm  it  to  some  pity 
Though  it  were  made  of  stone :   Pray  have  good 
comfort ! 

Thee.  Forward  to  th*  temple !  leave  not  out  a  jot 
O'  th'  sacred  ceremony. 

1  Qtieen.  Oh,  this  cel^ration 
Will  longer  last,  and  be  more  costly,  than 
Your  suppliants'  war  !  Remember  that  your  feme 
Knolls  in  the  ear  o'  th'  world:  What  yon  do  quicklj 
Is  not  done  rashly ;  your  first  thought  is  mora 


^^ 
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3ther8'  labonrM^  meditancs^  your  premedi- 
tating 

than  their  actiona ;  bat,  (ohy  Jove  !)  your 
actions, 

s  they  move,  as  osprays  do  the  fish, 

i  before  they  touch :   Think,   dear  duke, 

beds  our  slain  kings  have  !  [think 

teen.  What  griefs  our  beds, 

ur  dear  lords  have  none  ! 

ueen.  None  fit  for  the  dead : 

that  with  cords,  knives,  drams^recipitance* 

of  this  world's  light,  have  to  'CnemseTves 

)eath's  most  horrid  agents,  human  grace 

}  them  dust  and  shadow. 

aeen.  But  our  lords 

st'ring  7ore  the  visitating  tun, 

ere  good  kings,  wlien  livmg. 

#.   It  is  true  ; 

will  give  you  comfort, 

e  your  dead  lords  graves : 

lich  to  do  must  make  some  work  with  Creon. 

iteen.  And  that  work  [now]  presents  itself 
to  the  doing : 

twill  take  form  ;  the  heats  are  gone  tO"  mor- 

K>otIess  Toil  must  recompense  itself,    [row ; 

ts  own  sweat ;  now  he's  secure, 

earns  we  stand  before  your  puissance, 

g  our  holy  begging  in  our  eyes, 

ke  petition  clear. 

leen.  Now  you  may  take  him, 

with  his  victory. 

iteeiu  And  his  army  full 

ad  and  sloth. 

ff.  Artesius,  that  best  know'st 

0  draw  out,  fit  to  thi;i  enterprize 

im'st  for  this  proceeding,  and  the  number 

ry  such  a  business ;  forth  and  levy 

drthiest  instruments ;  whilst  we  dispatch 

rand  act  of  our  life,  this  daring  deed 

i  in  wedlock  ! 

ueen.  Dowagers,  take  hands ! 

be  widows  to  our  woes  !     Delay 

ends  us  to  a  famishing  hope. 

the  Queens,  Farewell ! 

\ieen.  We  come  unseasonably;   but    when 
could  Grief 

7rth,  as  unpang'd  Judgment  can,  fit'st  time 

St  solicitation. 

$.  Why,  good  ladies, 
a  service,  whereto  I  am  going 

r  than  any  war ;  it  more  imports  me 

ill  the  actions  that  I  have  foregone,    ■ 

urely  can  cope. 

ueen.  The  more  proclaiming 

lit  shall  be  negle^i'd :  When  her  arras, 

3  lock  Jove  from  a  synod,  shall 

rranting  moon-light  corslet  thee,  oh,  when 

rinning  cherries  shall  their  sweetneM  ftdl 

thy  Wasteful  lips,  what  wilt  thou  think 

ten  lcing8,"or  blubber'd  queens  ?  what  care 

At  thou  feel'st  not,  what  thou  feel'st  being 
able 

ke  Mars  spurn  hiidmm  ?  Oh,  if  thou  couch 

le  night  with  her,  every  hour  in*t  will 

lostage  of  thee  for  a  hundred,  and 

ihalt  remember  nothing  more  than  what 

anquet  bids  thee  to. 

.  Though  much  unlike  IKneeU. 

lonld  be  so  transported,  as  much  sorry 

Id  be  such  a  suitor ;  yet  I  think 


Did  I  not,  by  th'  abstaining  of  my  joy. 
Which  breeds  a  deeper  longing,  cure  the  surfeit. 
That  craves  a  present  medicine,  I  should  pluck 
All  ladies*  scandal  on  me  :  Therefore  sir, 
As  1  shall  here  make  trial  of  my  prayers. 
Either  presuming  them  to  have  some  force, 
Or  sentencing  for  aye  their  vigour  dumb. 
Prorogue  this  business  we  are  going  about, 
And  hang 

Your  shield  afore  your  heart,  about  tiiat  neck 
Which  is  my  fee,  and  which  I  freely  lend 
To  do  these  poor  queens  service  1 

All  Queens.  Oh.  help  now  !  [r«»  Biiiija. 

Our  cause  cries  for  your  knee. 

Emi.  If  you  grant  not 
My  sister  her  petition,  m  that  force, 
With  that  celerity  and  nature,  which 
She  makes  it  in,  from  henceforth  I'll  not  daz« 
To  ask  you  anything,  nor  be  so  hardy 
Ever  to  take  a  husband. 

Thes.  Pray  stand  up  I 
I  am  entreating  of  myself  to  do 
That  which  you  kneel  to  have  me.— Perithout, 
Lead  on  the  bride  1     Get  you  and  pray  the  godfl 
.  For  success  and  return  ;  omit  not  anything 
In  theTpreiended  celeBration.    Queens, 
Follow  your  soldier. — As  before,  hence  yoa, 
And  at  the  banka  of  Aulis  meet  us  with 
The  forces  you  can  raise,  where  we  shall  find 
The  moiety  of  a  number,  for  a  business 
More  bigger  look'd  ! — [Exit  A&tbsius.]      Since 

that  our  theme  is  haste, 
I  stamp  this  kiss  i^on  thy  currant  lip  ; 
Sweet,  keep  it  as  my  token  I  S>et  you  forward ; 
For  I  will  see  you  gone. 
IBxeunt  toteards  tht  Ttmpleall  tmt  PaiuTHoua,  Inumm, 
ami  Queens. 
Farewell,  my  beauteous  sister !     Perithoot, 
Keep  the  feast  full ;  bate  not  an  hour  on*l  I 

Per.  Sir, 
ril  follow  you  at  heels  :  Tlie  feast's  solenaitj 
Shall  want  till  your  return. 

Thes,  Cousin,  I  charge  you 
Budge  not  from  Athens ;  we  shall  be  returning 
Ere  you  can  end  this  feast,  of  which  I  pray  yon 
Make  no  abatement.     Once  more,  farewell  all  f 

1  Queen.  Thus  dost  thou  still  make  good  the 

tongue  o'  th'  world. 

2  Queen.  And  eam'st  a  deity  equal  with  Mart. 

3  Queen.  If  not  above  him  ;  for 

Thou  being  but  mortal,  mak'st  affections  bend 
To  godlike  honours ;  they  themselves,  some  say, 
Groan  under  such  a  mastery. 

Thes,  As  we  are  men. 
Thus  should  we  do  ;  being  sensually  subdued. 
We  lose  our  humane  title.    Good  cheer,  ladies  ! 

IFUmritk. 
Now  turn  we  towards  your  comforts.         lExeunL 


SCEN  E  II.— Th  KBBS.    The  Court  of  ike  Palace, 

Enter  Paulmoiv  ami  Arcits. 

Are.  Dear  Palamon,  dearer  in  love  than  blood. 
And  our  prime  cousin,  yet  unharden'd  in 
The  crimes  of  nature  ;  let  us  leave  theci^ 
Thebea,  and  the  temptings  in't,  before  W9  farther 
Sully  our  gloss  of  youth  ! 
And  here  to  keep  in  abstinence  we  shame 
As  in  incontinence :  For  not  t/»  mnsn 
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r  tb'  aid  o'  th'  i!on*nt,  were  kliuoit  to  jiuk. 
At  leut  to  frnstnitE  atriting :  uid  tu  follow 
The  cDminon  BtreBio,  'twould  bring  u&  to  an  cddv 
Where  we  (hould  turn  or  drown;  iT  latnur  tbrougii, 
Our  giiin  but  life,  and  treakiiess. 

Pal.  Your  advice 
Is  cried  up  wttb  eiample :  What  atrangc  ruin), 
^inM  flrat  wc  went  to  school,  maji  we  perceive 
Walking  ill  Tbebc9  !     Scars,  and  bare  weeds, 
The  gain  o'  lb'  nurtialiat,  who  did  propouud 
To  his  bold  eada,  bouour,  and  golden  ingoti, 
Which  though  he  woq  he  had  nut ;  ond  □□«  flurted 
By  Peace,  fbr  wham  he  fought !      Who  then  shall 

ofTer 
To  Mars'aao-scorgliL  altar?     I  do  bleed 
When  anch  I  meetTaDd  wish  great  Juno  woidd 
Reanme  her  ancient  fit  of  jealouaj, 
Tu  get  the  loldier  work,  that  Peau:  might  purge 
For  her  lepletioa,  and  retain  auew 
Her  charitable  heart,  nnw  bard,  and  faarther 
Than  Strife  or  War  could  bo. 

Metl  yon  no  ruin  but  the  soldier  in 
The  crank*  and  tuma  uf  Thebes  ?  Yod  did  begin 
Aa  If  jiau  met  decayi  of  mnay  Linda  : 
Perrcive  fou  none  that  do  aroiue  }vur  pitf , 
Bui  th'  uncoosider'd  soldier  ) 

Pal.  Yea  ;  I  pity 
Decays  wberc.E'er  I  find  them  :  bntanch  moat 
That,  iwealing  in  an  honourable  toil, 
Are  paid  with  i 

^ro,  'TisM 
I  did  begin  to  apeak  of;  thia  ia  virtne 
or  no  respect  in  Thebra  :  I  speak  of  Thebea, 
How  dBng«rani,  If  v«  will  kN|i  our  boaouri. 
It  ia  for  onr  residing  ;  where  every  evil 
Hath  ■  good  colour  ;  where  every  aeeining  good'a 

As  they  are,  here  were  lo  be  Strang s|  and 
Such  things  lo  be  mere  monalers. 
Pal,  'Tis  in  our  power 

we  I 

:n  o(  our  manners  :  «  hat  need  I 
Affect  anothrr'a  gait,  which  is  mt  rarcbing 
When  there  ia  faith  !  ur  to  he  fiiud  npon 
Auothpr'a  way  of  speech,  when  by  mine  oivn 
1  may  be  riaaonably  conceived;  laved  too, 
SpeaUng  it  truly  >  Why  am  1  bound 
By  any  generoua  bond  to  follow  bim 
Pollovn  bis  tailor,  haply  so  long,  until 
The  follow'd  make  pursuit  ?     Or  let  me  know. 
Why  mine  own  hariier  is  unbless'd.  with  him 
My  poor  chin  loo.  for  'tis  not  sciisar'd  jntt 
To  auch  a  favourite's  glaaa  .-  What  canon  is  there 
That  dors  command  mv  rapier  from  my  hip. 
To  dangle't  in  my  hand,  or  to  go  tip-toe 
Herort  tlie  street  be  foul  ?     Either  I  am 
The  rore.horse  in  the  team,  or  I  am  none 
That  draw  i'  th'  sequent  trace  1    These  (war  alight 


Need  D< 


t  a  vlai, 
loth'  ht 


;  that  which  rlpi  my  boHnu. 


An.  Onr  I 
Pal.  He. 

most  unbounded  tyrai 
Make  Heaven  Bnfeor'd.  and  villainy  a: 
Berood  its  power  there's  nothing  ;  a' 
Piilh  in  a  fever,  and  deiKes  alone 
Soluble  chance  !  who  only  attribnte 


le  that 'a  aibbf,to  him.  be  aw 
cches;  let  tficm  break  and  ft 


J 


And  what  they  vtin  in't,  boot  and  glory  loo ; 

That  fears  not  to  do  hano  ;  good  darei  not !  I^t 

The  blood  of  mi 

Fn>ra  me  with  It 

Off  me  with  that  cormpUoi 

/Ire.  Clear- spirited  cousii 
Let's  leave  his  court,  that  we  may  nothing  alwn 
Of  hia  loud  infamy  I  for  our  milk 
^tUTfeCish  of  the  pasture,  and  we 
Be  vile,  or  disobedient;  no 
In  blood,  nnleaa  in  quality. 

Pal.  Nothing  truer  I 
I  think  the  echoes  of  his  shames  have  deaPd 
Tbe  ears  of  heavenly  justice:  Widowa' eii 
Descend  eguu  into  their  throat*,  and  ban 
Due  acdience  of  the  gods. — Yalerioa  I 

BMa-  ViLlan-a. 

Fal.  The  king  calla  fi>r  yon ;  yet  k 
fooled. 

Till  his  great  rage  be  affbim  1  Phoebui  when 
He  broke  his  wbipstock,  and  exclaim 'd  against 
The  horiea  of  the  sun,  but  whispered,  to 
The  loudneas  of  liia  fury. 

Pal.  Small  winds  shake  him  : 
But  what's  the  matter? 

yai.  Theseus    (wbo   where  he  threats  appals, 

Deadly  defiance  to  him,  and  pronounoea 
Ruin  lo  Thebes  ;  who  is  at  band  to  aeal 
The  promise  of  his  wrath. 
j4rc.  Let  him  approach  I 

But  that  we  fear  tbc  gods  ia  bim,  be  biinp  DM 

A  jot  of  terror  lo  u»  :  Yet  what  man 
Thirds  his  own  worth  (the  case  i*  each  of  ooTa) 
When  that  hia  action's  dregg'd  with  mloa  asauicj 
'Tis  bad  he  goes  about  > 

Pal.  Leave  that  unrrason'd  '. 
Our  services  stand  now  for  Thebes,  not  CreoB. 
Yer,  lo  be  neutral  lo  him,  weie  iCsboniiur, 
RebelliouB  to  oppose  i  therefore  we  mutt 
With  him  stand  to  the  mercy  of  oar  Fate. 
Wbo  hath  bounded  onr  tost  mioalo. 

Is't  said  this  war's  afoot  ?  or  it  shaU  be. 
On  fail  of  some  condition? 

i'al.  "Hs  in  motion : 
The  intFlligmpr  of  at 

witirr-^f^^ 


le  In  the  instant 


Pol.   Lei's  "to  the  king  !  who,  srere  be 
A  quarter  carrier  of  that  honour  which 
His  enemy  comes  in,  the  blood  we  venture 
Should  be  as  for  onr  health  ;  wliich  were  not! 
Rather  laid  out  for  pnreliase :  But.  nlas, 
Our  hands  advanced  before  oor  hearts,  what  wiB 
The  fall  o'  th'  Binike  do  damage  } 


Tliat 


.  Lettb 


SCENE  HI.— fir/or«llke  Gmla  «/ AlMnt. 

Snur  Pnrriun'B,  IHrrvLni.  ami  Cnut. 
Per.  No  further  I 

Hip.  Sir,  r^reviell  I  Repeal  my  aiaba 
ir  ?rcal  lord,  of  nlws*  «  >  •  -    - 
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Excefla  and  overflow  of  power,  an't  might  be, 
To  dure  ill-dealing  Fortune.  Speed  to  him  1 
StonTnever  harts  good  governors. 

Per.  Though  I  know 
His  ocean  needs  not  my  poor  drops,  yet  they 
Must  yield  their  tribute  there.   My  precious  maid, 
Those  best  affections  that  the  heavens  infuse 
In  their  best>temper'd  pieces,  keep  enthroned 
In  your  dear  heart ! 

Emi,  Thanks,  sir !  Remember  me 
To  oar  all-royal  brother  !  for  whose  speed 
The  great  Bellona  1*11  solicit :  And 
Since,  in  our  terrene  state,  petitions  are  not 
Without  gifts  understood,  I'll  offer  to  her 
What  I  shall  be  advised  she  likes.     Our  hearts 
Are  in  his  army,  in  his  tent! 

Hip,  In's  bosom ! 
We  have  been  soldiers,  and  we  cannot  weep 
When    our   friends    don  their  helms,  or  put  to 

sea. 
Or  tell  of  babes  broach'd  on  the  lance,  or  women 
t  have  sod  their  infants  in  (and  after  eat  them) 
brine  they  wept  at  killing  'em  :  Then  if 

on  stay  to  see  of  us  such  spinsters,  we 
Should  hold  yon  here  for  ever. 

Per»  Peace  be  to  you, 
As  I  pursue  this  war  !  which  shall  be  then 
Beyond  further  requiring.  \Ex\i. 

Emi.  How  his  longing 
Follows  his  friend !  Since  his  depart,  his  sports. 
Though  craving  seriousness  and  skill,  past  slightly 
His  careless  execution,  where  nor  gain 
Made  him  regard,  or  loss  consider !  but 
Playing  one  business  in  his  hand,  another 
Directing  in  his  head,  his  mind  nurse  equal 
To  these  so  differing  twins !   Have  you  observed 
Since  our  great  lord  departed  ?  [him 

Hip.  With  much  labour. 
And  I  did  love  him  for't     They  two  have  cabin *d 
In  many  as  dangerous,  as  poor  a  comer, 
Peril  and  want  contending,  they  have  8kiff*d 
Torrents,  whose  roaring  tyranny  and  power 
V  th'  least  of  these  was  dreadful ;  and  they  have 
Fonght   out    together,   where    Death's    self  was 

lodged, 
Yet  Fate  hath  brought  them  off.    Their  knot  of 

love 
Tied,  weav*j|,  entangled,  with  so  true,  so  long. 
And  with  a  finger  of  so  deep  a  canning. 
May  be  out-worn,  never  undone.     I  think 
Theseus  cannot  be  umpire  to  himself. 
Cleaving  his  conscience  into  twain,  and  doing 
Each  side  like  justice,  which  he  loves  best. 

Emi.  Doubtless, 
There  is  a  best,  and  reason  has  no  manners 
To  say  it  is  not  you.     I  was  acquainted 
Once  with  a  time,  when  I  enjoy'd  a  playfellow ; 
You  were  at  wars  when  she  the  grave  enrich'd, 
Who  made  too  proud  the  bed,  took  leave  o'  th' 

moon 
(Which  then  look'd  pale  at  parting)   when  our 
Was  each  eleven.  [count 

Hip.  'Twat  Flavina. 

Emi.  Yes. 
You  talk  of  Perithous'  and  Theseus'  love : 
Theirs    has    more    ground,    is    more    maturely 

season'd. 
More  buckled  with  strong  judgment,  and  their 
The  one  of  th'  other  may  he  said  to  water    [needs 
Their  intertangled  roots  of  love  ;  but  i 


And  she  (I  sigh  and  spoke  of)  were  things  innocent, 

Loved  for  we  did,  and  like  the  elements 

That  know  not  what  nor  why,  yet  do  effect 

Rare  issues  by  their  operance ;  our  souls 

Did  so  to  one  another  :  What  she  liked, 

Was  then  of  me  approved  ;  what  not,  oondemn'd. 

No  more  arraignment;  the  flower  that  I  would 

pluck 
And  put  between  my  breasts,  (oh,  then  but  begin- 
ning 
To  swell  about  the  blossom)  she  would  long 
Till  she  had  such  another,  and  commit  it 
To  the  like  innocent  cradle,  where,  phoenix-like. 
They  died  in  perfum^-;  on  my  head  no  toy 
But  was  her  pattern  j;  her  affections  (pretty. 
Though  happily  her  careleaa  wear)  I  follow'd 
For  my  most  serious  decking ;  had  mine  ear 
Stol'n  some  new  air,  or  at  adventure  hnmm'd  on 
From  musical  coinage,  why,  it  was.  a  note 
Whereon  her  spirits  would  sojourn,  (rather  dwell 
And  sing  it  in  her  slumbers  :  This  rehearsal  [uq) 
(Which  every  innocent  wots  well,  comes  in 
Like, old  Importment'^  bastard'^  has  this  end. 
^r\iB.t  tbe  irue  love  tween  maid  and  maid  may  be 
More  than  in  sex  dividual. 

Hip.  You  are  out  of  breath ; 
And  this  high -speeded  pace  is  but  to  say. 
That  you  shall  never,  like  the  maid  Flavinat 
Love  any  that's  call'd  man. 

Emi,  I  am  sure  I  shall  not. 

Hip.  Now,  alack,  weak  sister, 
I  must  no  more  believe  thee  in  this  point 
(Though  in't  I  know  thou  dost  believe  thyself) 
Than  I  will  trust  a  sickly  appetite. 
That  loaths  even  as  it  longs.    But  sure,  my  siKter^ 
If  I  were  ripe  for  your  persuasion,  you 
Have  said  enough  to  shiake  me  from  the  arm 
Of  the  all-noble  Theseus ;  for  whose  fortunes 
I  will  now  in  and  kneel,  with  great  assurance. 
That  we,  more  than  his  Perithous,  possess 
The  high  throne  in  his  heart. 

Emi.  I  am  not 
Against  your  faith  ;  yet  I  continue  mine.  iEreunt, 


SCENE  lY.— The FieUqfBattUb^oreTatiBEi. 

A  BattU  itruek  within ,-  tkfn  a  Retreat ;  JUmritk,  nen 
enter  Tmmutt»  (victor)  ;  the  thru  Queens  mett  kim,  and 
/all  on  their  Faut  b^/bre  him. 

1  Queen,  To  thee  no  star  be  dark ! 

2  Queen,  Both  Heayen  and  earth 
'Friend  thee  for  ever ! 

3  Queen.  All  the  good  that  may 

Be  wish'd  upon  thy  head,  I  cry  amen  to't ! 

Thee,  The  impartial  gods,  who  from  the  mounted 
Heavens 
View  us  their  mortal  herd,  behold  who  err. 
And  in  their  time  chastise.     Go,  and  find  out 
The  bones  of  your  dead  lords,  and  honour  them 
With  treble  ceremony  !  rather  than  a  gap 
Should  be  in  their  dear  rites,  we  would  supply  it. 
But  those  we  will  depute  which  shall  invest 
Yon  in  your  dignities,  and  even  each  thing 
Our  haste  does  leave  imperfect :  So  adieu. 
And  Heaven's  good  eyes  look  on  you ! — What  are 
those  ?  iEseunt  Queens. 

Herald.  Men  of  great  quality,  as  may  be  judged 
By  their  appointment ;  some  of  Thebes  have  tolil  us 
They  are  sister's  children,  nephews  to  the  king. 
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Thes,  By  the  helm  of  Mare,  I  saw  them  in  the 
Like  to  a  pair  of  lions,  smear'd  with  prey,      [war, 
Make  lanes  in  troops  aghast :  I  fix'd  my  note 
Constantly  on  them ;  for  they  were  a  mark 
Worth  a  god's  view !     What  prisoner  waa't  that 
When  I  enquired  their  names  ?  [told  me. 

Herald.  With  leave,  they  are  called 
Arcite  and  Palamon. 

Thet,  'Tis  right ;  those,  those. 
They  are  not  dead  ? 

Herald.  Nor  in  a  state  of  life  :  Had  they  been 
taken 
Wlien  their  last  hurts  were  given,  'twas  possible 
They  might  have  been  recover'd  -,  yet  they  breathe, 
And  have  the  name  of  men. 

Thet.  Then  like  men  use  'em  ! 
The  very  lees  of  such,  millions  of  rates 
Exceed  the  wine  of  othere ;  all  our  surgeons 
Conyent  in  their  behoof ;  our  richest  balms, 
KatherThan  niggard,  waste  !  their  lives  concern  us 
Much  more  than  Thebes  is  worth.     Rather  than 

have  'em 
Freed  of  this  plight,  and  in  their  morning  state, 
Sound  and  ac  liberty,  I  would  'em  dead ; 
But,  forty  thousand  fold,  we  had  rather  have  'em 
Prisoners  to  us  than  Death.     Bear  'em  speedily 
Prom  our  kind  air  (to  them  unkind),  and  minister 
What  man  to  man  may  do !  for  our  sake,  more  ! 
Since  I  have  kn9wn  frights,  fury,  friends'  behests, 
Love's  provocations,  ceal,  a  mistress'  task, 
Desire  uf  liberty,  a  fever,  madness, 
'T  hath  set  a  mark  which  Nature  could  not  reach  to 
Without  some  imposition,  sickness  in  will, 


Or  wrestling  strength  in  reason.    For  ovr  knre. 
And  great  Apollo's  mercy,  all  onr  best 
Their  best  skill  tender ! — Lead  into  the  dty ; 
Where,  having  bound  things  scatter'd,  we  will  port 
To  Athens  'fore  our  army.        lAjhuri$h, 


SCENE  y.^Another  part  qfth0  same. 

Enter  the  Queens,  urith  the  Hearses  qf  their  Kmigkts,  m  « 
FunertU  Stdemnitjf,  ^e, 

BONO. 

Urns  and  odours  bring  awaj, 

Vaponf,  »iyli8.  darken  the  day ! 
Our  dole  more  deadly  looks  than  dying  ! 

Dalms,  and  gums,  and  heavy  <dieetB» 

Bacred  vials  fill'd  wHh  teara. 
And  clamours,  through  the  wUd  afar  flyfaif  i 

Come,  all  sad  and  solemn  shows, 
|irhat  are  quick-eyed  Pleasorels  foes  I 

We  conventjiought  elao  but  woes. 

3  Qtieen,  This  funeral  path  brings  to  jow  hcmm- 
hold  graves : 
Joy  seize  on  you  again  I     Peace  sleep  with  hrna  { 

2  Qiieen,  And  this  to  yours  I 
1  Queen.  Yours  this  way !     HeaTent  lend 

A  thousand  differing  ways  to  one  sure  end  I 

3  Queen.  This  world's  a  dty  foil  of  stnyii^ 
streets; 

I  And  death's  the  market-plaoe,  where  each  one 
meets.  IBxeituU  msctsO^. 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  I Athens.     A  Garden,  wUh  a  Tower 

in  the  Back-ground. 

Entrr  Jailor  and  Wooer. 

Jailor,  I  may  depart  with  little,  while  I  live ; 
something  I  may  cast  to  you,  not  much.  Alas,  the 
prison  I  keep,  though  it  be  for  great  ones,  yet  they 
seldom  come :  Before  one  salmon,  you  shall  take 
a  number  o'  minnows.  I  am  given  out  to  be  bet- 
ter lined,  than  it  can  appear  to  me  report  is  a  true 
speaker.  I  would  1  were  really,  that  1  am  delivered 
to  be  !  Marry,  what  I  have  (be't  what  it  will)  I 
will  assure  upon  my  daughter  at  the  day  of  my 
death. 

IVooer.  Sir,  I  demand  no  more  than  your  own 
offer ;  and  I'll  estate  your  daughter,  in  what  I  have 
promised. 

Jailor.  Well,  we  will  talk  more  of  this,  when 
the  solemnity  is  past.  But  have  you  a  full  pro- 
mise of  her  ?  When  that  shall  be  seen,  I  tender 
my  consent. 

Enter  Dauohtkr,  with  rushes. 

Wooer.  I  have,  sir.     Here  she  comes. 

Jailor.  Your  friend  and  I  have  chanced  to  name 
you  here,  upon  the  old  business :  But  no  more  of 
that  now !  So  soon  as  the  court-hurry  is  o'er, 
we'll  have  an  end  of  it :  I'  th'  mean  time,  look 
tenderly  to  the  two  prisoners  I  I  can  tell  you  they 
are  princes. 

Daugh.  These  stre wings  are  for  their  chamber. 
*Tii  pity  they  are  in  prison,  and  'twere  pity  they 


should  be  out.  I  do  think  they  have  patienoe  to 
make  any  adversity  ashamed :  The  prison  itself  is 
proud  of  them ;  and  they  have  all  the  world  in  tliefr 
chamber. 

Jailor,  They  are  famed  to  be  a  pair  of  absdnto 
men. 

Daugh.  By  my  troth,  I  think  Fame  bnt  stam- 
mers 'em ;  they  stand  a  grief  above  the  readi  of 
report. 

Jailor.  I  heard  them  reported,  in  the  battle  to 
be  the  only  doers. 

Daugh.  Nay,  most  likely;  fbr  they  are  noble 
sufferers.  I  marvel  how  they  would  have  look'd, 
had  they  been  victors,  that  with  such  a  constant 
nobility  enforce  a  freedom  out  of  bondage,  making 
Misery  their  mirth,  and  Affliction  a  toy  to  jest 
at. 

Jailor.  Do  they  so  ? 

Daugh.  It  seems  to  me,  they  have  no  more  kmb 
of  their  captivity,  than  I  of  raUng  Athem :  Tliey 
eat  well,  look  merrily,  diaconrse  of  many  tfaingsj 
but  nothing  of  their  own  restraint  and  disasters. 
Yet,  some  time,  a  divided  sigh,  martyr*d  as  'twere 
in  the  deliverance,  will  break  from  one  of  tbem ; 
when  th'  other  presently  gives  it  so  sweet  a  reb«d», 
that  I  could  wish  myself  a  sigh  to  be  so  diid,  or  at 
least  a  sigher  to  be  comforted. 

Wooer,  I  never  saw  'em. 

Jailor.  The  doke  himscdf  came  privaldy  in  the 
night,  and  so  did  they;  what  tlie  reason  or  it  is,  1 
know  not. 
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Palamon  and  Abcttb  appear  at  tke  Window  qf  their 

Prison. 

Look,  yonder  thej  are  \  that  is  Arcite 
looks  out. 

Daufrh.  No,  sir,  no ;  that's  Palamon :  Arcite's 
the  lower  of  the  twain ;  yon  may  perceive  a  part  of 
him. 

Jailor.  Go  to,  leave  your  pointing !  They  would 
not  make  us  their  object :  Out  of  their  sight  I 

Daugh.  It  is  a  holiday  to  look  on  them !  Lord, 
the  difference  of  men !  IRxeum. 

Pal.  How  do  you,  noble  cousin  ? 

Are,  How  do  you,  sir  ? 

Pal.  "Why,  strong  enough  to  laugh  at  Misery, 
And  bear  the  chance  of  war  yet.   We  are  prisoners 
I  fear  for  ever,  cousin. 

Arc.  I  believe  it ; 
And  to  that  destiny  have  patiently 
Laid  up  my  hour  to  come. 

Pal.  Oh,  cousin  Arcite, 
Where  is  Thebes  now  ?  where  is  our  noble  country  ? 
W^here  are  our  friends,  and  kindreds  ?  Never  more 
Must  We  behold  those  comforts  ;  never  see 
The  hardy  youths  strive  for  the  games  of  honour, 
Hung  with  the  painted  favours  of  their  ladies, 
Like  tall  ships  under  sail ;  then  start  amongst  'em, 
And,  as  an  east  wind,  leave  'em  ail  behind  us 
Like  lasy  clouds,  whilst  Palamon  and  Arcite, 
Even  in  the  wagging  of  a  wanton  leg, 
Outstript  the  people's  praises,  won  the  garlands, 
Ere  they  have  time  to  wish  'em  ours.     Oh,  never 
Shall  we  two  exercise,  like  twinstef  Honour, 
Our  arms  again,  and  feel  our  fiei|y  horses. 
Like  proud  seas  under  us !  our  good  sworda  now, 
(Better  the  red-eyed  god  of  war  ne'er  wore) 
Ravish'd  our  sides,  like  age,  must  run  to  rust. 
And  deck  the  temples  of  those  gods  that  hate  us ; 
These  hands  shall  never  draw  'em  out  like  light- 
To  blast  whole  armies,  more  !  [ning. 

Are,  No,  Palamon, 
Those  hopes  are  prisoners  with  us :  Here  we  are. 
And  here  the  graces  of  our  youths  must  wither. 
Like  a  too-timely  spring ;  here  Age  must  find  us. 
And,  which  is  heaviest,  Palamon,  unmarried  ; 
The  sweet  embraces  of  lAoving  wife 
Loadenr  with  kisses,  arm%  with  thousand  Cupids, 
Shall  never  clasp  our  netks !  no  issue  know  us, 
No  figures  of  ourselves  shall  we  e*er  see. 
To  gUd  our  age,  and  like  young  eagles  teach  'em 
Boldly  to  gaze  against  bright  arms,  and  say 
Remember  what  your  fathers  were,  and  conquer ! 
The  fair-eyed  maids  shall  weep  our  banish  mmts. 
And  in  their  songs  curse  ever-blinded  Fortune, 
Till  she  for  shame  see  what  a  wrong  she  has  done 
To  Youth  and  Nature  :  This  is  all  our  world  ; 
We  shall  know  nothing  here,  but  one  another  ; 
Hear  nothing,  but  the  clock  that  tells/our  woes ; 
The  vine  shdl  grow,  but  we  shall  nev^r  see  it ; 
Summer  shall  come,  and  with  her  all  delights, 
But  dead-cold  Winter  must  inhabit  here  still ! 

Pai,  TiM  too  true,   Arcite!   To  our  Theban 
hounds, 
Tliat  shook  the  aged  forest  with  their  echoes. 
No  more  now  must  we  halloo  ;  no  more  shake 
Our  pointed  javelins,  whilst  the  angry  swine 
Flies  like  a  Parthian  quiver  from  our  rages, 
Stnutk  with  our  well-steel'd  darts!  All  valiant 


(The  food  and  nourishment  o(  noble  minds) 
In  uf  two  here  shall  perish ;  we  shall  die, 


( Wliich  is  the  curse  of  Honour !)  lastly, 
Childrenjbf  Grief  and  Ignorance. 

Arc.  Tet,  cousin. 
Even  from  the  bottom  of  these  miseries. 
From  all  that  Fortune  can  inflict  upon  us, 
I  see  two  comforts  rising,  two  mere  blessings, 
If  the  gods  please  to  hold  here ;  a  brave  patienoe» 
And  the  enjoying  of  our  griefs  together. 
Whilst  Palamon  is  with  me,  let  me  perish 
If  I  think  this  our  prison  ! 

Pal.  Certainly, 
Tis  a  main  goodness,  cousin,  that  our  fortunes 
Were  twined  together :  'Tis  most  true,  two  soula 
Put  in  two  noble  bodies,  let  'em  suffer 
ThegaUjof  hazard,  so  they  grow  together, 
Will  never  sink  ;  they  must  not ;  say/they  could, 
A  willing  man  dies  sleeping,  and  all's) done. 

Are.  Shall  we  make  worUiy  uses  of  this  place. 
That  all  men  hate  so  much  ? 

Pal.  How,  gentle  coasin  ? 

Are.  Let's  think  this  prison  a  holy  sanctuary. 
To  keep  us  from  corruption  of  worse  men  I 
We  are  young,  and  yet  desire  the  ways  of  Honour ; 
That,  liberty  and  common  conversation. 
The  poison  of  pure  spirits,  might,  like  women. 
Woo  us  to  wander  from.    What  worthy  blessing 
Can  be,  but  our  imaginations 
May  make  it  ours  ?  and  here  being  thus  together, 
We  are  an  endless  mine  to  one  another ; 
We  are  i>ne\another's  wife,  ever  begetting 
New  births 'of  Love;  we  are  fiitl^,  friends,  ao- 
We  are,  in  one  another,  families ;        [quaintanoe ; 
I  am  your  heir,  and  you  are  mine ;  this  place 
Is  our  inheritance ;  no  hard  oppressor 
Dare  take  this  from  us:  Here,  with  a  little  pa- 
tience. 
We  shall  live  long,  and  loving ;  no  surfeits  seek  us ; 
The  hand  of  War  hurts  nOne  here,  nor  the  seas 
Swallow  their  youth ;  were  we  at  liberty, 
A  wife  might  part  us  lawfully,  or  business  ; 
Quarrels  consume  us ;  envy  of  ill  men 
Crave  our  acquaintance  ;  I  might  sicken,  cousin. 
Where  you  should  never  know  itAand  so  perish 
Without  your  noble  hand  to  close^  mine  eyes. 
Or  prayers  to  the  gods :  A  thousand  chances. 
Were  we  from  hence,  would  sever  us. 

Pal.  You  have  made  me 
(I  thank  you,  cousin  Arcite  !)  almost  wanton 
With  my  captivity :  What  a  misery 
It  is  to  hve  abroad,  and  everr  where ! 
'Tis  like  a  beast  metfainks !  I  find  the  court  here, 
I  am  sure  a  more  content ;  and  all  thoae  pleasures 
That  woo  the  wilk  of  men  to  vanity, 
I  see  through  now  ;  and  am  sufficient 
To  tell  the  world,  'tis  but  a  gaudy  shadow, 
That  old  Time^  as  he  passes  by,  takes  with  him. 
What  had  we  bleen,  old  in  the  court  of  Creon, 
Where  sin  is  justice,  lust  and  ignorance 
The  virtues  of  the  great  ones  ?  Cousin  Arcite, 
Had  not  the  loving  gods  found  this  place  for  us. 
We  had  died  as  they  do,  ill  old  men  unwept. 
And  had  their  epitaphs,  the  people's  curses  1 
Shall  1  say  more  ? 

Arc.  I  would  hear  you  stUL 
J^al.  You  shall. 
jg  there  record  of  any  two  that  loved 

natter  than  we  do,  Ardte  ? 
j4  re.  Sure  there  cannot. 
^tAi.  1  do  not  tl^uk  it  possible  our  frtendsWp 

S|,£>t»ld  ever  leave  us.  
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Arc.  TiU  our/duUii  it  cinnot ; 

nd  aftei  dcBlh^our  ipiriti  ■hull  be  ted 

>  thoie  (hBt  lore  elemolly.     Speak  on,  i 


Knitr  Fmun,  nrnl  *(r  Survsnl.  Mm 
Bmi.  This  garden  has  a  vorld  of  pleu 
Wh«t  flower  i»  this  ? 
Sm.  'Tis  raJI'd  Nar 
Emi,  That  wm  ■  fair 


fool 


miiida  enough 

^nr.  Pray,  fcnrard  I 

Pal.  Yes.— 

fiiii.  Or  were  they  all  hard-hearted  ! 

A'n-H.  Tliey  conld  not  be  M  one  id  fair. 

Eiiii.  Thou  wouldsl  not  ? 

^em.  I  think  I  ihould  not,  madam. 

Emi.  That's  a  good  wench  I 
But  take  heed  to  jonr  kindneu  though  ! 

Serr.  Why,  madam? 

Emi,  Men  itre  mad  Ihiugi 

jirc.  Will  jiOD  go  fornard,  conrin? — 

Emi.  Canat  not  thou  work  luch  flowera  in  i 

Sirv.  Yfi.  [wen 

Emi.  I'll  have  ■  gown  fall  of  'em  ;  and  of  thi 
Tbia  ia  a  prett;  colour :  Will't  not  do 
Raretj  upon  a  akirt,  wench  f 

SiTB.  Dainty,  madam.' — 

Arc.  Couain !  Couiin  1  How  do  yon,  fir  ?  V 


Are.   Why,  ichat'a  the  ma 

Pal.  Behold,  and  wonder 

By  Heaten,  >he  ia  a  guddeis 


Sbe  is  a  goddeas.  Amite  1— 

Emi.  Ufallflowera, 
Methioke  a  n»e  ia  beat. 

Serv.  Why,  gentle  madum  ? 

Emi.  It  is  the  very  emblem  of  a  maid  : 
For  when  the  west  wiod  courta  her  gently. 
tlow  modesily  the  blowi,  and  paiatt  the  sun 
With  her  chaste  blushes !  when  the  uotth  comrn 


ir  her, 
impatient,  then.  UVe  Chastity, 


Rnde  ii 


And  lea*ea  him  to  ba 

iSerp.  Yet.  good  m 
Sometime*  her  modesty  wilt  hi 
She  fallaforit:  A  maid. 
If  sbe  have  any  bonour,  wonlc 
To  Mke  eiample  by  her. 

£■11.  ThOQ  I 


^  She  ta 
I.  She  it 


'ond'rc 


r   An   < 


1  come   ntat  their 


■ledllcouldUaghm 


We'U   »«  how  ne> 

colours. 
I  am  wond'rouj  men 

Sen).  I  could  lie  ' 

fini.  And  take  one  with  you  > 

Sm.  That's  as  we  bargain,  midsm. 

Emi.  Well,  agree  then,  lErii  Wl*  Seryant. 

PaL  What  think  you  of  tMs  beauty  ! 

Jre.  'Til  a  tare  one. 

Pel.  It't  but  ■  rare  one  ? 

Arc.  Yet,  a  matchleas  beauty. 

j**!-  IHight  not  a  man  well  lose  himself,  anil 


Arc.  1  cannot  tell  w 

Fnl.  You  love  her  then  ? 
Arc.  Who  would  not  ? 
Pal.  And  desire  her  ? 
Are.  Before  my  liberty. 
Pal.  1  saw  her  (int. 


■:  That's  nothing. 


Pai.  But  it  s> 
Arp.  I  saw  be 
Pol.  Yes;  bu 
Arc.  I  will  nc 
Ai  sbe  is  heaven 

So  both  may  lov 
Pal.  Yousba 
^re.  Not  love 


It  not  love  her. 
do  ;  to  worship  hcf, 
bleaaed  goddew  : 
enjoy  her ; 

:  at  all ■ 


<  shall  deny  me  ? 

Pal.  I  Itiat  lint  asw  her;  1.  that  took  poaia 
TiTsl  witb  mine  eye  of  all  those  bcHutiei  in  he 
Revealed  to  mankind  I  If  thoa  luvest  her. 
Or  entertun'st  a  hope  to  hUsI  tny  wiabes, 
Thoa  art  a  traitor,  Arcite,  and  a  feltow 
Palae  aa  Iby  title  to  her  :  Friendihip,  blood, 
Kai  all  (he  ties  between  as.  I  discUim, 
If  thoa  once  think  upon  her  I 

Arc.  Yes,  I  loieher: 
And  if  the  livea  of  all  my  name  lay  on  it. 
1  most  do  ao  -,  I  love  her  with  my  soul. 
If  tbat  will  lose  you,  farewell,  Palaraon  ! 
I  say  again,  I  love  ;  and.  in  tovii 


lams! 


orthy  and  ai 


Ar.nyPalainon. 
That  i)  a  man'a  i 


Thil  I  WBB  Palamon,  and  you  were  Arcile. 

Pal.  Yen. 

Arc.  Am  not  I  liable  to  Ihnse  aiTeetioni, 
Tlinse  joys,  griefa,  angera,  (ears,  mj  friond  ahaD 

Pal.  You  may  be.  I*u8ft\ 

Arc.  Why  then  would  you  deal  m  cunningly, 
So  Btrungely.  so  unlike  a  Noble  Kinsman. 
To  love  alone  i  Speak  truly  i  do  you  think  ou 
Unworthy  of  her  sight  ? 

Pal.  No  ;  but  unjust 
If  thou  pursue  that  sight. 

Arc.  BeoM 


irdowi 


111  si 


d  still. 


I  branded  villain  ! 
.^rc.  You  are  ma 
Pal.    I  m 


And,  in  this  madness,  if  I  hazard  thee 
And  lake  thy  life,  I  deal  but  truly. 

Arc.  Fj,  air ! 
You  play  the  child  extremely  :  I  will  lave  htf 
I  mast,  I  oaght  lo  do  id,  and  I  darn  ■ 
And  all  thia  jnatly. 
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Pal.  Oh,  that  now,  that  now 
Thy  false  self,  and  thy  friend,  had  bat  this  fortune, 
To  be  one  hour  at  liberty,  and  grasp 
Our  good  swords  in  our  hands,  I  would  quickly 

teach  thee 
What  'twere  to  filch  affection  from  another  1 
Thou  art  baser  in  it  than  a  cutpurse  ! 
Put  but  thy  head  out  of  this  window  more. 
And,  as  I  have  a  soul,  I'll  nail  thy  life  to't ! 

Are.  Thou  dar'st  not,  fool;  thou  can'st  not; 
thou  art  feeble ! 
Put  my  head  out  ?  I'll  throw  my  body  out. 
And  leap  the  garden,  when  I  see  her  next. 
And  pitch  between  her  arms,  to  anger  thee. 

Enter  Jaflor. 

Pal,  No  more  I  the  Keeper's  coming :  I  shall 
To  knock  thy  brains  out  with  my  shacklet.      [live 

Are,  Do! 

Jailor.  By  your  leave,  gentlemen  1 

Pal.  Now,  honest  Keeper  ? 

Jailor.  Lord  Arcite,  you  must  presently  to  the 
The  cause  I  know  not  yet.  [duke : 

Are,  I  am  ready.  Keeper. 

Jailor.  Prince  ralamon,  I  must  awhile  bereave 

Of  your  fair  cousin's  company.  .   (you 

j^  lExit  with  Aacira. 

Po^And  me  too, 
Even  when  you  please,  of  life ! — Why  is  he  sent 
It  may  be,  he  shall  marry  her ;  he's  goodly,  [for  ? 
And  like  enough  the  duke  hath  taken  notice 
Both  of  his  blood  and  body.     But  his  falsehood  I 
Why  should  a  friend  be  treacherous  ?  If  that 
Get  him  a  wife  so  noble,  and  so  Air, 
Let  honest  men  ne'er  love  again.     Onoe  more 
I  would  but  see  this  fair  one. — Blessed  garden. 
And  fruit  and  flowers  more  blessed,  that  still  blof- 

som 
As  her  bright  eyes  shine  on  ye !  'Would  I  were. 
For  all  the  fortune  of  my  life  hereafter. 
Yon  little  tree,  yon  blooming  apricot  l^^^^ 
How  I  would  spread,  and  fling  my  wwuta 
In  at  her  window  !  I  would  bring  her  fruit 
Fit  for  the  gods  to  feed  on ;  youth  and  pleasure. 
Still  as  she  tasted,  should  be  doubled  on  her ; 
And,  if  she  be  not  heavenly,  I  would  make  her 
So  near  the  gods  in  nature,  they  should  fear  her ; 
And  then  I  am  sure  she  would  love  me.> 

Enter  Jailor. 

How  now,  Keeper ! 
Where's  Arcite  ? 

Jaiior,  Banished.     Prince  Perithous 
Obtain'd  his  liberty ;  but  never  more, 
Upon  his  oath  and  life,  must  he  set  foot 
Jpon  this  kingdom. 

Pal.  He's  a  blessed  man  I 
He  shall  see  Thebes  again,  and  call  to  arms 
The  bold  young  men,  that,   when  he  bids  *em 

charge, 
Fall  on  like  fire :  Arcite  shall  have  a  fortune. 
If  he  dare  make  himself  a  worthy  lover. 
Yet  in  the  field  to  strike  a  battle  for  her ; 
And  if  he  lose  her  then,  he's  a  cold  coward  : 
How  bravely  may  he  bear  himself  to  win  her, 
If  he  be  noble  Arcite,  thousand  ways ! 
Were  I  at  liberty,  I  would  do  things 
Of  snch  a  virtuous  greatness,  that  this  lady, 
this  blushing  vii^gin,  should  take  manhood  to  her, 
Vnd  see-k  to  ravish  me. 

VOL.  II. 
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Jailor.  My  lord,  for  you 
I  have  this  charge  too. 

Pal.  To  discharge  my  life  ? 

Jailor.  No ;  but  from  this  place  to  remove  vour 
The  windows  are  too  open.  [lordship  ; 

Pal.  Devils  take  'em. 
That  are  so  envious  to  me !  Pr'ythee  kill  me ! 

Jailor.  And  hang  for't  afterward  ? 

Pal,  By  this  g0(Ki  light, 
Had  I  a  sword,  I  would  kill  thee. 

Jailor.  Why,  my  lord  / 

PaL  Thou  brinl^'st  sudi  pelting  scurvy  news 
continually, 
Thou  art  not  worthy  life !  I  will  not  go. 

Jailor.  Indeed  you  must,  my  lord. 

PaL  May  I  see  the  garden? 

Jailor.  No. 

Pal,  Then  I'm  resolved  I  will  not  go. 

Jailor.  I  must 
Constrain  you  then  ;  and,  for  you  are  dangerous, 
I'll  clap  more  irons  on  you. 

Pal.  Do,  good  Keeper ! 
I'll  shake  'em  so,  you  shall  not  sleep ; 
I'll  make  you  a  new  morris !  Most  I  go  ? 

Jailor.  There  is  no  remedy. 

Pal.  Farewell,  kind  window  t 
May  rude  wind  never  hurt  thee  1 — Oh,  my  lady. 
If  ever  thou  hast  felt  what  sorrow  was. 
Dream  how  I  suffer  ! — Come,  now  bury  me. 

lExeuiUm 


SCENE  IL—TAtf  CoutUry, 
Enter  Arcitb. 

Are,  Banish'd  the  kingdom  P  'Tis  a  benefit, 
A  mercy,  I  must  thank  *em  for ;  but  banish'd 
The  free  enjoying  of  that  face  I  die  for. 
Oh,  'twas  a  studied  punishment,  a  death 
Beyond  imagination !  Such  a  vengeance, 
That  were  I  old  and  wicked,  all  my  sins 
Could  never  pluck  upon  me.     Palamon, 
Thou  hast  the  start  now ;  thou  shalt  stay  and  see 
Her  bright  eyes  break  each  morning  'gainst  thy 

window, 
And  let  in  Ufe  into  thee;  thou  shalt  feed 
Upon  the  sweetness  of  a  noble  beauty, 
That  nature  ne'er  exceeded,  nor  ne*er  shall ; 
Good  gods,  what  happiness  has  Palamon  I 
Twenty  to  one,  he'll  come  to  speak  to  her ; 
And,  if  she  be  as  gentle  as  she  s  fair, 
I  know  she's  his ;  he  has  a  tongue  will  tame 
Tempests,  and  make  the  wild  rocks  wanton.  Come 

what  can  come. 
The  worst  is  death  ;  I  will  not  leave  the  kingdom  i 
I  know  mine  own  is  but  a  heap  of  ruins. 
And  no  redress  there ;  if  I  go,  he  has  her. 
I  am  resolved :  Another  shape  shall  make  me. 
Or  end  my  fortunes ;  either  way,  I  am  happy : 
I'll  see  her,  and  be  near  her,  or  no  more. 

Enter  /cur  Country  People ;  one  with  a  Garland  b^ere 

1  Coun.  My  masters.  111  be  there,  that's  oer- 

2  rotin.  And  111  be  there,  [tain. 

3  Coun.  And  I. 

4  Coun,  ^^  hy  then,  have  with  ye,  boys !  *ti» 

but  a  chiding ; 
Let  the  plough  play  to-day  !  I'B  tickleH  out 
Of  the  jades  tails  to-morrow  I 
1  Coun.  1  am  sure 


^•" 
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Ta  hate  mf  wife  as  jmlons  ii 

But  that's  all  onii;  I'llgotlin: 

2  Coun.  CUp  her  aboard  t 

And  »ir»        • 


3  Cou 


Vt.  do  but 

in  her  liaC, 


l»i< 


Wlielber  Bt)-  bi 
And  hnppines! 
Vkliere  1  maj  e 


Ha'. 


intT  rfniT. 


IS,  the  Bchon 
Ilk  I  far  be 


3  CoHit.  He'll  ent  a  harobonk,  ere  he  fail  1  G< 
Tlie  matler  )g  loo  far  driven  beiwun  [lu 
Him  and  the  Uiiner's  dangliter.  to  Irt  ilip  nov  ; 
And  site  muit  >ee  the  duke,  und  she  mual  dano 

4  Coun.  Slrnll  we  be  lualy  ?  [tog 
2  Coun.  All  tUe  boys  in  Alhens 

Blow  miaii  i'  th'  breech  on  m  !  uid  here  I'll  be, 
'  'Xna  tbete  lU  be.  lar  our  town,  and  here  ngain, 
And  there  again  !  Ha,  boira,  haich  for  the  weivera 


1  Ci»»>.  Thia  niui>t  be  di 
4  Conn.  Oh,  pardon  me  ' 
8  Coun.  By  aav  meaaa  ; 

When  he  himulf  -ill  edif; 

Moit  parloutlj  in  our  beba 


We'll  see  1 


,  his  learning  mahea  nn  c 
le  sporta  i  then  every  ir 


't  reheard  by  ■ 

And  God  knowa  what  may  come  on't ! 

I.  Content :  The  aporta 
Once  ended,  we'll  perform.  Awny,hoyi,  and  ho 
A<v.  By  your  len'ei,  honest  fricnda  I     Pray  j 

whither  go  yon  ? 
i  Coun.  Whiibcr?  why,  what  a  question's  thi 

3  Cnun.  To  the  games,  my  friend. 

2  Coun.  Where  wereyoubred,  ^ou  knowiCm 

An.  Not  far,  sir. 
Are  there  saeh  games  to-day  ? 

1  Coun.  Yea,  marry  are  there ; 
And  such  as  you  na'ar  saw :  The  duke  himself 
Will  he  in  person  tt 


t.  What  jiastimi 


ning.— TU  a  pretty 


Takei 


— Come,  boys  I 


Tbia  fellDW  has  a  vengeance  trick  q'  th'  hip  ; 
Mark,  bow  his  body's  made  for't '. 

2  Coun.  I'll  be  hang'd  though, 
If  he  dare  Tenlure  ;  hang  him,  plumb-porridge  ! 
He  wresile  ?   He  roast  ^gs.    Come,  let's  be  gone. 
lads  I  [JEm«»I  CuiioUymun. 

.Im.  This  is  an  oSer'd  opportunity 
I  durst  not  wish  for.    Weil  I  coulJ  have  wrestled, 
The  best  men  eall'd  it  ucelleni ;  and  run, 
Sitift«i  Ibf  wind  upon  a  field  of  com 
(Curling  ibewwJtliy  ears)  ne'er  flew  1  I'll  tonture, 


ir  disguise  lie  Iherr:  Who  Inibws 
wa  may  niil  be  girt  with  garl 

:rdHeIliusiBhlarher?        C^ 


f  mTT 


A^fegkne  in  her  lisC,  and  ynu  shall  sre  hi^r 
Taki  a  new  lesson  out,  and  be  a  gond  wench. 
Do  wc  all  hold,  igsinst  the  mayinf  ! 

*  Coun.  Hold  }  what 
Shonld  ail  us  ? 

X  Coun.  Areas  will  be  there. 

2  Coun.  And  Sennois, 
And  Rycai ;  and  three  better  lads  ne'er  danced 
Under  green  tree;   end  ye  know  what  weui^hes. 


SCENE  III.— Athknb.     A  Room  in  Iha  Pri. 
Ernrr  Jailnr'a  liauebler. 
Dauffh.  WTiy  should  I    love   thK  grntlcma 
He  never  will  aflecl  me  :  I  am  base,       |'Tu  r.i 
My  father  the  mean  keeper  of  his  prison. 
And  be  a  prince :  To  marry  him  is  hopeleai, 


What 


is  witleai 


■J  drive 


•t! 


When  fifteen  once  has  fnandni:  Pint,  I  uw  him t 

reing,  tbougbl  he  was  a  goodly  man  ; 
tie  has  as  much  (o  please  a  woman  in  him, 
( I  f  he  please  to  hratow  it  so)  as  ever 
These  eyes  yet  look'd  on  :  Neit,  I  pitied  him  : 
And  so  woiild  any  young  weacb  o'  my  conscielM*. 
That  ever  dream'd,  or  vow'd  her  maldmliead 
To  a  young  handiome  man  :  Then,  1  lorad  URi 
Eitrcmely  loved  him,  infinitely  lo»ed  him. 
And  yet  he  had  a  eouiin,  fair  aa  he  too  i 
But  in  my  heart  was  Palamoti.  and  there. 
Lord,  what  a  coil  he  keeps  !  To  bear  him 

in  an  evening,  what  a  heaven  it  is  t  | 

yet  his  songs  are  sad  ones.     Fairer  ipokea 
Wis  never  genUeman  :  When  I  come  in 
To  bring  him  water  in  a  morning,  first  j 

"    'lows  bis  noble  liody,  then  salntes  me  thus  : 
ir,  gentle  mud,  good  morrow  !  may  thy  (ood- 

thee  a  happy  husband  1"     Once  he  kisa'd  ncj 
'ed  my  lips  the  better  ten  days  after  ; 
'Would  he  would  do  so  every  day !     He  grievw 
me  as  much  to  see  his  misery  :  [much. 

I  would  fain  enjoy  him  :  Say  I  ventured  ' 

et  him  free  ?  what  says  the  law  then  ?  i 

I  much  for  Uw.  or  kindred  I  t  will  do  it,  I 

And  this  night,  or  lo-martow :  Ue  shall  love  me  I  | 


Tlifs.  You  have  done  v 
Since  Herculea,  a  man  of 
White'er  you  are,  ynu  rui 
That  these  timea  can  olloi 

Are.  I  am  proud  to  please  you. 

Thf).  What  country  bred  you^ 

Are.  This ;  but  far  ofl',  prineo, 

Thet.  Are  you  a  gentleman! 

Arc.  My  father  said  lo  ; 
,nd  to  those  gentle  uses  gave  me  I 

Thei.  Are  you  his  heir  ? 
His  youngest,  sir. 


irdiity  i  I  hare  bM  stA, 
the  bcsl,  and  wttUk, 


Tfut.  Your  fad 


Sureia 


happy  SI 


What 


To  a  deep  cry  of  dogs :  I  dare 
My  feal  in  hurremaoabip,  yet  1 
Would  sayil  WHS  my  best  piece 
1  would  ba  thonght  a  nldier. 


ly  ibal  knew  oie 


acoBni  u 
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Thet.  Toa  are  perfect. 

Per,  Upon  my  soul  a  proper  man  I 

JimL  He  is  so. 

P^,  How  do  you  like  him,  lady  ? 

Hip,  I  admire  him  : 
I  have  not  seen  so  young  a  man  so  noblCf 
( If  he  say  true)  of  his  sort. 

Smi,  Believe, 
His  mother  was  a  wond'roos  handsome  woman ! 
His  face,  methinks,  goes  that  way. 

Hip.  But  his  body. 
And  fiery  mind,  iilustraie  a  brave  father. 

Per.  Mark  how  his  virtue,  like  a  hidden  son, 
Breaks  through  his  baser  garments. 
I        Hip,  He's  well  got,  sure. 

Thet,  What  made  you  seek  this  place,  sir  ? 

Arc.  Noble  Theseus, 
To  purchase  name,  and  do  my  ablest  service 
To  such  a  well-found  wonder  as  thy  worth ; 
For  only  in  thy  court,  of  all  the  world, 
Dwells  fair-eyed  Honour. 

Per.  All  his  words  are  worthy. 

Thee,  Sir,  we  are  much  indebted  to  your  travel. 
Nor  shall  you  lose  your  wishes. — Perithous, 
Dispose  of  this  fair  gentleman. 

Per.  Thanks,  Theseus  !— 
Whatever  you  are,  you  are  mine ;  and  I  shall  give 
To  a  most  noble  service,  to  this  lady,  [you 

Thii  bright  young  vii^in :  Pray  observe  her  good- 
ness. 
You  have  honoured  her  fair  birth-day  with  your 

virtues. 
And,  as  your  due,  you  are  hers ;  kiss  her  fair  hand, 
sir. 

Arc,  Sir,  you're  a  noble  giver. — Dearest  beauty. 
Thus  let  me  seal  my  vow'd  faith  !  when  your 
servant 

Sour  most  unworthy  creature)  but  offends  you, 
mmand  him  die,  he  .shall. 

Emi,  That  were  too  cruel. 
If  you  deserve  well,  sir,  I  shall  soon  see*t : 
Yon  are  mine;  and  somewhat  better  than  your 
I'll  use  you.  [rank 

Per,  ru  see  you  fiirnish'd :  And  because  you 
You  are  a  horseman,  I  must  needs  entreat  you  [say 
This  afternoon  to  ride ;  but  'tis  a  rough  One. 

Are.  1  like  him  better,  prince ;  I  shall  not  then 
Freeze  in  my  saddle. 

Tftet.  Sweet,  you  must  be  ready : 
And  you,  Emilia  ;  and  you,  friend  ;  and  all ; 
To-morrow,  by  the  sun,  to  do  observsnce 
To  fiowery  May,  in  Dian's  wood. — ^Wait  well,  sir. 
Upon  your  mistress  ! — Emily,  I  hope 
He  shall  not  go  a-foot. 

Emi,  That  were  a  shame,  sir. 
While  I  have  horses. — ^Take  your  choice ;  and  what 
You  want  at  any  time,  let  me  but  know  it : 
If  you  serve  faithfully,  I  dare  assure  you 
You'll  find  a  loving  mistress. 


Are,  If  I  do  not, 
Let  me  find  that  my  father  ever  hated, 
Disgrace  and  blows  I 

Thes,  Go,  lead  the  way ;  you  have  won  it ; 
It  shall  be  so  :  You  shall  receive  all  dues 
Fit  for  the  honour  you  have  won ;  'twere  wrong 

else. — 
Sister,  beshrew  my  heart,  you  have  a  servant, 
That,  if  I  were  a  woman,  would  be  master ; 
But  you  are  wise.  iFhurUh, 

Emi.  1  hope  too  wise  for  that,  sir.         lExeutU, 


SCENE  V A  Room  in  the  Prieon, 

Enter  Jaflor*s  Daughter. 

Daugh,  Let  all  the  dukes,  and  all  the  devils 

roar. 
He  is  at  liberty  !     I  have  ventured  for  htm  ; 
And  out  I  have  brought  him  to  a  little  wood 
A  mile  hence.     I  have  sent  him  where  a  cedar. 
Higher  than  all  the  rest,  spreads  like  a  plane 
Fast  by  a  brook ;  and  there  he  shall  keep  close, 
Till  I  provide  him  files  and  food  ;  for  yet 
His  iron  bracelets  are  not  off.     Oh,  Love, 
What  a  stout-hearted  child  thou  art !  My  father 
Durst  better  have  endured  cold  iron,  than  done  it* 
I  love  him  beyond  love,  and  beyond  reason. 
Or  wit,  or  safety  !  I  have  made  him  know  it : 
I  care  not ;  I  am  desperate  1  If  the  law 
Find  me,  and    then  condemn    me    for't,  some 

wenches. 
Some  honest- hearted  maids,  will  sing  my  dlrge^ 
And  tell  to  memory  my  death  was  noble, 
Dying  almost  a  martyr.  That  way  he  takes, 
I  purpose  is  my  way  too  :  Sure  he  cannot 
Be  so  unmanly  as  to  leave  me  here ! 
If  he  do,  maids  will  not  so  easily 
Trust  men  again  :  And  yet  he  has  not  thank'd  me 
For  what  I  have  done ;  no,  not  so  much  as  kisB*d 

me  ; 
And  that,  methinks,  is  not  so  well ;  nor  scarcely 
Could  I  persuade  him  to  become  a  freeman. 
He  made  such  scruples  of  the  wrong  he  did 
To  me  and  to. my  father.     Yet,  I  hope. 
When  he  considers  more,  this  love  of  mine 
Will  take  more  root  within  him  :  Let  him  do 
What  he  will  with  me,  so  he  use  me  kindly  | 
For  use  me  so  he  shall,  or  I'll  proclaim  him, 
And  to  his  face,  no  man.    I'll  presently 
Provide  him  necessaries,  and  pack  my  clothes  up. 
And  where  there  is  a  path  of  ground  1*11  venture^ 
So  he  be  with  me  1  by  bim,  like  a  sliadow, 
I'll  ever  dwelL    Within  this  hour  the  whoobub. 
Will  be  all  o'er  the  prison :  I  am  then 
Kissing  the  man  they  look  for.     Farewell,  father ! 
Get  many  more  such  prisoners,  and  such  daughters. 
And  shortly  you  may  keep  yourself.    Now  to  him  I 

\EjciL 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I. — A  Foreit,  Cornet*  in  sundry  places. 
Noise  and  hallooing  as  people  a-Maying. 

Enter  ARcrrs. 

Are,  The  duke  has  lost  Hippolita  ;  each  took 
A  aeveral  land.    This  is  a  solemn  rite 


They  owe  bloom'd  May,  and  the  Athenians  pay  it 
To  the  heart  of  ceremony.     Oh,  queen  Emilia, 
Fresher  than  May^  sweeter 
Than  her  gold  buttons  on  the  boughs,  or  all 
Th'  enamell'd  knacks  o'  th'  mead  or  garden  ?  yea, 
We  challeoj^e  too  the  bank  of  any  nym^h^ 

n  o  % 


\ 
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k  good  knight  and  i 


n'  [h'  wood,  o'  Eh'  world.  hiK  likwiK  blciC  *  idave 
With  Ih^  ula  pretence.— In  thy  niniinalioD 
Itwt  I,  jioor  mtn.  Tnjghl  eftraons  come  between, 
And  chop  on  lome  cuM  thought ! — Thrice  bkued 

*ch»iice. 

Ti)  drtip  on  tucb  ■  niistrcu  !     Expectation 
MuM  guiltlesi  of  it  <     Tell  me,  oh,  Udy  Fortune, 
(Next  after  Emilir  Dif  tovereign)  bow  lar 
I  amy  he  proud.    She  takes  «trong  note  of  me, 
Hath  mide  me  near  her,  and  thU  beauteoui  inoni 
(The  prim'al  of  all  the  jear)  prraenls  me  with 
A  brace  of  horaea ;  two  antli  aleeds  might  well 
He  by  a  pair  of  kinga  back'd,  in  ■  field 
That  their  crowna'  titles  tried.     Alaa,  alas, 

troOEurin  Palamon,  poor  priaonerl  thou 
So  little  dream'it  upon  mj  fortune,  that 
Thou  think'il  thjulf  the  happier  thing,  to  be 

neat  Emilia  ;  me  thou  deein'it  at  Tbebea, 
And  therein  wretched,  although  free  :  But  if 
Thoa  kncw'st  m]'  miitreu  breathed  on  me,  and 


language,  lived  in  her  eje,  oh,  « 


liiSkactilU!  ttKiti 


I  ei 

What  paaaii 


Fat.  Traitor  kinnuan  1 
Thou  ibeuldat  perceite  mjr  purion,  If  theie  aigna 
Of  priaoament  were  off  me,  and  this  hand 
But  owner  of  ■  award.     Bf  all  oath)  in  one, 
I,  and  the  juitioe  of  my  1o>e.  would  make  thee 
A  confeu'd  traitor  [     Oh,  thou  most  perfidioui 
That  Kits  Esntlf  look'd  !  the  Toid'at  of  honour 
That  e'er  barf  gentle  token  I  fataeal  couain 

It  erer  blood  made  kin  !  eall'it  thou  ber  thine  I 
proie  it  in  mj  ahnckiea,  with  tbeae  handa 
Void  of  appomtJijent,  that  thou  liwt,  and  art 
X«i7"TBl£nnlo«ra  ihaSV  lord, 
Nor  oorth  the  name  oTnlUui !     Had  1  a  sword 
And  theie  houae-dogi  anaj' 

Are.  Dear  oouiin  Palamon— — 

Pa/.  Cozener  Arcite.  give  me  Isagnage  lod 
Aa  thou  hiat  ahew'd  me  feat  I 

Arc.  Not  fiiHling,  in 
The  eircuit  of  my  breaal,  any  ^osa  stnf 
To  form  me  like  jour  blazon,  holda  me  to 
I    Thia  gentleneat  of  BOawer  :  Tis  Tour  paaaion 
That  thna  mUtakes ;    the 

j    Cannot  to  me  be  kind.     H< 

)  cherish,  and  depetid  on,  li 
I    You  akip  them  in  tne ;  and  with  them,  hir  coi 
I    I  'II  mnintain  my  proceedings.     Pray  be  plea« 

To  shew  in  generoua  term,  yonr  griafa.  since  I 
I    Your  itueatioia's  nith  your  equal,  who  profeaai 

]'o  dear  his  onn  way,  willi  the  mind  and  awo] 


h    to  you   being 
and  bonealy 


Pal.  Sir, 
I    I  baie  men  jioo  n 

Might  juiti^  youi 


vice  of  fear.  Sure,  of  anolber 
.  hear  me  doubled,  but  your  )il( 
lut,  though  i'  ' ' 


:  But  the  w 


If  any  day  it  rain  !    Their  valient  temper 
Men  loie,  when  they  incline  to  ireaeherj : 
And  then  they  Gght  like  compeU'd  bean,  wooldfl 
Were  they  not  tied. 

Are.  Kinsman,  you  might  ai  welt 
Speak  this,  and  act  it  in  your  glass,  aa  U 


Pal.  Come  up  to 
Qiut  me  of  theie  eold  gytea,  give  me  a  aword 
(Though  it  be  maty),  and  the  charity 
Of  one  meal  lend  me  ;  come  before  me  then, 
A  good  sword  in  thy  hand,  and  do  bat  Bay 
That  Emily  is  thine,  1  will  forgiTe 
The  trespass  thou  hast  done  me,  yea  my  life. 
If  then  thou  carry't ;  and  braie  souls  in  shnde*,  I 
That  have  died  manly,  which  will  seek  ofui 
Some  newa  from  euih,  they  shall  got  oa 
That  thou  art  brave  and  noble.  [IM 

Are.   Be  content; 
Again  betake  you  to  your  hawthom-hotue  t 
With  counael  of  the  night.  1  will  be  here 
With  wholeanmo  viands  ;  thcae  impedimenta 
Will  I  file  off;  you  ahaU  have  gvmeuts,  and 
Perfumes  to  kill  the  ameU  o'  th'  prison  ;  aftrr 
When  you  shall  etrctch  younelT,    and  say 

I  am  in  plight  1 "  there  shall  be  at  jtonr  cauloi 
Both  aword  and  armour. 

Pat.  Oh.  you  heaveoa,  dare  any 
So  noble  bear  a  guilty  business  i     Nmie 
But  only  Arcite  ;  therefore  none  but  Ardle 
In  thia  kind  is  so  hold. 

Aro.  Sweet  Palamon 

Pat.  I  do  embrace  you  and  your  oftr :  ror  \ 
Your  offer  do't  1  onh 
Without  hypoerii 
More  than  my  a< 


Be  orosl  ere  met.  Give  me  your 
I'll  bring  you  etery  needful  thing 
Take  comfort,  and  he  atrong  1 

Pat.  Pray  hold  your  promise. 
And  do  the  deed  with  a  bent  btoi 
Vou  love  me  not )  be  rough  with 
This  oil  out  of  your  language  " 
I  could  for  each  word  give  a 
Not  reconciled  by  reason. 

Are.  Plainly  spoken  ! 
Yet  pardon  me  hard  languag 
My  horae,  I  chide  him  not  i 


Bylh 


Hark,  a 
The  tea 


lycall 


Lr.- 


:  Yon  I 


1  nice  an  office  there. 

Pal.  Sir,  jonr  attendance 
Cannot  please  Heaven ;  and  I  know  your  offica  | 
Unjiiitly  is  atcbieved. 

Afc.  I  have  ■  good  title, 
I  am  persuaded  :  This  question,  sick  bctwreu  i 
By  bleeding  must  be  cured.     I  am  a  niil 
That  to  your  aword  you  will  bequeath  this  plea    1 
And  talk  of  it  no  more.  ' 

Pal.  But  this  one  word: 
You're  going  no*  to  gaze  upon  n>y  miati 
For,  note  you,  mine  siie  is 

An.  Nay,  then 


SOBNB  SO. 
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2'<d.  Nay,  pray  yo»  f — 
Yoa  talk  of  feeding  me  to  breed  me  strength  : 
You  are  going  now  to  look  upon  a  ran 
That  strengthens  what  it  looks  on :  there  yon  have 
A  vantage  o'er  me ;  but  enjoy  it  till 
I  may  enforce  my  remedy.    Farewell  I       lExeunL 


SCENE  11.— Another  Part  qfihe  Forest. 
EnUr  Jailor's  Danghter. 

Dttuffh.  He  has  siistook  the  brake  I  meant ;  is 

gone 
After  his  fancy.    'Tis  now  well-nigh  morning ; 
No  matter  !  'would  it  were  perpetual  night, 
And  Darkness  lord  o'  th'  world !— Hark  I  'tu  a 

wolf: 
In  me  hath  Grief  slain  Fear,  and,  but  fbr  one  thing, 
I  care  for  nothing,  and  that's  Palamon : 
I  reck  not  if  the  wolves  would  jaw  me,  so 
He  had  this  file.     What  if  I  UOloo'd  for  him  •> 
I  cannot  halloo :  if  I  whoop'd,  what  then  ? 
If  he  not  answer'd,  I  should  call  a  wolf, 
And  do  him  but  that  service.    1  have  heard 
Strange  howls  this  live-long  ni^t ;  why  may't  not 

be 
They  have  made  prey  of  him  ?  He  has  no  weapons ; 
He  cannot  run ;  the  jingling  of  his  gyves 
Might  call  fell  things  to  listen,  who  have  in  them 
A  sense  to  know  a  man  unarmed,  and  can 
Smell  where  resistance  is.    I'll  set  it  down 
He's  torn  to  pieces ;  they  howl'd  many  together, 
And  then  they  fed  on  him  :  So  much  for  that  1 
Be  bold  to  ring  the  bell ;  how  stand  I  then  ? 
All's  chared ^when  he  is  gone.    No,  no,  I  lie ; 
My  lacner's  to  be  hang'd  for  his  escape ; 
Myself  to  beg,  if  I  prued,  life  so  much 
As  to  deny  my  act ;  but  that  I  ^"^Mdd  not. 
Should  I  try  death  bv  doaensB^^  am  mcmed : 
Food  took  I  none  these  two  days;  sipt  some 

water ; 
I  have  not  closed  mine  eyes,  save  when  my  lids 
Soowered  off  their  brine*    Alas,  dissolve,  my  life ! 
Let  not  my  sense  unsettle,  lest  I  should  drown. 
Or  stab,  or  hang  myself ! 
Oh,  state  of  Nature,  fell  together  in  me. 
Since  thv  best  props  are  warp'd !— So !  which  way 

now? 
The  best  way  is,  the  next  way  to  a  grave : 
Each  errant  step  besides  is  torment.     Lo, 
i  |The  moon  is  down,  the  crickets  chirp,  the  screedii- 
)  Calls  in  the  dawn  1  all  ofSces  are  done  [owl 

Save  what  I  fell  in :  But  the  point  is  this, 
An  end,  and  that  is  all !  ^  lExU. 


SCENE  Ul.-~The  same  Part  of  the  Fwest  as 

before, 

StUer  Abots,  with  Meat,  Wine,  and  FOst, 

Are,  I  should  be  near  the  place.— Ho,  cousin 
Palamon! 

Enter  FAUknoir. 
Pat,  Arcite? 

Arc.  The  same :  I  have  brought  yon  food  and 
files. 
Come  forth,  and  fear  not ;  here's  no  Theseus. 
Pal,  Nor  none  so  honest,  Ardt* 
Are,  That's  no  matter ; 


We'll  argue  that  hereafter.    Come,  take  oourage  ; 
You  shall  not  die  thus  beastly ;  here,  sir ;  drink  ! 
I  know  you  are  faint ;  then  I'll  talk  further  with 
you. 

Pal,  Arcite,  thou  nught'st  now  poison  me. 

Are,  I  might ; 
But  I  must  fear  you  first.     Sit  down ;  and,  good 
No  more  of  these  vain  pariies !  let  us  not,,     [now. 
Having  our  ancient  reputation  with  us. 
Make  talk  for  fools  and  cowards.   To  your  health  \ 

iOrinks^ 
Pal,  Do— 

Are,  Pray  sit  down  thea  \  and  let  me  entreat  you, 
By  all  the  honesty  and  honour  in  you. 
No  mention  of  this  woman !  'twill  disturb  us ;  ' 
We  shall  have  time  enough. 

Pal.  WeU,  sir,  rUplnlge  you. 

Afro,  Drink  a  good  hearty  draught  I    it  breeds 
good  blood,  man. 
Do  not  you  feel  it  thaw  yon  ? 

PoA  Suy ;  I'll  teU  you 
After  a  draught  or  two  more* 

^ro.  Spare  it  not ; 
The  duke  has  more,  ooc    Eat  now  I 

Pal.  Yes. 

Are,  I  am  glad 
You  have  so  ^>od  a  stomadu 

PnL  I  am  gladder 
I  have  so  good  meat  to'L 

Are,  Is't  not  mad  lodging 
Here  in  the  wild  woods,  cousin? 

Pal.  Yes,  for  them 
That  have  wild'  consciences. 

Ave.  How  tastes  your  victuals  ? 
Your  hunges  needs  no  sauce,  I  see* 

Pal.  Not  much : 
But  if  it  did,  yours  is  too  tart,  sweet  cousin 
What  is  this? 

Are.  Tenison. 

Pal,  Tis  a  lusty  meat. 
Give  me  more  wine :  Here,  Arcite,  to  flie  wenchei 
We  have  known  in  our  days  1    The  lord-steward'i 

daughter : 
Do  you  remember  her  ? 

Are,  After  you,  cos. 

Pal.  She  loved  a  black-hair'd  man« 

Are.  She  did  so  t  WeU,  sir  ? 

Pal.  And  I  have  heard  some  call  him  Arcite ; 

Are.  Out  with  it,  'faith  1  [and^ 

Pal,  She  met  him  in  an  arbour : 
What  did  she  there,  cos  ?  Play  o'  th'  virginals  ^ 

Are.  Something  she  did,  sir. 

PaL  Made  her  groan  a  month  for't ; 
Or  two,  or  three,  or  ten. 

Are.  The  marshal's  sister 
Had  her  share  too,  as  I  remember,  cousin 
Else  there  be  tales  abroad :  You'll  pledge  her  ? 

PaL  Yes. 

^ro.  A  pretty  brown  wench  'tis  !    There  was  a 
time 
When  young  men  went  a  hunting,  and  a  wood, 
And  a  broad  beech ;  and  thereby  hangs  a  tale.-^ 
Heigh-ho  1 

Pal,  For  Emily,  upon  my  life  !— Fool, 
Away  with  this  strain  d  mirth  !    I  say  again* 
That  sigh  was  breathed  for  Emily :  Base  cousin, 
Darest  thou  break  first  ? 

Are.  You  are  wide. 

Pal,  By  Heaven  and  earth, 
Thcre'i  nothing  in  thee  hoi^Btt  t 
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An.  Then  1'lll»Te  you  : 
Tou  ire  a  htatt  now. 

Pal.  A>  than  mak'st  me,  traitor. 

An.  Thcre'i  ill  things  needful ;  filea,  anJ  ahirts, 
and  pprfdiDu : 
I'D  come  igsin  aome  tiru  haara  hence,  and  bring 
That  that  ahali  quiet  all. 

PaL  AgnordaQilimniiur? 

Are.  FBormenot.  You  are  now  too  foul :  Fare- 


well I 


onghl. 


SCENE  IV Anol/uf  Pari  ijihe  Fartit. 

y^        £BI(i-Jii(lnr'>I)»ii«lil*r, 
i>OHjiAJ  I  am  verj  cold ;  and  all  the  «lari  are 

The  little  alani.  and  all  ibHt  lonk  like  agleli; 

I  aan  hu  attii  mf  foil;.      Palnnion  ! 

a.  no  ;  he'a  ia  Heaven!— Where  am  I  now!'— 
Yonder't  the  act,  and  tliere'a  a  ship  ;  Iiow't  turn. 

bleai 

And  there'a  a  rock  Hei  watching  under  water  j 
Now,  now,  it  beat!  upon  it !  now,  nuw.  now  ! 
Thera'a  a  leak  aprong,  a  aound  one  ;  how  thej  erj! 
I     buaiu  her  before  the  wind,  jou'll  line  all  elie  1 
ifp'wifE  a  cDUrae  nr  two,  oiid  tack  about,  hojia  ! 
Uood  night,  good  night;    you  are  gone! — I  am 

Tcry  hungry : 
'Wonid  I  could  find  a  line  frog  \  he  would  tell  me 
Newi  frotn  all  paru  o'  Ih'  world;   then  voutd  1 
A  carrack  uf  a  cuckle-Bhell,  aod  nil  [make 

By  Eatt  and  Nortli-eiti  lo  the  king  of  I^goiiee, 
For  he  tei!»  fortunes  r«'ely.     Now,  mj  fattier. 
Twenty  to  on«,i>  truuM  up  in  >  Irlee 
To-morrow  muming;  I'll  aay  never  a  word. 


Aaill'llrlipmxi^llinr 
IIe^■  tKi  J  n-.E  a  wblle  ci> 


Oil,  for  a  prick  now  like  a  nightingale, 
To  pgl  my  breait  against  >     I  ahaD  aleep  like  ■  top 
elJe.  [e^i, 

SCENE  'V.—A  Gror-B  fo  the  Fontl. 

Xnltr  OuubiLD,  >iir  Ountrfmcn,  ai  Mnnii^ancen, 
(and  1*1  Bavian.)  j)k  Wenulia,  ullk  a  Tal»rcr. 
Ger.  Py.  fy ! 
What  tedioaity  and  diicnsaiiity 
I*  here  among  ye  1     Ha'e  my  rudiment* 
Been  laboar'd  ao  long  with  ye,  milk'd  unio  ye. 
And,  by  u  figure,  even  the  very  plumb-broth 
And  marrow  of  my  underatanding  laid  upon  ye, 
Anddoyeatiilcry  wAn-ff,  aBd*ow,snd  wft*f,/D« 


Ha^ 

And  tittn  lei  be.  and 

For  why  ?   here  atai 
there  an  t< 


\i  Ihere  ill  6g,     [menli, 
in  underatand  me  i 
;  ye  are  all  doncea  ! 
Eere  the  duke  comei ; 


Cloieinlhe  thirkct;  the  duke  appeara,  I  meet  I 
And  nnta  him  I  utter  learned  things. 
And  many  figures  ;  he  hears,  and  noja.  and  buna, 
And  then  erica  ran  /  and  I  go  forward  i  at  leiigt' 
I  fling  my  cap  npi  mark  there  t  Ihrn  do  you, 
A>  on«  did  Meleagrr  and  the  boar. 
Break  comely  out  beforB  him,  like  trne  lOTcn, 
Cant  yourielves  in  a  body  decently. 
And  sweetly,  by  a  figure,  trace,  and  ton),  bop! 
1  Coan.  And  sweetly  we  will  do  it,  maMer  Ger. 

3  Coun.  Draw  np  the  company.     Where'a  the 

3  Coun.  Why,  Timothy!  Ctabarer? 

Tai.  Here,  my  mad  boyi :  have  at  ye  ! 

Cer.   But  t  any  where'a  their  women  ! 

i  Coun.  Here'a  Friz  and  Mmdlin. 

3  Coun.  And  little  Luee,  with  the  white  1^, 

and  bouncing  Barbery. 
1  Cotin.  And  freckled  Nell,  that  neverWrd  h« 


carry  1 


iwcetly, 
d  Iben  a  favo 


afriakl 


.  otTenoa 


Nell.   Utm 

Gir.  When 

H  Coun.  Dispened  aa  you  ct 

Crr.  CoBple  then, 
And  lee  what'a  wanting 
My  friend,  carry  yonr  I 
Or  scandal  lo  the  ladie- 
You  tumble  with  andadly,  and  iDBahoad  I 
And  when  you  bark,  do  it  with  jodgmenL 

Add.  Yes,  rir. 

Ger,  Quo  vigue  landent  f    Ilcrt'i  ft  i 
wanting. 

4  Coun.  We  may  gn  whistle ;  aU  the  (kt'a  f  Ik* 

Girr    We  have,  [leal 

Aa  learned  authors  utter,  waab'd  a  tde  t 
We  have  beeo/iifuiM.  and  labour'd  vainly. 

2  Coun.  This  is  that  acornrul  piece,  that  tcnnr 
bilding,  , 

That  gave  her  promise  faithfully  ahe  wonld  be  brir. 
Cicely,  the  sempster'a  daughter  I 
The  neit  gloves  that  I  give  her  shall  be  dog'a  i 
Nay.  an  she  fail  me  once— Ynn  can  tell.  Ansa 
bread,  she  would  not  In 


Ger.  An  . 


:b  thy  te 


IB  by  tfa'  lul 


I,  will  ei 


lepomt 


I  Coan.  A  fire  ill  take  be 

3  Coua.  What 
Shall  we  determine,  iirF 

Our  buaineit  is  become  a  t    Ily, 

Yea,  and  a  wofiU.  and  a  piteous  nullity  f 

4  Coun.  Now,  when  the  credit  of  oar  towafl 

Now  lo  be^^aaqifll,  now  to  yiaa  o'  tli'  ngrrt^^i      I 
Go  thy  WBja  i  I'U  remembeT  Oee.  I'll  St  Uml  I 


ma,  bi  two,  tij  ihrrt-a. 
ell  hall't.  ygu  jnlly  (Dilao 
Iwlillbernowan  you  bull 
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Hmm  wm  three  foola,  feU  out  about  an  liowlet : 

The  one  said  'twas  an  owl, 

The  other  he  eaid  najr» 
Hie  third  he  said  it  was  a  hawk. 

And  her  bells  were  cut  awny. 

3  Coutu  There's  a  dainty  mad  woman,  master, 
As  mad  as  a  March  hare !  [com'es  i'  th'  nick ; 

If  we  can  get  her  dance,  we  are  made  again : 
I  warrant  her,  she'll  do  the  rarest  gambols ! 

1  Coun,  A  mad  woman?  We  are  made,  boysf 
G€r,  And  are  yon  mad,  good  woman  ? 
Daugh.  I  would  be  sorry  else ; 

Gire  me  your  hand. 

Ger,  Why? 

Daugh,  I  can  tell  your  fortune : 
Yon  are  a  fool.  Tell  ten  :  1  have  pox'd  him.  Buz! 
Friend,  you  must  eat  no  white  bread ;  if  you  do. 
Tour  teeth  will  bleed  extremely.     Shall  we  dance, 
I  know  you ;  you're  a  tinker :  Sirrah  tinker,  [ho  ? 
Stop  no  more  holes,  but  what  you  should ! 

Ger.  Dii  boni! 
A  tinker,  damsel  ? 

Daugh.  Or  a  conjurer : 
Raise  me  a  devil  now,  and  let  him  play 
Qui  poisOf  o'  th*  bells  and  bones  I 

Ger.  Go,  take  her. 
And  fluently  persuade  her  to  a  peace  : 
Atque  opus  esegi^  quod  nee  Jovit  ira,  nee  ignit — 
Strike  up,  and  lead  her  in  ! 

2  Coun»  Come,  lass,  let's  trip  it ! 

Daugh.  1  'U  lead.  [  Wind  korm. 

3  Coun.  Do,  do. 

Ger,  Persuasively,  and  cunningly ;  away,  boys ! 

lEjKUHt  all  but  GjtaROLO. 
I  hear  the  horns :  Give  me  some  meditation, 
And  mark  your  cue.     Pallas  inspire  me  ! 

Enter  Tbm»evb,  Pbr(thov8,  Htppolita,  Emilu,  Aacm, 

and  Train. 

T*he$,  This  way  the  stag  took. 

Ger.  Stay,  and  edify  ! 

Thee.  What  have  we  here  ? 

Per,  Some  country-sport,  upen  my  life,  sir. 

Thee.  Well,  sir,  go  forward ;  we  will  edify. 
Ladies,  sit  down  I  we'll  stay  it. 

Ger,  Thou  doughty  duke,  all  haill  all  hail,  sweet 

Thei,  This  is  a  cold  beginning.  [ladies  ! 

Ger,  If  you  but  favour,  our  country  pastime 
We  are  a  few  of  those  collected  here,        [made  is. 
That  ruder  tongues  distinguish  villager ; 
And  to  say  verity,  Ind  not  10  f kblj. 
We  are  a  merry  rout,  or  else  a  rabble, 
Or  company,  or,  by  a  figure,  chorus, 
That  'fore  thy  dignity  will  dance  a  morris. 
And  I  that  am  the<  rectifier  of  all, 
By  title  Pedagogus,  that  let  fall 
The  birch  upon  the  breeches  of  the  small  ones, 
And  humble  with  a  ferula  the  tall  ones. 
Do  here  present  this  machine,  or  this  frame  : 
And,  dainty  dnke,  whose  doughty  dismal  fame 
From  Dis  to  Dedalus,  from  post  to  pillar. 
Is  blown  abroad ;  help  me,  thy  poor  well-wilier, 
And,  with  thy  twinkling  eyes,  look  right  and 

straight 
Upon  this  mighty  morr — of  roickle  weight ; 
It — ^now  comes  in,  which  being  glew'd  together 
Makes  morrie,  and  the  cause  uiat  we  came  hither. 
The  body  of  our  sport,  of  no  small  study, 
I  first  appear,  though  rude,  and  raw,  and  muddy. 
To  ipeak  before  thy  noble  grace,  this  tenor : 


At  whose  great  feet  I  offer  up  my  pgnnm-.^ 
The  next,  the  lord  of  May,  and  tsdy  b^right, 
The  chambermaid,  and  servingman  by  night. 
That  seek  out  silent  hanging  :  Then  mine  host. 
And  his  fat  spouse,  that  welcome  to  their  cost 
The  galled  traveller,  and  with  a  beck'ning 
Informs  the  tapster  to  inflame  the  reck'ning : 
Then  the  beagt-eatin|^  clown,  and  next  the  fool. 
The  Bavian,  with  long  tanTand  eke  long  tool ; 
Cum  mukie  aliie,  that  make  a  dance ; 
Say  ag,  and  all  shall  presently  advance. 

Thst.  Ay,  ay,  by  any  means,  dear  domnel 

Per,  Produce.^ 

Ger.  Inttaie,JUH!    Come  forth,  and  foot  it. 

Enter  Countrymen,  Wenches,.  J^e.    TTtep  donee  a  Morrie, 

Ladies,  if  we  have  been  merry. 

And  have  pleased  ye  with  a  derry, 

And  a  derry,  and  a  down. 

Say  the  schoolmaster's  no  clown. 

Duke,,  if  we  have  pleased  thee  too. 

And  have  done  as  good  boys  should  do, 

Give  us  but  a  tree  or  twain 

For  a  Majrpole,  and  again 

Ere  another  year  run  out, 

We'll  make  thee  laugh,  and  all  this  rout. 

Thes.  Take  twenty,  domine. — How  docs   my 

Hip.  Never  so  pleased,  sir.  [sweetheart  ? 

Emi.  'Twas  an  excellent  dance ;  and,  for  a  pre- 

I  never  heard  a  better.  [face, 

Thee,  Schoolmaster,  I  thank  you.-^ 
One  see  'em  all  rewarded  1 

Per.  And  here's  something 
To  paint  your  pole  withal. 

Thee^  Now  to  out  sports  again  i 
Ger.  May  the  stag  thou  hunt'st  stand  lon^. 
And  thy  doga  be  swift  and  strong ! 
May  they  kill  him  without  letts, 
And  the  ladies  cat's  dowsetsj 
Come,  we  are  all  made !  iWind  horns. 

Dii  Deaque  omnes  I    ye   have    danced    rarely, 
wenches.  lExeunl. 


SCENE  Yl.^A nother  Part  of  the  Forest, 

Enter  PalamoicAoir  the  Bush, 

Pal.  About  this  hour  ray  cousin  gave  his  faith. 
To  visit  me  again,  and  with  him  bring 
Two  swords,  and  two  good  armours ;  if  he  fail, 
He's  neither  man,  nor  soldier.     When  he  left  me, 
I  did  not  think  a  week  could  have  restored 
My  lost  strength  to  me,  I  was  grown  so  low 
And  crest-fall'n  with  my  wants:    I  thank  thee,. 

Ardte, 
Thou  art  yet  a  fair  foe ;  and  I  feel  myself, 
With  this  refreshing,  able  once  again 
To  out-dure  danger.     To  delay  it  longer 
Would  make  the  world  think,  when  it  comes  to 
That  I  lay  fatting  like  a  swine,  to  fight,    [hearing. 
And  not  a  soldier :  Therefore,  this  blest  morning 
Shall  be  the  last ;  and  that  sword  he  refuses, 
If  it  but  hold,  I  kill  him  with ;  'tis  justice : 
So,  Love  and  Fortune  for  me ! — Oh,  good  morrow ! 

Enter  Arcits.  with  Armours  and  Swords. 

Arc.  Good  morrow.  Noble  Kinsman  1 

Pal.  I  have  put  you 
To  too  much  pains,  sir. 

Are.  That  too  much,  fair  cousin. 
It  but  a  debt  to  honour,  and  my  dutt* 
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PaL  WonU  JOW 
Aj  kind  ■  KumnBO,  at  yon  force 
A  beneficial  foe.  Chat  my  embrict 
Might  thiak  tod,  not  mjr  blowi. 

Arc.  I  (hall  think  Fithrr, 
Well  done,  a  noble  rKompenic 

Pal.  Then  I  (hall  quit  yon. 

Ara.  Defy  me  in  Iheae  fair  t«rm>,  and  yon  ihew 
More  than  a  mittrem  lo  me  !  no  more  an^r. 
As  yoo  love  anything  that'll  hononrable  1 
We  «ere  not  bred  to  talk,  mtin!  nlien  we  are  armed, 
Aoil  Iwth  upon  our  guarda,  then  let  our  fury, 
Like  meeting  of  two  tidw.  fiy  itroi^ly  ^m  lu  ! 
And  then  to  whom  Iht  birthright  of  thi(  beanly 
Truly  pertain!  (wtthoot  upbrudingi,  acama, 
Deipisingi  of  our  personn.  and  such  poutingi 
Fitter  for  airla  and  ichoolboyi)  will  be  leen. 
And  qaicldy,  yonn,  or  mine.  Wilt  please  yon  snn. 
Or  if  TOO  ftel  yonnelf  not  fitting  yet,  [sir  ? 

And  nuniab'd  with  your  old  ilrEDgth,  I'll  ataj, 

And  every  day  diiCDnrsc  you  into  health, 
Ai  I  am  (pared  :  Your  person  I  am  friendi  with, 
And  I  could  wish  I  had  not  aaid  I  [oied  her, 
Thougli  I  bod  died  ;  but  loving  inch  a  lady, 
Aud  jiutifying  my  lote,  I  mud  not  fly  fram't. 

Pal.  Arciie,  thou  art  «u  brave  au  enemy. 
That  no  man  hut  thy  cauu»'i  fit  to  kill  thee  : 
I  am  well,  and  luaty  j  cbiue  your  arms ! 

Arc.  Chase  you.  sir! 

Pal.  Wilt  thou  eiceed  in  all,  or  dost  tbou  do  it 
To  make  me  spare  thee  ? 

Aro.  If  yon  think  so,  coaiin. 
You  are  deceived  ;  for  as  1  am  a  soldier, 
I  will  not  imtt  joa ! 

Fal.  That's  well  said  I 

.rfrc.  You'U  find  it. 

Pal.  Then,  u  I  sm  an  bonest  man.  and  love 
With  all  the  juttire  of  affcclion. 
I'll  pay  thee  loondly  :  This  I'll  take. 

Are.  That's  mine  then  i 


Pal.  Now  to  you,  sir! 
Methbks  this  Bmionr'(  very  like  that.  Ardte, 
Thuu  wor'st  that  day  the  thr«B  kings  fcU.  bol 

lighter. 

"    '  ery  good  one ;  and  llul  day, 


I'll  ai 
Fal. 


Do{ 


first. 


[/•-a 

tcllm 


>o  pray  thee,  ti 
Where  got'st  thou  this  good  ai 

<frc.    'Tis  the  duke's  ; 
And  to  aay  true,  I  stole  it.     D 

Pal.  No. 

Are.  Is't  not  too  heavy  ? 

Pal.   1  have  worn  a  lighter ; 
But  I  shall  mske  it  serve. 

Are.  I'll  buckle't  close. 

Pal.  By  any  means. 

Are.  You  care  not  (or  a  gTand-guard  ? 

Pal.  No,  no  ;  we'll  use  iSTK^ifSTTTperceive 
You  would  fain  be  al  that  figbt. 

Are.  1  am  indifferent. 

Pal.  'Faith,  so  sm  I.     Good  cousin,  Uirust  llie 
Through  far  enough  t  [butkle 

Are.  1  warrant  you. 

Fal.  My  casque  now  I 

yfre.  WUI  you  figbt  bare.arm'd  ? 

Pal.  We  shall  he  the  nimbler. 

A  re.  But  use  your  gauntleU  though  :  Those  are 
Pr'ytbee  take  mine,  good  cousin  1        [o'  tb'  least ; 

Pal.  Thank  you,  Arcite  I 
How  do  I  look  >  am  I  fall'n  much  away  > 

Ara.  'Faith,  very  litilei    Love    has    used  you 

Pal.  I'll  warrant  thee,  I'll  strike  home,  [kindly. 


1  Whe 


Upon  the  left  wing  ol 

I  spurred  hard  to  come  up,  a; 

I  had  a  right  good  bone. 

Pal.  You  had  indeed  : 
A  bright-bay,  I  remember- 

^re.  Yes.     But  all 
Was  vaiidy  Isbour'd  in  me :  : 
Nor  could  my  wishes  lewsh  yon  :  Yet  ■  litds  ' 
1  did  by  imititioa. 

Pal.   More  by  virtue; 
You  are  modest,  cousin. 

Arc,  Wlieo  1  saw  you  eharge  fint, 
Metbought  I  beard  a  dreadful  clap  of  thuDdar 
Break  from  the  troop. 

Pal.  But  still  before  that  flew 
The  lightning  of  your  valour.     SUy  ■  little  1 
Is  not  this  piece  too  strai^t  ? 

Are.  No,  no  ;  'tis  well. 

Pal.  I  would  have  nothing  hurt  thee  but  ay 
A  bruise  wonld  be  dishonour.  [■ 

Are.   Now  I'm  perfect. 

Pal.  SUndolTihen  ! 

rord  I  1  hold  It  better. 


Pal.  1 


irlifeUs 


It  bold,  1  aik  no  more  {lli 

For  all  tny  hopes.  My  cause  and  honour  guard  ms  I 

Are.  And  me,  my  love  '.  U  there  aught  d*e  tt   \ 

Pal.  This  only,  and  no  more:    Thou'rl  miaa    ' 

And  that  blood  we  desire  to  shed  is  mutual  ; 
In  me,  thine,  and  in  thee,  mine  :  Mt  nronl  i 

,andiftb 


The  gods  I 


1  lfthet«be 

pared  for  those  that  (leap  lo  bmKMr,  I 

reary  soul  (hat  fsils  mxy  win  it  I  I 

Fight  bravely,  cousin  :  Give  rac  thy  noble  hind  I  > 

'  e.   Here.  Palamon  !     lliJs  band  shall  never  i 

Come  near  thee  with  such  friendship. 

Fill.  1  commend  thee. 

Arc.  If  I  hll.carsenie,and  say  1  was  a  conrd; 
For  none  but  such  dsre  die  in  these  just  Inals. 
Once  more,  farewell,  my  coutin  '.  I 

Fal.  Farewell,  Arcite ! 


ia«n 


ir  folly  h 


Why? 

Arc.  This  is  the  duke,  a-hmling  as  I 
If  we  lie  fonnd,  we  are  wretched  1  Oh,  r 
For  Honour's  sake  and  safety,  presently 
Intn  your  bush  again,  sir  I  We  (haU  Hod 
Too  many  hours  lo  die  in.     Gentle 
If  you  bo  seen  you  perish  inilanily. 
For  bresking  prison  ;  and  1.  if  you  reveal 
Fur  my  contempt :  llien  all  the  world  will  i 
And  say  we  hsd  a  noble  difTerenco, 
But  haw  disposers  of  it. 

Fal.  No,  no,  cousin  ; 
I  will  no  more  he  hidden,  nor  put  nlT 
This  Brest  adventure  to  a  Becood  trial ; 
.ing,  and  I  know  your 


I  know  r< 
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He  that  UantB  now,  shame  take  him !  Put  thyself 
Upon  thy  present  |^uard 

Are.  You  are  not  mad  ? 

Pai.  Or  I  will  make  the  advantage  of  this  hour 
Mine  own ;  and  what  to  come  shall  threaten  me, 
I  fear  less  than  my  fortune.     Know,  weak  cousin, 
I  loTC  Emilia !  and  in  that  I'll  bury 
Thee,  and  all  crosses  else ! 

Are.  Then  come  what  can  come, 
Thou  shalt  know,  Palamon,  I  dare  as  well 
Die  as  discourse,  or  sleep :  Only  this  fears  me, 
The  law  will  have  the  honour  of  our  ends. 
Hare  at  thy  life  ! 

PaL  Look  to  thine  own  well,  Ardte  ! 

IFiffht  again.    Hams, 

EhUt  Theseus,  HirrouTA,  Emiua,  PBaiTHomi,  and 

Train. 

The$,  What  ignorant  and  mad  malicious  traitors 
Are  you,  that,  'gainst  the  tenor  of  my  laws. 
Are  making  battle,  thus  like  knights  appointed, 
Without  my  leave,  and  officers  of  arms  ? 
By  Castor,  both  shall  die ! 

/*«/.  Hold  thy  word,  Theseus  ! 
We  are  certainly  both  traitors,  both  despisers 
Of  thee,  and  of  thy  goodness :  I  am  Palamon, 
That  cannot  love  thee,  he  that  broke  thy  prison ; 
Think  well  what  that  deserves  !  and  this  is  Arcite ; 
A  bolder  traitor  never  trod  thy  ground, 
A  falser  ne'er  seem'd  friend  :  This  is  the  man 
Was  begg'd  and  banished ;  this  is  he  contemns  thee, 
And  what  thou  dar'st  do  ;  and  in  this  disguise, 
Against  this  known  edict,  follows  thy  sister. 
That  fortunate  bright  star,  the  fair  Emilia, 
(^liose  servant,  if  there  be  a  right  in  seeing. 
And  first  bequeathing  of  the  soul  to,  justly 
I  am ;)  and,  which  is  more,  dares  think  her  his ! 
This  treachery,  like  a  most  trusty  lover, 
I  call'd  him  now  to  answer :  If  thou  be'st, 
As  thou  art  spoken,  great  and  virtuous, 
The  true  decider  of  all  injuries. 
Say,  <* Fight  again!"  and  thou  shalt  see  me,  The. 
Do  such  a  justice,  thou  thyself  wilt  envy  \     [seus. 
Then  take  my  life !  I'll  woo  thee  to'L 

Per,  Oh,  Heaven, 
What  more  than  man  is  this ! 

The$,  I  have  sworn. 

Are,  We  seek  not 
Thy  breath  of  mercy,  Theseus  !  'Tis  to  me 
A  thing  as  soon  to  die,  as  thee  to  say  it. 
And  no  more  moved.    Where  this  man  calls  me 

traitor, 
Let  me  say  thus  much  :  If  in  lore  be  treason, 
In  service  of  so  evcellent  a  beauty. 
As  I  love  most,  and  in  that  faith  will  perish ; 
As  I  have  brought  my  life  here  to  confirm  it ; 
As  I  have  served  her  truest,  worthiest ; 
As  I  dare  kill  this  cousin,  that  denies  it ; 
So  let  me  be  most  traitor,  and  you  please  me. 
For  scorning  thy  edict,  duke,  ask  that  lady 
Why  she  is  fair,  and  why  her  eyes  command  me 
Stay  here  to  love  her ;  and  if  the  say  traitor, 
I  am  a  villain  fit  to  he  unburied. 

Pai,  Thou  shalt  have  pity  of  us  both,  oh,  The- 
If  unto  neither  thou  shew  mercy  ;  stop,        [seus, 
As  thou  art  just,  thy  noble  ear  against  us ; 
As  thou  art  valiant,  for  thy  cousin's  soul. 
Whose  twelve  strong  labours  crown  his  memory, 
Let's  die  together,  at  one  instant,  duke ! 
Only  a  little  let  him  fall  before  me. 
That  I  may  tell  my  soul  he  shall  not  have  her. 


Thee,  I  gruit  your  wish; 'for,  to  say  true,  your 
cousin 
Has  ten  times  more  offended^  fbr  I  gave  him 
More  mercy  than  you  found,  sir,  your  offences 
Being  no  more  than  his. —None  here  speak  for  'em 
For,  ere  the  sun  set,  both  shall  sleep  for  ever. 

Hip,  Alas,  the  pity !  Now  or  never,  sister. 
Speak,  not  to  be  denied :  That  face  of  yours 
Will  bear  the  curses  else  of  after-ages, 
For  these  lost  cousins ! 

Emi,  In  my  face,  dear  sister, 
I  find  no  anger  to  'em,  nor  no  ruin  ; 
The  misadventure  of  their  own  eyes  kills  'em : 
Yet  that  I  will  be  woman,  and  have  pity. 
My  knees  shall  grow  to  the  ground  but  I'll  get 

mercy. 
Help  me,  dear  sister,  in  a  deed  so  virtuous, 
The  powers  of  all  women  will  be  with  us. 
Most  royal  brother. [T»«y  hnML 

Hip,  Sir,  by  our  tie  of  marriage 

Emi,  By  your  own  spotless  honour 

Hip,  By  that  faith. 
That  fair  hand,  and  that  honest  heart  you  gave 
me 

End,  By  that  you  would  have  pity  in  another. 
By  your  own  virtues  infinite— 

Hip,  By  valour. 
By  all  the  chaste  nights  I  have  ever  pleased  you— 

Thee,  These  are  strange  conjurings ! 

Per,  Nay,  then  I'll  in  too  :  [,Knede, 

By  all  our  nriendship,  sir,  by  all  our  dangers. 
By  all  you  love  most,  wars,  and  this  sweet  lady 

Emi,  By  that  you  would  have  trembled  to  deny 
A  blushing  maid 

Hip,  By  your  own  eyes,  by  strength. 
In  which  you  swore  I  went  beyond  all  women. 
Almost  all  men,  and  yet  1  yielded,  Theseus 

Per,  To  crown  all  this,  by  your  most  noble  soul, 
Which  cannot  want  due  mercy !  I  beg  first. 

Hip.  Next,  hear  my  prayers ! 

Emi,  Last,  let  me  entreat,  sir ! 

Per,  For  mercy  I 

Hip,  Mercy  1 

Emi,  Mercy  on  these  princes ! 

Thee,  You  make  my  faith  reel :  Say  I  felt 
Compassion  to  'em  both,  how  wOuld  you  place  it  ? 

Emi,  Upon  their  lives ;  but  with  their  banish- 
ments. 

Thee,  You're  a  right  woman,  sister ;  you  have 
pity. 
But  want  the  understanding  where  to  use  it. 
If  you  desire  their  lives,  invent  a  way 
Safer  than  banishment :  Can  these  two  live, 
And  have  the  agony  of  love  about  'em. 
And  not  kill  one  another  ?    Every  day 
They  would  fight  about  you ;  houriy  bring  your 

honour 
In  public  question  vrith  their  swords :  Be  wise 

then, 
And  here  forget  'em  !  it  concerns  your  credit. 
And  my  oath  equally :  I  have  said,  they  die ! 
Better  they  fall  by  the  law,  than  one  another. 
Bow  not  my  honour. 

Emi,  Oh,  my  noble  brother. 
That  oath  was  rashly  made,  and  in  your  anger ; 
Your  reason  will  not  hold  it :  If  such  vows 
Stand  for  express  will,  all  the  world  must  perish. 
Beside,  1  have  another  oath  'gainst  yours, 
Of  more  authority,  I  am  sure  more  love ; 
Not  made  in  passion  neithitt^  VraX  ^kAVax^ 


^^^  Per.  \ 

I  Emi.  ■ 
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na.  What  i>  it,  Alter 
Per.  Urge  it  bome.  br« 
Emi.  Thtt  jaa  wovld  n 


Think  how  you  i 


(Fori 


■  lu 


K  of  them  were  dead,  a*  oar  muit,  are  j 
tent  to  take  the  other  to  jour  hiulMud  ! 
They  cunoot  both  enjoj  jm  ;  Ihej  «re  priaa 
A>  goodlf  01  jour  bwD  eye*,  and  oa  noble 

ver  Fame  yel  ipoke  of;  look  upon  'cm. 
And.  if  you  can  lo«e,  end  Ihii  difference  ! 


To  ell  bu 

MiRl>t  breed  thi 

.Shell  anything  i 

That  were  a  cruel  wiedom  1 

The  iCraight  yonng  boughi, 


Igi,. 


ht young 


that  blueh  w 


Becsuge  they 

The  goodly  mothers  that  hale  groan'd  for  tlieao. 

And  all  the  longing  meiiJe  that  ever  lOTed. 

if  your  TOW  stand,  shall  curse  me  and  tny  beauty. 

And,  in  their  fanerel  eonge  for  these  two  eoiuiiu, 

Deiipiie  my  craelty,  end  cry  woe-worth  me, 

Till  I  am  nothing  but  the  worn  oF  women  ; 

For   HeaTen'e  sake  sare  their  liTee,  and   banish 

Thci.  On  wbat  conditions?  |'em  ! 

Emi.  Swear  'em  never  more 
To  make  me  their  contention,  or  to  know  me, 
To  tread  upon  thy  dukedom,  and  to  be, 
Wherever  they  shall  travel,  ever  alrangers 


Tool 


nother. 


3oth.  Wirh  all  oi 


Pat.   If  I    fnll   from  that   mouth,    1  IkU  « 
favour, 
ind  loren  yet  unborn  shall  bleu  my  uhea. 

Arc.  If  she  refuse  me.  yet  mj  gnire  will  wed 
ind  goldien  sing  my  epitsjih. 

nti,  Make  choice  then  ! 

Smi.  1  cannot,  sir;  they  are  both  U 
'or  me,  a  hair  shall  never  full  of  these  msii. 

Hip.  What  will  become  of 'em  ? 

Thtt.  Thus  I  ordain  it : 
,nd,  by  mine  honour,  once  again  it  stands. 
Or   both  shall    die  1— You    shall    both    to   jvnr 

And  each  within  thia  month,  nccompanied 

With    three   fair   knights,    appear  again    in   this 


M  ncdleat  i 


Pal.  I'll  bi 
Before  I  take  this  onth  '.  Forget  1  love  her  ? 
Oh,  ell  ye  gods,  despise  me  then  I  Thy  banishmen 
I  not  mislike,  so  «e  may  fairly  carry 
Our  swords  and  cause  along  :  Else,  never  trifle, 
Bnt  take  oar  lives,  duke !  I  must  love,  and  will ; 
And  for  that  lore,  must  and  dare  kill  this  coasin, 
On  any  pirce  the  earth  ha*  I 

TkKM.  •KM  you,  Arcile, 
Take  these  conditions  > 

Pal.  He'saviUainthen] 

Per.  These  are  men  ! 

^rc.  No,  never,  duke ;  'tis  worse  to  mo  thai 
begging, 
To  take  my  life  so  baaely.    Though  I  (hiuk 


,l°l'p'l, 

ind  knightly 


pyrai 


lid :  And  whether, 
n  for. 


Th 


:  I'll  p 


and  die  for  ber, 
.like  death  a  devil ! 
Ttia.  What  may  he  done?  for  now  I  feel  com- 
Per.  Let  it  not  fiill  again,  ur  !  [passion. 

TAei.  8aT,  Emilia, 


SCENE  I.— Ath«n».     a  Room  in  Ike  Primm. 

Jailor.  Hear  you  n< 

ConcenUDg  the  escape 
Good  sir,  remember ! 

1  Friend.  Nothing  that  I  heard ; 
For  I  came  bome  belbre  the  busioffss 
Was  fuUy  ended  ■.   Vet  I  might  i>erceive, 
Ere  I  deponed,  a  great  likelihood 
or  bolh  their  pardons  ;  for  HippoliU, 
And  fair-eyed  Emily,  upon  their  knees 

d  with  such  handsome  pity,  that  the  duke 

uught  Blood  atuggering  whether   he  should 

ish  oath,  or  the  SMeet  compassion        [follow 

adies  ;  and  to  second  them. 


1  the  pillar, 
ne  ansa  enjoy  ner  \  die  oiner  lose  his  head. 
And  ail  his  friends:  Nor  shall  he  grudge  (a  lUl, 
Nor  think  he  dies  with  interest  in  this  lodj. 
Wil!  this  content  ye  i 

Pal.  Yei.    Here,  conrin  Areiie,  ^ 

I  sm  friends  again  till  that  hour.  ^M 

Are.  I  embrace  you.  ^M 

Thci.  Are  you  content,  sisMr  J  ^| 

£iii.  Yes;  1  must,  sir;  ^ 

Elie  both  misorry. 

Thei.  Come,  ah^e  bands  again  then  ; 
And  take  heed,  as  you  arc  gentlemen,  ibil  quunl 
Sleep  till  th(  hour  pretii'd.  and  hold  TOUT  coona! 

Fat.  We  dare  not  fail  thee,  TheHDS. 

TAdi.  Come,  I'll  give  ye 
No"  usage  like  to  princes,  and  to  (ri«nda. 
When  ye  return,  who  wins,  I'll  settle  here: 
Who  loMSS,  jet  I'll  weep  upon  bia  btw. 


Thai  truly  noble  prince  Periihons. 

Half  his  own  heart  set  in  too.  that  1  h«p« 

All  shall  be  well ;  Neither  heard  1  one  ^CStiOk 

Of  your  name,  or  bis  'acapr. 

£i<tn-  £ieimd  Prisid. 

Jailor.  Pray  Heaven,  it  hold  so  1 

2  Friend.  Be  of  gtrad  comfort,   nut  1  I  briar 
Good  news.  [yon  newt, 

Jailor.  They  are  welcome. 

2  Frimd.  PaUmon  has  clem-d  ywi. 
And  got  your  pardon,  and  ditcover'd  bo* 
And  by  whose  means  be  'acapcd,  •rhicb  wa«  jotf 

Daughter's. 
Whose  pardon  is  pmcored  too ;  and  the  Jillaiiaw 
(Nut  to  be  held  ungrateful  t«  '  ' 


ii 
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Has  gnen  a  lam  of  money  to  Iwr  marriage 
A  Urge  one,  1*11  assure  yoa. 

J  Aw.  You're  a  good  maa. 
And  ever  bring  good  news. 

1  Friend.  How  was  it  ended  ? 

2  Friend.  Why,  as  it  should  be ;  they  that  never 

bcgg'd 
But  they  prevailed,  had  their  smits  fairly  granted. 
The  prisoners  have  their  lives. 

1  Friend.  I  knew  'twould  be  so. 

2  Friend,  But  tkere  be  new  conditions,  which 
At  better  time.  [you'll  hear  of 

JaUer.  I  hope  they  are  good. 
2  Friend.  They  are  hononraUe ; 
How  good  they'll  prove  I  know  not. 

1  Friend,  'Twill  be  known. 

EnitrWooet. 

Weoer,  Alas,  sir,  where's  your  Daughter  ? 

JaUoT.  Why  do  you  ask  ? 

Woeer.  Oh,  sir,  when  did  you  see  her  ? 

2  Friend.  How  he  looks  1 
/flifor.  This  morning. 

W^oer,  Was  she  weU  ?   Was  she  in  health,  sir  ? 
When  did  she  sleep  ? 

1  Friend,  These  are  strange  questions. 

Jailor.  I  do  not  think  she  was  very  well ;  for,  now 
You  make  me  mind  her,  but  this  very  day 
I  ask'd  her  questions,  and  she  answered  me 
So  far  from  what  she  was,  so  childishly. 
So  sillily,  as  if  she  were  a  fool, 
An  innocent  1  and  I  was  very  angry. 
But  what  of  her,  sir  ? 

Wooer.  Nothing  but  my  pity ; 
But  you  must  know  it,  and  as  good  by  me 
As  by  another  that  less  loves  her. 

JaUor.  WeU,  sir  ? 

1  Friend.  Not  right  > 

2  Friend.  Not  weU  ? 
Wooer.  No,  sir ;  not  well ; 

*Ti8  too  true,  she  is  mad. 

1  Friend.  It  cannot  be. 

Wooer.  Believe,  you'll  find  it  so. 

Jaiior,  I  half  suspected 
What  you  [have]  told  me ;  the  gods  comfort  her ! 
Either  this  was  her  love  to  Palamon, 
Or  fear  of  my  miscarrying  on  his  'scape, 
Or  both. 

Wooer.  'Tis  likely. 

Jailor.  But  why  all  this  haste,  sir  ?       [angling 

Wooer.  I'll  teU  you  quickly.    As  I  late  was 
In  the  grnat  lake  that  lies  behind  the  palace. 
From  the  far  shore,  thick  set  with  reeds  and  sedges. 
As  patiently  I  was  attending  sport, 
Xbttrd  a  ^"ifif |  ft  ■^"1}  9q^-  snd  attentive 
T  gave  my  esr ;  when  I  might  well  perceive 
'Twas  one  that  sung,  and,  by  the  smallness  of  it, 
A  boy  or  woman.     I  then  left  my  angle 
To  his  own  skill,  came  near,  but  yet  perceived  not 
Who  made  the  sound,  the  rushes  and  the  reeds 
Had  so  eneompass'd  it :  I  laid  me  down. 
And  listen'd  to  the  words  she  sung ;  for  then. 
Through  a  small  glade  cut  by  the  fishmrmen, 
I  saw  it  was  your  Daughter. 
Jailor.  Pray  go  on,  sir  I 

Wooer.  She  sung  much,  but  no  sense ;  only  I 
Repeat  this  often :  **  Palamon  is  gone,    [heard  her 
Is  gone  to  th'  wood  to  gather  midberries ; 
ril  find  him  out  to-morrow." 

1  Friend.  Pretty  soul ! 


>^, 


Wooer.'**  His  shackles  wiU  betray  him,  hell  be 
taken; 
And  what  shall  I  do  then !  I'll  bring  a  heavy, 
A  hundred  black-eyed  maids  that  love  as  I  do, 
With  chaplets  on  their  heads,  of  daffadilUes, 
With  cherry  lips,  and  cheeks  of  damask  roses. 
And  all  we'll  dance  an  antic  'fore  the  duke. 
And  beg  his  pardon."  Then  she  talk'd  of  you,  sir, 
That  yon  must  lose  your  head  to-morrow  morning. 
And  she  must  gather  flowers  to  bury  you, 
Ahd  see  the  house  made  handsome :  Then  she  sung 
Nothing  but  **  Willow,  willow,  willow  tL'  and  be- 
Ever  was,  **  Palamon,  fair  Palamon !"        [tween. 
And  "Palamon  was  a  tall  young  manl"  The 

place 
Was  knee-deep  where  she  sat ;  her  careless  tresses, 
A  wreath  of  bull-rush  rounded  ;  about  her  stuck 
Thousand  fresh-water  flowers  of  several  colours  ; 
That  methought  she  appear'd  like  the  fair  nymph 
That  feeds  the  lake  with  waters,  or  as  Iris 
Newly  dropt  down  from  Heaven  !  Rings  she  made 
Of  rushes  that  grew  by,  and  to  'em  spoke 
The  prettiest  posies ;  ***  Thus  our  true  love's  tied ;" 
"  This  you  may  loose,  not  me ;"  and  many  a  one : 
And  then  she  wept,  and  sung  again,  and  sigh'd, 
And  with  the  same  breath  smiled,  and  kist  her 

2  Friend.  Alas,  what  pity  'tis  I  [hand< 

Wooer.  I  made  in  to  her ; 
She  saw  me>  and  straight  sought  the  flood ;  I  saved 
And  set  her  safe  to  land ;  when  presently        [her. 
She  slipt  away,  and  to  the  city  made ; 
With  such  a  cry,  and  swiftness,  that,  believe  me. 
She  left  me  hr  behind  her :  Three,  or  four, 
I  saw  from  fttr  off  cross  her,  one  of  'em 
I  knew  to  be  your  brother ;  where  she  stay*d. 
And  fell,  scarce  to  be  got  away ;  I  left  them  with 
And  hither  came  to  tell  you.  Here  they  are  I  [her, 

Enter  Brother,  Daughter,  and  othert. 

Dough.  {Singt."]  May  yon  never  mare  eajoy  the 
Ught,  Aa  * 

Is  not  this  a  fine  song  ? 

Brother.  Oh,  a  very  fine  one  I 

Daugh.  I  can  sing  twenty  more* 

Brother.  I  think  you  can. 

Daugh.  Yes,  truly  can  I ;  I  can  sing  the  Broom, 
And  bonny  Robin.    Are  not  you  a  tsilor  I 

Brother.  Yes. 

Daugh,  Where's  my  wedding-gown  ? 

Brother.  I'll  bring  it  to-morrow. 

Daugh.  Do  very  rearly ;  I  must  be  abroad  elsr , 
To  call  the  maids,  ana  pay  the  minstrels ; 
For  I  must  lose  my  maidenhead  by  cock-light ; 
'Twill  never  thrive  else. 

Oh,  fair,  oh,  sweet,  Ac.  \JXng$, 

Brother.  YoiTmust  even  take  it  patiently. 

Jailor.  'Tis  true. 

Daugh.  Good  even,  good  men !  Pray  did  you 
Of  one  young  Palamon  ?  [ever  hear 

Jailor.  Yes,  wench,  we  know  htm. 

Daugh.  Is't  not  a  fine  young  gentleman  ? 

Jailor.  'Tis  love! 

Brother,  By  no  means  cross  her ;  she  is  then 
Far  worse  than  now  she  shews.  [distemper'd 

1  Friend.  Yes,  he's  a  fine  man. 

Daugh.  Oh,  is  he  so  1  You  have  a  sister  ? 

1  Friend.  Yes. 

Daugh,   But  she  shall  never  have  him,  tell 
her  so, 
For  a  trick  that  1  ksiofw  *.  Xfy(k\A!^\MaN.VyX  \a\ms. 
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for  if  ihe  m  tun  once,  *hG'a  gone ;  she's  done, 
And  undone  in  an  bonr.  All  Ihe  youo^  msidi 
Ot  our  towD  are  ia  love  with  him ;  but  I  laugh 

And  let  'em  all  aloiie ;  Ii't  not  ■  wise  eoane  ? 

I  Frimd.  Yea. 

Daugh.  There  ii>  at  least  tno  hundred  now  with 
child  by  him, 
There  muM  he  four;  yet  I  keep  close  for  all  Ihia, 


■  old 


Snatch  up  the  goodly  bojr,  aitd  aet  him  bj  hiin, 
A  shining  coDstellatiun  1  *h>I  a  brow. 
Of  what  ■  Bpacious  majeatj,  be  carriea, 
Arch'd  Uke  the  greit-eyed  Juiid'b,  but  far  awecH 
Smoother  than  Pelopi'  shoulder '.  Fame  mnd  Homiot, 
Metbinka,  from  hence,  as  from  a  prommloty 
Pointed  in  HeaTcn,  ahould  clap  Ibeir  winga,  i 
To  all  the  under-world,  the  lovea  aod  figbli    [tat 
Of  gods,  and  such  men  near  'em.     Palamoa 


Isl 


Thej  must  be  all  gelt  for  mil 
And  sing  the  Wars  of  Theseus. 

2  Fritnd.  This  i)  strange, 

Davgh.  As  eccr  you  beard  ;  but  *ay  nothing. 

1  FrUad.  No. 

Daugh.  They  come  from  atl  ports  of  Ihc  duke- 


I'll  warrant  you,  he  had  ni 


lo  few  lost  night 


Jailor.  She's  loaC, 
Fast  all  cure  I 
Brother.  Heiven  forbid,  mini 
Daugh,  Come  hither;  you  are  ■  *ti 

1  F'itnd.  Doei  ahe  know  him  f 

2  Frietul.  No  ;  'would  she  did  1 
Davgh.   You  are  master  of  ■  ship  ? 
Jailor.  Yea. 
Daugh.  Where's  yonr  compasa  ! 


Jailor 


Hen 


Daagh.  Set  it  to  th'  North  ; 
And  now  direct  your  courae  to  the  wood,  where 
Lies  longing  for  mci  for  tbe  tackling      IPilimon 
Let  me  alune :  Come  weigh,  my  bfirti,  clieerly ! 

All.  Ungh.  owgh,  owght  'tis  up,  the  wind  ia 
Top  the  bonling ;  out  with  the  main-sail  1  [fair. 
Where  i*  your  whistle,  master  ! 

Brother    Let's  get  her  in. 

Jailor.  Up  to  the  lop,  boy. 

Brother.  Where's  the  pilot  > 

1  Frieiul.  Here. 
Daugh.  What  ken'it  thou  ? 

2  Friend    A  fair  wood. 

Daugh    Bear  for  it,  mnsler ;  tack  about !  [Sinjii. 
Whm  CjTtllila  with  bur  bomuf'il  llghyAc 

'  [E«11B(. 

SCENE  11.—^  Jli^m  in  Iht  Palace. 

Knlrr  Euiui  iriHI  t<eo  flCura. 

£«i'.  Yet  I  may  bind  those  wounds  op,  that 


Shun  nerer  fall  for  me  :  Their  weeping  mothc 

owing  the  dead-cold  aahea  of  their  eons. 
Shall  never  eurse  my  eruelty.     Good  Heaven, 
What  t  iweet  face  bsa  Arcite  I  If  wise  Natun 
With  all  ber  beat  endow  mente.  all  those  beaul 

SOW!  into  the  hiriha  of  noble  ludiea, 
Were  here  a  mortal  woman,  and  had  in  her 

I  coy  deniaia  of  young  maidi,  yet  donbtlesi 
SIke  would  rnn  mad  for  this  man  :  What  an  e 
Of  w1i«t  a  fiery  sparkle,  and  quick  iwcetiiesa, 
llai  ^hii  young  prince!  here  Loie  himsell 
Just  iineh  another  wanton  Ganymede  [snii 
.    Set  JaT«  a-fire  with,  and  enforced  the  god 


ne  dull  at 


larth  and  meagre,  of  on  eye  lU  beary 
As  i[  be  had  lost  bia  mother ;  s  iciU  tempaft 
No  stirring  in  bim,  no  alacrity ; 
Of  all  this  tprigbUy  sharpoeaa,  not  t  omilfc 
Vet  these  that  we  count  errora,  may  become  bim: 
Narcissus  wai  a  aad  boy,  but  a  heaTenly, 
Ob,  who  can  find  the  bent  of  womon't  fancy  ? 
1  am  ■  fool,  my  reason  is  lost  in  me  ! 


sutiful ;  and  ibeie  thy  ejKS, 
These  the  bright  tamps  of  beauty,  that  conmud 
And  threaten  love,  and  what  young  matd  darecnsi 
What  a  bold  gravity,  and  yet  mtiijng,  ['em  ^ 

Has  this  brown  maiUy  face  !  Ob.  Lore,  this  only 
From  this  hour  is  compleiion  ;  lie  there,  Arcila  ! 
Thou  art  a  changeling  to  him,  a  mere  gipsy. 
And  thii  the  noble  body— I  am  eotted, 
Utterly  lust  1  mj  lirgin'a  faith  has  (ted  me. 
For  if  my  brother  but  even  now  hod  oiked  me 
Whether  I  loved,  I  had  run  mod  for  Arcite  ; 
Now  if  my  sister,  more  for  Polamon. 
Stand  both  together  1  Now,  come,  «sk  me,  brotbw; 
Alan,  I  kuow  not!  ask  me,  ddw,  iweet  sister; 
1  may  go  look  I   WbM  a  mere  child  ii  fani: 
That,  bating  two  fair  gawds  of  eijua 
Cannot  diattnguiah,  but  must  cry  tor  both  1 —  ] 

How  now.  air  P 

GenI,  Prom  the  noble  duke  your  brotlier. 
Madam,  I  bring  you  nena :  The  knjghu  an  em 

Emi.  To  end  the  quure)  ? 

Cent,  Yes. 

Fnii.  'Would  I  might  end  first  I 
What  ains  have  I  committed,  chaste  Diana. 
That  my  unspotted  youth  must  now  Im  MmI'^ 
With  blood  of  princes  .'  and  my  chastity 
Be  made  the  altar,  where  the  lives  of  li>ir«ts 
(Two  greater  and  two  belter  uever  yet 
Mdde  mothers*  joy)  must  be  the  ucrifica 
To  my  unhappy  beanty  ! 


Thei.  lEiiltring.}  Bring  'em  id 
luickly  by  any  means  !   I  long  to  aee  'em— 
Your  two  contending  lovers  are  retum*d. 
And  with  them  their  fair  knights  ;  Now,  i 
You  must  love  one  of  them.  [sister,   | 

£»ii.  I  bad  rather  both,  ' 

So  neither  for  my  lake  ihonld  fall  onQmely. 

Thet.  Who  saw  'em  ? 

Per.  1  a  while. 

Genu  And  L 


Tha.  Finm  whence  come  yon,  atl 
Men.  From  Ihe  koights. 
Tl.ri.   Pray  speak, 
f  nu  that  have  seen  them,  what  tlt^  ara. 
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Jlf«M.  I  will,  sir, 
And  truly  what  I  think :  Six  braver  ipirits 
Than  these  they  have  brought,  (if  we  judge  by  tiie 

outside) 
I  never  saw,  nor  read  of.     He  that  stands 
In  the  first  place  with  Arcite,  by  his  seeming 
Should  be  a  stoat  man,  by  his  face  a  prince 
(His  very  looks  so  say  him) :  his  complexion 
Nearer  a  Innown  than  black ;  stem,  and  yet  noble, 
Which  shows  him  hardy,  fearless,  proud  of  dangers ; 
The  circles  of  his  eyes  shew  far  within  him, 
And  as  a  heated  lion,  so  he  looks ; 
His  hair  hangs  long  behind  him,  black  and  shining 
Like  ravens'  wings;    his  shoulders    broad,   and 

strong ; 
Arro'd  long  ana  ronnd ;  and  on  his  thigh  a  sword 
Hung  by  a  curious  baldrick,  when  he  frowns 
To  s^  his  will  with ;  better,  o'  my  conscience, 
Was  never  soldier's  friend. 

TAef.  Thou  hast  well  described  him. 

Per,  Yet  a  great  deal  short, 
Methinks  of  him  that*s  first  with  Pslamon. 

ThtM,  Pray  s^ieak  him,  friend. 

Per.  I  guess  he  is  a  prince  too, 
And,  if  it  nMy  be,  greater  ;  for  bis  shoif 
Has  all  the  ornament  of  honour  in't. 
He's  somewhat  bigger  than  the  knight  he  spoke  of, 
But  of  a  face  far  sweeter ;  his  complexion 
Is  (as  a  ripe  grape)  ruddy ;  he  has  felt. 
Without  doubt,  what  he  fights  for,  and  so  apter 
To  make  this  cause  his  own ;  in's  fiice  appears 
All  the  fair  hopes  of  what  he  undertakes  ; 
And  when  he's  angry,  then  a  settled  valour 
<  Not  tainted  with  extremes)  runs  through  his  body. 
And  guides  his  arm  to  brave  things ;  fear  he  can- 
not. 
He  shows  no  such  soft  temper ;  his  head's  yellow, 
Hard-hair'd,  and  cnrl'd,  thick  twined,  like  ivy  tops. 
Not  to  undo  with  thunder ;  in  his  face 
The  livery  of  the  warlike  maid  appears. 
Pore  red  and  white,  for  yet  no  beard  has  blest  him ; 
And  in  his  rolling  eyes  sits  Victory, 
As  if  she  ever  meant  to  crown  his  valour ; 
His  nose  stands  high,  a  character  of  honour, 
His  red  lips,  after  fights,  are  fit  for  ladies. 

J?i«i.  Must  these  men  die  too  ? 

Per,  When  he  speaks,  his  tongue 
Sounds  like  a  trumpet ;  all  his  lineaments 
Are  as  a  man  would  wi^h  *em,  strong  and  clean  ; 
He  wears  a  well-steel'd  axe,  the  staff  of  gold; 
His  age  some  five  and-twenty 

Jdese.  There's  another, 
A  little  man,  but  of  a  tough  soul,  seeming 
As  great  as  any  ;  fairer  promises 
in  such  a  body  yet  I  never  look'd  on. 

Per.  Oh.  he  that*s  freckle-faced  ? 

Me*e.  The  same,  my  lord  : 
Are  they  not  sweet  ones  ? 

Per.  Yes,  they  are  well. 

Mest.  Methinks, 
Being  so  few^  and  well-disposed,  they  shew 
Great,  and  fine  art  in  Nature.     He's  white-hair'd. 
Not  wanton-white,  but  such  a  manly  colour 
Next  to  an  auburn  ;  tough,  and  nimble  set. 
Which  shews  an  active  suiul ;  his  arms  are  brawny. 
Lined  with  strong  sinews ;  to  the  shoolder-pufic 
Gent^  they  swell,  like  women  new-conceived, 
Which  sneaks  him  prone  to  labour,  never  funting 
Under  the  weight  of  arms;  stout-hearted,  still, 
But,  when  he  stirs,  a  tiger ;  he's  grey-eyed, 


Which  yieldir  compassion  where  he  conquers ;  sharp 
To  spy  advantages,  and  where  he  finds- 'em, 
He''s  swift  to  make  'em  his ;  he  does  no  wrongs, 
Nor  takes  none ;  he's  round-faced,  and  when  hfl 

smiles 
He  shews  a  lover,  when  he  frowns,  a  soldier ; 
About  his  head  he  wears  the  winner's  oak, 
And  in  it  stuck  the  favour  of  his  lady ; 
His  age,  some  six-and-thirty.    In  his  hand 
He  bears  a  charging-stafT,  emboss'd  with  silver. 

The*.  Are  they  all  thus  ? 

Per,  They  are  all  the  sons  of  honour. 

Thee.  Now,  as  1  have  a  soul,  I  long  to  see  'em ! 
Lady,  you  shall  see  men  fight  now. 

Hip.  I  wish  it, 
But  not  the  cause,  my  lord :  They  would  shew 
Bravely  about  the  titles  of  two  kingdoms  ; 
'Tis  pity  Love  should  be  so  tyrannous. — 
Oh,  my  soft-hearted  sister,  what  think  you  ? 
Weep  not,  till  they  weep  blood,  wench!  it  must  be. 

Thee,  You  have  steel'd  'em  with  your  beauty  .^- 
Honour'd  firiend, 
To  you  I  give  the  field  ;  pray  order  it. 
Fitting  the  persons  that  must  use  it ! 

Per.  Yes,  sir. 

The:  Come,  I'll  go  visit  'em :  I  cannot  stay 
(Their  fame  has  fired  me  so)  till  they  spiiear  ; 
Good  friend,  be  royal ! 

Per.  There  shall  want  no  bravery. 

Emi.  Poor  wench,  go  weep  ;  forj^ju^fiflcxecjvins 
Loses  a  noble  cousin  for  thy  sins.  iExenni, 


SCENE  III.—^  Roomin  the  Pruotu 
Enter  Jailor,  Wouer,  and  Doctor. 

Doctor,  Her  distraction  is  more  at  some  time  of 
the  moon  than  at  other  some,  is  it  not  ? 

Jailor,  She  is  continually  in  a  harmless  distem- 
per ;  sleeps  little,  altogether  without  appetite,  save 
often  drinking ;  dreaming  of  another  world,  and  a 
better ;  and  what  broken  piece  of  matter  soe'er  she 
is  about,  the  name  Palamon  lards  it ;  that  she  farces 
every  business  withal,  fits  it  to  every  question. 

Enter  Daughter. 

Look,  where  she  comes  1  you  shall  perceive  her 
behaviour. 

Daugh.  I  have  forgot  it  quite ;  the  burden  on't 
was  doum^a-doum-a  ;  and  penn'd  by  no  worse  man 
than  Giraldo,  Emilia's  schoolmaster  :  He's  as  fan- 
tastical too,  as  ever  he  may  go  upon*s  l^s ;  for  in 
the  next  world  will  Dido  see  Palamon,  and  then 
will  she  be  out  of  love  with  iEneas. 

Doctor,  What  stuflTs  here  ?  poor  soul  1 

Jailor.  Even  thus  all  day  long. 

Daugh.  Now  for  this  charm  Siat  I  told  you  of: 
you  must  bring  a  piece  of  silver  on  the  tip  of  your 
tongue,  or  no  fen^ :  Then  if  it  be  your  chance  Co 
come  where  the  blessed  spirits  [are,]  (there's  a 
sight  now)  we  maids  that  have  our  livers  perish'd, 
crack'd  to  pieces  with  love,  we  shall  come  there, 
and  do  nothing  all  day  long  but  pick  fiowers  with 
Proserpine  ;  then  will  I  make  Palamon  a  nosegay ; 
then  let  him — mark  me — then  I 

Doctor.  How  prettily  she's  amiss !  note  her  a 
little  further  I 

Daugh.  'Faith,  I'll  tell  you;  sometime  we  go  to 
barley-break,  we  of  the  bless'd :  Alas,  'tis  a  sore 
life  they  have  i'  th'  other  place,  sudi  h«xtvvA%>tr\> 
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fnK,  boiling,  hisiing,  bowling,  chatleiing,  raniitg, 
oh,  ihcy  bt-vc  shrewd  measure ;  Ukc  heed  !  If  one 
be  mid,  or  hang,  or  drown  Ihemeeiies.  thither  Ihej 
go  ;  Jupiter  ble»  ua  t  and  there  shall  we  l>e  put  in 
a  cBuldroD  of  lead  and  usurers'  grease,  amongat  a 
whale  millton  of  cu(-purut,  and  (here  bull  like  a 
gamiDon  of  Imicod  Ihil  will  niver  be  enough. 

Doelor.   How  her  brain  coiiu  ! 

Daugh.  Lordaandcourtiera.  that  have  got  inoida 
with  oliUd.  thej  are  in  this  place ;  they  tbiill  stand 
in  An  up  to  the  nsTel,  and  in  ice  up  to  tbe  heart, 
and  there  the  offending  part  burnat  and  the  deceiv- 
ing part  freelea  :  In  troth,  a  very  grievous  puniah- 
ment,  as  one  woold  think,  for  auch  a  trifle  !  believe 
me.  one  woiild  marrf  a  leprooa  witch,  to  he  ridon't, 
I'll  aaiure  yoa. 

Daclor.  Huw  she  cvncinuea  this  fancy  I  'Tianot 
■n  eogTRfted  nudnen,  bat  a  moat  thick  and  pro- 
found roelancholT. 

Daii^h.  To  hear  there  a  proud  lady,  and  a  prooJ 
citj.wife,  howl  together!  I  were  a  heajt.  sa  I'd 
call  it  good  sport:  one  enei.  "Oh,  this  imoke 


■nolher,  "  this  lii 


"Oh,  t 


Id 


iBxil  DaugbMr. 
la  a  perturbed  miad  which 


Jailer.  Alai.  what  then? 

Deeler.  Understand  you  the  ever  aOixited  any 
man,  ere  she  beheld  Pilamon  ?    * 

Jailor.  1  was  once,  sir.  in  great  hope  she  had 
filed  ber  liking  on  this  gentleman,  my  friend. 

WoitT'  1  did  think  lo  too  i  and  would  account 


rfo.  ^.  I 


ediy  on  the  si 

Doelor.  ThHC  iotenipente  sarMi  of  her  tjz  baUi 
dictemper'dtheothersenscBi  they  may  retnnaoilnl. 
tie  again  to  eiecnte  their  preordain'd  facultia*  ;  bal 
they  are  now  in  a  most  exirs'BgBnt  ragary-  TWa  yoo 
lunal  do  :  confine  her  to  a  place  where  the  lighc  ray 
rather  seem  to  steal  in  Ihaii  be  permitted.  Takr 
upon  you  (yunng  sir,  her  friend]  the  name  nf  P>U> 
mou  i  aay  you  come  to  eat  with  her,  sod  to  cosi- 
mune  of  !o>e  ;  thia  will  catch  her  attention,  tor  tbia 
her  mind  heata  upon  :  other  objectt  that  are  ill' 
serted  'tween  her  mind  snd  eye,  become  the  pnnk* 
■nd  friakins  of  her  madness ;  sing  to  her  aaehgrem 
Bon^  of  loie,  as  she  aays  Palamon  hath  auoc  is 
prison  ;  come  to  her,  stuck  in  as  sweet  Sowm  la 
the  aeBSOU  ii  miiCreas  of,  and  tbercto  make  iBid* 
dilioo  or  acme  other  com  iwunded  adonn,  vhidi  •>• 
grateful  lo  the  acDie  :  all  thia  shall  beamc  Ma- 
mon,  for  Palamon  can  aing.  and  Polamoa  i«  aweat. 
and  every  good  thing ;  desire  lo  est  «ilh  her.  c*r>t 
ber,  drink  to  her,  and  ttill  among  in  CennioglB  yoor 
lietitioD  of  grace  and  icetptanoe  into  her  fsTOor  ; 
team  what  jnaida  have  been  bet  companiona,  aaA 
play-pheerS  and  let  Ihem  repair  lo  her  wilt  Pk- 
hnio'n  lb  tteir  nioutha,  and  ajipear  with  tnkena,  ■ 
if  they  auggeiled  for  him  ^  It  ia  a  falaehood  aha  b 
hi,  which  is  wiih  falsehoods  to  be  combalo^  Hila 
may  bring  her  to  eat,  to  sleep,  and  redoea  ohal'a 
now  out  of  cquarein  her,  into  their  fonner  las  and 
regiment :  1  have  seenfl  approved,  how  manyciiuaa 
I  know  not )  bat  to  make  the  number  more,  I  ban 
great  hope  in  this.  1  will,  between  the  paaauci  at 
this  project,  come  in  wilb  my  appli«o«.  LltM 
nut  it  in  Biecuiion;  aad  hutentkeni 
will  bring  Eorth  oomfijct. 


s.?  -HK'-iV'^ 


A  FlBuriill.    Enlir  Th«.»u>.  PuBiriKMrs,  iln-nuTA,  ami 
All*iirt.nU. 
Tht3.  Now  let  'em  enter,  and  before  the  gods 
Tender  tiieir  holy  prayers!  let  the  temple* 
Bum  bright  nith  aacred  firea,  and  the  altan 
In  hallow  d  clouda  commenJ  their  awelling  ineense 
To  those  above  ua  !     Let  no  due  be  wanting  1 
They  have  a  noble  work  in  hand,  will  honour 
The  very  poweta  that  tave  'em. 

Pfr.  Sir,  tbey  enter. 

Thn.  Von  talianl  and  stronf- hearted  enemies. 
You  royal  germane  foes,  that  thia  day  come 
To  blow  that  neanieat  out  thtiC  flames  tielwcen 

yi 
Ijay  by  your  anger  far  an  hour,  and  dove-like 
Before  the  holy  Httan  ofyonr  heliiera 
(The  all-fear'd   gods)  bow  down    your  stuhborn 

Toar  ire  is  more  than  mortal  -,  so  yonr  help  be  1 
And,  aa  the  godi  regard  ye,  light  with  juBUce  ! 
I'll  leave  yon  lo  yont  prayers,  and  lielitUt  ye 
I  part  mr  wishes. 


Pal.  The   glaa   ia   rannmg    now    that  cannot 

Till  one  of  us  expire  i  Think  you  bnt  thai ; 
That  were  there  aught  in  me  which  strove  to  ib*w 
Mine  enemy  in  this  bnaineu.  were't  one  eye 
Againat  another,  arm  offtrst'd  by  arm, 
1  would  destroy  th'  offender ;  eoi,  I  would. 
Though  parcel  of  myself  1  then  from  tim  gather 
How  I  should  tender  you  ! 

^re.  1  am  in  labour 
To  pnsh  your  name,  your  and 
Out  of  my  memory  ;  aod  i'  th'  aelf-aame  pbo»  j 
To  aeat  aomethiug  1  would  confound  ;  S    '    '  " 
The  sails,  that  must  these  vessela  port  ci 
The  heaienly  Liroiter  pleases  I 

Pat.  You  speak  well ; 
Before  I  turn,  let  me  embra      " 
Thia  1  ahall  never  do  again. 

^rc.  One  farewell  I 

Fat.  Why,  let  it  be  aoi  1 

tin.  FareweU.  sir!— 

[fj-HoIPiunoHanrfabKHMU.  [ 
Knights,  kinsmen,  lorers,  ym,  Riy  sacrilioet, 
I'ru'i  wonhippera  of  Man,  whnae  spirit  in  yoa 
Eipela  the  aeedi  of  fear,  and  th'  a *■ 
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Wbidi  stin  is  fatker  of  it,  go  with  me 
Before  the  god  of  our  profesrion !    There 
Require  of  him  the  hearts  of  lions,  and 
The  breath  of  tigers,  yea,  the  fierceness  too  \ 
Yea,  the  speed  dso  I  to  go  on,  I  mean, 
Else  wish  we  to  be  snaib  :  you  know  my  prize 
Must  be  dragg'd  out  of  blood  1  force  and  great  feat 
Must  put  my  garland  on,  where  she  will  stick 
The  queen  of  flowers  ;  our  intercession  then 
Must  be  to  him  that  makes  the  camp  *  ^ttflfV"  . 
Brimm'd  with  the  blood  of  men ;  give  me  your  aid. 
And  bend  your  spirits  towards  him  ! — 

[Thep  enUr  the  Temple,  and/all  prostrate  before  the 
Btmtue  </Mam. 
Thnu  mighty  one,  that  with  thy  power  hast  tum'd 
Green  Neptune  into  purple ;  [whose  approach] 
Comets  prewam ;  whose  havock  in  Tast  field 
Uneartued  skulls  proclaim;  whose  breath  blows 

down 
Tlie  teeming  Ceres'  foyson ;  who  dost  pluck 
With  Hand  armipotent  from  forth  blue  clouds 
The   mason'd    turrets ;    that    both    mak'st   and 

hreak'st 
The  stony  girths  of  cities ;  me  thy  pupil. 
Youngest  follower  of  thy  drum,  instruct  this  day 
With  miliUry  skill,  that  to  thy  laud 
I  may  advance  my  streamer,  and  by  thee 
Be  styled  the  k>rd  o'  th'  day !  Give  me,  great  Mars, 
Some  token  of  thy  pleasure  I 

iHere  tketfaU  an  their /aceeat/ormerlp,eutd  there  ie 
heard  eiamginff  qf  armour ^  with  a  short  thunder,  as 
the  burst  ef  a  battle,  uskereupon  thep  aU  rise,  and 
jA        bote  to  the  altar. 
^h,  great  corrector  of  enormous  times, 
Shaker  of  o'er-rank  states,  tbou  srand  decider 
Of  dusty  and  old  titles,  that  hearst  with  blood 
The  eaith  when  it  is  i<ick,  and  curVt  the  world 
O'  th'  plurisy  of  people  ;  I  do  take 
Thy  signs  auspiciously,  and  in  thy  name 
To  my  design  march  boldly    Let  us  go  !  lExeunt, 


SCENE  ll.—The  Temple  qf  Venus. 

Enter  Pauuiow  and  his  Knighta, /all  prostrate^  and  rise 

again, 

Fai.  Our  stars  must  glister  with  new  fire,  or  be 
To-day  extinct :  Our  argument  is  love. 
Which  if  the  goddess  of  it  grant,  she  gires 
Victory  too :  Then  blend  your  spirits  with  mine, 
You,  whose  free  nobleness  do  make  my  cause 
Ycur  personal  hazard  !     TV>  the  goddess  Venus 
Commend  we  our  proceediag,  and  implore 
Her  power  unto  our  party  ! —  {.Thep  kneeL 

Hail,  sovereign  queen  of  secrets  !  who  hast  power 
To  call  the  fiercest  tyrant  from  his  rage. 
To  weep  unto  a  girl ;  that  hast  the  might 
Even  with  an  eye-glance  to  choak  Mars's  dmm. 
And  turn  th'  alarm  to  whispers  ;  that  canst  make 
A  cripple  flourish  widi  his  crutch,  and  cure  him 
Before  Apollo  ;  that  may*8t  force  the  king 
To  be  his  subject's  vassal,  and  induce 
Stale  Gravity  to  dance  ;  the  polled  bachelor, 
(Whose  youth,  like  wanton  boys  through  bonfires, 
Have  skipt  thy  flame)  at  seventy  thou  canst  catch, 
And  make  him,  to  the  scorn  of  his  hoarse  throat 
Abuse  young  lays  of  love.     What  godlike  pojver 
Hast  thou  not  power  upon  ?    To  Phoebus  thou 
Add'st  flames,  hotter  than  his ;  the  heavenly  fires 
Did  scorch  his  mortal  son,  thine  him  ;  the  huntress 
Ail  moist  and  cold,  some  say,  began  to  throw 


Her  bow  away,  and  sigh ;  take  to  thf  grace 
Me,  thy  vow'd  soldier !  who  do  bear  thy  yoke 
As  'twere  a  wreath  of  roses,  yet  is  heavier 
Than  lead  itself,  stings  more  than  nettles : 
I  have  never  been  fouUmouth'd  against  thy  law  ; 
Ne'er  reveal'd  secret,  for  I  knew  none,  would  not 
Had  I  ken'd  all  that  were ;  I  never  practised 
Upon  man's  wife,  nor  would  the  libels  read 
Of  liberal  wits  ;  1  never  at  great  feasts 
Sought  to  betray  a  beauty,  but  have  blush *d 
At  simpering  sirs  that  did ;  1  have  been  harsh 
To  large  confessors,  and  have  hotly  ask'd  them 
If  they  had  mothers  ?    I  had  one,  a  woman. 
And  women  'twere  they  wrong'd.     I  knew  a  man 
Of  eighty  winters,  (this  I  told  them)  who 
A  lass  of  fourteen  brided ;  'twas  thy  power 
To  put  life  into  dust ;  the  aged  cramp 
Had  screw'd  his  square  foot  round, 
The  gout  had  knit  his  fingers  into  knots* 
Torturing  convulsions  from  his  glpby  eyes 
Had  almost  drawn  their  spheres,  that  what  was  life 
In  him  seem'd  torture ;  thiumatomy 
Had  by  his  young  fair  phecA  boy,  and  I 
Believed  it  was  lus,  for  i^e  swore  it  was. 
And  who  would  not  believe  her  ?    'Brief,  I  am 
To  those  that  prate,  and  have  done,  no  companion 
To  those  that  boast,  and  have  not,  a  defier ; 
To  those  that  would,  and  cannot;  a  rejoicer : 
Yea,  him  I  do  not  love,  that  tells  close  offices 
The  foulest  way,  nor  names  concealments  in 
The  boldest  language ;  such  a  one  I  am, 
And  vow  that  lover  never  yet  made  sigh 
Truer  than  I.    Oh,  then,  most  soft  sweet  goddessi 
Give  me  the  victory  of  this  question,  ndiich 
Is  true  love's  merit,  and  bless  me  with  a  sign 
Of  thy  great  pleasure ! 

IHere  musie  is  heard,  doves  art  teen  toJImUer,  Ihtg 
faXL  again  upon  their /tees,  then  on  their  knees* 
Oh,  thou  that  from  eleven  to  ninety  reign'st 
In  mortal  bosoms,  whose  chace  is  this  worid. 
And  we  in  herds  thy  game,  I  give  thee  thanks 
For  this  £sir  token  I  which  being  laid  unto 
Mine  innocent  true  heart,  arms  in  assurance 
My  body  to  this  business.    Let  us  rise 
And  bow  before  the  goddess !    Time  comes  on^\ 

IThep  bow,  astd  eshmL 


SCENE  III.— 7A#  Temple  of  Diana. 

iStiU  musie  qfreofrds. 
Enter  Emilia  in  triiite,  her  hair  about  her  shoulders,  a 
teheaten  wreath  /  one  in  white  holding  up  her  train, 
her  hair  stuck  withjtoioers  /  one  b^ors  her  earrping 
a  silver  Hind,  in  which  is  conveped  incense  and  sweet 
odours,  wlbtcA  being  set  upon  the  Altar,  her  Maid 
standing  eUoqf,  she  setsjtre  to  itt  then  thep  curtesp 
andktuel. 

Emi,  Oh,  sacred,  shadowy,  cold  and  constant 
queen, 
Abandoner  of  revels,  muce,  contemplative, 
Sweet,  solitary,  white  as  chaste,  and  pure 
As  wind-fimn'd  snow,  who  to  thy  female  knights 
AUow'st  no  more  blood  than  will  make  a  blush^ 
Which  is  their  order's  robe ;  I  here,  thy  priest. 
Am  humbled  'fore  thine  altar.     Oh,  vouclksafe. 
With  that  thy  rare  green  eye,  which  never  yet 
Beheld  thing  maculate,  look  on  thy  virgin  1 
And,  sacred  silver  mistress,  lend  f  hine  ear 
(Which  ne'er  heard  scurriL  term,  into  whose  port 
Ne'er  enter'd  wanton  sound)  to  my  petition, 
Season'd  with  holy  fear  I  This  is  my  Isst 
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Of  mis!  oHioe;  I  *m  brye-habiled, 

Bat  miiden-harUd ;  *  biutnuid  I  hiTE  'pointed. 

But  da  not  knoir  bim  ;  oat  of  two  1  ihoold 

Cbnte  one,  uid  pni  for  bi<  lucceu,  but  1 

Am  guiltlru  of  election  of  mine  ejei ; 

Were  I  to  lorn  one,  (thcj  tre  eqnal  precious) 

1  could  doom  neitber  ;  thA  wbich  pcriab'd  Dboold 

Go   to't   nntenlenced  i    Therefore,   moil   modcft 

He,  of  tbe  two  pretender*,  llut  best  loies  me 
And  bu  tbe  tntest  title  in't.  let  him 
Take  dCT  my  wbeiten  gaiUnd,  or  cite  grant 
T^  Ills  and  itnal]tj  I  hold  [  idij 
Conlinae  in  Ihy  band  t 

[l/m  at  Hhid  HBlila  •mdtr  »t  AUar,  an4  in  IW 

See  wbat  onr  general  of  ebbi  and  Howa 
Out  from  the  bowels  of  lier  baly  alUr 
With  tBcred  act  advancei  i  But  one  rose  ? 
If  well  iDSpirrd,  thii  battle  ahatl  confound 
Both  tbne  braic  kniEhta.  and  I  ■  vugta  flower 
Mu5t  grow  alone  unplack'd. 

IhirouMltfromlSitru. 
The  Sonei  it  fallen,  the  tree  desceadt !  Oh,  mil- 

Thon  bere  dUchargest  me  ;  I  sbail  be  gatlier'd, 
1  think  n  :  but  1  know  nut  thme  own  wiU  : 
Unclaip  thy  myalery  '. — I  hope  sbe'i  pieaied  ) 
Her  «ij;ni  were  gracioua. 


SCENE    IV.— ^   darkentd   Aparlmml    in    tht 


RnCrr  Dnotor.  Jalln,  and  Winer  (in  iaM  i/ Pauhdh.I 

Daetar.  Hai  tbia  advice   1  told  jon  done  any 
good  upon  her  ? 

WootT.  Oh.  verj  muph :  The  maids  that  kept 
her  comitBnr 
Hare  half  pcr^aaditd  ber  that  I  am  Polamun ; 
Within  Ihii  half  boor  the  came  smUins  to  me. 
And   naked   me   what  I  would   eU,   and   when   I 

would  kiu  her ; 
I  told  her  presently,  and  kiu'd  ber  twice. 

DoetOT.  'TwKS   well  done  t    twenty  times   had 
been  fsr  better ; 
For  there  the  cure  lies  mainlf. 

ITuo^r.  Then  «be  loW  me 
She  would  walch  with  me  lo-night,  fbr  well  the 
Wbat  hour  my  lit  would  Uke  me.  [knew 

Doctor.  Let  ber  do  .o  ; 
And  when  your  fit  comes,  fit  her  borne  and  pre. 

Wnoer.  She  would  have  me  <iug.  [sentlj  [ 

Dtxlar.  Yon  did  so? 

FPeoer.  No. 

Doctor.  'Twas  very  ill  clone  then  ; 
Ton  abonld  obserre  her  everj  way. 

Waofr.  AIbi, 
I  have  no  voice,  dr.  to  confirm  her  that  way. 

.  DoC-iT.  That's  all  one,  if  you  make  a  noiK  : 
If  ihe  rntrenl  again,  do  an||thingi 
Lie  with  her.  if  Kbe  aik  joii. 

Jailer.  Hoa,  there,  Doctor  I 

Doelirr.  Yea,  in  the  way  of  core. 

Jmlor.  Bat  flrst.  by  your  leave, 
r  th'  way  of  beneaty  1 

Doeler.  That'*  but  ■  nleenesi : 
Ne'er  cut  your  child  away  for  honctty ; 


Core  her  firit  thkwairi  then.  H  rii*  wiQ  b«  ^ 
She  bu  the  path  before  ber. 

Jailor.  Thanh  yao.  Doctor  I 

Doctor,  Pray  bring  ber  in. 
And  let's  ace  how  she  is. 

Jailor.  I  wm.  and  leU  her 
Her  Palamon  Mxyi  fbr  ber  :  BnU  Doetar. 
Metbinki  yon  on  i*  lb'  wrong  MilL 

Doctor.  Go.  go  I    yon   Guhcr*  are    fiu 
Mer  bonraty  > 
An  we  ahould  give  her  phyiic  till  we  fiml  I 

tV-wer.  Why.  do  yon  think  she  is  n 

Doctor.  How  old  is  she! 

tfooer.  She's  eighteen. 

Doctor.  She  may  be ; 
Bnt  that's  all  one,  til  nothing  to  n 
Whate'er  herfathcTMys,  if  you  per. ..   _ 
Her  mood  iruUining  tbu  way  Ittat  I  tpoke  e^. 
Videlicet,  the  way  of  lletb — you  hvre  aa! 

Wooer.  Ya.  very  well,  sir, 

DoclBr.  Please  her  appctiie. 
And  do  it  home  ;  it  rnrei  her,  iptofaelo. 
The  melancholy  humour  that  infeota  her, 

WotKr.  I  aoi  C7f  your  miud.  Doolur. 

•I  Maid. 


Jailor.  Come ;  yoiu-  love  Piftmoo  May*  lot  Jtt, 

And  hai  done  (hit  long  hoar,  to  viiit  yno. 

Dough.   I  thank  him  for  bit  gentle  patieBM  | 
He's  a  kind  geatleman,  and  I'm   muota  bOH*d  to 
Did  you  ne'er  tee  the  honr  he  gave  me  }      [Um. 

Jailor.  Yea. 

DaHgh.   How  do  yon  like  him  ? 

JnUor.  He's  a  very  fair  one 

Daiiffh.  Von  never  taw  him  dance. 

Jailor.  No. 

Dough.  I  hare  often  : 
He  dances  very  finely,  very  comely; 
And,  for  a  jig,,  come  cut  and  long  Uil  M  Unc  1 


Jailor.  Tbit't  fine 

Daugh.  He'll  dssoe  the  marni  twenty  mik  um 

And  that  will  founder  the  beat  lloUivJuwiB 
(If  I  have  any  skill)  in  all  the  nriib  i 
And  gallops  to  tbe  tune  of  Light  o'  Love  : 
What  think  you  of  ihit  kofte  ? 

Jailor.  Having  thete  virtues, 
1  think  he  might  be  brought  to  play  M  lennii. 

Daugh.   Ahis,  that's  n^ung. 

Jailor.  Can  he  write  and  i^  too  > 

Daugh.  A  very  fair  hand  ;  and  taatt  hiuuelf  lie 

Of  all  hit  hay  sod  provender ;  Ihat  boslkr 


The  el 


«  the  di 


Jailor.  VevyweU. 

Daugh.  She  is  horribly  in  love  wiA  tte.  poor  | 

But  he  it  Like  his  master,  coy  and  Beemfol. 
Jailor.  What  dowry  bat  tbe  ^ 
Daugh.  Some  two  hundred  bottle* 
ity  strike  of  oats  :  But  he'll 
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Wooer,  Prettj  sonl, 
How  do  you  ?    That's  a  fine  maid  1   there's  a 
cart'sy ! 

Duugh.  Yours  to  command,  i'  th*  way  of  ho- 
nesty. 
How  far  is*t  now  to  th'  end  o'  th'  world,  my  mas- 
Doctor.  Why,  a  day's  journey,  wench,     [ters  ? 

Daugh,  WiU  you  go  with  me  ? 

Wooer,  What  shall  we  do  there,  wench  ? 

Damgh.  Why,  play  at  stool-baUj 
What  is  there  else  to  do  T 

Wooer,  I  am  content. 
If  we  shall  keep  our  wedding  there. 

Dmugh,  'TIs  true ; 
Por  there  I  will  asrare  you  we  shall  find 
Some  blind  priest  for  the  purpose,  that  will  ventare 
To  marry  us,  for  here  they  are  nice  and  fooKsh ; 
Besides,  my  father  mnst  be  hanged  to-morrow, 
And  that  would  be  a  blot  i'  th'  business. 
Are  not  you  Palamon  ? 

Wooer,  Do  not  you  know  me  ? 

Daugh,  Yes ;  but  you  care  not  for  me !  I  hare 
nothing 
But  thb  poor  petticoat,  and  two  coarse  smocks. 

Wooer.  That's  all  one  ;  1  will  haTe  you. 

Daugh.  Will  you  surely  ? 

Wooer,  Yes ;  by  this  fair  hand,  will  I. 

Dough.  We'll  to  bed  then. 

Wooer,  Even  when  you  will. 

Jttilor.  Oh,  sir,  you  would  fain  be  nibbling. 

Wooer,  Why  do  you  rub  my  kiss  off  ? 

Daugh.  THs  a  sweet  one. 
And  will  perfume  roe  finely  'gainst  the  wedding. 
Is  not  this  your  cousin  Arcite  ? 

Doctor,  Yes,  sweetheart ; 
And  I  am  glad  my  cousin  Pftlamon 
Has  made  so  fair  a  choice. 

Daugh.  Do  you  think  he'U  hare  me  ? 

Doctor.  Yes,  without  doubt 

Daugh.  Do  you  think  so  too  ? 

Jailor.  Yes. 

Daugh.  We  shall  hare  many  children.    Lord, 
how  you*re  grown ! 
My  Palamon  1  hope  will  grow  too,  finely. 
Now  he's  at  liberty  :  Alas,  poor  chicken, 
He  was  kept  down  with  hard  meat,  and  iU  lodging, 
But  I  will  kiss  him  up  again. 

BiUir  a  Messenggr. 

Meee.  What  do  you  here  ? 
You'll  lose  the  noblest  sight  that  e*er  was  seen. 

Jailor.  Are  they  i'  th'  field? 

Jftfsf .  They  are : 
You  bear  a  charge  there  too. 

Jailor,  I'U  away  straight.— 
I  must  even  leave  you  here. 

Doctor,  Nay,  we'll  ^  with  you  ; 
I  will  not  lose  the  fight. 

Jailor,  How  did  you  like  her  ? 

Doctor.  I'll  warrant  you  within  these  three  or 
four  days 
I'll  make  her  right  again. — You  must  not  from  her, 
But  still  preserre  her  in  this  way. 

Wooer.  I  will. 

Doctor.  Let's  get  her  in. 

Wooer.  Come,  sweet,  well  go  to  dinner ; 
And  then  well  pUy  at  cards. 

Daugh.  And  shall  we  kiss  too  ? 

Wooer,  A  hundred  timet. 

Dmugh.  And  twenty  * 


Wooer.  Ay,  and  twenty. 

Daugh.  And  then  we'll  sleep  together  ? 

Doctor.  Take  her  offer. 

Wooer.  Yes,  marry  will  we. 

Daugh,  But  you  shall  not  hurt  me. 

Wooer,  I  will  not,  sweet. 

Daugh.  If  you  do,  love,  I'U  cry.  lEjteunL 


SCENE  v.— Wn  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Tbsssus,  HirrouTA,  Emiua,  Pmuthoos,  and 

AttendantSi 

End,  I'll  no  step  further. 

Per.  WiU  tou  lose  this  sight  ? 

End.  I  hail  rather  see  a  wren  hawk  at  a  fly. 
Than  this  decision :  Every  blow  that  fidls 
Threats  a  brave  tifb ;  each  stroke  laments 
The  pla49e  whereon  it  falls,  and  sounds  more  like 
A  bell,  than  blade :  I  wUl  stay  here  i 
It  is  enough,  my  heving  shaU  be  punish'd 
With  what  shaU  happen,  ('gainst  the  which  there  is 
No  deafing)  but  to  hear,  not  taint  mine  eye 
With  dreiMl  sights  it  may  shun. 

Per.  Sir,  mv  good  lord. 
Your  sister  will  no  farther. 

Thee,  Oh,  she  must ; 
She  shaU  see  deeds  of  honoor  in  their  kind. 
Which  sometime  shew  weU,  pencUl'd:  Nature  now 
ShaU  make  and  act  the  story,  the  belief 
Both  seal'd  with  eye  and  ear.    You  must  be  pre- 
sent; 
You  are  the  victor's  meed,  the  price  and  garland 
To  crown  the  question's  title* 

Emi,  Pardon  me ; 
If  I  were  there,  I'd  wink. 

Thee.  You  must  be  there ; 
This  trial  is  as  'twere  i'  th'  night,  and  you 
The  only  star  to  shine. 

EmL  I  am  extinct : 
There  is  but  envy  in  that  light,  which  shews 
The  one  the  other.    Darkness,  which  ever  was 
The  dam  of  Horror,  who  does  stand  accursed 
Of  manv  mortal  miUions,  may  even  now. 
By  casting  her  black  mantle  over  both 
That  neither  could  find  other,  get  herself 
Some  part  of  a  good  name,  and  many  a  murder 
Set  off  whereto  she's  guilty. 

Hip.  Yon  must  go. 

Emi.  In  faith  I  will  not. 

Thee.  Why,  the  knights  must  kindle 
Their  vaiour  at  your  eye :  Know,  of  this  war 
You  are  the  treasure,  and  must  needs  be  by 
To  give  the  service  pay. 

Emi,  Sir,  psrdon  me ; 
The  title  of  a  kingdom  may  be  tried 
Out  of  itself. 

Thee.  WeU,  weU  then,  at  your  pleasure  I 
Those  that  remain  with  you  could  wish  their  office 
To  any  of  their  enemies. 

Hip.  Farewell,  sister! 
I  am  Uke  to  know  your  husband  'fore  yourself. 
By  some  small  start  of  time :  He  whom  the  gods 
Do  of  the  two  know  best,  I  pray  them  he 
Be  made  your  lot  1 

\^ExewiU  Trksscis,  nvfouTA,  Pnuraous,  tic, 

Emi.  Arcite  is  gently  visaged ;  yet  his  eye 
Is  Uke  an  engine  bent,  or  a  sharp  weapon 
In  a  soft  sheath ;  Mercy,  and  manly  courage, 
Are  bedfeUows  in  his  visage.    Palamo^aL 

V  V 


\ 


LI  fmwna  on ; 
It  altera  to 

The  quality  otha  Ihonghta  ;  long  time  liii  170 
Will  dwell  opon  hi>  object;  meUnchol; 
BecoiDM  him  nobly  :  hi  duel  Arcite's  njirtb ; 
Bnt  Potamoo's  Hdnesa  i>  a  kind  of  mirth, 
Id  mingled,  M  if  Mirth  did  make  bim  lad. 
And  S»SneM.  mcny;  those  darker  humiiuri  that 
Stick  mitbecorainglj  on  other*,  on  him 
Ij.e  in  fair  doelliiis. 

[CffTinU,    TVnmprii  imnd  at  to  a  c»arj»,  itithm. 
HarV,  how  yon  apiin  to  spirit  do  inciu 
The  princei  to  thair  proof !    Arcite  may  win  me  j 
And  yet  niaj  PaUmon  wound  Ardte,  to 
Tbe  apoillng  of  bii  tlgare.     Oh,  what  pity 
Enougli  for  anch  a  chance  1     If  I  were  by, 
I  mi;;hl  do  hurt  i  for  Ibey  wotUd  glance  their  eyes 
Toward  my  seat,  and  in  that  motion  might 
Omit  ■  ward,  or  forfeit  an  oSrnce, 
Which  erared  that  tery  tine  :  it  is  much  better 
1  am  not  there  ;  oh,  better  neier  bom 
Thin  mioitter  to  ancb 


ICir, 


— Wtut  is  tbe  chance  f 
Enter  a  Suvanc. 
Sirv.  The  cry'a  a  Palamoo. 
£mi.  Then  he  hat  won.     'Twsa  ever  likely  : 
He  laok'd  all  grace  and  aucceaa.  and  be  is 
Uoublleaa  the  grim ' IT  0 1  men.     1  pr'ylbee  run 
And  fell  me  howTt  goei. 

[SiDuf.  and  ConuU ;  cry,  A.  Palai 
Sen.  Still  Palamon. 
Emi.    Run   and   enquire. 
haat  loit  1 

Upon  my  right  aids  atiU  I  wore  thy  picture, 
■  n  the  left :  Why  »o.  I  know  not ; 
1  in't  elsB  i  Chance  would  haie  it 
On  the  liniatcT  aide  the  heart  liea;  PilnmoQ 
Had  the  beat  boding  chance. — [Aimtlier  erg 
ihoul  leilhin,  and  Comalt] — Thia  I 


Poor  lerrsnt,  Iboo 


Itai 


-  the  end  a'  the  combat. 


1   that    PakmoD    had  Ardte'i 


SiTv.    They  < 
body 
Within  an  inch  0'  th"  pyraniid.  that  the  cry 
W«i  general  "  a  Palaroon  ;"  hul  anon, 
The  aasiitanta  made  a  brave  redemption,  and 
The  two  bold  tiltera  at  tbi«  instant  are 


Han 


•e  they  w 


Boib  into  one — Oh,  why 
Worth  ao  compoaed  a  mao 
Their  noblcnesa  peculiar  ti 
The  prejudice  of  dieparily, 
To  any  lady  breathing,     * 


.More  t 


Pulamon  itill  I 

Sira.  Nay,  now  the  aound  la  Arcite. 
Bmi.  I  pr'ythee  lay  attention  to  the  cry; 
Set  both  thine  eara  to  th'  huaineas. 

Sen.  The  cry  ia 
Arcite.  and  Victory  I     Hark  I  Arcite,  lictoryl 
The  eombat'i  eoniummaljan  ia  proclaim' d 
By  the  wind  inatnunintt. 

emi.  Half  aighti  uw 
That  Ardte  waa  no  babe :  flnil'a  Ijd,  hia  richness 


And  costlineaa  of  aplrit  look'd  ihrangh  him  I  h 
No  more  be  hid  in  him  thrtn  fire  ia  flax,       {f.aaM 
Than  humble  banka  cain  go  to  law  with  wateto. 
That  drjFt-wind}  farce  to  nging.     I  did  Ihinli 
GooirFttGmon  would  miacarry  ;  yet  I  knew  not 
Why  I  did  think  10 :  Our  reasona  are  aat  prpphrta.  . 
In,i ^  ..._  r__..__^^_     They  »re  coroins  off;     | 


Alaa, 


[& 


T»,  Pl«' 


'>hU1 


ThcM.  Lo.  Wh( 
Yet  quaking  and  nntettled.     Fainat  Boiilia, 
The  goda,  bj  their  dirine  arbitrament, 
Hbtg  given  yon  this  knight :  lie  ia  a  good  ooa 
As  eier  atruck  at  head.     Give  me  yoor  haniL  ' 
Receive  you  her,  you  him ',  be  plighted  wiUi 
A  love  that  growi  as  you  decay  I 

Are.  Emily, 
To  boy  you  I  have  lost  what'a  doreil  te 
Save  what  la  bought  1  and  yet  I  purduai 
As  1  do  rate  your  value. 

The4.  Oh,  Joted  slater. 
He  apeaks  nuwof  aa  brave  a  knight  ai  e' 
Did  spur  *  noble  steed :  Surely  the  god) 
Would  buve  liim  He  ■  bachelor.  lot  hi*  raon 
Should  ahewi'lh' world  loogodhkel  Out 
Lo  charm'd  me,  that  methought  Alcidn 
lahimaaoworieul:  Ifl  could  . 
Each  part  of  bim  Co  th'  all  t  hlaie  (poke. 

Did  not  loM  by't ;  for  he  that  wai  thni  good, 
Enconnter'd  yet  bia  belter.     1  btv«  beanl 
Two  emnhiua  Philomels  best  the  tu  o'  th'  nl^t 
With  their  conleatioua  thnwts,  noir  one  the  lugfas, 
AnOD  the  other,  then  again  tbe  first. 
And  by  and  by  out-breasted,  that  the  aeoae 
Cunid  not  be  judge  between  'em  :  So  it  fared 
Good  apaci'  between  theie  Kinsmen;  till  HeatetM 

did 

Make  hardly  one  the  winner. — Wear  the  garland 
With  jo;  that  you  have  won  I     For  tlv  eubdoed. 
Give  them  our  present  justice ,  since  ]  know 
Their  lives  hut  pinch  'em  ;  let  it  here  be  done. 
The  icene'a  not  for  our  teeing :  Go  we  hence. 
Right  joyful,  with  some  sorrow  t    Arm  your  prna, 
1  know  you  will  not  bxe  her.     Uippolita, 

The  whicfa  it  will  dehver.  '     [nwKM. 

£»i.  Is  this  winning? 
Oh,  all  you  heatenly  powers,  where  is  your  menr' 
Hut  that  your  wllli  ham  aaid  it  nnsl  be  ao, 

"charge 


This  I 


life  more  worthy  ftvm  him  than  all  womi 
1  should,  and  would  die  too. 

Hip.  Infinite  pity, 
That  four  anch  eyea  should  be  10  fii'd  on  Oi 
Tbat  two  lunat  ueeda  be  Uind  fiit't ! 

Thei.  So  it  is.  C 


Pnl.  There  a  many  a  man  alive,  that  hath  <» 
bred 
The  lote  0'  lb'  people:  yea,  i'  th'  aeir.aama  siM 

Stands  many  a  htber  wilb  bia  rhUil    " 
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We  hare  by  so  oonridering ;  we  expire 
And  not  without  men's  pity ;  to  li^e  still, 
Have  their  good  wishes ;  we  prerent 
The  loathsome  misery  of  age,  beguile 
The  gout  and  rheum,  that  in  lag  hours  attend 
For  grey  approachers ;  we  come  towards  the  gods 
Young,  and  unwanner^d,  not  halting  under  Crimea 
Many  and  stale ;  tnal  sure  shall  please  the  gods 
Sooner  than  sudi,  to  give  us  nectar  with  'em. 
For  we  are  more  clear  spirits.    My  dear  kinsmen, 
Whose  lives  (for  this  poor  comfort)  are  laid  down, 
Yon  have  sold  'em  too,  too  cheajw, 

1  Knight.  What  ending  coula%e 

Of  more  content  ?  O'er  us  the  Tictors  hm 
Fortune,  whose  title  is  as  momentary 
As  to  us  death  is  certain ;  a  grain  of  honour 
They  not  o'er-weigh  us. 

2  Knight,  Let  us  bid  farewell ; 

And  with  our  patience  anger  tottering  Fortune, 
Who  at  her  certain'st  reels  ! 

3  Knight,  Come  ;  who  begins  ? 

Pal,  Even  he  that  led  you  to  this  banquet,  shall 
Taste  to  you  all.— Ah  ha,  my  friend,  my  friend  1 
Your  gentle  Daughter  gave  me  freedom  once ; 
You'll  see't  done  now  for  ever.  Pray  how  does  she.* 
I  heard  she  was  not  well ;  her  kind  of  ill 
Gave  me  some  sorrow. 

Jaihr,  Sir,  she*8  well  restored. 
And  to  be  married  shortly. 

Pal,  By  my  short  life, 
I  am  most  glad  on't !  'tis  the  latest  thing 
I  shall  be  glad  of ;  pr'ythee  tell  her  so  | 
Commend  me  to  her,  and  to  piece  her  portioa 
Tender  her  this. 

1  Knight,  Nay,  let's  be  offerers  all ! 

2  Knight.  Is  it  a  maid? 
PaL  Verily,  I  think  so ; 

A  right  good  creature,  more  to  me  deserving 
Than  I  can  quite  or  speak  of  ! 

All  Knightt,  Commend  us  to  her. 

[Give  their  purta. 

Jailar.  The  goda  requite  you  all. 
And  make  her  thankful ! 

Pal.  Adieu  !  and  let  my  life  be  now  as  short 
As  my  leave-taking.  ILUs  on  the  block. 

1  Knight,  Lead,  courageous  cousin  ! 

2  Knight.  We'll  follow  cheerfully. 

lA  great  noise  within,  crying.  Run,  nve,  hold  I 

Bnter  in  haste  a  Mesaeiiger. 
Mest.  Hold,  hold!  oh,  hold,  hold,  bold  1 
Enter  PaarrHout  in  haste. 

Per.  Hold,  hoa !  it  is  a  cursed  haste  jrou  made. 
If  you  have  done  so  quickly. — Noble  Paiamon, 
The  gods  will  shew  their  glory  in  a  life 
That  thou  art  yet  to  lead. 

P(tl,  Can  that  be,  when 
Venus  I  have  said  is  false?  How  do  things  fare? 

Per.  Arise,  great  sir,  and  give  the  tidii^  ear 
That  are  most  dearly  sweet  and  bitter  1 

Pal.  What 
Hath  waked  us  from  our  dream  ? 

Per.  List  then  !  Your  cousin. 
Mounted  upon  a  steed  that  Emily 
Did  first  bestow  on  him,  a  Uack  one,  owing 
Not  a  hair  worth  of  white,  which  some  will  say 
Weakens  hia  price,  and  many  will  not  buy 
Hu  goodness  with  this  note ;  which  superstition 
Here  finds  allowance :  On  this  horse  is  Ardte. 
Trottinfc  ^  stones  of  Athens,  whidi  the  calkins 


Did  rather  tell  than  trample ;  for  the  hone 
Would  make  hia  length  a  mile,  ift  pleaaed  hia 

rider 
To  put  pride  in  him  :  As  he  thus  went  counting 
The  flinty  pavement,  dancing  as  'twere  to  the 

musio 
His  own  hoofs  made  (for,  as  they  say,  from  iron 
Came  music's  origin)  what  envious  flint. 
Cold  as  old  Saturn,  and  like  him  possess'd 
With  fire  malevolent,  darted  a  spark. 
Or  what  fierce  sulphur  else,  to  this  end  made, 
I  comment  not ;  the  hot  horse,  hot  as  fire, 
Took  toy  at  this,  and  fell  to  what  disorder 
His  power  could  give  hia  will,  bounds,  comes  on  end, 
Forgets  school-doing,  being  therein  train'd. 
And  of  kind  manage  ;  pig-like  he  whines 
At  the  sharp  rowel,  which  he  frets  at  rather 
Than  any  jot  obeys ;  seeks  all  foul  means 
Of  boisterous  and  rough  jadry,  to  dis-seat 
His  lord  that  kept  it  bravely :  When  nought  served. 
When  neither  curb  would  crack,  girth  break,  nor 

diff'ring  plunges 
Dis-root  bis  rider  whence  he  grew,  but  that 
He  kept  him  'tween  his  legs,  on  his  hind-hoofii 
On  end  he  stands. 

That  Arcite's  legs  being  higher  than  his  head, 
Sfem'd  with  strange  art  to  hang:    His  victor's 

wreath 
Even  then  fell  off  his  head ;  and  presently 
Backward  the  jade  comes  o'er,  and  his  full  poize 
Becomes  the  rider's  load.  Yet  is  he  living. 
But  such  a  vessel  'tis  that  floats  but  for 
The  surge  that  next  approachea :  He  much  desires 
To  have  some  speech  with  you.   Lo,  he  appears  1 

EtUer  TBasBUi,  UirroutA,  Emiua,  Ajtcira  brought  im  a 

Ouiir. 

Pal,  Oh,  miserable  end  of  our  alliance ! 
The  gods  are  mighty  ! — Arcite,  if  thy  heart. 
Thy  worthy  manly  heart,  be  yet  unbroken. 
Give  me  thy  last  words  !  I  am  PaUmon, 
One  that  yet  loves  thee  dying. 

Are.  Take  Emilia, 
And  with  her  all  the  worid*s  joy.    Reach  thy 

hand  ; 
Farewell !  I  have  told  my  last  hour.     I  was  false. 
Yet  never  treacherous  :  Forgive  roe.  cousin  ! 
One  kiss  from  fair  Emilia!  [Kuse*  her,]    'Tis 

done  : 
Take  her.    Idle!  l^i  s 

Pal,  Thy  brave  soul  seek  Elysium  1 

£mL  rU  close  thine  eyes,  prince  ;  blessed  soula 
be  with  thee ! 
Thou  art  a  right  good  man  ;  and  while  I  live 
This  day  I  give  to  tears. 

Pal,  And  I  to  honour. 

Thee.  In  thb  place  first  you  fought ;  even  very 
here 
I  sunder'd  you  :  Acknowledge  to  the  gods 
Our  thanks  that  you  are  liring. 
His  part  is  play'd,  and,  though  it  were  too  short, 
He  fiid  it  well :  Your  day  is  lengthen'd,  and 
■^The  blissful  dew  of  Heaven  does^arcmw  yon  ; 
The  powerful  Venus  well  hath  graced  her  altar. 
And  given  you  your  love ;  our  master  Mars 
Has  vouch'd  his  oracle,  and  to  Arcite  gave 
The  grace  of  Uie  contention  :  So  the  deities 
Have  shew*d  due  justice.    Bear  this  hence ! 

Pal.  Oh,  cousin, 
lliat  we  should  thtn^i  de»x«,  ^^S«^  ^  cMX^oa 
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The  loss  of  our  desire !  That  nought  could  buy 
Dear  love,  but  loss  of  dear  love ! 

Thet.  Never  Fortune 
Did  play  a  subtler  game:  The  conquered  triumphs, 
The  victor  has  the  lots  ;  yet  in  the  passage 
The  gods  have  been  most  equal.    Paiamon, 
Your  kinsman  hath  confessed  the  right  o'  the  lady 
Did  lie  in  you  ;  for  you  first  saw  her,  and 
Even  then  proclaim'd  jour  fimcy ;  he  restored  her, 
As  your  stolen  jewel,  and  desired  your  spirit 
To  send  him  hence  forgiven :  The  gods  my  justice 
Take  from  my  hand,  and  they  themselves  become 
The  executioners.    Lead  your  lady  off ; 
And  call  your  lovers  from  the  stage  of  death. 


Whom  I  adopt  my  friends  !  A  day  or  two 
Let  us  look  sadly,  and  give  grace  unto 
The  funeral  of  Arcite  I  in  whose  end 
The  visages  of  Bridegrooms  we'll  put  on, 
And  smile  with  Palamon  ;  for  whom  an  hour 
But  one  hour  since,  I  was  as  deariy  sorry. 
As  fflad  of  Arcite ;  and  am  now  as  glad, 
Ja  for  him  sorry.    Oh,  yon  heavenly  charmers, 
^hat  things  you  make  of  us  !  For  what  we  lack 
We  laugh,  for  what  we  have  are  sorrr ;  still 
Are  children  in  some  kind.    Let  us  be  thankful. 
For  that  which  is,  and  with  You  leave  dispute 
That  are  above  our  question !   Let's  go  off. 
And  bear  us  like  the  time  t  iFlomrisk, 


\c*'>*X   *  <5.*A 


EPILOGUE. 

I  WOULD  DOW  ask  ye  how  ye  like  the  play  ; 

But,  as  it  is  with  schoolboys  cannot  say, 

I  am  cruel  fearful !  Pray  yet  stay  a  while. 

And  let  me  look  upon  ye  1  No  man  smile  ? 

Then  it  goes  hard,  I  see :  He  that  has 

Loved  a  young  handsome  wench  then,  shew  his  face ! 

'Tls  strange  if  none  be  here ;  and  if  he  will 

Against  his  conscience,  let  him  hiss,  and  kill 

Ou*'  market !  'Tis  in  vain,  I  see,  to  stay  ye ; 

Have  at  the  worst  can  come,  then  I    Now  what  say  ye  ? 

And  yet  mistake  me  not :  I  am  not  bold ; 

We  have  no  such  cause.    If  the  tale  we  have  told 

(For  'tis  no  other)  any  way  content  ye, 

(For  to  that  honest  purpose  it  was  meant  ye) 

We  have  our  end  ;  and  ye  shall  have  ere  long 

1  dare  say  many  a  better|>to  prolong 

Yuur  Old  loves  to  us :  We,  and  all  oar  misht, 

Rest  at  your  service.    Gentlemen,  good-night ! 


a. 


\ 


THE    MAID    IN    THE    MILL 


DRAMATIS  PBRSONiB. 


Doir  PBiurro,  King  ^  Spain, 
\  Onuim,  a  Spanish  Count,  in  Lovt  with  Fu>- 

BIMBL. 

^  Juuo,  a  Jfobtemam,  UneU  to  Axvaiva, 

BsLuon,  Falker  te  VtmrnmA,  Bnemp  to  Juuo. 
LisAVW),  Broth€r  to  Um ■» ia,  Buxion'  Son. 
Tkbm,  Kintman  to  L»au»o,  and  Friend  to 

Buxjon. 
Amomo,  In  £«m  wilk  IsiunriA,  «ii  Enemg  ta 

BKI.M1>»lt. 

Maktikb,  Friend  to  Auroino,  oiuf  *i«  ueret 

Rival, 
OnuBTo,  jyifiuf  to  Onuim. 


^Pkdiio.      ) 

^^     IfONCASO,  ) 


2^00  Courtiere. 


GotTAinOy-t 

OnujLM,   >  Jlrw  CwfkMMii,  FHmde  to  Jumw 

PBU4PrO,    ' 


^    YsKTioo,  a  French  TaOoTi 

^    FBAmo,  a  Milter,  tuppoied  Father  to  Tummmt 

^       BunoPHA,  FmAmo'fe  iSoti,  a  Clomn. 

^  Pkdbo,  a  Sonffeter. 

Lordt  attending  the  ]|Qng  In  progreee, 

X  Gentlemen,  Shepherd,  Ckmeteble,  (MBoen,  Sei^ 
Ysnte,  a  Bay,  4^ 


InuBinA,  Dat^ter  to  B»m.ipm,  Mietrtee  of 

Antowkk 
Amimta,  Cpiw<»  to  liuiBinA,  aiul  her  private 

competiUrix  in  AmomolB  Love, 
Florhibi.,  supposed  Dauffliter  to  FftAino,  Hatrpft- 

tor  to  Juuo,  stolen  firom  him  a  chiUL 
QihUAK,  FBAKio'e  Wifk 

Counti}' Ifaidi. 


SCENEy — ^TOLBOO,  AND  TBI   NBIOBIOVRINO    COUNTET. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  Ir— rA«  Comntrp, 

Enter  lAOAvmo,  Tsno,  IiMBif  lA,  and  Ajojita. 

LUauro,  Let  the  coach  go  round !  we'll  walk 
along  these  meadowa, 
And  meet  at  port  again. — Come,  my  fair  titter, 
These  cool  shades  will  delight  yon. 

Amin,  Pray  be  merry : 
The  birds  sing  as  they  meant  to  entertain  you ; 
E^ery  thing  smiles  abroad ;  methinkt  the  river, 
As  he  steals  by,  cnrlt  np  his  head,  to  view  yon : 
Every  thing  is  in  love. 

Itm.  You  woold  have  it  so. 
You,  that  are  fidr,  are  easy  of  belief,  contin ; 
The  theme  slides  from  your  tongue— 

Amin,  I  fair  ?  I  thank  yon  1 
Mine  it  but  shadow  when  yoor  ton  shines  by  me. 

Itm,  No  more  of  this ;  you  know  your  worth. 
Where  are  we  now?  [Aminta. 

Amin,  Hard  by  the  town,  Itmenia. 

Tersfo,  Close  by  the  gates. 

lim,  'Tis  a  fine  air. 

Lie,  A  delicate ; 
The  way  so  sweet  and  CTcn,  that  the  coach 
Would  be  a  tumbling  trouble  to  our  pleasures. 
Methinkt  I  am  very  merry. 

Jem,  I  am  tad. 

Amin,  You  are  erer  to  when  we  entreat  you, 
coutin. 

lem,  I  have  no  reaton.    Such  a  trembling  here. 
Over  my  hcirt,  methinkt 


Amim,  Sure  you  are  fatting, 
Or  not  tiept  well  to-night ;  tome  dream,  Itmenia  ?  ( 

lem.  My  dreamt  are  like  my  thoughtt,  honett  I 
and  innocent ;  I 

Yourt  are  unhappy.  Who  are  thete  that  ooatt  ut  ? 
You  told  me  the  walk  waa  prirate. 

Enter  AmTOHto  and  Mjkxnmm, 

Termo.  'Tit  mott  commonly. 

Jem,  Two  proper  men !  It  teemt  they  have  tome 


With  me  none  ture.    I  do  not  like  their  facet ; 
They  are  not  of  our  company. 

Termo,  No,  coutin. — 
litauro,  we  are  dogg'd. 

Lit,  I  find  it,  coutin. 

Ant,  What  handsome  lady  ? 

Mart,  Yea,  the't  very  handsome ; 
They  are  handsome  both. 

Ant,  Martine,  ttay ;  we  are  coien'd. 

Mart,  I  will  go  up ;  A  woman  it  no  wildfire. 

Ant,  Now,  by  my  life,  the  it  tweet.    Stay,  good 
Martine! 
They  are  of  our  enemiet,  the  houte  of  Bellidet ; 
Our  mortal  enemiet. 

Mart,  Let  them  be  derilt, 
lliey  ^ipear  to  handtomely,  I  will  go  forward. 
If  thete  be  enemiet,  FU  ne'er  teek  friendt  more. 

Ant,  IVythee,  forbear !  the  gentlewomen 

Mart,  That't  it,  man,  [Li^et 

That  moret  me  lUce  a  gin.    Pra^  ^  libmi  ^^«— 
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Lit.  Thrr  are  both  our  cnemuH,  both  tuite  ni 

Bt  tbU  hir  dny,  our  tDOrtal  loei  i              [equnllf  ; 

Dear  cootin, 

'r*r.D.  I  know  -en.- 

Why  look  yon  pale  ?  where  are  jou  hurt  ? 

And  Cfime  bcrr  U  ■ffranl  1  Hon  tliej  gape  at  na  ! 

/m.  I  know  not ; 

Thej  ibd!  lui»e  gipiiij  work.                  Cr»'»  drow, 

Bui  here  methinka. 

Iim.  Why  your  btomJs,  gentlBmen  ? 

Li,-  UnUee  her,  gentle  cousin. 

TerMO.  Pray  you  .land  you  off.  cou.in  ;- 

/™.  My  heart,   roy  heart!  and  yol  I  bIcM  tb* 

And  good  no*  Itan  yoar  whUtIin([  [  -  We  ara 

Ami«.  la  it  H.  dangerous  ?                        [h«W. 

Back.  back.  1  lay  1                           [abuwd  aU  1- 

Iim.  Nay.  nay,  I  faint  not. 

Lu.Gob^Vl 

Amin.  Here  is  no  bh»d  tbat  1  Gud;  aan 'A 

Am.  We  «e  no  <!o««,  «r. 

/>n.  Yes,    yes,    'tis    inwarxl;    'twu  ■  aabtle 

Tirto.  We'll  make  ye  ran,  mr. 

The  hurt  not  to  be  cured,  I  (ear.                [wcqwn ; 

Ant.  Haling  a  d'il  charge  of  handrameUdiei. 

Lia.  The  coach  there  '. 

Amtu.  May  be  a  fright. 

Thwe'l  way  enauzh  for  bolh.                       [tlemen. 

I>m.  Aminta,  'twas  a  sweet  one  ; 

Lit.  We'll  make  il  wider. 

And  yet  a  cruel. 

II 

AiU.  If  yoo  wiU  fight,  arm'd  for  Ihia  wlnt.  ha.e 

AiHin.  Now  I  find  the  wound  pUiB :                   ■ 

II 

at  ye  !                                      [7»„jl{«w, 

A  wond'roo*  handrame  geutkmau I 

■ 

/™.  Oh,  me  nnhappy  1  A™  ye  gcntlemco. 

Um.  Oh,  no  deeper!                                        ■ 

■ 

Diicnst  and  dvil,  and  in  open  v[rw  tbiu 

Fr'ythee  he  ailent,  wench  i  il  may  he  thy  ca«.       < 

■ 

Amii.  What  wiU  men  think  of  iu  !  Nay,  you 

Amin.  You  must  be  searcb'd  -.  Ihe  wauod  will 

may  kill  tia. 

Mercy  o' me!  through  my  petlicontP  what  bloody 

M>ke  it  nut  sorer! 

/n>.  Make  way  tbrongh  me,  ye  bad  best,  and 

Amin.  And  oti  ray  life  admire*  nm. 

kill  an  mnocent : 

!,«,.  Cullthe  coach,  eooain. 

Brother  t  wby,  couiin  1  by  tbii  light,  I'll  die  too  I 

Anin.  The  coach,  the  coach  ! 

riria.  'Tia  ready.     Bring  the  coach  tberat 

Alal.  the  aworda  1 

LiM.  Well,  my  biave  enemiet,  we  abaU  nl  wet 

.rfniiB.  Yon  had  heel  run  mo  through  the  beUy  1 

And  our  old  bale  shall  teitify [jt. 

Twill  be  a  valiiiDt  thrmt. 

TtTMO.  It  shall,  CDUain.                             [Kmal, 

Ant.  Pray   ye   be  not  fearful  1   I  ha<ra  done, 

.weet  lady ; 
My  iword'i  already  awed,  and  shall  obey  you. 

SCENE  II.-TOL1D0.    A  Room  in  Mt  Maw 

<lf  Asromo. 

I  come  not  here  to  violate  sweet  beauty  ; 

1  bow  to  that. 

/™.  Brother,  you  tee  thi»  gentleman, 

Ant.  Their  swordt  1  alas,  I  wngb  'eta  not,  dtai 

This' noble  geutlcman— 

friend  i 

Lit.  Let  him  a.oid  than. 

The  indiscretion  of  the  ownen  blonta  "em  j 

And  leave  our  walk  1 

The  fury  of  tbe  house  affrighla  not  me. 

Ant.  The  lady  may  commaad.  air; 

It  spends  itself  b  words.     Oh  me,  Martine  ! 

She  bean  an  eye  more  dreadful  than  your  weapon. 

There  was  a  two-edged  eye,  a  lady  carried, 

Im.  What  a  Hweet  nature  this  man  haa  '.  Dear 

Ful  up  your  sword.                                   [brother, 

Nor  art,  the  band  ofapiril,  put  aside. 

Ti-rio.  Let  them  put  up,  and  wall  then. 

Ob,  friend,  it  broke  out  on  me,  like  a  ballet 

AnI.  No  more  loud  word*  1  there't  time  enoogb 

Wrapt  ia  a  doud  of  lire  :  that  point.  Mirtinr, 

before  ua. 

Danled  my  lenw.  and  was  loo  subtle  for  me ; 

For  ahame,  put  up  !  do  hononr  to  these  beautiei. 

Shot  like  a  comet  in  my  fice.  and  wounded 

Mart.  Ourwayislhisi  wewiUnot  he  denied  it. 

(To  my  eternal  min)  my  bean's  vah>ur. 

TiTXO.  And  ours  U  thia,  we  will  not  be  crou'd 
in  it. 

Marl.  Methinka  she  waa  no  anch  piece. 

Aal.  Wbate'eryourwayis.  lady, 'tiaafairone; 

She  il  so  far  beyond  weak  coromendatioii. 

And  may  it  never  meet  with  rode  handa  more, 

Mor  rough  uncivil  longuei  1 

\     Marl.  1  see  il  not,  and  yet  I  bad  both  tja  opm. 

[E^iuHl  AimiHia  bh4  HiinuiK. 

lAndl  could  judge;  I  know  there i»  do beanty 

/«..  I  thank  you,  rir,                                             - 

/TiU  our  eyes  give  it  'em,  and  make  'em  handaava: 

Indeed  I  thank  you  nobly  1— A  brave  enemy  : 

WhU's  red  and  white,  unlesi  we  do  aUow  'em  ' 

Here'a  a  sweet  tamper  now !  This  is  ■  man,  brother  j 

A  green  hce  elie  i  and  methinka  such  aoolhrr— 

Thia  gentleman's  anger  is  so  nobly  sealed. 

Ant.  Peace,  then  lewd  heretic  1  thou  iudn  tt 

That  it  becomes  him  ;  youni  proclumyo  monsters. 

1                  beautiea? 

What  if  he  he  your  honae-foe  ?  we  may  brag  on't ; 

Thou  bast  an  ticellent  sense  for  a  airn-poat,  frieai 

We  have  ne'er  ■  friend  in  aU  our  house  so  hooour- 

Didit  thou  not  see.  (I'll  swear  thou  art  stMcbUad 

able: 

else. 

I  had  rather  from  an  enemy,  my  brother, 
lyain  wortliy  diaUnces  an  J  modest  difference. 

1  Aurora  breaking  in  the  Ean  ■  and  through  ba  fan, 

Than  from  a  race  of  empty  fhend*  loud  nothings. 

WAb  if  the  houim  and  gr«»  had  stiew-d  (0»> 

1  am  hort  between  ye. 

A  blush  of  wonder  flnng  >  when  the  wai  frif  htrd 
At  out  uncivil  awonb,  didst  thou  not  mark 

Amin.  So  am  I.  I  fear  too. 

^^^^B 

^ 
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How  fiir  beyond  the  parity  of  mow 
The  soft  wind  drives,  whiteness  of  innooeaoe^ 
Or  anything  that  bears  celestial  paleness, 
She  appeared  o*  th'  sudden  ?  Didst  thou  not 

her  tears 
When  she  entreated  ?  Oh,  thou  reprobate ! 
Didst  thou  not  see  those  orient  tears  flow'd  from  / 
The  little  worlds  of  love  ?  A  set»  Martine,      [her,  I 
Of  such  sanctified  bcauis^  and  a  holy  heart  to  Ioyq,! 
'I  oouTd  Itfc'efer  a  religioas~liennit. 

Mart,  I  do  believe  a  little ;  and  yet,  methinks^ 
She  was  of  the  lowest  stature. 

Ant.  K  rich  diamond. 
Set  neat  and  deep  !  Nature's  chief  art,  Martine> 
Is  to  reserve  her  models  curious, 
Not  cumbersome  and  great ;  and  such  a  one, 
For  fear  she  should  exceed  upon  her  matter. 
Has  she  framed  this.    Oh,  'tis  a  spark  of  beauty ! 
And  where  they  appear  so  excellent  in  little. 
They  will  but  flame  in  great ;  extension  spoils  'em. 
Martine,  learn  this ;  the  narrower  that  our  eyes- 
Keep  way  unto  our  object,  sriU  the  sweeter 
That  comes  unto  us :  Great  bodies  are  like  coun- 
tries, 
Discovering  still,  toil  and  no  pleasure  finds  'em. 

Mart.  A  rare  cosmographer  for  a  small  island  h 
Now  I  believe  she's  handsome. 

Ant.  Believe  heartily ; 
Let  thy  belief,  though  long  a-eomlng,  save  tfae«b 

Mart.  She  was,  certain,  fair. 

Ant.  But  hark  you,  friend  Martine  1 
Do  not  believe  yourself  too  far  before  me  ^ 
For  then  you  may  wrong  me,  sir. 

Mart.  Who  bid  you  teach  me? 
Do  you  shew  me  meat,  and  stitch  my  lips,  Antonio  ? 
Is  that  fair  pUy  ? 

Ant.  Now  if  thou  shouldst  i^use  me— 
And  yet  I  know  thee  for  an  arrant  wencher, 
Amost  immoderate  things  thou  canst  not  love 
long. 

Mart.  A  little  serves  my  torn ;  I  fly  at  aU  games ;. 
But  I  believe 

Ant.  How  if  we  never  see  her  more  ? 
She  is  our  enemy. 

Mart.  Why  are  you  jealous  then  ? 
As  fur  as  I  conceive,  she  hates  our  whole  honie. 

A9U.  Yet,  good  Martine— 

Mart.  Come,  come ;  I  have  mercy  on  yon : 
You  shall  enjoy  her  in  your  dream,  Antonio, 
And  ru  not  hinder.    Though,  now  I  pcrtnadc 
myself — 

Ant.  Sit  with  persuasion  down,  and  yon  deal 
I  will  look  better  on  her.  [honestly  ; 

Enter  AMonx  with  a  Letttr. 

Mart  Stay ;  who's  this,  friend  ? 

Ant.  Is't  not  the  other  gentlewoman  ? 
.     MaH.  Yes.    A  letter  I 
She  brings  no  challenge  sure  ?    If  she  do,  Antonio, 
I  hope  she'll  be  a  second  too ;  I  am  for  her. 

Amin*  A  good  hour,  gentlemen ! 

Ant.  You  are  welcome,  lady ! 
lis  like  our  late  rode  passage  has  pour'd  on  ns 
Some  reprehension. 

Amin.  No,  I  bring  no  anger ; 
Though  some  deservM  it. 

Ant,  Sure  we  are  all  to  blame,  lady : 
Bat  for  my  part,  in  all  humility, 
And  with  no  little  shame,  I  ask  yoar  pardons  I 
Indeed  I  wear  no  sword  to  fHght  sweet  beantiei. 


Amm.  Yon  have  itp  mid  thfa^  iMtev,  psay  yoo' 
And  my  commission's  done  [sir,  view  it,. 

Mart.  Have  yon  none  for  me,  lad^  ? 

Amin.  Not  at  this  tima» 

Mart.  I  am  sorry  fisr't ;  I  can.read}too» 

Amin.  I  am  glad:  But,  sir,. to. keep  yon  inyovn 
exercise,. 
2Yoa  may  chance  meet  with  one  ill  written* 

Mart,  Thank  ieou  I 
So  it  be  a  woman  s,  I  can  pick  tiie  meaning ; 
For  likely  they  have  but  one  end. 

Amin.  You  say  true,  sir.  IBxit: 

Ant.  Martine,  my  wishes  ai«  oome  home  and' 
loaden, 
Loaden  witK  brave  return :  most  happy,  happy  ! 
1  am  a  blessed  man  T — ^Where's  the  gentlewoman? 

Mart,  Gone,  the  spirit's  gone ;  what  news  ? 

Ant.  'Tis  from  the  lady  i 
From  her  we  saw  ^  from  that  same  miracle  ! 
1  know  her  name  now..    Read  but  these  three 

Hues  ; 
Read  with  devotion,  friend !  the  lines  are  holy. 

Mart,  [Readinp."]  **  I  dare  not  chide  you  in  my 
letter,  sir ; 
'Twill  be  too  gentle:  K  you  please  to  look  me 
In  the  West-street,  and  find  a  fair  stone  window 
Carved  with  white  cnpids,. there  I'll  entertain  you : 
Night  and  discretion  guide  you.  Call  me  Ismenia." 

Ant.  Give  it  me  again  I   Come,  oome ;  fly,  fly  1 

Mart.  There  may  be  danger.        [I  am  all  fire ! 

Ant.  So  there  is  to  drink. 
When  men  are  thirsty;  to  eat  hastily. 
When  we  are  hungry  i  so  there  is  in  sleep,  firiend. 
Obstructions  tiien  may  rise  and  smother  us^  t^ 
We  may  die  laughing-choak'd ;  even  at  devotionsv 
An  apoplexy,  or  a  sudden  palsy. 
May  strike  us  down. 

if  ark  May  be^a  train  to  catch  yon. 

AnL  Then  I  am  caught ;  and  let  Love  answer 
'Tis  not  my  folly,  but  his  infamy  ^  [for  it  I 
And  if  he  be  adored,  and  dare  d»  vile  things 

Mart.  Well,.  I  wiU  go. 

Ant.  She  is  a  lady,  sir, 
A  maid,  I  think,  and  when  that  holy  spelL 
Is  flung  about  me,  I  ne*er  fear  a  villainy. 
'Tis  almost  night ;  away,  firiend  !' 

Mart.  I  am  ready : 
I  tiiink  I  know  the  house  too. 

.^1.  Then  we  are  happy.  IBxeunt. 


SCENE  111,— Night.  A  Street  before  the  Moute 

(^  Bkllidbs. 

Enter  luuanx  and  Ajumta. 

/«m.  Did  yon  meet  him  ^ 

Amin.  Yes* 

Jem.  And  did  you  cive  my  letter  ^  • 

Amin.  To  what  end  went  I  ? 

Itm.  Are  yon  sure  it  wy  he  ? 
Was  it  that  gentleman  ? 

Amin,  Do  you  think  I  was  bUnd? 
I  went  to  seek  no  carrier,  nor  no  midwift^ 

Itm,  What  kind  of  man  waa  he  ?  Thou  may'sl 
be  deceived,  friend. 

Amin,  A  man  with  a  nose  on's  face;  I  think  he 
And  hands,  for  sure  he  took  it.        [had  eyes  too ; 

Itm.  What  an  answer  1 

Amin.  What  questions  are  these  t»  one  that's 
hot  and  troubled ! 


> 
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jon. 


Mart.  Berand  faif  a 
Infinite  ■trangelr  Uken.  [.4(Ui. 

Aaan.  I  love  that  gentleman ; 

Metbinka  he  bis  a  daint;  nimhle  bodj  : 
1  lore  him  beartil]'. 
/in.  'Tis  the  right  geotlfinan  ; 

wait  ttiii : 

And  will  da  till  1  grow  another  pillar. 
To  prop  thifi  houfle,  lo  it  ple&K  yoo, 

Irm.  Speak  aorrl;  ; 
And  pf3j  ^oa  speak  tral;  too. 

/«n.  And  do  not  think  me  impndeiit  to  (tk  ]m — 
I  know  fou  are  an  enemj,  ((peak  low  !) 
But  I  would  make  rou  a  friend. 

Aat.  I  am  frieod  to  beauty  ; 
There  !■  no  bandtotoeneu  I  dare  be  fgc  to. 

Itm.  Are  jou  nurried  ? 

AnI.  No. 

Are  jon  betrothed  ? 


Iitn.  Indeed,  fair  air? 

AnI.  Indeed,  fair  iweel,  I  aiD  noL 
Moat  beiatfloui  nrgin,  I  un  trrx  at  yaa  an. 

Itm.  That  may  be,  air  ;  then  jron 
For  I  «m  bound. 

Atil.  Happy  the  bonds  that  hold  joa  \ 
Or  do  you  pDt  them  on  younelf  for  pleafore 
Sore  tbej  be  aweeter  far  than  libertj  ; 
There  19  no  bleasedneat  but  in  anch  boodap. 
Gi>e  me  that  freedom,  madam,  1  beaerdi  joi 
(Since  yau  haTe  qoeitiaiied  me  u  ciinningly) 
TPo  aak  yon  whom  jpu  are  boMid  » ;  he  mDil 


More  than  haman,  that  boundi  in  aneb  *  besaly  •- 
Hajjpy  that  happy  chain  !  auch  linkaare  hesTenly. 

/(in.  Pny  you  da  not  mock  me,  dr. 

Ant.  Pray  yon,  lady,  tell  me. 

/in.  Will  yoB  believe  ?  and  will  job  keep  it  le 
And  not  aconi  what  1  (peak  ?  \.V*' 

AnI.  1  dare  not.  madam  ; 
Aa  oracle,  what  you  my  I  dare  (wear  to. 

.  I'll  aet  the  candle  fay,  for  I  ahall  blaih 

Fy.  Iiow  it  donblca  in  mj  month  !  It  mint  out. — 
'Tis  yon  1  am  bonnd  to. 

Aiil.  Speak  thai  word  again  t 


/mi.  Ta  you  I  am  bound  to. 
AnI.  Here  is  another  gentlemui. 

Amin.   He  Duy  be  loved  too. 

Marl.  Not  by  thtw  1  fint  cone  me  t        C^MA. 

/(HI.  Add  if  I  knew  your  name 

AnI.  Antoaio,  madam. 

lam.  Antonio,  take  thii  Itua ;   'lii  jo«  1  a 

Aal.  And  when  I  aet  yon  free,  maj'  Hcsveafbr- 


Itm.  Yea,  now  I  perceive  yon  love  mt\ 


Hear  but  the  prolei 
/(».  No.  no,  no 
ful  thingi, 
Done  in  the  clEsreat  light,  and  noblst  tabaMay 
No  vow,  dear  air :  tie  not  mj  (aic  belief 


■-/ 


To  inch  ftrict  tenos ;   thoie  men  haye  broken 

credits, 
Loose  and  dismember'd  faiths,  mj  dear  Antonio, 
That  splinter  *em  with  vows.     Am  I  not  too 

bold? 
Correct  me  when  you  please. 

Ani.  I  had  rather  hear  you. 
For  so  sweet  music  never  struck  mine  ears  yet. 
Will  you  believe  now  ? 

Ism.  Yes. 

Ani.  I  am  yours. 

Itm,  Speak  louder ; 
If  you  answer  the  priest  so  low,  you'll  lose  your 
wedding. 

Mart.  Would  I  might  speak !   I  would  holloa. 

Ani,  Take  my  heart ; 
And  if  it  be  not  firm  and  honest  to  you, 
Heaven 

J$m,  Peace ;  no  more !  I'll  keep  your  heart,  and 
credit  it : 
Keep  you  your  word.    When  will  you  come  again, 

friend? 
For  this  time  we  have  woo'd  indifferently  : 
I  would  fain  see  you,  when  I  dare  be  bolder. 

Ani.  Why,  any  night.  Only,  dear  noble  mistress, 
Pardon  three  days !    My  uncle  Julio 
Has  bound  me  to  attend  him  upon  promise, 
Upon  expectation  too :  We  have  rare  sports  there. 


Rare  country  sports ;  I  would  you  could  but  see 
Dare  you  so  honour  me  ?  [*em  I 

Itm.  I  dare  not  be  there ; 
You  know  I  dare  not ;  no,  I  must  not,  friend. 
Where  I  may  come  with  honourable  freedom — 
Alas,  I  and  ill  too ;  we  in  love 

Ani.  You  flout  me. 

Ism.  Trust  me,  I  do  not ;  I  speak  trutib,  I  am 
sickly, 
And  am  in  love ;  but  you  must  be  physician. 

Ani.  I'll  make  a  plaister  of  my  best  affection. 

Itm.  Be  gone !  we  have  supp'd :  I  hear  the  peo- 
ple stir. 
Take  my  best  wishes !  Give  me  no  cause,  Antonio, 
To  curse  this  happy  night. 

Ani.  I'll  lose  my  life  first. 
A  thousand  kisses  1 

Itm.  Take  ten  thousand  back  again ! 

Mori.  1  am  dumb  with  admiration  ! — Shall  we 
go,  sir  ?  lExeunl  Antonio  and  Makhku, 

Itm.  Dost  thou  know  his  uncle  ? 

Amin.  No,  but  I  can  ask,  cousin. 

Itm.  I'll  tell  thee  more  of  that     Come,  let's  to 
bed  both ; 
And  give  me  handsome  dreams,  Love,  I  beseech 
thee! 

Amin,  He  has  given  you  a  handsome  subject 

Itm.  Pluck-to  the  windows.  lExtuni. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  l.^The  Country.    Btfare  the  MiU  qf 

Franio. 

Enter  Buktopra. 

Bust  IReadinff.^  The  thundering  teat,  whote 
foaVryfire 
Wathet  the  whiHng-mopt, 
The  gentle  whale,  whote  feet  to  fell 
Fliet  o*er  the  mouniaint' 

Fro.  [Within.']  Boy  I 
Bust  The  thuntfring- 


Fra.  [ITilAtn.]  Why,  boy  Bustopha ! 

Enter  Franio. 

Butt.  Here  I  am.     The  gentle  whale^-^ 

Fra.  Oh,  are  you  here,  sir  ?  where's  your  sister? 

Bust   The  gentle  whaUJUet  o^er  the  mountaint* 

Fra.  Where's  your  sister,  man  ?  [topt — 

Bust.   Wathet  the  whiting-mopt 

Fra.  Thou  liest !  she  hai  none  to  wash.  Mops  ? 
The  boy  is  half  way  out  of  his  wits  sure. 
Sirrah,  who  am  I  ? 

Bust  The  thundering  teat— -^ 

Fra.  Mad,  stark  mad ! 

Butt,  Will  yon  not  give  a  man  leave  to  con  ? 

Fra,  Yes,  and  *fess  too. 
Ere  I  have  done  with  you,  sirrah.    Am  I  your 
father? 

Butt.  The  question  is  too  hard  for  a  child ;  ask 
me  anything 
That  I  have  learned,  and  I  will  answer  you. 

Fra,  Is  that  a  hard  question  ?    Sirrah,  am  not 
I  your  father  ? 

Butt.  If  I  had  my  mother-wit  I  could  tell  you. 

Fra.  Are  von  a  thief? 

Butt.  So  Mr  forth  as  the  son  of  a  miller. 


Fra.  Will  you  be  hang'd  ? 

Butt.  Let  it  go  by  eldership. 
The  gentle  whaU 

Fra.  Sirrah,  lay  by  vour  foolish  study  there. 
And  beat  your  brains  about  your  own  a&irs ; 

Butt,  1  thank  you  I 
You'd  have  me  go  under  the  sails,  and  beat 
My  brains  about  your  mill  ?  a  natural  father  yon 
are ! 

Fra.  I  charge  you  go  not  to  the  sports  to-day  : 
Last  night  I  gave  you  leave ;  now  I  recant 

Butt.  Is  the  wind  tum'd  since  last  night  ? 

Fra.  Marry  is  it,  sir : 
Go  no  further  than  my  mill ;  there's  my  command 
upon  you. 

Butt.  I  may  go  round  about  then  as  your  mill 
does. 
I  will  see  your  mill  gelded,  and  his  stones  fried 
In  steaks,  ere  I  deceive  the  country  so  ! 
Have  I  not  my  part  to  study  ?    How  shall 
The  sports  go  forward,  if  I  be  not  there  ? 

Fra.  They'll  want  their  fool  indeed,  if  thou  be'st 
not  there. 

Butt,  Consider  that,  and  go  yourself. 

Fra.  I  have  fears,  sir,  that  I  cannot  utter  : 
You  go  not,  nor  your  sister ;  there's  my  charge. 

Butt.  The  price  of  your  golden  thumb  cannot 
hold  me.  lUound*  in  .AM  crjf  within. 

Fra.   Ay,  this  was  sport  that  I  have    tightly 
lo7ed  ! 
I  could  have  kept  company  with  the  hounds 

Butt,  You  are  fit  for  no  other  company  yet 

Fra.  Run  with  the  hare. 
And  been  in  the  whore's  tail,  i'faitfa  ! 

Butt,  That  was 
Before  I  was  bom :  I  did  ever  mistrust 
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ACT  t 


OIt.  Lean  Hmhi  that  guoe,  Geruto,  ind  cbue 
Do  thou  bat  follow  it  irilh  m;  deaire*.         [  bere  j 
lu'lt  Dot  retnm  bome  empty. 
JiT.  I  am  prepared, 
Mj  lard,  witb  ndvantagn :  And  kc, 
■Yonder'i  the  lubject  I  must  work  npou. 

OlT.    Her  brother?    'tia :    Methinks   It  ihoald 
buiaif: 
That  grOBB  compound  canout  but  difTiiM 
The  loul,  in  auch  a  latitude  of  cue, 

to  (nflki!  dull  her  faculties,  slid  iaiy. 
What  wit,  abavB  the  least,  can  be  m  him. 
Tbat  reaann  ties  together  ■ 

•.er.  I  have  prayed  it,  sir. 
And  know  the  dpptli  of  it :  1  haie  the  way 

make  him  fcillow  tne  a  hackDej-pace. 
With  all  that  Rcih  about  him  :  jrei,  and  drag 
liiter  after  him.  iC'»  a/iitumU. 

Thia  baita  the  old  otia  ; 
Rid  you  him,  and  Uatc  Die  to  the  other.         lEHl. 
llr.  'Tu  wel1._0b,  Franio,  the  good  day  to 
joul 

Von  were  not  wont  to  hear  Ihii  muaic  atnnding  ; 
The  beagle  and  the  bugle  you  have  loned, 
la  the  firct  rank  of  huntsmen. 

Biul.  The  dog«  cry  out  of  him  now. 
Fra.  Sirrah,  leate  your  barking;  I'll  bite  you 
Bml.  Cur/  ear/  [elje. 

Fra.  SUtc,  doat  call  me  dog  ! 
OIt.  Oh  ^,  air  1 
He  >p«aki  Latin  to  yoo ;  be  would  knoW 
Why  you'll  bile  him. 
Butl.    Rtiponde,   enr  I    Yon  mw  hia  nnder- 

■tanding,  my  lord. 
Fn.  I  ihatl  have  a  time  to  curry  yon  for  this  \ — 
But,  my  lord,  to  anawer  yon  ;  the  days  haTe  been 
I  mn>t  haie  footed  it  before  ttiii  hnmpipe, 
ThoDgb  I  had  hatarded  my  mill  a-fire, 
And   let  the   atonea   grind   empty :    But  thoae 


Are  done  with  me  :  1  h 

And  thit'i  (he  beat  I  ci 

Olr.  Come,  come,  yi 


will  to't  tCUi, 


Buitl.  He 


II  do  it 


O'  pnrpoae,  my  lord,  to  bring  him  up  to  the  mill. 

Fra.  Do  not  tampt  me  too  far,  my  lord. 

0(1-.  There  ia 
A  footi' th'stirropi  I'll  not  leaie  you  now. 
Yon  ahall  tec  the  game  full  once  again. 

Fra.  Well,  my  lord.  1  wiU  make  ready 

My  legs  for  you,  and  try  'em  once  a-boraeback 

Sirrah  I  my  charge  ;  keep  it  I  Eiil. 


Whe 


you  pare  down  your  diab  for  conaeience 
aake, 

t'd  into  bonm  et  Itgatitj 


When  your  Ihnmb'a 
When  you're  a  true 

Olr.  What's  the  matter,  Bustopha  ? 

Butt.  My  lord,  if  yon 
Hate  e'er  ■  drunken  jade  that  has  the  atafgen. 
That  will  fall  twice  the  height  of  our  mill  witb  him. 
Set  him  o'  lb'  back  on  him  ;  a  galled  janaet 
That  will  winch  him  out  o'  tb'  saddle,  and  break 


Or  a  shank  of  him  (there  was  a  fool 

Going  that  Hsy,  bat  the  ass  had  better  lock) ; 

Or  one  of  your  brave  Barbaries,  that  wonld  pas* 

The  Straila.  and  run  into  hia  own  conntry  wittitum. 

The  6rat  Moor  be  met  would  cut  his  throat 

For  compleiion's   lake  ;   there's  aa  deadly  ttat 


it.  Be  judge,  my  bird  :  I  am  itudied  in  m; 

Fuliau  feast's  to-dsy,  the  eonntry  eipecli  me 

ik  all  the  dumb-sbowg  ;  my  aiitei  chown 

nymph.     "  The  giniU  lehati,  iBhotr/rtl  • 


was  aome  of  my  part ;  but  his 


fell.- 
'Cry  mercy  I  tha 

To  keep  the  mill,  and  disappoint  the  revels. 

Olr,  Indeed,  there  it  tpeaka  shrewdly  for  thee, 
Eipectiog.  [the  eoojitiy 

Bmt.  Ay,  and  for  mine  own  grace  loo. 

Olr.  Yes.  and  being  ttudied  loo,  and  the  main 

Bu4l.  The  main  >  why,  all  my  speech  tici  in  Ik* 
And  Ihe  dry  ground  together;  "  The  Aumfriitf 

Olr.  Nay,  then  thou  must  go ;  thoa'lt  be  noch 

condemn 'd  else. 
But  then,  o'  th'  other  side,  obedjeuee. 

Btul.   Obedience  >     But  apeak  your  conacience 
now.  my  lord  : 
Am  not  I  past  asking  bleating  at  thoe  yean  ? 
Sjieak  as  you're  a  lord  ;  if  jou  had  a  niUei  U  TOW 

falher 

Olr,  I  must  yield  to  you,  Bnatopba  i 
Your  ressoaa  ate  ao  strong.  1  enmol  oantn^ct. 
This  I  think,  if  yon  go,  your  aister  ought 
To  go  aloQg  with  you.  _ 

Bull.  There  1  atumble  now  :  M 


Olr.  Why.  i 
Olr.  That's 


It  age. 


fllleen,  and  upwarda.  ^H 

iboats.  V 

•Oman's  ripe  age  ;  aa  full  a*  tbon 


Olr.  What,  mi 
Bill.  Not  if  h. 
Olr.  Oh,  'twas 


lot  if  he  would  kias  her — 

TDOld  kits  her.  I  aay. 
eanlierthan  I  eipected.— Well, 

I'll  leave  yon  to  your  own  ;  but  my  opinion  ia, 

You  may  take  her  along Thli  is  half  way ; 

The  rest,  Geraalo  ;— and  1  hunt  my  ptry.      [RiO. 

Buil.  Away  with  the  old  miller,  my  lard  ' 
And  the  mill  atrikei  aail  preacntly. 
Ealcr  I'anaa,  wilt  Oiaun riii»*IHiil  aiaMl^n 

80N0. 
Otr.  Com  loUtnr  m,  jvu  muntiy-laMa  I 
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Bnttr  FuMUMBL. 

Butt  Oh,  gweet  Diego,  the  iweetflft  Diego! 

Stay— lister  Florimel ! 
Fhr,  What'i  that,  brother  ? 
Butt  Didit  not  hear  Diego  ?     Hear  him,  and 

thott'lt  be  ravish'd. 
Fhr,  I  have  heard  him  sing,  yet  unraTish'd, 

brother. 
ButL  Yoa  had  the  better  lock,  liater.     I  waa 
raTish'd 
By  my  own  consent.    Come  away :  for  tlie  sports  1 
Flor,  I  have  the  fear  of  a  father  on  me,  brother. 
Bust.  Oat !  the  thief  is  as  safe  as  in  his  mill ; 
He's  hunting  with  our  great  landlord,  the  Don 
Strike  up,  Diego.  [Otrante.— 

Fhr,  But  say  he  return  before  ns,  where's  our 

excuse  ? 
Butt.  Strike  up,  Diego !    Hast  no  strings  to  thy 

apron? 
Flor,  Well,  the  fault  lie  upon  your  head,  brother. 
Btui.  My  faults  never  mount  so  high,  giri ;  they 
rise 
But  to  my  middle  at  most — Strike  up,  Diego. 

Ger.  Follow  me  by  the  ear :  Til  lead  thee  on, 
Bustopha,  and  pretty  Florimel  thy  sister. 
Oh,  that  I  could  see  her ! 

BumL  Oh,  Diego,  there's  two  pities  upon  thee  j 
Great  pity  thou  art  blind  ;  and  as  great  a  pity, 
Thou  canst  not  see. 

BONO. 

G<r,  Ton  ihall  harv  cmwns  of  rows,  daiiieB, 
Buds,  when  the  hooey-uiaker  graaei : 
Yoa  shall  taste  the  golden  thighs, 
Buch  as  In  wmx-chsmber  Ilea. 
What  fmlU  please  you.  taste,  freely  pull. 
Till  you  have  all  your  hellles  full. 

Come  follow  me,  &o. 

Bu9t,  Oh,  Diego !  the  don 
Was  not  so  sweet  when  he  perfumed  the  steeple. 

IBxnmL 


SCENE  U.—A  Hall  in  the  House  <(/' Julio. 
Enter  Amonm  and  MARmra. 

Mart,  Why,  how  now,  friend  ?  thou  art  not  lost 
again? 

Ant,  Not  loat  ?   Wh^,  all  the  world's  a  wilder- 
ness; 
Some  places  peopled  more  by  braver  beasts 
Than  others  are ;  but  faces,  faces,  man ; 
May  a  mao  be  caught  with  &ces  ? 

Mart,  Without  wonder, 
lis  odds  against  him  :  May  not  a  good  face 
Lead  a  man  about  by  the  nose  ?    Alas, 
The  nose  is  but  a  part  against  the  whole. 

Ant,  But  is  it  possible  that  two  fkces 
Should  be  so  twinn'd  in  form,  complexion, 
Figure,  asp^,  that  neither  wen,  nor  mole, 
The  table  of  the  brow,  the  eyes'  lustre. 
The  lips*  cherry,  neither  the  blush  nor  smile. 
Should  give  the  one  distinction  from  the  other  ? 
Does  Nature  work  in  moulds  ? 

Mart,  Altogether; 
We  are  all  one  mould,  one  dust. 

Ant,  Thy  reason's  mouldy : 
I  speak  from  the  form,  thou  the  matter.    Why  ? 
Was  it  not  ever  one  of  Nature's  glories, 
Nay,  her  great  piece  of  wonder,  that  amongil 
So  man?  milHons  millions  of  her  works 


a 


She  left  the  eye  distinction,  to  coll  ont 

The  one  from  other ;  yet  all  one  name,  die  foee  ? 

Mart.  You  must  compare  'em  by  some  odier 
Of  the  body,  if  the  face  cannot  do't.  [part 

Ami.  Didst  ask  her  name  ? 

Mart,  Yes,  and  who  gave  it  her ; 
And  what  they  promised  more,  besides  a  spoon, 
And  what  apostle's  picture  :  She  is  christen'd  too. 
In  token  whereof  she's  called  Isabella ; 
The  daughter  of  a  country  plow-swain  by : 
If  this  be  not  true,  she  lies. 

AnL  She  cannot : 
It  would  be  seen,  a  blister  on  her  lip. 
Should  falsehood  touch  it,  it  is  so  tender. 
Had  her  name  held,  't  had  been  Ismenia, 
And  not  another  of  her  name. 

Mart.  Shall  I  speak  ? 

Ant,  Yes,  if  thou  wilt  speak  truth. 
Is  she  not  wond'rous  like  ? 

Mart,  As  two  garments  of  the  same  fashion, 
Cut  from  the  same  piece ;  yet,  if  any  excel. 
This  has  the  first ;  and  in  my  judgment  *tis  so. 

AnL  'Tis  my  opinion. 

Mart.  Were  it  the  face 
Where  mine  eyes  should  dwell,  I  would  please  both 
With  this,  as  soon  as  one  with  the  other. 

Ant,  And  yet  the  other  is  the  cause  of  this. 
Had  I  not  look'd  upon  Ismenia, 
I  ne'er  had  stray'd  beyond  good-morrow's  time 
In  view  of  this. 

Mart,  'Would  I  could  leave  him  here !   lAslds, 
'Twere  a  free  passage  to  Ismenia. 
I  must  now  blow,  as  to  put  out  the  fire ; 
Yet  kindle't  more. — ^You  not  consider,  sir, 
The  great  disparity  is  in  their  bloods, 
Estates  and  fortunes :  There  is  the  rich  beautr. 
Which  this  poor  homeliness  is  not  endow'd  wiUi ; 
There's  diflerence  enough. 

Ant.  The  least  of  all; 
Equality  is  no  rule  in  Love*s  grammar. 
That  sole  nnhappiness  is  left  to  princes. 
To  marry  blood :  We  are  free  dUjposers, 
And  have  the  power  to  equalise  their  bloods 
Up  to  our  own ;  we  cannot  keep  it  back : 
lis  a  due  debt  from  us. 

Mart,  Ay,  sir,  had  you 
No  father,  nor  uncle,  nor  such  hinderers. 
You  might  do  with  yoarself  at  your  pleasure ; 
But  as  it  is 

Ant,  As  it  is?    It  is  nothing : 
Their  powers  will  come  too  late,  to  give  me  back 
The  yesterdav  I  lost. 

MarL  Indeed,  to  say  sooth, 
Your  opposition  from  the  other  part 
Is  of  more  force ;  there  yon  run  the  hazard 
Of  every  hour  a  life,  had  you  supply  ; 
You  meet  yoiy  dearest  enemy  in  love 
With  all  his  hate  at>oui  him  :  'Twill  be  more  hard 
For  your  Ismenia  to  come  home  to  you. 
Than  you  to  go  to  country  IsabeL 

Ant,  Tush !  'Tis  not  fbar  removes  me. 

Mart.  No  more !  your  uncle. 

Enter  JvEAO, 

JuKo,  Oh,  the  good  hour  upon  you,  gentlemen  I 
Weloonse,  nephew  1  speak  it  to  your  friend,  sir ; 
It  may  be  happier  received  from  yon. 
In  his  acceptance. 

Ami,  I  made  bold,  uncle. 
To  do  it  before ;  and  I  think  he  believea  lt« 
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?  Yaa  changed 


Marl.  'Toai  never  doubted,  air- 

Julio.  Here  are  sports,  dans. 
That  f  on  iDiuC  look  on  vrith  ■  loving  eye, 
And  witbout  cemure.  unleu  it  be  ginng 
Mjr  oountrr  nragbhoura'  lovea  Ibeir  jearly  offeringa, 
Tluit  inuAt  not  be  ra^s'd  i  though^t  be  more  pain 
To  the  ipecUtor,  thin  the  painful  actor  ; 
It  will  abide  no  more  teal  than  the  dnsel  ,^ 

We  clsd  our  maaks  in  for  an  hoar'i  wearing, 
Or  the  livery  lace  mmelimes  on  (he  cloaki 
Of  a  great  don'»  followere :  I  apeak  no  further 
Than  our  own  country.  lir. 

Mart.  For  my  part,  a' 
The  more  >hBnr<*   '      '    ' 

Julio.  Kou'll 

beard,  conaiu, 
Yon  were  at  Toledo  the  other  day. 

AbI.  Not  Uce,  air. 

Jutia.  Oh  fy  t  moat  I  be  plaioec 

With  Teran  and  Liaanro,  two  of  the  stock 
Of  oDt  anUgDniits,  (be  Bcllidet. 

jint,  A  mere  proffer,  air;  tbe  prereotinn 
Waa  quick  with  ua  :  We  bad  done  loiDewbat  elae. 
Thia  gentleman  wai  engaged  io't. 

Ju/io.  lam  the  enemy 
To  hia  foe  for  it.     Thai  wildfire  wiU  crave 
More  than  lair  water  to  quench  it,  I  anapect : 
Whence  it  will  come,  I  know  not. 

Ant,  1  was  about  a  gentle  reconcilement ; 
But  1  do  fear  I  aball  go  back  again. 

JuL  Come,  come;  the  apurts  are  comingonna. 
Bnttr  Gturrtnto.  Giuuio,  and  Iniaino. 


Cupid.  "  Love  ia  little,  and  therefore  I  preieat 

Love  ia  a  lire,  therefore  yon  nay  lament  bim." 
Marl.  AUa,  poor  Love  1  who  are  tlie;  that  can 

quench  bim  ? 
Jnlio.  He's  not  wilboatthoiemembera!  fear  him 

Cupid.  "Loveahoota;  therefore  1  beoj bia bow 

And  love  ia  blind;  therefore  my  eyea  are  ont." 
Marl.  I  ne'er  heard  Lore  giie  reaaon  for  what 
he  did  before. 

Entrr  BLnwiW,  far  Pads. 

Cupid.  "  Let  auchascon  see,  see  aoch  as  cannot. 

Behold 

Our  goddesiea  all  three  atrive  for  the  hall  of  gold  . 

And  here  fair  Parii  CDDiea,  the  hopeful  youth  of 

Troy, 
Queen  Hecuba'a  darling  jon,  king  Priam's  only 
Marl.  IsthiaParia?  Ipy-" 

I  abonld  have  taken  him  for  Hector  rather. 

Bail.  Paria  at  this  time  :  Pray  you  hold  your 
Jul.  Paria  eon  be  angry.  [prating  I 

Julia.  Ob,  at  this  time 
You  must  pardon  bim  ;  he  comci  aa  a  jadge. 
Marl,  God'a  mercy  on  all  that  look  upon  him, 

«,  I. 

Btal.  "The  thnnd  ring  aeaa.  whose  watery  lire 


The  gentle 


»  the  whitii^-n 
■bile,  whoee  Feet  i 


>0  feU  flies 


crthe 


No  roan  ao  fierce,  no  Ihroata  «>  deep,  no  faowla 

can  bring  auch  feara, 
As  Paris  can,  if  garden  from  he  call  bia  doga  and 


BujI. 


!.  Ay.  t1 


'  Yes.  Jack-ai 


111  ft 


<d  all  thia 

[while. 


i-«p«.  

Marl.  I  thank  yon,  good  Paria 
;    Bittl.  You  may  bold  yonr  peaoe,aDd  (taod  fur- 
ther out  o'  lb"  way  then  ; 
The  linoa  will  fall  where  they  light. 
<■  Yes,  Jad(-an-apeB  be  hath  to  apart,  and  boai 

make  hke  mirth. 
Whilst  bellowing  bulls  the  homed  beula  do  tea 
fr<na  ground  lo  earth. 

Blind  bear  there  is,  as  Cunid  blind" 

AnI.  That  hear  would  be  whipp'd  forloaiiigof 

Bull.  ••  Be- whipped 

AnI.  These  are  long  linei. 

Marl.  Cod  you  blame  him,  leading  boll*  aad 

Ettlrr  GliepbenI  Hngine.  -I'll  Imiiiii*.  Amim.  Tuhu- 


I,  but  nympba  aodi 


.Bml.  "  Go,  Cupid  blind,  c 


iduct  the  dooib  i 
feet,  and  cords  of 


Let  ahepberda  sing  wirb  dsneii 

moaic  break  here  '.  |k>» 

Now.  ladies,  fight,  with  he«I»  so  light ;  by  lot  your 


.  Antsdio, 


Where  Paria  pieaae,  b 
golden  baU.' 

Mttrl.  Ifyaa  plaf'd  Forir 
Where  would  you  bestow  it  ? 

AhI.  I  pr'ylhee,  friend, 
Take  the  fuU  freeilom  of  thonght,  but  no  wordak 

Matt.  'Protest  there  is  a  ibird,  which  bj  ' 
haUt 
Should  personate  Venus,  and,  by  consHjaenoe 
or  (he  atory,  receite  the  honour's  or 
And  were  I  a  Paria,  there  it  should  I 
Do  you  note  her  ? 

At<.l.  No;  mineeyeissolii'd,  Ic 

Cupid.  The  dance  is  ended ;  now 
Paris  1 

Bull.  ••  Here,  Jnno.  here  !— Bat  stay  . 
A  pretty  gleek  coming  ^m  Palis*'  eye ;         [eqff 
Here.  Pallas,  here  I — Yet  alsy  again  >  nielbiaks 
I  see  the  eye  of  lovely  Venna  winka; 
Oh,  close  them  both  ;  ahnt  In  thoae  golden  ey'n  1 
And  I  will  kiss  those  aweel  blind  cheeks  of  dune. 
Juno  ia  angry  ;  yea,  and  Pallas  frown*  : 
'Would  Paris  now  were  gone  from  Idn's  downll 
They  both  are  fair ;  but  Venus  has  the  mole. 
The  fairest  hair,  and  sweetest  ilimple-hole : 
To  her,  or  her,  or  her.  or  her,  or  ndlher  ; 
Can  one  man  plesse  three  bidies  ail  together  I 
No  ;  take  it,  Venus  I  tosa  it  at  thy  pleaSBre; 
Thou  art  the  lover's  fritaid  beyond  hla  meaanre." 

Co<»a^a<afi*. 

Julia.  Paria  baa  done  what  maa  can  do,  plcued 
Marl.  Stay,  here's  anolber  perwm. 


b  bjha  I 


Car.  "Cc 


me.  lovely  Venos;    leave  Uda  U 
itb  Mais  up  to  his  ^oriova  apb« 
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Bust,  How  now  ?  what's  be  ? 

Flor,  I'm  ignorant  what  to  do,  sir. 

Ger,  **  Thy  silver  yoke  of  doves  are  in  the  team, 
And  thou  shalt  fly  thorough  Apollo's  beam  : 
rU  see  thee  seated  in  thy  golden  throne, 
And  hold  with  Mara  a  sweet  conjunction." 

lExit  mth  Florimbl. 

Bust,  Ha  1  what  fellow's  this  has  carried  away 
my  sister  Venus  ? 
He  ne'er  reheaned  bis  part  with  me  before. 

Juiio.  What  follows  now.  Prince  Paris  ? 

Fhr.  [Within,]  Help,  help,  help  1 

Bust.  Hue  and  cry  I  I  think,  sir,  this  is  Venus' 
Mine  own  sister  Florimel's.  [voice. 

Mart.  What,  is  there  some  tragic  act  behind  ? 

Bust,  No,  no;  altogether  comical;  Mars  and 
Are  in  the  old  conjunction,  it  seems.  [Venus 

3fort.  'Tia  very  improper  then ;  for  Venus 
Never  cries  out  when  she  conjoins  with  Man. 

Bust.  That's  true  indeed ;  they  are  out  of  their 
parts  sure: 
It  may  be  'tis  the  book-holder's  fault ;  I'll  go  see. 

lExU. 

JuUo.  How  like  you  our  country  revels,  gentle- 
men? 

AH  GmU,  Oh,  they  commend  themselves,  sir. 

Ant.  Methinks  now 
Juno  and  Minerva  should  take  revenge  on  Puii ; 
It  cannot  end  without  it. 

Mart.  I  did  expect, 
Instead  of  Mars,  the  storm-gaoler  .£olus ;    ^^^ 
And  Juno  proffering  her  Aiopeia  ^vl 

As  satis&ction  to  the  bliist'ring  god,  i 

ITo  send  his  tossen  forth.  , 

JuRo.  It  may  so  follow ; 
Let's  not  prejudicate  the  history ! 

Enter  Bcvtopha. 

Bust.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh  ! 

JtUio.  So  here's  a  passion  towards. 

Bust.  Help,  help,  if  you  be  gentlemen  1   my 
My  Venus  I  she's  stoPn  away.  [sister, 

JuUo.  The  story  changes 
From  Our  expectation. 

Bust.  Help !  my  fiither, 
The  miller  will  hang  me  else:  God  Man 
Is  a  bawdy  villain  I   he  said  he  should  ride  upon 

doves: 
She's  hon'd,  she's  hon'd,  whether  she  will  or  no. 

Mart,  Sure,  I  think  he's  serious. 

Bust.  She's  hon'd  upon 
A  double-gelding,  and  a  stone,  horse  in 
The  breech  of  her :  The  poor  wench  cries  help, 
And  I  cry  kelp,  and  none  of  you  will  help. 

Julio,  Speak,  is  it  the  show  ?   or  dost  thou 
bawl? 

Bust.  A  pox  on  the  ball  I  my  sister  bawls,  and 
I  bawl  I 
Either  bridle  horse  and  follow,  or  give  me  a  halter 
To  hang  myself:  I  cannot  run  so  fast 
As  a  hog. 

Julio.  Why,  follow  mel  I'U  fiU 
The  country  with  punuit,  but  I  will  find 
The  thief !  My  house  thus  abused  ?  {BxU. 

Bust.  "lis  my  house  that's  abused ; 
The  sister  of  my  flesh  and  blood !  Oh,  oh  1   [Exit 

1  Weneh.  'Tis  time  we  all  shift  for  ourselves,  if 
Be  serious.  [this 

2  Wetkch.  However,  I'll  be  gone. 
S  Weneh.  And  I.  lExsmU. 


Ant.  You  need  not  fright  your  beauties,  pretty 
With  the  least  pale  complexion  of  a  fear,     [souls, 

Mart.  Juno  has  better  courage,  and  Minerva's 
more  discreet. 

Ism.  Alas,  my  courage  was  so  counterfeit, 
It  might  have  been  struck  from  me  with  a  feather : 
Juno  ne*er  had  so  weak  a  presenter. 

Amin.  Sure  I  was  ne'er  the  wiser  for  Minerva ; 
That  I  find  yet  about  me. 

[Antonio  ufhitpen  Ismbnia. 

Ism.  My  dwelling,  sir  ? 
'Tis  a  poor  yeoman's  roof,  scarce  a  league  off. 
That  never  shamed  me  yet. 

Ant.  Your  gentle  pardon  ! 
I  vow  my  erring  eyes  had  almost  cast  you 
For  one  of  the  most  mortal  enemies 
That  our  ikmily  has. 

Ism,  I  am  sorry,  sir, 
I  am  so  Uke  your  foe :  'Twere  fit  I  hasted 
From  your  offended  sight. 

Ant.  Oh,  mistake  not ; 
It  was  my  error,  and  I  do  confess  it. 
You'll  not  believe  you're  welcome ;  nor  can   I 

speak  it; 
But  there's  my  friend  can  teU  you;  pray  hear  him ! 

Mart.  Shall  I  tell  her,  sir?  I'm  gUd  of  the 
employment. 

Ant.  A  kmswoman  to  that  beauty  ? 

Amin.  A  kin  to  her,  sir ; 
But  nothing  to  her  beauty. 

Ant.  Do  not  wrong  it ; 
It  is  not  far  behind  her. 

Amin.  Her  hinder  parts 
Are  not  far  off,  indeea,  sir. 

Mart,  Let  me  but  kiss  yon  with  his  ardour 
You  shall  feel  how  he  loves  yon.  [now. 

Ism.  Oh,  forbear  I 
'Tis  not  the  fashion  with  us.    But  would  you 
Penuade  me  that  he  loves  me  ? 

Mart.  I'll  warrant  you 
He  dies  in't ;  and  that  were  witness  enough  on't 

Ism.  Love  me,  sir  ?  Can  you  tell  me  for  what 
reason? 

Mart.  Fy !  will  you  ask  me  ?  That  which  you 
have  about  you. 

Ism.  I  know  nothing,  sir. 

Mart.  Let  him  find  it  then ! 
He  constantly  believes  you  have  the  thing 
That  he  must  love  you  for ;  much  is  apparent, 
A  sweet  and  lovely  beauty. 

Ism.  So,  sir ;  pray  you 
Shew  me  one  thing ;  Did  he  ne'er  love  before  ? 
(I  know  you  are  iJs  bosom  counsellor.) 
Nay,  then,  I  see  your  answer  is  not  ready ; 
I'll  not  believe  you,  if  you  study  farther. 

Mart,  Shall  I  speak  truth  to  you  ? 

Ism,  Or  speak  no  more. 

Mart.  There  was  a  smile  thrown  at  him,  from 
a  lady. 
Whose  deserts  might  buy  him  treble,  and  lately 
He  received  it,  and  I  know  where  he  lost  it; 
In  this  face  of  youn  :  I  know  his  heart's  within 

Ism.  May  I  know  her  name  ?  [you. 

Mart,  In  your  ear  you  may, 
With  vow  of  silence.  ITKtp  walk  apart. 

Amin.  He'll  not  give  over,  sir ; 
If  he  speak  for  you,  he'll  sure  speed  for  you. 

Ani.  But  that  is  not  the  answer  to  my  qqestion. 

Amin.  You  are  the  fint,  in  my  virgin- conscience. 
That  ever  spoke  love  to  her  .  Oh,  m^  heart  I 
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AnI.  How  Ao  you  ? 

Jmln.  No'hiDg,  t'ri  but  'woutd  I  had 
A  beCWr  tiitie  1  how  well  your  pul»e  besli  1 

Am.  HeMlthfuUr  j 
Don  it  not? 

AaiH.  II  tbump*  pcettilr.  melhinki, — 

lim.  AUck,  I  beat  it  witli  much  pit;  i  Haw 
grUBl 
!■  TOar  hult  loo,  in  wrong  to  the  good  lt,Aj ! 

Marl.  You  forget  the  difficult  pUBige  he  bu  to 
A  hell  of  Teud'a  between  the  ramiliet.  [her  ; 

firn.  And  that  bu  often  Love  wronght  hj  ad- 
To  peaoeful  renoncilemrat.  [ruitage 

Marl.  There  ini|io>gible:. 

lim.  TliiB  wi;  'tiB  waraer ;  it  miy  Kcd  agBin 

For  where,  poor  lady,  is  her  aaliifidion  ? 

Mart.  It  comes  ia  xae.    To  be  truth,  1  love  her 
(I'll  go  110  fsnher  for  companion) 
A>  dear  as  be  love*  you. 

ttm.   How  if  ibe  hie  not  ? 

Tuih.  be  that  my  piiini !  Yon  know  not 


Julie.  "He  (rue  t: 


:  pour  knave  Mid :   Soma 


SJoineof  Lusl'i  blood-hound* 
The  girt  ii  hurried,  ai  the  de 
And  help'd  iheir  ipeed. 


leilpd  uiKHi  her; 


A  well-prepared  lover  Din;  do  u  mndi 

In  hot  blood  a<  this,  and  perform  ilhoneatly. 

Julio.  What  ?  aCeat  away  a  Tiigin  'gainst  licr 
will? 

Marl.  It  may  beany  man'a  cue;  deapiae  nothinsr 
And  that's  a  thief  of  a  good  quality. 
Most  conimoaly  he  brings  his  thed  home  agaia* 
Thon^h  with  a  little  shame. 

Julio.  There'!  a  charge  by'l 
Pall'n  upon  me  t  Paris  (the  miller's  son) 
Her  brother,  dares  not  leolure  bume  again, 
Till  better  tidings  follow  of  hit  liilet. 

Aal.  you  are  the  n>are  beholding  to  tb:  mis- 
Had  I  gone  a  baot-halin^,  I  ihould  aa  aoon 
Have  sIoIfd  him  as  his  sister  -.  Marry  tben. 
To  render  bim  back  in  the  aame  pli^t  he  is 
I  May  be  eoally ;  his  flesh  ia  not  inointaia'd  wiiii 
!  little. 

Julie.  I  think  the  poor  Icuate  will  pine  aw«y , 
All-to.be-pltied  yonder.  [be  criea 

Marl.  Pray  you,  air,  let's  go  see  him :  1  ahnald 
To  ne  him  cry,  sore.  (laagb 

JuJit.  Well,  yoa  are  merry,  air — 
Antonio,  keep  this  charge}  (1  haie  fean 
More  ine  to  lay  It  on  yoo)  pray  fariieBr 
The  ways  of  yonr  enemies,  the  Bellidei. 
I  have  reason  for  my  Injonction,  >[r.  C£riL 

Am,  To  me,  air  ■  from  whom  ? 
.^min.  A  friend,  1  dan  tow,  >ir. 
Though  on  the  enemies'  part :  The  lady  Ismenia. 
Mart.  Take  heed ;  blush  Dot  loo  deep.    Let  ma 

In  your  answer ;  it  most  he  done  heedfnU;. 

Ani,  I  gbould  not  aee  a  mascubnei  in  peaoe. 
Out  of  that  house. 

.^niia.  Alas,  I  am  a  child,  sir; 
Your  bates  cannot  lait  'till  I  wear  a  aword. 


To  manifest  bis  shame  i  'tis  ray  adTanl^e ; 
While  our  blood's  under  ns,  we  keep  abon  j 
But  then  wo  fall,  when  we  do  fall  in  love.  [Ci 


If  thy  throat'*  tempest  eonld  o'er-tnrn  my  ht 
What  aatisfaction  were  it  tor  (by  child.* 
Turn  thee  the  right  way  to  thy  journey's  end 
Wilt  have  her  where  shc'it  not? 

Fra.  Here  was  she  lost. 
And  here  most  I  begin  my  footing  after ; 
From  wbenor.  Until  I  meet  s  |>uwer  to  pmisli 
t  will  not  r«>t.     Vod  are  not  i|uicli  to  grW^ 


Had  yoa  a  itaughler  (tol'n,  perhaps  be-whoml. 
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(For  to  what  other  end  should  come  the  thief?) 
You'd  play  the  miller  then,  be  loud  and  high ; 
But,  being  not  a  sorrow  of  your  own, 
You  have  no  help  nor  pity  for  another. 

JtUio.  Oh,  thou  hast  oped  a  sluice  was  long  shut 
And  let  a  flood  of  grief  iu ;  a  buried  grief        [up, 
Thy  Toice  hath  waked  again,  a  grief  as  old 
As  likely  'tis  thy  child  U !  Friend,  I  teU  thee, 
I  did  once  lose  a  daughter. 

Fra,  Did  you,  sir  ? 
Beseech  you  then,  how  did  you  bear  her  loss  ? 

Julio,  With  thy  grief  trebled. 

Fra,  But  was  she  stolen  from  you? 

Julio,  Yes,  by  devouring  thieves,  from  whom 
cannot 
Ever  return  a  satisfaction : 
The  wild  beasts  had  her  in  her  swathing  clothes. 

Fro.  Oh,  much  good  do  'em  with  her  I 

Julio,  Away,  tough  churl ! 

Fra,  Why,  she  was  better  eaten,  than  my  child, 
Better  by  b€»sts,  than  beastly  men  devoured : 
They  took  away  a  life,  no  honour,  from  her ; 
Those  beasts  might  make  a  saint  of  her ;  but  these 
Will  make  my  child  a  deviL    But  was  she,  sir, 
Your  only  daughter? 

Julio,  I  ne'er  had  other,  friend. 

EnUrQtLLUM, 

Gii.  Where  are  you,  man  ?    Your  business  lies 
not  here  I 
Your  daughter's  in  the  pound ;  I  have  found  where 
Twill  cost  you  dear,  her  freedom. 

Fra,  I'll  break  it  down,  and  free  her  without 
pay! 
llorse-locka  nor  chains  shall  hold  her  from  me. 

{QiLUAn  wki»ptr$  Mm, 

Jul,  rU  take  this  relief: 
I  now  have  time  to  speak  alone  with  grief.     lExU, 

Fra,   How  !   my  landlord  ?  he  is  lord  of  my 
lands. 
But  not  my  cattle  :  I'U  have  her  again,  Gil. 

Gil,  You  are  not  mad  upon  the  sudden  now  ? 

Fra.  No,  GU ; 
I  have  been  mad  these  five  hours !  I'U  seU  my  mill 
And  buy  a  roaring — 1*11  batter  down  his  house. 
And  mdce  a  stews  on't. 

Gil,  Will  you  gather  up  your  wits 
A  Uttle,  and  hear  me  ?  The  king's  near  by,  in  pro- 
Here  I  have  got  our  supplication  drawn,      Igress ; 
And  there's  the  way  to  help  us. 

Fra.  Give  it  me,  Gil : 
I  will  not  fear  to  give  it  to  the  king. 
To  hia  own  hands,  God  bless  him,  will  I  give  it ; 
And  he  shall  set  the  law  upon  their  shoulders. 
And  hang  'em  all  that  had  a  hand  in  it 

Gil,  Where  is  your  son  ? 

Fra.  He  shall  be  hang'd  in  flitches  1 
The  dogs  shall  eat  him  in  Lent ;  there's  cats'  meat 
And  dogs'  meat  enough  about  him. 

GU,  Sure  the  poor  girl  is  the  count's  whore  by 
this  time. 

Fra,  If  she  be  the  count's  whore,  the  whore's 
count 
Shall  pav  for't ;  he  shall  pay  for  a  new  maidenhead ! 

Gil,  You  are  so  vicious ! — This  I'm  resolved ; 
If  she  be  a  whore  once,  I'll  renounce  her. 
Yon  know,  if  every  man  had  his  right. 
She's  none  of  our  child,  but  a  mere  foundling ; 
(And  I  can  guess  the  owner  for  a  UMd  too) 
We  have  but  ibster'd  her. 


Fra,  Gil,  no  more  of  that ! 
I'll  cut  your  tongue  out,  if  you  tell  those  tales. 

lA  Fkmrith  wUhist, 
Hark,  hark  1  these  toaters  toll  us  the  king's  coming. 
Get  you  gone ;  I'll  see  if  I  can  find  him.    lExeuni. 


SCENE  11,^Ah  Apartment  in  the  PaUue, 
SnUr  LfKAimo,  Taaio,  Psoao,  oimI  Moncado. 

Lie,  Does  the  king  remove  to-day  ? 

Terzo.  So  say  the  harbingers, 
And  keeps  his  way  on  to  Valentia ; 
There  ends  the  progress. 

Pedro,  He  hunts  this  morning,  gentlemen. 
And  dines  i'  th'  fields :  The  court  is  all  in  rea- 
diness. 

Lit,  Pedro,  did  you  send  for  this  tailor  ?  or  you, 
Moncado ! 
This  light  French  demi-lance  that  follows  us  ? 

Pedro,  No,   I   assure  ye  on  my  word,  I  am 
guiltless ; 
I  owe  him  too  much  to  be  inward  with  him. 

Mono.  I  am  not  quit,  I  am  sure :  There  is  a 
reckoning 
(Of  "ome  four  scarlet  cloaks,  and  two  laced  suits,) 
Haa^  on  the  file  still,  like  a  fearful  comet. 
Makes  me  keep  off. 

Lit,  I  am  in  too,  gentlemen, 
I  thank  his  faith,  for  a  matter  of  three  hundred. 

TerMO.  And  I  for  two.    What  a  devil  makes  he 
I  do  not  love  to  see  my  sins  before  me.  [this  way  ? 

Pedro,  'Tis  the  vacation,  and  these  things  break 
To  see  the  court  snd  glory  in  their  debtors,     [out 

TVrjro.  What  do  you  call  him  ?  for  I  never  love 
To  remember  their  names  that  I  owe  money  to  ; 
Tia  not  genteel :  I  shun  'em  like  the  plague  ever. 

Lit.  His  name's  Vertigo,  (hold  your  heads,  and 
wonder !) 
A  Frenchman,  and  a  founder  of  new  ftudiions : 
The  revolutions  of  all  shapes  and  habits 
Run  madding  through  his  brains. 

Enter  Vsktioo. 

.Vone.  He's  very  brave ! 

Lit,  The  shreds  of  what  he  steals  from  us,  be- 
lieve it. 
Make  him  a  mighty  man.    He  comes ;  have  at  yel 

Vert,  Save  ye  together,  my  sweet  gentlemen ! 
I  have  been  looking 

TerMO.  Not  for  money,  sir  ? 
You  know  the  hard  time. 

Fert.  Pardon  me,  sweet  signer  1 
'Good  faith,  the  least  thought  in  my  heart ;  your 

love,  gentlemen. 
Your  love's  enough  for  me.    l^oney?  hang  money! 
Let  me  preserve  your  love. 

Lit.  Ves,  msrry  shall  you. 
And  we  our  credit.    You  would  see  the  court  ? 

Mono.  He  shall  see  every  place. 

VerL  Shall  I,  i'faith,  gentlemen? 

Pedro.   The  cellar,  and  the  buttery,  and  the 
The  pastry,  and  the  pantry.  putchen, 

TerMO,  Ay,  and  taste  too 
Of  every  office,  and  be  free  of  all  too ; 
That  he  may  say,  when  he  comes  home  in  glory — 

Vert.  And  I  will  say,  i'faith,  and  sav  it  openly, 
And  say  it  home  too.    Shall  I  see  the  king  also  ? 

Lit,  'Shalt  see  him  every  day;  'shalt  tee  the 
ladies 


\ 
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In  Iheir  French  dothei  i  §halt  ride  ■  hunting  with 

him; 
Shilt  have  ti  miitrera  too.— We  must  fnnl  hand- 
To  keep  him  in  belief  ire  honour  him  ;       [tomelj 
He  m>r  cbU  on  di  oIu. 

Pedro.  K  poi  upon  him  I 
Let  him  call  at  home  in'a  own  houie  («t  lalt  butter. 

Vtrl.  And  when  the  king  puti  on  ■  aew  suit — 

Teno.  Thou  thatt  eee  it  first, 
And  disKct  his  doublet),  that  tbau  nuj'it  be 
perfect. 

Vtrt.  The  wardrobe  1  would  fain  view,  gentle- 
Fain  come  to  ace  the  wardrobe.  [men. 

Lit.  Thon  ihalt  lee  it, 
And  Ke  the  iKret  of  it.  dive  into  it ; 
Sleep  in  the  wardrohe,  and  have  revelationa 
Offaihioni  fire  yeara  hence. 

Vtrl.  Ye  honour  roe, 
Ye  infiiiitely  honour  roe  I 

Term.  Anything  i'  th'  court,  lir. 
Or  within  the  compasa  of  a  conrtier 

Vtrt.  My  wife  ahall  give  ye  thank*. 

Teno.  You  ahull  see  anjChing '. 
The  prlral'iC   place,    the    stool,   and   where    'tia 
emptied. 

Firt.  Ye  make  uebtuth,  ve  pour  your  bountiea, 
In  such  abundsDce.  '  [gentlemen, 

Lit,  I  will  shew  thee  presently  .^ 

The  order  that  the  king  keeps  when  be  comei 
ToapcD  view,  that  thou  may'st  tell  thy  neigbboura 
Oter  ■  ilioulder  of.!nattoa,  thou  bait  acen  aomB- 
—■ '~      "thing; 
Nay,  thou  shalt  present  the  king  for  thia  time — 

Verl.  Nay.Ipray.sirl 

Lit.  That  thon  mayil  know  what  atate  there 
does  belong  to^t. 
Stand  there.  I  aay  !  and  pat  on  s  asd  countenance, 
Mingled  with  height !  Be  covered  and  reserved  ; 
Move  like  the  aun,  by  aoR  degree*,  and  glorioui. 
Into  yonr  order,  gentlemen,  uncovered ! 
The  king  appeara. — We'd  aport  with  you  a  while. 


c  you 


1  menj  with  ua  all  the  year  long, 


Ttrto.  What's  Ibia  that  appeara  to  him  f 

ti:   He  has  a  petition,  and  ho  looka  moat  la- 
Mistake  him,  and  we  are  made.  [mentsbly. 

Fra.  Thia  ia  the  king  sure, 
The  gloriana  king  1  1  know  him  by  his  gay  clothes. 

Lit.  Now  bear  yourself,  tiiat  you  may  aay  here- 
after  

Fra.  I  have  recover'd  breath  i  I'U  speak  unto 
him  presently. 
May  it  please  your  graciooa  majesty  to  consider 
A  poor  man'a  esse  ?  [KbhIi. 

Perl.  Whafa  your  win.  air? 

ill.  You  maat  accept,  and  read  it. 

TerMO.  The  tailoT»ill  run  mad  upon  my  life  for't. 

Pedro,  flow  he  mumps  and  bridles  1     He  wUl 
ne'er  cut  clothes  again. 

rtrl.  And  what's  your  grief? 

MoHB.  He  speaks  i'  th'  nose  like  hia  gonje. 

Fra.  I  pray  you  read  there;  I  am  abused  and 

By  a  great  man,  that  may  do  ill  by  authority  ! 
Poor  honest  men  are  bang'd  foe  duinc  less,  air. 


My  child  is  atol'n,  the  Count  Otrantr  stole  hea- ! 

A  pretty  child  she  ia,  although  I  aay  it. 

A  handsoine  mother ;  he  means  to  make  ■  wlm 

of  her, 
A  silkeo  whore  ;  hia  knaves  have  filched  her  froE 

He  keep  lewd  knaves,  that  do  him  beutly  officci 


Phil.  What  pngeant'a  thia  ! 

Lit.  The  king !— 
Tailor,  stand  off !  Here  ends  yoar  apparilicm. — 
Miller,  turn  round,  and  there  address  your  paper ; 
There,  there's  the  king  indeed. 

Fra.  May  it  please  your  msjeaty  ! 

Phil.  Why  didat  thou  kneel  to  that  fellow  ? 

Fra.  In  good  faith,  air. 
I  thought  he  had  been  a  king,  he  was  so  gallant; 
'  such  gold. 


Phil.  Sofo 


isbly? 


>  I  a 


have  goldei 
homely 
.  in  BO  glittering  suit,  I  an  not  looked  on. 
Ye  fc^i  that  wear  gay  clothes,  love  to  be  gaped  at 
ET  when  jo'iT  end  calls  on  yuu  ^ 
Will  gold  preserve  ye  from  the  grave.*  orjewela.' 
Get  golden  mindi,  and  Aing  away  your  trappupi 
Unto  your  bodies  minister  warm  raiments, 

~  good:  ghtter within,  am)  tparanMl 
Let  my  court  have  rich  souls  ]  their  suits  I  weigli 


Andw 


•We 


ni  that  took  such  state  upon  JM  i 


lyl 


Phil.   If  it  like  him, 'would  ye  owed  more  I    b 

And  you  less  saucy,  sir ;  and  leave  this  place : 
Your  pressing-iron  will  make  no  perfect  courtier- 
Go  stitch  at  home,  and  coxen  your  poor  neighbaun  ^ 
Shew  such  another  pride,  II!  have  yon  wbipt  for'l 
And  get  worse  clothes ;  theae  but  proclaim  youi 
And  what's  yonr  paper  ?  [felony.— 

Fra.  1  beseech  you  read  it. 

Phit.  What'a  hereP  the  Count  Otrante  tuk'<l 
For  ateating  of  a  maid  }  [for  a  bsM  villainy  ' 

Lord.  The  Count  Otrante  '. 


I.  No,  I 


':Iai     '■■ 


And  we  have  seldom  leisure  to  run  mad  : 

We  have  other  bnilneaa  to  employ  our  heads  in  |  I 

We  have  Utile  wit  to  lose  too.     If  we  complMa,   I 

And  if  a  heavy  lord  lie  oti  our  shonldera. 

Worse  than  a  sack  of  meal,  and  oppivst  am  po. 

We  are  mad  airaight,  and  whoop'd,  and  tied  ia 

fiitters, 
Able  to  nuke  a  horse  mad,  as  you  use  na. 
You  are  mad  for  nothing,  and  no  man  dair  jn- 
In  you  a  wildneas  ia  a  noble  trick,  [claim  Hi 

And  chetisbed  in  ye,  and  all     "    •--... 


Opprei 


it  Uke  n< 


Neatly  and  handaomel},  upon  jcnr  tonlafaipi: 
And  if  we  kick,  when  your  honoma  spur  as. 
We  are  knaves  and  jades,  and  ready  for  the  juiti 

Phil.  Then  thou  art  a  wonder. 
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2  Lord,  I  know  the  man  reputed  for  a  good  man, 
An  honeit  and  substantial  fellow. 

Phil,  He  speaks  sense, 
And  to  the  point :  Greatness  begets  much  rude- 
ness.— 
How  dare  you,  sirrah,  'gainst  so  main  a  person, 
A  man  of  so  much  noble  note  and  honour, 
Put  up  this  base  complaint  ?  must  every  peasant 
Upon  a  saucy  will  affront  great  lords  ? 
All  fellows,  miller  ? 

Fra.  I  have  my  reward,  sir  ; 
I  was  told,  one  greatness  would  protect  another, 
As  beams  support  their  fellows  ;  now  I  find  it 
If 't  please  your  grace  to  have  me  hang'd,  I  am 
'Tis  but  a  miller,  and  a  thief  dispatched,     [ready ; 
Though  I  steal  bread,  I  steal  no  flesh  to  tempt  me. 
I  have  a  wife ;  an't  please  him  to  have  her  too, 
With  all  my  heart;  'twill  make  my  charge  the 

less,  sir; 
She'll  hold  him  play  a- while.    I  have  a  boy  too ; 
He*s  able  to  instruct  his  honour's  hogs. 
Or  rub  his  horse  heels ;  when  it  please  his  lordship, 
He  may  make  hiln  his  slave  too,  or  his  bawd  : 
The  boy  iff  well  bred,  can  exhort  his  sister. 
For  me,  the  prison,  or  the  pillory, 
To  lose  my  goods,  and  have  mine  ears  cropt  off, 
Whipt  like  a  top,  and  have  a  paper  stuck 
Before  me,  for  abominable  honesty 
To  his  own  daughter !  I  can  endure,  sir ;  the  miller 
Has  a  stout  heart,  tough  as  his  toll-pin. 

Phii.  1  suspect  this  shrewdly ! 
Is  it  his  daughter  that  the  people  call 
The  miller's  fidr  maid  ? 

2  Lord.  It  should  seem  so,  sir. 

PhU,  Be  sure  you  be  i'  th'  right,  sirrah. 

Fra.  If  I  be  i'  th'  wrong,  sir. 
Be  sure  you  hang  me ;  I  will  ask  no  courtesy. 
Your  grace  may  hfive  a  daughter,  (think  of  that,  sir) 
She  may  be  fair,  and  she  may  be  abused  too, 
(A  king  is  not  exempted  from  these  cases) 
Stol'n  from  your  loving  care 

Phii.  1  do  much  pity  him. 

Fra.  But  Heaven  forbid  that  she  should  be  in 
that  venture 
That  mine  is  in  at  this  hour.  I'll  assure  your  grace, 
The  lord  wants  a  water>mill,  and  means  to  grind 

with  her : 
'Would  I  had  his  stones  to  set!  I  would  fit  him  for't. 

Phii.  Follow  me,  miller,  and  let  me  talk  with 
you  further ; 
And  keep  this  private  all,  upon  your  loyalties ! 
To-morrow  morning,  though  I  am  now  beyond  him. 
And  the  less  look'd  for,  I'll  break  my  fast  with  the 

good  count. 
Ko  more ;  away  I  all  to  our  sports ;  be  silent ! 

lExeunt  Faiurpo,  FaAino,  and  Lords. 

Vert.  What  grace  shall  I  have  now  ? 

Lis.  Choose  thine  own  grace. 
And  go  to  dinner  when  thou  wUt,  Vertigo ; 
We  must  needs  follow  the  king. 

TerMO.  You  heard  the  sentence. 

Mono.  If  you  stay  here,  I'll  send  thee  a  shoulder 
of  venison. 
Go  home,  go  home ;  or,  if  thou  wilt  disguise, 
I'U  help  thee  to  a  place  to  feed  the  dogs. 

Pedro.  Or  thou  shalt  be  special  tailor  to  the 
king's  monkey ; 
'Tis  a  fine  place.    We  cannot  stay. 

Vori.  No  money, 

Kor  no  greoe,  gentlemen  ? 
VOL.  n. 


TerMO.  'Us  too  early,  tailor ; 
The  king  has  not  broke  his  fast  yet. 

Vert,  I  shall  look  for  you 
The  next  term,  gentlemen. 

Pedro.  Thou  shalt  not  miss  us : 
Pr'ythee  provide  some  clothes.     And,  dost  thou 

hear.  Vertigo  ? 
Commend  me  to  thy  wife  :  I  want  some  shirts  too. 

Vert.  I  have  chambers  for  you  alL 

Lit.  They  are  too  musty ; 
When  they  are  clear,  we'll  come. 

Vert.  1  must  be  patient 
And  provident ;  I  shall  never  get  home  else. 

lExtuni. 


SCENE  III.— ^n  Apartment  in  the  House  of 

Otrantk. 

Enter  Otiuntb  and  Flokimku 

Otr.  Pr'ythee  be  wiser,  wench  1  thou  canst  not 
'scape  me : 
I^  me  with  love  and  gentleness  enjoy  that, 
That  may  be  stUl  preserved  with  love,  and  longed 
If  violence  lay  rough  hold,  I  shall  hate  thee ;  [&r. 
And  after  I  have  enjoyed  thy  maidenhead, 
Thou  wilt  appear  so  stale  and  ugly  to  me, 
I  shall  despise  thee,  cast  thee  off—^ 

Flor.  I  pray  you,  sir. 
Begin  it  now,  and  open  your  doors  to  me. 
I  do  confess  I  am  ugly ;  let  me  go,  sir  ! 
A  gipsey*girl ;  why  would  your  lordship  touch  me  ? 
Fy,  ds  not  noble  !  I  am  homely  bred, 
Coarse,  and  unfit  for  you ;  why  do  you  flatter  me  ? 
There  be  young  ladies  many,  that  will  love  you. 
That  will  dote  on  you  :   You  are  a  handsome  gen- 
tleman. 
What  will  they  say  when  once  they  know  your 

quality  ? 
"  A  lord,  a  miller  ?  Take  your  toU-dish  with  you  ! 
You  that  can  deal  with  gurgeons,  and  coarse  flour, 
'Tis  pity  you  should  taste  what  manchet  means." 
Is  this  fit,  sir,  for  your  repute  and  honour ! 

Otr.  I'll  love  thee  still. 

Flor.  You  cannot ;  there's  no  sympathy 
Between  our  births,  our  breeding,  arts,  conditions ; 
And  where  these  are  at  difference,  there's  no  liking. 
This  hour  it  may  be  I  seem  handsome  to  you. 
And  you  are  taken  with  variety 
More  than  with  beauty ;  to-morrow,   when   you 

have  enjoyed  me. 
Your  heat  and  lust  assuaged,  and  come  to  examine, 
Out  of  a  cold  and  penitent  condition. 
What  you  have  done,  whom  you  have  shared  your 

love  with, 
Made  partnier  of  your  bed,  how  it  will  vex  you, 
How  you  will  curse  the  devil  that  betrayed  you ! 
And  what  shall  become  of  me  then  ? 

Otr.  Wilt  thou  hear  me  ? 

Flor.  As  hasty  as  you  were  then  to  enjoy  me. 
As  precious  as  this  beauty  shewed  unto  you, 
You'll  kick  me  out  of  doors,  you'll  whore,  and 

ban  me; 
And  if  I  prove  with  child  with  your  fair  issue. 
Give  me  a  pension  of  five  pound  a -year 
To  breed  your  heir  withal,  ^nd  so  God  speed  me  ! 

Otr,  1*11  keep  thee  like  a  woman. 

Flor.  I'll  keep  myself,  sir. 
Keep  myself  honest,  sir;  there's  the  brave  keeping  1 
If  you  will  marry  me 


\ 


sat 

OtT.  Alu,  poor  PlorimeL  1 

Flor.  I  do  conren  I  ■m  too  coirae  and  bue,  tir, 
To  (M  jour  wile  ;  and  it  ii  St  joa  scorn  mE ; 
Yet  auth  u  1  hare  cnnm'd  the  lives  of  grrat  ones  : 
To  bfi  jour  whore  I  im  «nre  I  am  loo  wortliy, 
(For,  by  my  trotb,  fir,  I  am  truly  boneat) 
And  that'i  m  boauur  equal  Id  your  greaDieak  ! 

Otr.  I'll  give  lh<e  what  (hou  wilt. 

/'/or.  Tempt  me  no  more  then  : 
Qiie  me  lint  peace,  and  then  yon  give  nbundBDce. 
I  know  you  do  but  try  me  i  jon  are  noble ; 
An  tbeic  are  bot  to  try  my  modeity  : 
tr  you  ihoatd  llnd  me  easy,  ani]  once  coming, 
I  aee  your  eyei  already,  how  they  would  frigbt  me; 
I  aee  your  honest  heart,  how  it  would  swell, 
And  burst  ittelf  into  a  grief  agninal  me ; 
Your  tongue  in  noble  anger,  now,  even  now.iir, 
Ready  to  rip  my  loose  Ihoughta  to  the  bottom. 
And  Uy  my  riuune  asto  myself  wide  open. 
Yon  are  a  noble  lord  ;  yoa  pity  poor  maids. 
I    The  people  arc  mistaken  in  your  cooraei : 
YoD,  like  a  Father,  try  'em  to  the  uttermost ', 
Ai  they  do|:uld,  yon  purge  the  drou  from  them. 
And  make  Uiem  ibine. 

Olr.  Thia  conning  cannot  help  yon  I 
1  love  you  to  enjoy  you  ;  I  have  "lol'n  you. 
To  eiyoj  yoa  now,  not  to  be  fool'd  with  circum- 
Yield  willingly,  or  elae [stance. 

J^Ior,  What  '. 

Otr.  I  will  force  you  t 
I  will  not  be  delay'd  !  A  poor  bale  wench, 
That  I  in  courtesy  make  ofler  to, 
Argue  with  me  ? 

FloT.  Do  not ;  you'll  Iobc  yoor  labour  t 

Do  not,  m;  lord  ;  it  will  become  yoa  poorly. 
Your  courtesy  may  (!o  much  on  my  nature, 
For  I  am  kind  as  you  are,  and  u  tender. 
If  you  compel,  I  have  my  strengths  to  fly  to. 
My  honest  thougbts,  and  those  are  guarda  about 
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>,  Heaven  will  bear  m 


And  be  sure  I  do  not  live,  if  you  do  force  me. 

Or  have  no  tongue  to  tell  your  beaatly  story  ; 

For  if  1  have,  and  if  there  be  a  justice 

Olr.  Pray  ye  go  in  here  I   I'll  calm  myself  foi 

And  be  your  n^end  again.  [  this  time 

Flor.  1  am  commanded.  [Eiii 

Olr.  You  cannot  'scape  me  yet ;  1  must  enjoj 
you  ! 

I'll  lie  with  thy  wit,  though  1  misi  thy  boneity. 

Is  this  a  weocb  for  a  boor's  hnngry  bosom  ? 

A  morse]  for  a  peasant's  base  embraces  ? 

And  most  I  starve,  and  the  meat  in  my  monlb  ! 


Ger,  How  now,  my  lord  ?  how  sped  you  ? 
Have  yon  done  the  deed  ? 

Ofr.  No,  pox  npon'l,  she's  honest. 

Ger.  Honest  1  what's  that  i    You  take  her  bare 

Was  there  ever  wench  brought  up  in  a  mill^and 

'      ~.hoMBt  ?  "    — 

That  were  a  wonder  worth  a  chronicle. 
la  Tonr  belief  so  tatge .'  What  did  sbe  say  to  yon  ? 

Ofr.  She  said  her  honesty  wsssU  her  dowry  ; 
Vnd  preached  unto  me,  bow  unlit,  and  homely. 


Nay,  how  dishonourable,  it  ooald  leem  In  me 
To  act  my  will ;  popt  me  i'  tb'  mouth  witli  tnn. 
desty— 

Get.  ^liat  an  impndenl  qnean  Was  thai !  That's 
their  trick  ever. 

Olr.  And  then  diseounvd  to  me  very  learnedly. 
What  lame  and  loud  opinion  would  tell  of  mc  j 
A  wife  she  loacbed  at J 

Gtr.  Out  upon  her,  varlet !  J| 

Was  alie  so  hold?  These  home-apsn  ihiiiga  l|| 


They'll  tell  you 


and  lies,  if  yonll  belinc' 

noors  hke  great  Udie* ; 
loo  good  words  la  cona 

And   outwstdly  seem    sainU ;   they'll   cry  down- 

But  'tis  far  anger  that  you  do  oat  cnub  'em. 
Did  she  not  talk  of  being  with  child  .' 

Otr.  She  touched  at  it. 

Gtr.  The  trick  of  an  emnt  whor«,  to  allk 
your  lordship  I 
And  then  a  pennon  named  ? 

OlT.  No,  no,  the  scorned  it : 
1  olTer'd  anything  ;  but  she  refosed  all. 
Refused  it  with  a  confident  hate^* 

Ger.  Yon  thought  BO', 
You  should  have  ta'en  her  then,  tum'd  her,  aod 

tewed  her 
r  tb'  Btnmgth  of  all  her  reaoiutioD,  llstter'd  farr. 
And  shaked  her  stubborn  will  i  itie  would  hjx 

thunk'd  yoa. 
She  would  have  loved  yoo  infinitely  :  They  miut 

aeem  modest, 

It  is  their  partt ;  if  you  had  play'd  your  paH,  air. 
And  bandied  her  as  men  do  unmann'd  hawks. 
Cast  her,  and  mul'd  her  up  in  good  deui  liuoi. 
And  there   have  coy'd  her,  yoa  had  caught  tut 

,  heart-strings. 

"Theae  Cough  virginities,  they  blow  like  white  tbom, 

fin  storms  and  tempests. 

'      Olr.  She's  beyond  all  this  ; 
As  cold,  and  barden'd,  as  the  virgin  cryitsJ. 
Ger.  Oh,  force  her,  force  her,  sir ',  she  loagi 
to  be  ravish 'd  : 

To  be  torn  in  pieces  is  their  paradiae  : 

'Tis  ordinary  in  oar  country,  lir,  to  ratish  all  i 

They  will  not  give  a  peimy  for  their  aport 

Unless  they  he  put  to't,  and  terribly  ; 

And  then  they  swear  they'll  hang  the  man  cuno 

And  swear  it  on  his  lips  too.  [oeu  'em, 

Ofr.  No,  no  farcing; 
I  have  another  course,  and  I  will  follow  U. 
I  command  yon,  and  do  you  command  yoarfeUowi 
That  when  ye  see  her  neit,  disgraoe  and  scorn  her ; 
I'll  seem  to  put  her  ont  o'  th'  doon  o'  th'  sadden. 
And  leave  her  to  conjecture,  Ibco  aeiie  cm  htr. 


[W 


Flor.  My  Ion 

0(r.  1  am  su: 

And   like   a  wis 

pleasui 

Repented   your 


pmnd   thonghla,   Uvd   cast   yooi 
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Flor,  My  lord,  I  am  not  proud ;  I  was  never 
beautiful, 
Nor  scorn  I  anything  that's  just  and  honest. 

Otr,  Come,  to  be  short,  can  you  love  yet  ?  You 
told  me 
Kindness  would  far  compel  you :  I  am  kind  to  you, 
And  mean  to  exceed  that  way. 

Fhr.  I  told  you  too,  sir, 
As  far  as  it  agreed  with  modesty,  [you. 

With  honour,  and  with  honesty,  I  would  yidd  to 
Good  my  lord,  take  some  other  theme ;  for  love, 
Alas,  I  never  knew  yet  what  it  meant, 
And  on  the  sudden,  sir,  to  run  through  volumes 
Of  his  most  mystic  art,  'tis  most  impossible  ; 
Nay,  to  begin  with  lust,  which  is  an  heresy, 
A  foul  one  too  ;  to  learn  that  in  my  childhood — 
Oh,  good  my  lord ! 

Otr,  You  will  not  out  of  this  song  ? 
Your  modesty,  and  honesty  ?  is  that  all  ? 
I  will  not  force  you. 

Flor,  You  are  too  noble,  sir. 

Otr.  Nor  play  the  childish  fool,  and  marry  you : 
I  am  yet  not  mad. 

Flor,  If  you  did,  men  would  imagine 

Otr,  Nor  will  I  woo  you  at  that  infinite  price 
It  may  be  you  expect. 

Fhr,  I  expect  your  pardon, 
And  a  discharge,  my  lord  ;  that's  all  I  look  for. 

Otr,  No,  nor  fall  sick  for  love. 

Fhr.  'TIS  a  healthful  year,  sir. 

Otr.  Look  ye ;  I'll  turn  ye  out  o'  doors,  and 

Fhr,  Thank  you,  my  lord.  [scorn  ye. 

Otr.  A  proud  slight  peat  I  found  ye, 
A  fool,  it  may  be  too 

Flor,  An  honest  woman, 
Good  my  lord,  think  me. 

Otr,  And  a  base  I  leave  you  ; 
So,  fare  you  well !  {Exit, 

Flor,  Blessing  attend  your  lordship ! — 
This  is  hot  love,  that  vanisheth  like  vapours ; 
His  ague's  off,  his  burning  fits  are  well  quench'd, 
I  thank  Heaven  for't — 1&  men !    Tliey  will  not 
force  me  ? 

Enter  Onusro  oncf  Servants. 

Ger,  What  dost  thou  stay  fbr  ?  dost  thou  not 
know  the  way. 
Thou  base  unprovident  whore  ? 

Flor,  Good  words,  pray  ye,  gentlemen  I 

1  Serv,  Has  my  1<»^  smoked  ye  over,  good- 

wife  miller  ? 
Is  your  mill  broken  that  you  stand  so  usdess  ? 

2  Serv.  An  impudent  quean !  upon  my  life,  she's 

unwholesome  1 
Some  base  discarded  thing  my  lord  has  found  her ; 
He  would  not  have  tum'd  her  off  o'  di'  sudden  else. 

Ger,  Now  against  every  sack,  my  honest  sweet- 
With  every  Smig  and  Smug [heart, 

Fhr.  I  must  be  patient. 

Got,  And  every  greasy  guest,  and  sweaty  rascal. 
For  his  royal  hire  between  his  fingers,  gentlewoman ! 

1  Serv.  I  fear  thou  hast  given  my  lord  the  pox, 

thou  damned  thing. 

2  Serv,  I  have  seen  her  in  the  stews. 
Ger,  The  knave  her  father 

Was  bawd  to  her  there,  and  kept  a  tipling-house. 
Yon  must  e'en  to't  again :  A  modest  function  ! 

Flor,  If  ye  had  honesty,  ye  would  not  use  me 
Thus  baaely,  wretdiedly,  though  your  lord  bid  ye ; 
But  he  that  knows 


Ger,  Away,  thou  carted  impudence, 
You  meat  for  every  man  !     A  little  meal 
Flung  in  your  face,  makes  ye  appear  so  proud — 

Fhr.  This  is  inhuman.  Let  these  tears  persuade 
(If  ye  be  men)  to  use  a  poor  girl  better !  [you 
I  wrong  not  you,  I  am  sure ;  I  call  you  gentlemen. 

Enter  Oriuim. 

Otr,  What  business  is  here  ?   Away !    \^Exeunt 
Servants.]  Are  not  you  gone  yet } 

Flor,  My  lord,  this  is  not  weU,  altnougb  you 
hate  me, 
(For  what  I  know  not)  to  let  yonr  people  wrong 
Wrong  me  maliciously,  and  call  me [me, 

Otr,  Peace, 
And  mark  me  what  we  say,  advisedly, 
Mark,  as  you  love  that,  that  you  call  your  credit  ! 
Yield  now,  or  you're  undone ;  your  good  name's 

perish'd; 
Not  all  the  world  can  buoy  your  reputation  ; 
'Tis  sunk  for  ever  else :  These  people's  tongues 

vrill  poison  you ; 
Though  you  be  white  as  innocence,  they'll  taint 
They  will  speak  terrible  and  hideous  things ;  [you ; 
And  people  in  this  age  are  prone  to  credit ; 
They  11  let  fall  nothing  that  may  brand  a  woman : 
Consider  this,  and  then  be  vrise  and  tremble  ! 
Yield  yet,  and  yet  I'll  save  you. 

Fhr.  How? 

Otr,  I'll  shew  yon ; 
Their  mouths  1*11  seal  up,  they  shall  speak  no  more 
But  what  is  honourable  and  honest  of  you. 
And  saint-like  they  shall  worship  you  :  They  are 
And  what  I  charge  them,  Florimel [mine, 

Flor.  I  am  ruined ! 
Heaven  will  regard  me  yet,  they  are  barbarous 
Let  me  not  fall,  my  lord !  [wretches. 

Otr.  You  shall  not,  Florimel : 
Mark  how  I'll  work  your  peace,  and  how  I  honour 
Who  waits  there  ?  come  aU  in.  [you. — 

EMer  Oaiuuno  and  Servants. 
Ger,  Your  pleasure,  sir  ? 
Otr.  Who  dare  say  this  sweet  beauty  is  not 
heavenly  ? 
This  virgin,  the  most  pure,  the  most  untainted, 

The  holiest  thing 

Ger.  We  know  it,  my  dear  lord  : 
We  are  her  slaves ;  and  that  proud  impudence 
That  dares  disparage  her,  this  sword,  my  lord 

1  Serv,  They  are  rascals  base,  the  sons  of  com- 

mon women. 
That  wrong  this  virtue,  or  dare  own  a  thought 
But  fair  and  honourable  of  her:  When  we  alight 

her. 
Hang  us,  or  cut's  in  pieces ;  let's  tug  i'  th'  gal- 

2  Serv,  Brand  us  for  villains  1  [lies 

Fhr,  Why,  sure  I  dream  !  these  are  all  saints. 
Otr.  Go,  and  live  all  her  slaves. 

Ger,  We  are  proud  to  do  it. 

[Exeunt  Gbbasto  and  Saraats. 

Otr.  What  think  yon  now?  Am  not  I  able,  Fk- 

Yet  to  preserve  you  ?  [rimel, 

Fhr.  I  am  bound  to  your  lordship  ; 
You  are  all  honour!    And,  good  my  lord,  but 

grant  me. 
Until  to-morrow,  leave  to  weigh  my  fortunes, 
I'll  give  you  a  free  answer,  perhaps  a  pleasing ; 
Indeed  rll  do  the  best  I  can  to  satisfy  you. 
Oir.  Take  your  good  time.  This  kiss !  Till  then, 
farewell,  sweet !  \Bxeun^. 

^  r  fl 
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Mart.  By 
AnI.  If  we 

Biar.  But 


n  get  hiro 


I  could  afford  oi 


It  nal.  unless  jou  sead  a  bier, 
Ur  ■  Uctoi  at  my  DBck  :  I  do  not  uie 
To  ruQ  rroro  my  fripodi. 

v*»i.  Well,  got  will lefVB  turn  i  I  hiTe forgot— 

BmU  What,  »ir? 

Ant.  See,  if  1  can  Ihiiik  Du't  naw  ! 

Suit.  I  know  itbat  'tis  now. 

Ant.  A  plslolet  of  that  1 

Bull.  Done  I  You  have  forgot  a  device  lo  send 
You  »ie  going  a-imocking  perbapB  .'        [me  away. 

Marl.  Hii  own  1  due,  dne  i'faitli,  Aatonlo  i 
The  pistoiet'a  his  own  '. 

Anl,  1  confess  it : 
mere  'tis  I  No 
A  reasonable  ei 

Bail.  Yes,  1  can ; 
But  an  eicase  will  not  serve  your  tuni :  II  must.be 
A  He,  a  full  lie ;  'twill  do  no  good  else. 
If  you'll  go  to  the  price  of  that 

Dearer  than  an  excuse  ? 

Butt  Ob,  treble  ;  this  is 
Tb«  pnce  of  an  eicate  ;  bat  a  lie  is  two  morf. 
Looli,  how  many  foils  go  to  a  fair  till. 
So  many  eicuHa  to  a  full  lie  ;  and  less 
Cannot  serve  yonr  lurn,  let  any  tailor  i'  th'  tann 

Marl.  Why, 'tis  reaioniblej  girehlm  hiiprice: 
Let  it  be  Urge  ennugb  now  ! 

Butt.  I'll  warrant  you  ; 
Cover  him  all  over. 

Ant,  I  would  have  proof  of  one  now. 

fiiwf.  What  *  stale  my  invention  beforehand ! 
you  shall  pardon  me 
Par  that !  Well,  I'll  commend  you  to  your  nncle. 
And  tell  him  you'll  be  at  home  at  supper  with  him. 

Ant.    By  no  means;  I  cannot  cume  to-night, 

Bail.  I  know  that  (oo :  You  do  not  know  a  Ue 
When  you  see  it.< 

Jlfar*.  Reuiember 
It  most  stretch  for  all  night. 

BlUI.  I  shall  want  stull : 
1  donbt  'twill  come  to  the  other  piitolet, 

Anl.  Well,  lay  out ;  you  shall  be  no  loger,  air. 

Bu!l.  It  muBt  be  fared,  you  know  ;  there  will  be 
Of  diisimolation  at  least,  city-meaiure,  [a  yard 
And  cut  upou  an  uniroth  or  two  ;  lined  with  fables. 
That  muit  needs  be,  cold  weather's  coming  ;  if  it 

had  a  galloon 
Of  hypocrisy,  'twould  do  well ;  and  hook'd  together 
With  a  eouple  of  oonceita,  that's  necessity. 
Well,  I'll  bring  in  my  bill :  I'll  warrant  yon 
As  Mr  a  lie  by  that  time  I  hate  dune  with  it. 
As  any  gentleman  i'  th'  [own  can  swear  to, 
If  he  would  betray  his  lord  and  master.  [Eiri, 


.    t  would  you  had  bought  ai 


Marl.  Yes, 
You'll  find  your  errand  is  before  yon  now. 

Oh,  gentlemen,  look  to  youtaelves  1  ye  ■ 


Will  fall  upon 
Ani.  Lisaur 
Bml.  And  < 

tlemi 


.  what  call  yon  h: 


Hide.       ^^ 


Dan  TafM, 
r  ahan  my  path. 


Yet  be  has  but  a  yeoman's  ns 
Tanu>.  and  a  dozen  at  their  hi 

Anl.  Lisnuro,  Teno,  nor  a  doi 
Shall  fright  me  trom  my  ground,  m 
Let  'em  come  on  in  their  ablest  fury. 

Marl.  "Tis  worthily  resolved  1  111  aland  by  ym, 
This  way  I   I  am  thy  true  friend.  [«. 

Blal,  I'll  be  gone,  air. 
That  one  may  live  to  tell  what  is  become  at  yon.— 
Put  up,  put  up  1  Will  you  never  team  to  know  i 

From  an  jGaop's  fables  ?  There's  •  tails  for  yoa 


Mart.  Look,  sir  t  what  lime  of  day  la  it  ? 

Anl.  1  know  not  j 
My  eyes  go  false.  I  dare  not  trust  'em  now  1 
1  pr'ythee  tell  me,  Martine,  if  thoo  canit, 
Is  that  Istneuia  or  Isabella  ? 

Mart.  Tliis  is  the  Udy  ;  forget  not  laahdla 

Anl.  If  this  face  may  be  borrowedand  lent  ont, 
'loutders,  and  take  other  tires. 


So,  ' 


!ria 


Jim.  Be  sudden 

1  cannot  hold  out  long.  iSirli  Am 

Marl.  Beliere't,  she  frowns. 

Anl,   Let  it  come,  she  cannot  frown  me  off  o 

How  prettily  it  woaea  me  to  come  nearer  ! 

How  do  you,  lady,  since  yesterday's  pains  .> 
Were  you  not  weary  ?  of  my  faith 

Jim.  I  think  you  were. 

Anl.  What,  Udy? 

Irm.  Weary  of  your  faith  ;  it  ia  a  baitlien 
That  men  faint  under,  though  they  bear  little  ot  it. 

Marl.  So  !  this  is  to  Che  purpose. 

Anl.  Ydu  came  home 
In  a  talr  hour,  I  hope. 

Jim.  From  whence,  «f  ? 


Amin,  Sir,  there'a 
To  speak  with  you.  ~  [ains   J 

Anl,  Th^  were  pretty  homeiy  toys  i  but  josT 
Made  them  ilinslrioua.  [| 

Iim,  My  cousin  speaks  lo  you. 

Amin.  A  gentlewoman,  nr  ;  laabella 
She  names  herself. 

jifarf.  So.  so  lit  hits  finely  aOK. 

Aal.  Name  yonrMlf  bow   Job  pleaa,    (peit 

I'll  hear  you  chearfully. 

Requeet  her  in,  she  may  hsve  more  acqnidnlmA 


h  his  passions,  aod  better  ci 


elbr'em. 


-■'^^^^^ 
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Ant'tn,  She's  nice  in  that,  madam :  Poor  soul, 
She^s  fearful  of  your  displeasure.  [it  seems 

Itm,  I'll  quit  her 
From  that  presently,  and  bring  her  in  myself. 

lExiL 

Mart,  How  carelessly  do  you  behave  yourself, 
When  you  should  call  all  your  best  faculties 
To  counsel  in  you !  How  will  you  answer 
The  breach  you  made  with  fidr  Ismenia  ? 
Have  you  forgot  the  retrograde  vow  you  took 
With  her  that  now  is  come  in  evidence  ? 
You'll  die  upon  your  shame ;  you  need  no  more 
Enemies  of  the  house,  but  the  lady  now : 
You  shall  have  your  dispatch. 

BnUr  iBMSifiA  hdbited  Uke  Juno, 

Ani.  Give  me  that  face. 
And  I  am  satisfied,  upon  whose  shoulders 
Soe*er  it  grows.    Juno,  deliver  us 
Out  of  this  amazement  1 — Beseech  you,  goddess, 
Tell  us  of  our  friends ;  how  does  Ismenia  ? 
Aod  how  does  Isabella  ?  Both  in  good  health, 
I  hope,  as  you  yourself  are. 

/«iR.  I  am  at  furthest  lAHde, 

In  my  counterfeit. — My  Antonio, 
I  have  matter  against  you  may  need  pardon. 
As  I  must  crave  of  you. 

Ant,  Observe  you,  sir. 
What  evidence  is  come  against  me !  What  think 
The  Hydra-headed  jury  will  say  to't  ?  [you 

Mart,  'Tis  I  am  fool'd ;  lAMe, 

My  hopes  are  pour'd  into  the  bottomless  tubs. 
"TIb  labour  for  the  house  of  Bellides ; 
I  must  not  seem  so  yet. — But  in  sooth,  lady, 
Did  you  imagine  your  changeable  face 
Hid  you  fh>m  me  ?  By  this  hand,  I  knew  you ! 

Ant,    I  went  by  the  face  :  And  by  these  eyes  I 
Have  been  deceived.  [might 

Itm.  You  might  indeed,  Antonio  ; 
For  this  gentleman  did  vow  to  Isabella, 
That  he  it  was  that  loved  Ismenia, 
And  not  Antonio. 

Mart.  Grood  !  and  was  not  that 
A  manifest  confession  that  I  knew  you  ? 
I  else  had  been  unjust  unto  my  friend. 
'Twas  well  remembered  I  there  I  found  you  out ; 
And  speak  your  conscience  now. 

Ant,  But  did  he  so  protest  ? 

Ism,  Yes,  I  vow  to  you,  had  Antonio 
Wedded  lobelia,  Ismenia       • 
Had  not  bran  lost;  there  had  been  her  lover. 

Ant,  Why  much  good  do  you,  friend !  take  her 
to  you; 
I  crave  but  one ;  here  have  I  my  wish  full : 
I  am  glad  we  shall  be  so  near  neighbours. 

Mart,  Take  both,  sir ;  Juno  to  boot,  three  parts 
in  one 
Saint  Hilarie  bless  vou  ! — ^Now  opportunify. 
Beware  to  meet  with  falsehood !  if  thou  canst, 
Shun  it    My  friend's  faith's  turning  from  him. 

Ism,  Might  I  not  justly  accuse  ijitonio 
For  a  love-wanderer  ?  You  know  no  other 
But  me,  for  another,  and  confess  troth  now  ? 

Ani,  Here  was  my  guide;   where-e'er  I  find 
I  am  a  lover.    Marry,  Imust  not  miss    [this  face 
This  freckle  then,  (I  have  the  number  of  'em) 
Nor  this  dimple  ;  not  a  silk  from  this  brow ; 
I  carry  the  fiul  idea  ever  with  me. 
If  nature  can  so  punctually  parallel, 
I  may  be  oosen'd. 


Ism.  Well,  all  this  is  even  : 
But  now,  to  perfect  all,  our  love  must  now 
Come  to  our  enemies'  hands,  where  neither  part 
Will  ever  give  consent  to  it. 

Ant,  Most  certain : 
For  which  reason  it  must  not  be  put  to  'em. 
Have  we  not  prevention  in  our  own  hands  • 
Shall  I  walk  by  the  tree,  desire  the  fruit, 
Yet  be  so  nice  to  pull,  'till  I  ask  leave 
Of  the  churlish  gardener,  that  will  deny  me  ? 
Ism,  Oh,  Antonio ! 
Ant.  'Tis  manners  to  fall  to 
When  grace  is  said. 
Ism,  That  holy  act's  to  come. 
Mart,  Yon  may  ope  an  oyster  or  two  before 

grace. 
Ant,  Are  there  not  double  vows  as  valuable 
And  as  well  spoke  as  any  fiiar  utters  ? 
Heaven  has  heard  all. 

Ism.  Yes ;  but  stays  the  blessing, 
Till  all  dues  be  done :  Heaven  is  not  served  by 

halves : 
We  shall  have  ne'er  a  father's  blessing  here  ; 
Let  us  not  lose  the  better  from  above  ! 

Ant.  You  take  up  weapons  of  unequal  force  ; 
It  shews  you  cowardly.     Hark  in  your  ear ! 
Amin,  Have  I  lost  all  employment?     'Would 
this  proffer  lAtide, 

Had  been  made  to  me,  though  I  had  paid  it  with 
A  reasonable  penance ! 
Mart.  Have  I  past 
All  thy  fore-lock.  Time  ?    I'll  stretch  a  long  arm 
But  I'U  catch  hold  again,  (do  but  look  back 
Over  thy  shoulder)  and  have  a  pull  at  thee. 

Ism.  I  hear  you,  sir ;  nor  can  1  hear  too  much 
While  you  spoik  well :  You  know  th'  accustom'd 
Of  our  night-parley  ;  if  you  can  ascend,        [place 
The  window  shall  receive  you ;  you  may  find  there 
A  corrupted  churchman  to  bid  you  welcome. 
Ant,  I  would  meet  no  other  man. 
Ism.  Aminta,  you  hear  this. 
Amin.  With  joy,  madam,  because  it  pleases  you : 
It  may  be  mine  own  case  another  time. 
Now  you  go  the  right  way,  ask  the  banns  out ; 
Put  it  past  father,  or  friends,  to  forbid  it. 
And  then  you're  sure.     Sir,  your  Hymen  taper 
I'll  light  up  for  you ;  the  window  shall  shew  you 
The  way  to  Sestos. 
Ant,  I  will  venture  drowning. 
Mart,  The  simile  holds  not ;  'tis  hanging  rather. 
You  must  ascend  your  castle  by  a  ladder ; 
To  the  foot  I'll  bring  yon. 
Ant,  Leave  me  to  dimb  it. 
Mart,  If  I  do  torn  yon  off  ? 
Ant.  Till  night,  &re  well,  then  better. 
Ism,  Best  it  should  be  ; 
But  peevish  hatred  keeps  back  that  decree.  lExeunL 
Mart,  I  never  look'd  so  smooth  as  now  I  pur- 
pose : 
And  then,  beware  !     Knave  is  at  worst  of  knave 
When  he  smiles  best,  and  the  most  seems  to  save. 

lExit 

SCENE  U.-^An  Apartment  in  Julio's  House 

Enter  Juuo. 

Julio,  Mv  mind's  unquiet ;  while  Antonio 
My  nephew  s  abroad,  my  heart  is  not  at  home  i 
Only  my  fears  stay  with  me ;  bad  company  I 
But  I  cannot  shift  'em  off.    This  hatred 
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fieemxt  the  bonsa  of  Bellidn  and  us 

Is  not  fair  war ;  'lil  dill,  but  Dncivil. 
We'  an:  aeir  neighlnun  ;  irere  of  love  u  nmi 
TiU  a  criMi  miicangtractioD  ('twas  do  more, 
Id'  GDnscicDce)  put  lU  lo  far  aauniter : 
I  nauld  'twere  reconciled  '.  it  hu  lasted 
Too  man;  sun-Bets.     If  grace  loigLt  modcrat 
Mm  should  not  lose  ao  manj  dsya  of  peace, 
To  satisfy  the  anger  of  one  minute, 
lid  repent  it  heartily.     I  aent 


The  In 
Yet  her* 


To  lose  nine  ouaees  mid  two  dnnu  of  blDod 
le  wound,  tbirteen  md  a  scruple  at  •ootbs 
to  lire  till  be  die  in  cold  blood — Yel  Ikr 


That  oar'd  him,  eaid  if  pin  m 
D  pmabed,  he  bad  beeti  t 

'ulin.  There  he  coaclades 
iuit.  But  all  this  ii  notl 

(be  point 

'ufto.  Ay  the  point,  that' 


I  must  obscure  and  hear  it ;  he'll  not  tell  me. 
For  hrealiipg  of  mj  heart ;  'tia  holf  split  already. 

Bull.  I  hare  spied  him  :  Now  to  knock  down  a 
With  a  lie,  a  «Uy  harmless  lie  !  'twill  be  [don 

Valiaotiy  done,  and  nobly  perbapa. 

Julio.  I  cannot  hear  bim  now. 

Buil.  Oh,  tbe  bloody  daya  [bat  we  Utb  in ! 
Ttie  cnviDUs,  maliciona,  deadly  days 
That  WD  draw  breath  in  I 

Julio.  tCo«  I  hem-  loo  loud. 

BiHl.  The  children  that  Deiersball  be  born  may 


Fori 


n,  that  ai 


might  have  )ive. 


To  h«Te  got  children,  that  might  haie  cursed 
Their  hthcra. 

Julio.  Oh,  my  putctity  is  ruined  ! 

Bull.  Oh,  sweet  Antonio  ! 

Julio,  Oh,  deir  Antonio  t 

Bull.  Yet  it  was  nobly  done  of  both  parts  : 
When  he  and  Liiaaro  met 

Julio,  Oh,  death  has  parted  'em  t 

Bull.  "  Welcome,  my  mortal  ftw."  aaya  one 
"  Welcome, 
My  deadly  enemy,"  says  th'  other  1    Off  go  iheii 


They  in  their  shirts,  and  I 
Her 


He, 


r  EwDrd  stark  naked  ; 


m  cmbroccado, 
mla  Ttverta  ;  LisBuro 
some  six  incbes  back, 
md  then,  oh 


That  he  puts  by  with  i 
"  oils  me  two  paces. 
Takes  bis 

Julio.  Oh! 

Buil,  Rons  A-Dtonio 
Quite  through 

Julio.  Oh,  villain  ! 

Bull,  Quite  through  between  the  arm 
So  that  he  had  no  hurt  at  (hat  bout. 

Julio.  GondneSB  be  praised  I 

Bull.  But  then,  at  neit  encounter, 
lie  felchea  me  up  Lisauro ;  Lisauro 
Makes  ont  n  lunge  at  him,  wbii^h  he  thlukit 
To  he  a  paiiadn,  Antonio's  foot 
tilipinng  dawn,  uh,  down 

Julio.  Oh.  now  Uiou  art  lost  I 

Bull.  Ob,  hut  the  quality  of  tlie  thin 
gentlen>en. 
Both  Spanish  Cbristluis ;  Yet  one  nui  to 

Julio.  Say  Us  enemies'  blood. 

Buil.  His  hur  may  come 
lly  divers  caaunliies,  though  he  never  go 
Into  (he  field  with  hiifne;  but  a  man 


eisnne. 


blow 


■r  (lie  buckler  ne'er  went  half  ao  deep. 
Suit.  Yet  pity  bids  me  keep  in  my  charity  ; 
me  to  pull  an  old  man's  tan  from  bis  heal 
With  telling  of  a  tale— Ob,  foul  lalel     No, 

illent,  tale. 
Furthermore,  there  is  the  charge  of  borial  i 
Every  one  will  or;  bladri,  blank;  that  b*d 
Lot  the  least  finger  dipt  in  his  bbwd,  tbottgh  tn 
D^rees  removed  when  it  was  dan«.     MorBorcr, 
The   aurgeon    (that   made   an   end   of    him)   will 

be  paid; 
Sugat-plams  and  sweet-breads  I  yet,  1  « 
The  man  may  recover  agaiui  and  die  in  I 
Julio.  Wbatmotleystiitf  ii  this?  Sin 
What  hath  be&Ilen  my  dear  Antonio  f 
Restrain  your  pity  in  concealing  it ! 
Tell  me  the  danger  full :  take  off  your  can 
or  my  rer«iving  it ;  kill  me  that  way. 
I'll  forgive  my  desth  I  what  (hou  keep'at  badi  fhna  I 

Thou  abolt  speak  in  pain ;  do  not  ook  to  find  j 
A  limb  in  bis  right  place,  a  bone  onbrake,  | 
Nor  to  much  flesh  unbroii'd  of  lU  that  moaDUiBi 
As  a  worm   might  sup  ont   dispatch,  or  be  dis- 
patched !  I 

Burl.  Alas,  ur,  I  know  oolhing,  but  that  Antonio  ' 

Is  a  man  of  GtMl's  making  to  thia  bonr  :  I 

Tis  no(  two  since  I  left  him  so.  ' 

Julio.  Where  didst  thou  bme  him  ? 


[cmli. 


itfron 


you. 


I.  la  he  not  wounded  ? 
.    He  may  have  a  cut  i'  lb*  leg  by  ll 
time  :  for  Don  Martiue 


Julio.  Met  he ; 
Buil.  I  do  not 
JvBa.  Her?  1 
Buft,  I  saw 

Ne'er  >  man  like 
Julio.  Didst  th 

A  bgbt  betwiit  A 
Bull.  Ay,  t 


nay  give  bimaelf  the  lie 


Buil. 


I.  I  live 

ppier  by  it.     When  will  be  tEton 
.  That  be  sent  me  to  tcU  yos ;  withii)  it 
Ten  days  at  furthes^ 

Julio.  Tea  days  I  he's  ool  wont 
To  be  absent  two. 

Bull.  Nor  I  think  be  will  not  i 
He  said  he  would  be  at  home  to-monwar ; 
To  spenk  within  my  compass. 
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JuKo.  You  shall  speak  within  mine,  sir,  now. 
Within  there! 

EnUr  SemuDts. 

Take  this  fiellow  into  custodj ! 
Keep  him  safe,  I  charge  you ! 

Buti,  Safe  ?    Do  yon  hear  ?  take  notice 
What  plight  you  find  me  in ;  if  there  want  hnt  a 
Or  a  steak  o'  me,  look  to't !  [collop, 

Julio,  If  my  nephew 
Return  not  in  his  health  to-morrow,  thou  goest 
To  the  rack. 

Butt.  Let  me  go  to  th'  manger  first ; 
I  had  rather  eat  oats  than  hay.  IBxUt  with  Serranta. 

Enter  Bkludss  with  a  LtUer. 

Bel.  By  your  leave,  sir. 

Julio.  For  aught  I  know  yet,  yon  are  welcome, 
sir. 

Bel.  Read  that,  and  tell  me  so  ;  or  if  thy  spec- 
tacles 
Be  not  easy,  keep  thy  nose  unsaddled,  and  ope 
Thine  ears  :  I  can  speak  thee  the  contents ;  1  made 
'Tu  a  challenge,  a  &ir  one.  Til  maintain't :     ['em. 
I  scorn  to  hire  my  second  to  deliver't, 
I  bring't  myself.     Dost  know  me,  Julio  ? 

Julio.  Bellides? 

Bel.  Yes  ;  is  not  thy  hair  on  end  now  ? 

JuHo,  Somewhat  amazed  at  thy  rash  hardiness : 
How  durst  thou  come  so  near  thine  enemy  ? 

Bel.  Durst? 
I  dare  come  nearer :  Thou  art  a  fool,  Julio. 

Julio.  Take  it  home  to  thee,  with  a  knave  to 
boot. 

Bel.  Knave  to  thy  teeth  again !  and  all  that's 
Give  me  not  a  fool  more  than  I  give  thee,  [quit. 
Or,  if  thou  dost,  look  to  hear  on't  again. 

JuUo,  What  an  encounter's  this  ! 

Bel.  A  noble  one  ! 
My  hand  is  to  my  words  ;  thou  hast  it  there : 
There  I  do  challenge  thee,  if  thou  dar'st,  be 
Good  friends  with    me ;   or    I'll   proclaim   thee 

Julio.  Be  friends  with  thee  ?  [coward* 

Bel.  I'll  shew  thee  reasons  for't : 
A  pair  of  old  coxcombs,  (now  we  go  together) 
Such  as  should  stand  examples  of  discretion. 
The  rules  of  grammar  to  unwilling  youth 
To  take  out  lessons  by ;  we,  that  should  check 
And  quench  the  raging  fire  in  others'  bloods, 
We  strike  the  battle  to  destruction  ? 
Read  'em  the  black  art  ?  and  make  'em  believe 
It  is  divinity  ?    Heathens,  are  we  not  ? 
Speak  thy  conscience :   how  hast  thou  slept  this 
Since  this  fiend  haunted  us  ?  [month, 

Julio.  Sure  some  good  angel 
Was  with  us  both  last  nigl£  1    Speak  thou  truth 
Was  it  not  last  night's  motion  ?  [now ; 

Bel.  Dost  not  think 
I  would  not  lay  hold  of  it  at  first  profiler. 
Should  I  ne'er  sleep  again  ? 

Julio.  Take  not  all  from  me ; 
I'll  tell  the  doctrine  of  my  vision. 
'*  Say  that  Antonio,  best  of  thy  blood, 
Or  any  one,  th^  least  allied  to  thee. 
Should  be  the  prey  unto  Lisauro's  sword. 
Or  any  of  the  house  of  Bellides" 

Bel.  Mine  was  the  just  inversion ;  on,  on ! 

Julio.  "  How  would  mine  eyes  have  emptied 
thee  in  sorrow, 
A»d  left  the  conduit  of  Nature  dry  ! 
j  Tlij  hands  have  tum'd  rebellious  to  the  balls, 


And  broke  the  glasses ;  with  thine  own  curses 
Have  torn  thy  soul,  left  thee  a  statue 
To  propagate  thy  next  posterity ! " 

Bel.  "  Yes,  and  thou  causer  f"  so  it  said  to  me, 
**  They  fight  but  your  mischiefs  ;  the  young  men 
As  is  the  life  and  blood  coagidate,      [were  friends. 
And  curded  in  one  body ;  but  this  is  yuurs. 
An  inheritance  that  you  have  gather 'd  for  'em, 
A  legacy  of  blood  to  kill  each  other 
Throughoat  your  generations."    Was't  not  so  ? 

Julio.  Word  for  word. 

Bel.  Nay,  I  can  go  farther  yet. 

Julio.  'Tis«|Eur  enough :  Let  us  atone  it  here, 
And  in  a  reconciled  circle  fold 
Our  friendship  new  again. 

BeL  The  sign's  in  Gemini ; 
An  auspicious  house !  't  has  join*d  both  ours  again. 

Julio.  You  cannot  proclaim  me  coward  now, 
Don  Bellides. 

Bel.  No ;  thou'rt  a  valiant  fellow ;  so  am  I : 
I'll  fight  with  thee  at  this  hug,  to  the  last  leg 
I  have  to  stand  on,  or  breath  or  life  left. 

Julio.  This  is  the  salt  unto  humanity, 
And  keeps  it  sweet. 

Bel.  Love !  oh,  life  stinks  without  it. — 
I  can  tell  you  news. 

Julio.  Good  has  long  been  wanting. 

Bel.  I  do  suspect,  and  I  have  some  proof  on't, 
(So  feu*  as  a  love-epistle  comes  to) 
That  Antonio  (your  nephew)  and  my  daughter 
Ismenia,  are  very  good  friends  before  us. 

Julio.  That  were  a  double  wall  about  our  houbes. 
Which  I  could  wish  were  builded. 

Bel.  I  had  it  from 
Antonio's  intimate,  Don  Martine : 
And  yet,  methought,  it  was  no  friendly  part 
To  shew  it  me. 

Julio.  Perhaps  'twas  his  consent : 
Lovers  have  policies  as  well  as  statesmen : 
They  look  not  always  at  the  mark  they  aim  at. 

Bel.  We'll  take  up  cudgels,  and  have  one  bout 
They  shall  know  nothing  of  this  union ;  [with  'em. 
And,  till  they  find  themselves  most  desperate. 
Succour  shaU  never  see  'em. 

Julio.  I'll  take  your  part,  sir. 

Bel.  It  grows  h^te ;  there*s  a  happy  day  past  us. 

JuHo.  The  example,  I  hope,  to  all  behind  it. 

lExeunt. 


SCENE  Ul^Xight.    Before  the  House  of 

Bellides. 
Aminta  appears  at  the  Window  with  a  Taper. 

Amin.  Stand  fair,  light  of  love  !  which  epithet 
and  place 
Adds  to  thee  honour,  to  me  it  would  be  shame. 
We  must  be  weight  in  love,  no  grain  too  light ; 
Thou  art  the  land-mark  :  but  if  Love  be  blind, 
(As  many  that  can  see  have  so  reported) 
What  benefit  canst  thou  be  to  his  darkness  ? 
Love  is  a  jewel  (some  say)  inestimable, 
But  hung  at  the  ear,  deprives  our  own  bight. 
And  so  it  shines  to  others,  not  ourselves. 
I  speak  my  skill ;  I  have  only  heard  on't. 
But  I  could  wish  a  nearer  document. 
Alas,  the  ignorant  desire  to  know ! 

Some  say,  Love's  but  a  toy,  and  with  a  but 

Now,  methinks,  I  should  love  it  ne'er  the  worse  ; 
A  toy  is  harmless  sure,  and  may  be  play'd  with  ; 
It  seldom  goes  without  his  adjunct,  pretty y 


V 


\ 
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"  A  pretty  Iny,"  we  my  ; 

Well,  iure  may  be  a  niid  night  jet.  fi 

Here's  m  priest  ready,  aad  a  lady  ready ; 

Rhsmber  ready,  aod  a  bed  ready ; 
Tit  then  but  makjag  anready,  and  tbi 

My  lady  U  my  oouain ;  I  myself  j 


Marl.  Come.  Itad,  land  !  yon  miut  clamW  tiy 
Here  are  uu  »t*in  to  nu«e  by.  [the  rBS ; 

v4n(.  Ay  i  are  you  there?        [F(p»l.ai»jEiniM.   J 


(.  Arem 

fiieD 


Anl.  There  are 
And  hark  not,  man  ;    methoagbt  I 

fetlowi. 
That  through  two  atreets  together  walk'i 
Anil  wore  their  eyea  iDipiciously  apoa  v 

Marl.  Your  jealouiy,   nothing  else 

Aa  are  afraid  u  mnch  of  ua  ;  who  knowa 
But  about  the  like  busineis?  but,  for  ; 
I'll  advise  and  entreat  one  conrteiy. 
'-■   ""— ia  that,  fricn.' ■ 


Jl/ar. 

Change  yi 


willni 


your  Dnp«[ 


le  denied,  air ; 
garments  with  me. 


,-  bat  I 


with  the  better,  a 

le  danger  towarda. 


e  It  10, 

If  you  dare  trust  1        

AnI.  Nm  then 

Mart.  If  there  sbonld 
There  will  be  the  main  mi 

Aat.  Here  thou  takeat  from  me 

Mart.  Tush  !  the  general 
Must  be  Bife,  howe'er  the  battle  goes. 

ITkcr  cAaxjiB  clootr. 
See  yon  the  beanon  yonder  ; 


Marl,  Yet.     Ismenia  f 


le  light ;  thine  eyes  ai 


dogg'd  behind  Da,  think' at  tlioa, 
not  one  bark.  sir. 


^nijn.  'Tib  neeeuaiy. 


!.  Your  lega 


laTB  aaTed  your  Utsi,  whoe'er 

Friend  1    Martinel  where  art  thou?  not  hnrt,  I 
Sure  1  wa>  farthest  i'  lb'  punuit  of 'em.     [ho|w! 
My  pleasures  are  fbrgotteu  through  my  feare ! 
The  light's  eitioct !  it  was  discreetly  done ; 
They  rould  not  but  hate  notice  of  the  bn»l. 
And  fearing  that  might  csll  up  rampany, 
'B  carefnlly  prevented,  and  closM  np ; 
immend  the  heed.     Oh,  but  my  friend. 


I  feal 


end  !  fHend  !      It  a 


»lb. 


mortal,  that  I  should  loae  thee  quite,  friend ! 
I  grotn  1  anything  that  may  discover  thee  1 
Thou  art  sot  sunk  so  far,  but  I  might  hear  thee. 
I'll  lay  mine  ear  as  low  aa  thou  canst  (all : 

lend  I  Don  Martine  I  I  must  answer  for  thee, 
(Twai  in  my  cause  thou  fell'st)  if  thou  be'st  do>D. 
Such  dsngrre  stand  betwixt  ut  tnd  our  joys, 
That,  should  we  foretblnk  ere  we  undertake. 
We'd  ait  at  home,  and  save.— What  a  night's  here 
Purpoaed  for  so  much  joy,  and  now  diaposed 
To  GO  much  wretchBdneaa  !  I  ahall  pot  rest  b't  I 
If  I  had  all  my  pleaaarea  there  within, 
I  should  not  eutettain  'em  with  a  siuile. 
Gond  night  to  f  ou  I  Mine  will  be  black  and  sad ; 
A  friend  cannot,  a  woman  may  be  had.  ICtii. 


SCENE  i.—A  Tfooi 


I.  oh,ti 


ufalae-^ 


.  Do  your  diring'at '.  he'e  mine  own. 
and  body  mine,  church  and  chamber  mine, 
Totally  mine. 

/»«.  Darcst  thon  ftce  thy  falsehood  .' 
Amia.  Shall  I  not  give  a  welcome  to  my  wisbea. 
Come  home  ao  sneetly?    Farewell,  your  company. 
Till  you  be  calmer,  woman  1  iBiit. 

Ilia.  Oh,  what  a  heap 
Of  misery  haa  one  night  brouglil  with  it  I 


If  heU  hide  him  not  1 
him. 
Iim.  What  did  he  speak  ?  t  ui 
Ite  call'd  me  a  foul  name ;  it  wi 
He  took  me  for  another,  sure. 


Bel.  Ha  I  are  you  there  ! 
Where  11  your  aneethearl  ?    t  have  foiniJ 

To  iri)  house '.  will  league  with  mine  enemy  f 
You'll  abed  his  blood,  you'll  lay;  Hal  willy 
And  light  with  your  heels  upwards  !  No,  m 
I  have  a  husband  '     _  _      ' 

And  such  a  husband  as  thou  ahall  like  him, 
Whether  thou  •   ' 

/iRi.  It  tliondera  with  the  atorm 

BrI.  And  to-night 
I'll  have  it  diujtttch'd :  I'll  make  il  sure.  1 1 
Bjtc 
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Shall  not  be  worth  a  cheqttin,  if  it  were 

Knock*d  at  an  ont-crj.  Go !  I'll  ha'  yon  before  me : 

Shoiigb,  shough !  up  to  yoar  coop,  pea-hen ! 

Itm,  Then  Til  tiy  my  wings.  iSxit. 

Bel,  Ay  ?  are  you  good  at  that  ?   stop,  stop, 
thief!  stop  there !  lExU, 


SCENE  II.— ^M  Apartment  in  the  House  pf 

Otrantb. 

EnUr  OxRAirra  and  Flobimu.,  tinffing, 

80NO. 

J^Ior.  Now  haring  leisure,  and  a  happy  wind. 

Thou  mayst  at  pleasure  cause  the  stones  to  grind ; 
Sails  spread,  and  grist  here  ready  to  be  ground ; 
Fy,  stand  not  idly,  but  let  the  mill  go  round ! 

Otr,  Why  dost  thou  sing  and  dance  thns  ?  why 
so  merry? 
Why  dost  thou  look  so  wantonly  upon  me  ? 
And  kiss  my  hands? 

FJor.  If  I  were  high  enough, 
I  would  kiss  your  lips  too. 

Otr.  Do,  Uiis  is  some  kindness ; 
This  tastes  of  willingness  ;  nay,  you  may  kiss  stilL 
But  whT  o'  th'  sudden  now  does  the  fit  take  you, 
Unoifer'd,  or  uncompell'd  ?  why  these  sweet  cur- 
tesies ?  [thus: 
Even  now  you  would  have  blushM  to  death  to  kiss 
Pr'ythee,  let  me  be  prepared  to  meet  thy  kindness ! 
I  shall  be  nnfurnish'd  else  to  hold  thee  play,  wench : 
Stay  now  a  little,  and  delay  your  blessings  ! 
If  this  be  love,  methinks  it  is  too  yiolent : 
If  you  repent  you  of  your  strictness  to  me, 
It  is  so  sudden,  it  wants  circumstance. 

Flor.  Fy,  how  dull  I 

SONG. 

How  long  shall  I  pine  for  love  ? 

How  long  shall  I  sue  in  vain  ? 
How  long,  like  the  turtle-dove, 

Shall  I  heavily  thus  complain  ? 
Shall  the  sails  of  my  love  stand  still  ? 

Studl  the  grist  of  my  hopes  be  unground  ? 
Oh  fy,  oh  fy,  oh  fy  I 

Let  the  mill,  let  the  mill  go  round ! 

Otr,  Pr'ythee  be  cakn  a  little ! 
Thou  makeat  me  wonder ;  thoutiiat  wert  so  strange, 
And  read  such  pious  rules  to  my  behaviour 
fiut  yesternight ;  thou  that  wert  made  of  modesty, 
Shouldstin  a  few  short  minutes  turn  thus  desperate ! 

Ftor,  Yon  are  too  cold. 

Otr.  I  do  confess  I  freeze  now! 
I  am  another  thing  all  over  me. 
It  is  my  part  to  woo,  not  to  be  courted. 
Unfold  this  riddle ;  'tis  to  me  a  wonder. 
That  now  o'  th'  instant,  ere  I  can  expect. 
Ere  I  can  turn  my  thoughts,  and  Uiink  upon 
A  separation  of  your  honest  carria^^ 
From  the  desires  of  youth,  thus  wantonly. 
Thus  beyond  expectation'^— > 

Flar,  I  will  tell  you, 
And  tell  you  seriously,  why  I  appear  thus. 
To  hold  you  no  more  ignorant  and  blinded : 
1  have  no  modesty;  I  am  truly  wanton ; 
I   am  that  you  look  for,   sir :   Now,  come  up 

roundly  1 
If  my  strict  face  and  counterfeited  stateliness 
Could  have  won  on  you,  I  had  caught  you  that  way, 
And  yon  should  ne'er  have  come  to  have  known 
who  hurt  yoo. 


Pr'ythee,  sweet  count,  be  more  familiar  with  me ! 
However  we  are  open  in  our  natures. 
And  apt  to  more  desires  than  you  dare  meet  with, 
Yet  we  affect  to  lay  the  gloss  of  good  on't. 
I  saw  you  touch'd  not  at  the  bait  of  chastity. 
And  that  it  grew  distasteful  to  your  palate 
Toapgeairsoholy ;  therdbre  I  take  my  true  shape  t 
"firyourb^Teadyrslfr  ydindxsirquickif'Dnd  tiicl 

SONG. 

On  the  bed  111  throw  thee,  throw  thee  down ; 

Down  being  laid, 

Shall  we  be  afhdd 
To  try  the  rights  that  belong  to  love? 
No,  no ;  there  111  woo  thee  with  a  crown. 

Crown  our  desires ;  '* 

Kindle  the  fires. 
When  love  requires  we  should  wanton  prove. 
Well  kiss,  well  sport,  well  laugh,  we'll  play ; 
If  thou  comest  short,  for  thee  111  stay ; 
If  thou  unskilful  art,  on  the  ground 
ril  kindly  teach— well  have  the  mill  go  round. 

Otr,  Are  you  no  maid  ? 
Flor,  Alas,  my  lord,  no  certain ; 
I  am  sorry  you're  so  innocent  to  think  so. 
Is  this  an  age  for  silly  maids  to  thrive  in  ? 
It  is  so  long  too  since  I  lost  it,  sir, 
That  I  have  no  belief  I  ever  was  one  : 
What  should  you  do  with  maidenheads?  yon  hate 

'em; 
They  are  peevish,  pettish  things,  that  hold  no  game 

up. 
No  pleasure  neither ;  they  are  sport  for  surgeons  ; 
I'll  warrant  you  I'll  fit  you  beyond  maidenhead : 
A  fair  and  easy  way  men  travel  right  in. 
And  with  delight,  discourse,  and  twenty  pleasures. 
They  enjoy  their  journey ;  madmen  creep  through 
hedges. 
Otr.  I  am  metamorphoted !  Why  do  you  appear, 
I  conjure  you,  beyond  belief  thus  wanton  ? 
Flor,  Because  I  would  give  you  pleasure  beyond 
beUef. 

SONG. 

Think  me  still  in  my  fatherli  mill. 
Where  I  have  oft  been  found-a 
Thrown  on  my  back, 
Onawell-flU'dsack, 
While  the  mill  has  still  gone  round-a : 
Pr'ythee.  sirrah,  try  thy  skill ; 
And  again  let  the  mill  go  round-a ! 

Otr.  Then  you  have  traded  ? 

Flor.  Traded  ?  how  should  I  know  else  how  to 
live,  sir. 
And  how  to  satisfy  such  lords  as  you  are, 
Our  best  uuests  and  our  richest  ? 

Otr.  How  I  shake  now  I 
You  take  no  base  men  ? 

Flor.  Any  that  will  offer  ; 
All  manner  of  men,  and  all  religions,  sir. 
We  touch  at  in  our  time ;  all  states  and  ages, 
We  exempt  none. 

SONG. 

The  young  one,  the  old  one. 
The  fearful,  the  bold  one. 

The  lame  one,  though  ne'er  so  unsound. 
The  Jew  or  the  Tnrk, 
Have  leave  for  to  work. 

The  whilst  that  the  mill  goes  round. 

Otr.  You  are  a  common  thing  then  ? 
Flor.  No  matter,  since  you  hav^  -^^w  ^kXvs'i^A 
And  have  \l  V)^  «a  «i\Aa\.  txcs^tsoX.*  \>(^'caa»x^. 
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Nay,  aet  the  highest ;  may  not  I  be  worthy 
To  be  your   friend,    that  hare  preserved    your 
honour  ? 

Otr.  You  are,  and  thus  I  take  you ;  thus  I  seal 
Mine  own,  and  only  mine.  [you 

Phil.  Count,  she  deserves  you : 
And  let  it  be  my  happiness  to  give  youf 

I0ive9  hit  to  OntAim. 
1  have  given  a  virtuo  s  maid  now,  I  dare  say  it ; 
*Ti8  more  than  blood.     Ill  pay  her  portion,  sir ; 
And  it  shall  be  worthy  you. 

Fra.  rUseUmymill, 
I'll  pay  some  too  I     I'll  pay  tne  fiddlers. 
And  we'll  have  all  i'  th'  country  at  this  wedding. 
Pray  let  me  give  her  too : — Here,  my  lord,  take 

her. 
Take  her  with  all  my  heart,  and  kiss  her  freely. 
'Would  I  could  give  you  all  this  hand  has  stol'u 

too, 
In  portion  with  her !  'twould  make  her  a  little 

whiter. 
The  wind  blows  fair  now  ;  get  me  a  young  miller  I 

Veri.  She  must  have  new  clothes. 

Terzo.  Yes. 

Veri,  Yes,  marry  must  she. — 
Ift  please  ye,  madam,  let  me  see  the  state  of  your 
ril  fit  you  instantly.  [body ; 

PhiL  Art  not  thou  gone  yet  ? 

Vert,  An't  please  your  grace,  a  gown,  a  hand- 
An  orient  gown [some  gown  now, 

PhiL  Nay,  take  thy  pleasure  of  her. 

Vert,  Of  cloth  of  tissue — I  can  fit  you,  madam  : 
(My  lords,  stand  out  o'  th'  light !)  a  curious  body  ! 
The  neatest  body  in  Spain  this  day — with  embroi- 

der'd  flowers, 
A  clinquant  petticoat  of  some  rich  stuff. 
To  catch  the  eye :  I  have  a  thousand  fashions. 
Oh,  sleeve,  oh,  sleeve !  I'll  study  all  night,  madam, 
To  magnify  your  sleeve. 

Otr.  Do,  superstitious  tailor. 
When  you  have  more  time. 

Fhr.  Make  me  no  more  than  woman,  and  I  am 
thine. 

Oir.  Sir,  happily  my  wardrobe,  with  your  help. 
May  fit  her  instantly ;  will  you  try  her .' 

Veri,  If  I  fit  her  not,  your  wanirobe  cannot : 
But  if  the  fashion  be  not  there,  you  mar  her. 

Enter  Aim»r!o,  Constable,  and  OfBoars. 

ArU.  Is  my  offence  so  great,  ere  I  be  convict, 
To  be  torn  with  rascals  ?  If  it  be  law. 
Let  'em  be  wild  horses  rather  than  these. 

PhU,  What's  that  ? 

Con,  This  is  a  man  suspected  of  murder,  if  it 
please  your  grace. 

Phil,  It  pleases  me  not,  friend.     But  who  sua* 
pects  him  ? 

Con,  We  that  are  your  highness'  extraordinary 
officers,  we  that  have  taken  our  oaths  to  m«tntain 
you  in  peace. 

Phii.  'Twill  be  a  great  charge  to  you. 

Con.  'Tis  a  great  chtfge  indeed :  but  then  we 
call  our  neighbours  to  help  us.  This  gentleman 
and  another  were  fkUen  out  (yet  that  is  more  than 
I  am  able  to  say,  for  I  heard  no  words  between  'em, 
but  what  their  weapons  spoke,  clash,  and  clatter) 
which  we  seeing,  came  with  our  bills  of  govern- 
ment, and  first  knocked  down  their  weapons,  and 
then  the  men. 

Phii.  And  this  you  did  to  keep  the  peace  ? 


Con,  Yes,  an't  like  your  grace,  we  knocks  'em 
down,  to  keep  the  peace:  This  we  laid  hold  on, 
the  other  we  set  in  tiie  stocks.  That  I  could  do, 
by  mine  own  power,  without  your  majesty. 

Phil.  How  so,  sir  ? 

Cob.  I  am  a  shoemaker  by  my  trade. 

Enter  AinirrA. 

Amin,  Oh,  my  husband! 
Why  stands  my  husband  as  a  man  endanger'd  ? 
Restore  him  me,  as  you  are  merciful 
I'll  answer  for  him. 

Ani.  What  woman's  this  ? — ^What  husband  ?— * 
Hold  thy  bawling  I 
I  know  thee  for  no  wife. 

Amin,  You  married  me  last  night. 

Ani,  Thou  liest !  I  neither  was 
In  church  nor  house  last  night,  nor  saw  I  thee. 
A  thing  that  was  my  firiend,  I  scorn  to  name  now, 
Was  with  Ismenia,  like  a  thief,  and  there 
He  violated  a  sacred  trust :  This  thou  may'st  know, 

Amin.  Are  not  you  he?  [Aminta. 

Ani,  No,  nor  a  friend  of  his  : 
'Would  I  had  killed  him !  I  hope  I  have. 

Amin.  That  was  my  husband,  royal  sir,  that 
That  excellent  man  !  [man, 

Ani.  That  villain,  that  thief! 

Enter  Baixmas. 

Bel,  Have  I  caught  you,  sir  ?  Well  overtaken ! 
This  is  mine  enemy. — Pardon,  my  sovereign  ! 

Phil.  Good  chanty,  to  crave  pardon  for  your 
enemy ! 

Bel.  Mine  own  pardon,  sir,  for  my  joy's  rude- 
In  what  place  better  could  I  meet  my  foe,     [ness. 
And  both  of  us  so  well  provided  too? 
He  with  some  black  blood-thirsty  crime  upon  him. 
That  (ere  the  horse-leech  burst)  will  suck  him  dry  ; 
I  with  a  second  accusation. 
Enough  to  break  his  neck,  if  need  should  be ; 
And  then  to  have  even  Justice'  self  to  right  us ! 
How  should  I  make  mv  joys  a  little  dvil. 
They  might  not  keep  tnis  noise  ? 

Ani,  Here  is  some  hope  : 
Should  the  axe  be  dull,  the  altar  is  preparing. 

Phil.  What  is  your  accusation,  sir?  We  have 
The  former.  [heard 

Enter  Juuo. 

Bel.  Mine,  my  lord  ?  A  strong  one. 

Julio,  A  false  one,  sir. 
At  least  malicious ;  an  evidence 
Of  hatred  and  despite :  He  would  accuse 
My  poor  kinsman  of  that  he  never  dreamed  of. 
Nor,  waking,  saw, — the  stealing  of  his  daughter ; 
She  whom,  I  know,  he  would  not  look  upon. — 
Speak,  Antonio,  didst  thou  ever  see  her  ( 

Ani.  Yes,  sir ;  I  have  seen  her. 

Bel,  Ah,  ha,  friend  Julio  ! 

Julio.  He  might ;  but  how  ?    With  an  unheed- 
ful  eye. 
An  accidental  view,  as  men  see  multitudes. 
That  the  next  day  dare  not  precisely  say 
They  saw  that  face,  or  that,  amongst  'em  alL — 
Didst  thou  so  look  on  her  ? 

Bel,  Guilty,  guilty ! 
His  looks  hang  themselves. 

PhU.  Your  patience,  gentlemen! 
I  pray  you  tell  me  if  I  be  in  error : 
I  may  speak  often  when  I  should  hut  hnu  ^ 
This  la  some  %\iOw  '^Qiu.'i«w]\'^\.t«iK^\.^a»^'>J^> 
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And  I  do  intempt  it.     Praj  you  tpeak, 

(It  aecms  no  more}  n't  uijrtbing  but  a  show  } 

Bel.  My  lord,  this  geDtlewam<n  can  thew  ;oa 
aU, 
So  cnuld  my  dBnghter  too.  if  the  wpre  here  : 

She  is  fled  me,  and  I  accnie  thii  thief  fnr'l. 
Don  Martine,  hi*  own  Triend,  't  mj  teslimoaj  ; 
A  prsRtiied  Digbt-work ! 

Phil.  That  Martine'a  tha  other 
In  your  niatody ;  he  wai  forgotten  r 
Feloh  him  hither. 

Con.  We'll  bring  the  itocke  and  all  eUe. 
An't  pleaw  your  grace  ! 

Of  thie  :  Both  would  have  deeeited,  and  both  b 


Bull.  So  ho,  niiller,  miller '.  look  out,  miller  !  Is 
there  ue'er  a  miller  amongit  jou  here,  gentlemen  J 

TcrMo.  Yes,  sir,  here  is  a  miller  amongst  gentle- 
A  gentleman  miller.  [men, 

Bull.  I  ahould  not  be  far  off  then  :  here  went 
bat  a  pair  of  ebe«rs  and  a  bodkin  between  U9. — 
Will  you  to  work,  millet  ?  Here's  a  maid  hat  a 
aaek  Full  of  news  for  joa  :  Shall  jrour  itonea  iralk  S 
Will  yOD  grind,  miller  ■' 

Phil.  Thia  jour  Ion,  Franio  ? 

Pra.  Mj  nngnieionA,  mj  diaobedient, 
U;  unnatural,  mj  rebel  ion,  my  lord. 

Bull.  Py!  your  hopper  runs  aier,  miller. 

Fra.  Tbit  lillain 
(Of  my  own  flesh  and  btood)  wai  aeceasary 

To  the  itealing  «( nty  daughter. 

Biisl.  Oh  mountwn,  ahatt  thou  call  a  molebill  a 
ecab  upon  the  faceoftbeeaith?  Iliough  aman  be 
a  thief,  aball  a  miller  call  him  bo?    Ob,  egregioui  1 

Julio.  Remember,  sirrah,  who  yon  apeak  before. 

B'Ul.  I  apeak  before  a  miller,  a  tliief  in  grain  : 
for  he  iteals  cam ;  He  that  iteala  a  wench,  ia  a 
true  man  to  him. 

FMI.  Can  you  prove  thai  ? 
You  may  help  another  came  that  wai  in  pleading. 

Euit.  I'll  prove  it  alrongly.  He  that  aicals 
nm,  steala  the  bread  of  the  inmmonwealth ;  be 
:hat  steala  a  wenoh,  steals  but  the  Rebh. 

Phil.  And  how 
I«  the  bread-stealmg  more  criminal  than  tbe  fleah  } 

Bull.  He  that  ateala  bread,  steals  Ibnt  which  is 
lawful  every  day  ;  he  that  steals  desb,  steals  no- 
thing from  the  fasting  day :  ^go,  to  steal  the  bread 
ii  the  arranter  theft. 

PM.  Thia  is  to  some  purpose. 

Siut.  Again,  be  that  steals  flesh,  steals  for  hU 
own  belly  full ;  be  that  steals  bread,  robs  the  guts 
of  others  :  Ergo,  the  arranter  thief  the  hread-stealer. 
Again,  be  that  steala  flesh,  aCeals  once,  and  gives 
over ;  yes,  and  often  pays  for  it ;  the  other  steals 
ever";  day,  without  satiiftietiDn.  To  conclude,  bread - 
■teoting  ia  the  more  capital  crime ;  for  what  he 
steals.  Be  pub  it  in  at  the  head;  he  that  steals 
flesh  (as  the  Dutch  author  Bays)  puts  it  in  at  the 
foot  (the  lower  member). — Will  you  go  as  you  are 

Phil.  How  has  this  satiafied  you,  Don  Bellidea  ? 
Btl.  Nothing,  my  lord :  my  cauae  ia  serious ! 
I  claim  a  daughter  from  that  loving  thief  there. 
jtal.  I  wonld  1  had  bet  for  yuu,  air  ! 
BtL  Ah,  hs,  Julio  1 


JiJio.  How  said  you,  Antonio  I    Wish  jvt,  J>oa 
had  hia  daogbler? 

jtnt.  With  my  aoul  1  wiah  ber  ;  and  my  body 
Shall  perish,  but  I  irill  enjoy  my  tonTa  wish. 
I  would  have  alain  my  (rieod  for  his  deceit. 
But  I  do  find  hii  own  deceit  hath  paid  him. 

Julio.  Will  you  vex  my  soul  forth !  tu>  other 

But  where  my  bate  is  rooted  ?— Come  hither,  girl ! 
Whose  pretty  maid  art  thou  } 

Jim.  The  child  of  a  poor  man,  sir. 

Julio.  The  belter  for  it.      With  my  i 
I  will  wed  thee  to  thia  man.  will  be.  Dill 

Phil.  Pardon  me,  air,  I'll  be  no  love-entbrcel  i 
I  use  no  power  of  mine  onto  those  sods. 

Julio.  Wilt  thon  have  him  ? 

lim.  Not  unless  he  love  me. 

Am.  I  do  love  tbee  :  Farewell  all  otber  beuitio  1 
t  settle  here You  are  Ismeuia  1 

Iim.  The  same  I  was ;  belter,  nor  worse,  An- 


Anl.  I  shall  have  yoor  c< 


it  here.  I'm 


Bel.  Witb  all  my  heart,  air  ;  nay,  if  you  i 
I'll  da  tltii  kiodneaa  to  mine  enemy. 
And  give  her  as  a  father. 

Ant.  She'll  thank  you  ai  a  daughter; — 


Bel.  li 


laible  ? 


ly,  yon  feeble-witted  thing*  !  You  tkomgbt 
You  had  caught  the  old  ones  I  You  wade,  yon 

In  shallow  fbrda  ;  we  can  swim,  we  :  Look  here  ! 
We  made  the   match ;  we  are  ail    b-ienda,   good 


Thin,  thin  1 

Why, 

the  fool  ko 

•  an  thia,  thia 

Buit. 

tknew 

K 

Th 

eptha 

to  yourself, 

tr;  whatlkiww 
-MiUer,  CMS  ■* 

Anl.  You  beguiled  me  well,  sir.  [To  1' 

Marl.  Did  yon  speak  to  me,  sir  > 
Anl.  It  might  seem  to  you,  Martine; 

Yonr  conscience  baa  quick  eara. 
Jforf.  My  eight  wbb 

A  little  dim  i'  tb'  dork  indeed ;  so  waa 

My  feeling  coten'd  ;  yet  I  am  content : 

I  am  the  better  understander  now ; 

I  know  my  wife  wants  nothing  of  a  woman  ! 


AbI.  Yon 

nt 

not  hurt  > 

Mart.  No 

s 

rewdly  hu« 

ave  good 

These    cherriea    win   be  worth   chopping,    ciaclc 
stones  and  all; 
ahould  not  give  much  to  boot  to  ride 

nd  you  in  my  old  ones  now. 

Anl.  YoQ  miatake  the  weapon :  Are  joa  u 

hart? 
Mart.  A  little  acratdi ;  but  1  shall  cli 


iCBNB  n. 


THE  MAID  IN  THE  MILL. 


e05 


Enter  Oiluak. 

Gil.  I  can  no  longer  own  what  ii  not  mine, 
With  a  free  conscience. — My  liege,  your  pardon. 

Phil,  For  what?— Who  knows  thb  woman  ? 

Fra.  I  best,  my  lord ;  I  have  been  acquainted 
with  her 
These  forty  summers,  and  as  many  winters, 
Were  it  spring  again  :  She's  like  the  gout ;  I  can 
No  cure  for  her.  [get 

Phil.  Oh,  your  wife,  Franio  ? 

Fra.  'Tis  **  oh,  my  wife"  indeed,  my  lord ; 
A. painful  stitch  to  my  side ;  'would  it  were  pics'd 

Phil.  Well,  sir,  your  silence  !  [out ! 

Butt.  Will  you  be  older  and  older  every  day 
than  other  ?  The  older  you  live  the  older  still  ? 
Must  his  majesty  command  your  silence,  ere  you'll 
hold  your  tongue  ? 

Phil.  Your  reprehension  runs  into  the  same 
Pray,  sir,  will  you  be  silent  ?  [fault : 

Butt.  I  have  told  him  of  this  before  now,  my 
liege ;  but  age  will  have  his  course,  and  his  weak- 


Phil,  Good  sir,  your  forbearance. 

Butt,  And  his  frailties,  and  bis  follies,  as  I  may 
My,  that  cannot  hold  his  tongue  ere  he  be  bid- 
den  

Phil.  Why,  sirrah  I 

Butt.  But  I  believe  your  majesty  will  not  be 
long  troubled  with  him  :  I  hope  that  woman  has 
something  to  confess  will  hang  'em  both. 

Phil.  Sirrah,  you'll  pull  your  destiny  upon  yon, 
If  you  cease  not  the  sooner. 

Butt.  Nay,  I  have  done,  my  liege ;  yet  it  grieves 
me  that  I  should  call  that  man  fother,  that  should 
be  so  shameless,  that  being  commanded  to  hold 
his  tongue 

PhiL  To  the  porter's  lodge  with  him. 

Butt.  I  thank  your  grace  1  I  have  a  friend  there. 

PhU.  Speak,  woman  ! 
If  any  interruption  meet  thee  more,  it  shall 
Be  punish'd  sharply. 

Gil.  Good  my  liege,  (I  dare  not) 
Ask  you  the  question  why  that  old  man  weeps. 

Phil.  Who  ?  Count  Julio  ?  I  observed  it  not.— 
You  hear  the  question,  sir;   will  you  give  the 
cause  ? 

Julio.  Oh,  my  lord,  it  hardly  will  get  passage, 
(It  is  a  sorrow  of  that  greatness  grown) 
'Less  it  dissolve  in  tears,  and  come  by  parcels. 

Gil,  I'll  help  you,  sir,  in  the  delivery. 
And  bring  you  forth  a  joy  :  You  lost  a  daughter. 

Julio,  "Twas  that  recounted  thought  brought 
forth  these  sorrows. 

Gil.  She's  found  again.  Know  you  this  mantle, 

Julio.  Ha!  [sir? 

GU.  Nay,  leave  your  wonder,  I'll  explain  it  to 
you. 
This  did  enwrap  your  ohild,  whom  ever  sinoe 
I  have  call'd  mine,  when  nurse  Amaranta, 
In  a  remove  from  Mora  to  Corduba, 
Was  seixed  on  by  a  fierce  and  hungry  bear ; 
She  was  the  ravin's  prey,  as  Heaven  so  would ! 
He,  with  his  booty  fiU*d,  forsook  the  babe : 
All  this  was  in  mxJight ;  and  so  long  I  saw, 
Until  the  cruefcreature  left  mj  sight ; 
At  which  advantage  I  adventured  mie 
To  rescue  the  sweet  lamb  :  I  did  it,  sir ; 
And  ever  since  I  have  kept  bnck  your  joy. 
And  made  it  mine.    But  age  hath  wearied  me. 
And  bids  me  back  restore  unto  the  owner 


What  I  unjustly  kept  these  fourteen  years. 

Julio.  Oh,  thou  hast  ta'en  so  many  years  from 
me. 
And  made  me  young  as  was  her  birth-day  to  me. 
Oh,  goi>d  my  li^e,  give  my  joys  a  pardon  ! 
I  must  go  pour  a  blessing  on  my  child, 
Whicii  here  would  be  too  rude  and  troublesome. 

IEjpU. 

Phil.  Franio,  you  knew  this  before  ? 

Butt.  Oh,  oh  !  Item  for  you,  miller  1 

Fra.  I  did,  my  liege ;  I  must  confess  I  did  ; 
And  I  confess,  I  ne'er  would  have  confess'd. 
Had  not  that  woman's  tongue  b^^  to  roe. 
We  poor  ones  love,  and  would  have  comforts,  sir. 
As  well  as  great.     This  is  no  strange  fault,  sir  ; 
There's  many  men  keep  other  men's  children. 
As  though  they  were  their  own. 

Butt,  It  may  stretch  farther  yetf  I  beseech 
you,  my  liege,  let  this  woman  be  a  Uttle  farther 
examined ;  let  the  wards  of  her  conscience  be 
search'd :  I  would  know  how  she  came  by  me ; 
I  am  a  lost  child,  if  I  be  theirs :  Though  I  have 
been  brought  up  in  a  mill,  yet  I  had  ever  a  mind, 
methought,  to  be  a  greater  man. 

Phil.  She  will  resolve  you  sure. 

Gil.  Ay,  ay,  boy ;  thou  art  mine  own  flesh  and 
Bom  of  mine  own  bod  v.  [blood. 

Butt.  'Tis  very  unlikely  that  such  a  body  should 
bear  me  !  There's  no  trust  in  these  millers. 
Woman,  tell  the  truth  !  My  father  shall  forgive 
thee,  whatsoever  he  was,  were  he  knight,  squire, 
or  captain  ;  less  he  should  not  be. 

GU.  Thou  art  mine  own  child,  boy. 

Butt,  And  was  the  miller  my  fother  ? 

Gil,  Wouldst  thou  make  thy  mother  a  whore, 
knave? 

Butt.  Ay,  if  she  make  me  a  bastard. — ^The  rack 
must  uiake  her  confess,  my  lord ;  I  shall  nevei 
come  to  know  who  I  am  else.  I  have  a  worship, 
ful  mind  in  me,  sure ;  methinks  I  do  scorn  poor 
folks. 

Enter  OiBAitTs,  FLoai  mel,  Julio,  ^c 

Phil.  Here  comes  the  brightest  glory  of  the  day ; 
Love  yoked  with  love,  the  best  equality. 
Without  the  level  of  estate  or  person. 

Jul,  You  both  shall  be  rewarded  bountifully  ; 
We'll  be  a-kin  too  ;  brother  and  sister  shaU 
Be  changed  with  us  ever. 

Butt.  Thank  yon,  uncle !  My  sister  b  my  cousin 
yet,  at  the  last  cast :  Farewell,  sister-foster ;  if  I 
had  known  the  civil  law  would  have  allowed  it, 
thou  hadet  had  another  manner  of  husband  than 
thou  hast ;  but  much  good  do  thee !  I'll  dance  at 
thy  wedding,  kiss  the  bride,  and  so — 

Julio.  Why,  how  now,  sirrah  ? 

Butt,  'Tis  lawful  now,  she's  none  of  my  sister. 


It  was  a  miller  and  a  lord, 
That  had  a  Mabbard  and  a  sword. 
He  put  it  up,  in  the  country  word  ; 

The  miller  and  his  dftugfater. 

She  has  a  face,  and  she  can  sing. 
She  has  a  grace,  and  the  can  firing. 
She  has  a  place  with  another  Uiing. 
Tradoodle. 

Fra.  A  knavish  brother  of  yours,  my  lord. 
Butt.  'Would  I  were    acquainted  with    your 
tailor,  noble  brother. 


eon 


THE  MAID  IN  THE  MILL. 


ACT  T. 


Otr,  You  may ;  there  he  is  I  mine,  newly  en- 
tertained. 
Veri.  If  yon  have  any  work  for  me,  I  can  fit 
I  fitted  the  lady.  [you,  sir ; 

Btut.  My  sister,  tailor?   What  fits  her  will 
hardly  fit  me. 

Veri.  Who  fits  her 
May  fit  you,  sir  ;  the  tailor  can  do  both. 
Btut,  You  hare  a  true  yard,  tailor  ? 
r  ert.  Ne'er  a  whit  too  long,  I  warrant  yon« 
Bust,  {Sings.}  Then,  tailor,  march  with  me  away  ! 
I  Boom  then  robes,  Imnst  be  gay ; 
Vy  noble  brother  he  shall  pigr 

Tom  Tailor.  lExsumt, 


Phil.  Yonr  recovered  friendships  are  sound, 

gentlemen  ? 
BsL  At  heart,  at  heart,  ny  kwd :  Hie  worm 
shall  not 
Beyond  many  ages  find  a  breach  to  enter  at. 

Phil,  These  lovers'  unities  I  will  not  doubt  of. 
How  happy  have  you  made  our  progress  then. 
To  be  the  witness  of  such  fair  accords  1 
Come,  now  well  eat  with  you,  my  lord  Otrante  : 
'Tis  a  charge  saved ;  you  must  not  grudge  your 

guest; 
Tis  both  my  welcome,  and  your  wedding-feast.. 
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LOVES    PILGRIMAGE. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA 


Aijonbo,  Oavemor  <if  Bareeiona. 

LaojfAiioo,  a  noble  Otnoete,  Faiker  to  Mabo- 

AHTono. 
flAHcaio.  an  oUt  lame  angrp  Soldier,  Father  to 

LaOCADIA. 

Alpbonso,  a  ekoUrU  Don,  Father  to  Tmsodowa. 

Phiupto,  Son  to  Alphombo,  Lover  t^f  Lbocaoia. 

Marc-Antonio,  Son  to  Lsdnakoo. 

Pbdiio,  Friend  to  Lxonajioo. 

RoDnuoo,  €feneral  of  Vke  Spanish  OaUiet. 

Incubo,  Bailif  of  Castel-Blaneo. 

1>iMo,  Hoit  of  OasuNA. 

Lasabo,  Hoetler  to  DiBoa 


HOBt      ) 

^fj^g^<lfTgualada. 

ChlmrgBoiiB,  Soldien,  Townsnun,  AttoBdBata. 
PBanngefB,  Boys,  SenrBiitB. 

TiraoiNMiA,  Daughter  to  -j  .      ^  .   ,  ^^     , 
ALPBomo,  [Love-eiek  LadUs  in, 

Lbocadia.    Da^hter  to  (    ^♦'^^  ^  ^a"^ 
Sanoiuo.  J     Antonio. 

Edobnia,  Wife  to  the  Governor  of  Barcelona. 
RosteaB,  Wife  to  Diboo. 
Wife  to  iks  Host  qf  BarceUna. 


SCENE, — Spain,  and  at  Ska. 


PROLOGUE. 


To  thiB  place,  gentlemen,  fall  many  a  day 
We  haye  bid  ye  welcome,  and  to  many  a  play : 
And  those  whose  angry  souIb  were  not  diseaaed 
With  law,  or  lending  money,  we  haye  pleased ; 
And  make  no  donbt  to  do  again.    This  night, 
'"•^tfi  **^''  no  light, 
^e  must  entreat  you  look  ior :  A  good  tale. 
Fold  in  two  hoarsj^  jft  ^*''  "*^t  fnf^ 
If  we  be  periiBctT  w  rehearse  ye.    New 
I  am  sure  it  is,  and  handsome  ;  but  how  tme 


JUeLlhcBB  dispute  that  writ  it.    Ten  to  ooe 
We  please  the  women,  and  I'd  know  tnat  bcei 
Follows  not  theii*  example  !  If  ye  mean 
To  know  the  play  well,  trarel  with  the  scene. 
For  it  lies  upon  the  road :  If  we  chance  tire^ 
As  ye  are  good  men,  leave  us  not  i'  th'  mire ; 
Another  bait  may  menid  us :  If  you  grow 
A  little  gall'd  or  weary,  cry  but  "  hoa,'' 
And  we'll  stay  for  ye.    When  our  journey  ends 
TCigATw  iw»^*B  pnt  \  ^m.  and  all  part  friends. 


/ 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  I.--088UNA.     The  Inn, 
Enter  Incubo  and  Diboo. 


Ineubo.  Signer  Don  Diego,  and  mine  host,  save 

Diego.  I  thank  you,  master  Baily.  [thee  ! 

Inc.  Oh,  the  block  I 

Diego.  Why,  how  should  I  have  answer'd  ? 

Ine.  Not  with  that 
Negligent  rudeness ;  but,  "  I  kiss  your  hands, 
Signor  Don  Incubo  de  Hambre  ;**  and  then 
My  titles;  "  master  Baily  of  Castel-Blanoo." 
Thou  ne'er  wilt  haTe  the  elegancy  of  an  host ; 
I  sorrow  for  thee,  as  my  friend  and  gossip  \ — 
No  smoke,  nor  steam  out-breathing  from  the  kit- 
There*s  little  life  i*  th'  hearth  then.  [chen  ? 

Diego.  Ay ;  there,  there  1  i 

That  is  his  friendship,  hearkening  for  the  nrit, 
And  sorry  that  he  cannot  smell  the  pot  bolL         j 

Jne,  Strange  an  inn  should  be  so  cursed,  and 
not  the  sign 


Blasted  nor  withered;  Tery  strange!    three  days 
And  not  an  egg  eat  in  it,  or  an  onion.  [now, 

Diego,  I  think  they  ha'  strew'd  the  highways 
with  caltraps,  I; 
No  horse  dard  passim ;  I  did  nerer  know 
A  week  of  so  sad  doings,  since  I  first 
Stood  to  my  sign-post. 

Iftc,  Gossip,  I  have  found 
The  root  of  all :  Kneel,  pray ;  it  is  thyself 
Art  cause  Uiereof ;  each  person  is  the  founder     \ 
Of  his  own  fortune,  good  or  bad :  But  mend  it ;    I 
Call  for  thy  doak  and  rapier. 

Diego.  How! 

Inc.  Do,  call. 
And  put  'em  on  in  haste :  Alter  thy  foitune, 
By  appearing  worthy  of  her.    Dost  thou  think 
Her  good  &c(b  e'er  will  know  a  man  bkeuerpof 
In  single  body,  thus  ?  in  hose  and  doublet. 
The  horse-boy's  garb ?  base  blank,  vod^htk^Mt^ 
euerpof 


1 1^ 
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Heitia.  Wbnt  meBDi  fonr  wonliip  7 

/no.  Bring   farth    tliy   husbnod'a  sword.— ^< 
lung  it  on. 
And  now  bi*  cloak  ;  here.  CRal  it  up.^1  niPDn, 
Oouip,  to  rhonge  tout  luu-k,  md  bring  you  ffxtif 

HoaUit.  Why,  \i  there  charm  in  thia  ? 

Inc.  Expect.     Now  walk  ; 
But  not  the  pice  of  one  thai 
For  wuit  of  griTitj  in  an  he 
Ynu  msy  remember,  gOBsip,  if  you  pleue, 
(Yflur  wife  being  then  th'  infanta  of  the  gipi 
And  youtspif  governing  a  great  maa'e  mulej 
Mb  ■  poor  'iiiuire  at  Madrid,  attending 
A  master  of  cerenioniei  (but  a  man,  believe  it, 
That  knew  hia  place  lo  tW  mld-wnight  ;)  and  sudi, 
Hiie  1  heuid  him  oft  Bay.  ought  every  host 
Within  the  cathulic  kiug'a  domiaiana 

Diego.  How? 

Al  least,  vice-mister,  and  to  do  nought  in  cutr)M> ; 

He  would  not  speak  with  an  ambasaador's  cook, 
See  a  cold  hake-meat  from  a  foreign  part, 
In  pMerpoi  Had  »  dog  but  fltay'd  wiihoni. 
Or  beast  of  quality,  ai  an  Eng^sb  con. 
But  to  present  iticlf,  be  would  put  on 
llii  SiYoy  chain  about  his  neck,  the  nilT 
And  cuffa  of  HoIUnd,  then  the  Naplea  hat. 
With  [he  Rome  hatband,  and  the  Florentine  agate, 
The. Milan  aword.  the  cloak  of  Genoa,  ael 
With  Flemiib  bultoui;  all  hii  given  piecea, 
To  entertain  'em  in  ;  and  compUment 
With  a  tame  cony,  as  with  the  prince  that  Bent  it. 
[KnKkvmn. 

O'tga.   Liat  \  who  is  there  1 

Ine.  A  gueat,  an't  be  Ihy  will '. 

Difgo.  Look,  aponae;  cry  '•  luck,"  an  we  ho 
e"ncounter'd.     Ha! 

Htnlfu.  Luck  then,  and  good;  for  'lis  a  fine 
With  a  braie  horae.  [brave  guett, 

lae.  Why  DOW,  believe  of  riirrpe 
Ab  you  ahiU  Bee  occaaion.     Go,  and  meet  him. 


Thetd.  Look  to  my  horse,  I  pray  you.  well. 

Ditgo.  He  aball,  >ir. 

Jne.  Oh,  how  beneatii  his  rank  and  call   was 
that  now '. 
••  Your  hnrae  shaU  be  entreated  a*  becomes 
A  horse  of  fsshion,  and  hia  indies." 

ThfBd.   Oh'.  IFamU. 

lie.  Look  to  the  CBTilier  !  What  aili  he  ?  Suiyl 
If  it  concern  hia  bone,  let  it  not  trouble  bin  ; 
He  aball  have  all  respect  tbe  place  can  jidd  him, 
Either  of  barley,  or  fresh  straw. 

Diega.  Good  air, 
Look  np. 

/no.   He  sinks  1  Somewhat  to  caat  upon  him  ; 
He'll  go  away  in  esfrpo  else. 

Diego.  What,  wife! 
Ob,  your  hot  waters  quickly,  and  Mme  cold 
To  cost  in  his  sweet  face. 


For  that,  in   troth,   sir,  we  h 
choice :  Our  bouse 
Is  but  a_£ept  of  need,  that  nan  and  then 
Receives  a  gueat  between  tbe  gmier  (awns. 

As  tbey  come  late  ;  only  one  room 

he.  She  means,  sir,  'lis  none 

itter'd  htapi  rall'd  ions,   • 


Tbe  host'a  heard,  though  he  wind  his  bom 

people  1 

Here  u  a  competent  pilp,  nherrin  the  min. 
Wife,  servants,  all  do  live  within  the  whistle. 

Inf.  A  pretty  modest  quadrangle  ! 
She  will  describe  to  yoa. 

Hmlea.  (Wherein  Etind  two  beds,  wr) 
We  have  :  and  where,  if  any  guest  do  cooMb 
He  must  of  force  be  lodged ;  that  ii  tbe  Iroth.  dr. 

Theod.  But  if  I  pay  you  lor   uoth  your  beds, 
That  should  alike  content  you.  [metbink^ 

Hotleii.  That  it  ahall,  sir : 
If  I  be  pud.  I  am  paid.  J 

Thfod.  Why,  tlicrc'a  a  ducat  1  ■ 

Will  that  make  you  content  i  ■ 

Hoitft.  Oh,  the  aweet  face  on  yon  1  1 

A  ducBl  ?  yes  :  An  there  were  three  beds,  sir, 

YoQ  should  be  private  in  them  alt,  in  all.  sir :' 
No  one  ahould  have  ■  piece  of  a  bed  with  you ; 
No!  master  dean  of  Setil  himself,  I  swear. 
Though  he  came  naked  hither,  as  once  he  did. 
When  he  had  like  to  have  been  ta'en  a       ~     ~ 

And  gelt  by  her  master  ;  you  ahall  be  as  privats  1 
As  if  you  lay  in'a  own  great  home  that's  bona" 
Where  nobody  cornea,  they  say. 

Theod.  1  thank  yon,  Hoaleas. 
Pray  you,  will  you  f  hew  me  in  ? 

Hoilea.  Yea,  marry  will  I,  mr; 
And  pray  that  not  a  flea,  or  a  chink  ve»  ym. 
(Kirniiu  ITSSSad  THsgn 

Ine.  Yon  forget  supper  t  Gossip,  uiovb  Ibr  f( 
V"-  ,, 

Diego,  "lis  strange  what  kive  to  a  beast  Itiaydl 
Threw  bim  into  ttaia  liL  [bis  M 

Inc.  Yon  shall  excuse  me  i 
It  was  his  being  In  cnerpo  merely  CC 

Diego.  Do  you  think  so,  (ir  ? 

Inc.  Most  unlucky  cunjiB/ 
Nought  else.  He  looks  aa  be  woold  «at  partridge    j 
This  guest  i  ha'  you  'em  ready  in  th    '    "       ' 


LOVE'S  PILGRIMAGE. 
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And  a  fine  piece  of  kid  now  ?  and  fresh  garlic, 
With  ajaodiDA^  and  Zant  oil  ? — How  now  ? 

Enter  HostoM. 

Has  he  bespoke  ?  what,  wiJl  he  have  a  brace. 
Or  but  one  partridge  ?  or  a  short-legg'd  hen. 
Daintily  carlMnad^d  ? 

Ilotteu.  'Las,  the  dead 
May  be  as  ready  for  a  supper  as  he. 

Ine.  Ha? 

Hottest,  He  has  no  mind  to  eat,  more  than  his 

Inc.  Say  you  f  [shadow. 

Diego,  Hpw  does  your  worship  ? 

Inc.  I  put  on 
My  left-shoe  first  to>day,  (now  I  perceive  it) 
And  skipt  a  bead  in  saying  them  o?er,  else 
I  could  not  be  thus  crossed  I  He  cannot  be 
Above  seventeen ;  one  of  his  years,  and  have 
No  better  a  stomach  ? 

Hotiett,  And  in  such  good  clothes  too ! 

Diego,  Nay,  those  do  often  make  the  stomach 
That  is  no  reason.  [worse,  wife  ; 

Ine.  I  could,  at  his  years,  gossips, 
(As  temperate  as  you  see  me  now)  have  eaten 
My  brace  of  ducks,  with  my  half-goose,  my  cony. 
And  drank  my  whole  twelve  marv^is  in  wine. 
As  easy  as  I  now  get  down  three  olives. 

Diego,  And,  with  your  temperance'  favour,  yet 
I  think 
Your  worship  would  put  to't  at  six-and-thirty. 
For  a  good  wager,  and  the  meal  in  too. 

Ine.  I  do  not  know  what  mine  old  mouth  can 
I  have  not  proved  it  lately.  [do ; 

Diego.  That's  the  grief,  sir. 

Inc.  But  is  he,  wi&out  hope  then,  gone  to  bed? 

Hotiett.  I  fear  so,  sir ;  he  has  lock'd  the  door 
Sure  he  is  very  ill.  [close  to  him  : 

Ine.  That  is  with  fasting. 
Yon  should  ha'  told  him,  gossip,  what  you  had 
Given  him  the  inventory  of  your  Idtchen  ;      [had. 
It  is  the  picklock  in  an  inn,  and  often 
Opens  a  dose-barr'd  stomach.    What  niay  he  be, 
Has  he  so  good  a  horse  ?  [trow  ! 

Diego.  Oh,  a  brave  jennet, 
As  e'er  your  worship  saw.  ^    D 

Ine.  And  ^tf  eats?  ■''    ^^ 

Diego.  Strongly. 

Ine.  A  mighty  solecism  !  Heaven  grant  me  pa- 
What  creatures  has  he  ?  [tience  ! 

Hottett.  None. 

Ine.  And  so  well  clothed. 
And  so  well  mounted  ? 

Diego.  That's  all  my  wouder,  sir, 
Who  he  should  be :  He  is  attired  and  horsed 
For  the  constable's  son  of  Spain. 

Ine,  My  wonder's  more 
He  should  want  appetite. — ^Well,  a  good  night 
To  both  my  gossips !   I  wiU  for  this  time 
Put  oif  the  thought  of  supping.    In  the  morning 
Remember  him  of  breakfast,  pray  you. 

Hottett,  I  shall,  sir. 

Diego,  A  hungry  time,  sir. 

Ine,  We  that  live  like  mice 
On  other's  meat,  must  watch  when  we  can  get  it. 

{Exit. 

Hotieu,  Yes,  but  I  would  not  tell  him,  our  fair 
Sayi,  though  he  eat  no  supper,  be  will  pay  [guest 
For  one. 

Diego^  Good  news !  we'll  eat  it,  spouse,  to  his 
Tvas  politiclj  done  to  admit  no  sharers,    [health. 


Where's  mine 
[host? 


Enter  FHiurro. 

Phil,  Look  to  the  mules  there  ! 

Diego,  Here,  sir. — 
Another  fairy  ? 

Hottett,  filess  me ! 

Phil.  From  what,  sweet  Hostess  ? 
Are  you  afraid  o'  your  guests  ? 

Hottett,  From  angeU,  sir ; 
I  think  there's  none  but  such  come  here  to-night. 
My  house  had  never  so  good  luck  before. 
For  brave  fine  guests :  And  yet,  the  ill  luck  on't  is 
I  cannot  bid  you  welcome. 

PhU.  No  ? 

Hotiett.  Not  lodge  you,  sir. 

Phil.  Not,  Hostess  ? 

Hottest,  No,  in  troth,  sir ;  I  do  tell  you, 
,ffffy^V"^  you  may  provide  in  time :  my  beds 
Are  both  ta'en  up  by  a  young  cavalier, 
That  will  and  must  be  private. 

Diego.  He  has  paid,  sir, 
For  all  our  chambers. 

Hotiett.  Which  is  one ;  and  beds. 
Which  I  already  ha'  told  you  are  two.     But,  sir. 
So  sweet  a  creature — I  am  very  sorry 
I  cannot  lodge  yon  by  him ;  jou  look  so  like  him  i 
You  are  both  the  loveliest  pieces 

Phil.  What  train  has  he  ? 

Diego,  None  but  himself. 

Phil,  And  will  no  less  than  both  beds 
Serve  him  ? 

Hotiett,  He  has  given  me  «  ducat  for  'em. 

Phil,  Oh, 
You  give  me  reason.  Hostess.    Is  he  handsome. 
And  young,  do  you  say  ? 

Hottett,  Oh,  sir,  the  delicat'st  flesh. 
And  finest  clothes  withal,  and  such  a  horse, 
With  such  a  saddle ! 

Phil,  She's  in  love  with  all, 
Q«_hor8ej,_aAd  him,  and  saddle,  and  clothes.— 

'        Good>qim9i,  "  ^^ ^ 

Thou  justi^MT^jTsex,  lov'st  all  that's  brave. 

Enter  hicvwo. 

Sure,  though  I  lie  o'  th'  ground,  I'll  stay  here  now, 
And  have  a  sight  of  him :  You'll  give  me  house- 
room. 
Fire,  and  fresh  meat,  for  money,  gentle  Hostess, 
And  make  me  a  pallet  ? 

Ine,  Sir,  she  shall  do  reason. — 
I  understood  you  had  another  guest,  gossips : 
Prav  you  let  his  mule  be  look'd  to,  have  good  straw, 
And  store  of  bran.     And,  gossip,  do  you  hear, 
Let  him  not  stay  for  supper :  What  good  fowl  ha' 
This  gentleman  would  eat  a  pheasant.  [you  ? 

Hottett,  'Las,  sir. 
We  ha'  no  such. 

Ine,  I  kiss  your  hands,  fair  sir. — 
What  ha'  you  then?  speak  what  you  have. — I'm 
Here  for  the  Catholic  king,  an  officer        [one,  sir 
To  enquire  what  guests  come  to  these  places :  You. 
Appear  a  person  of  quality,  and  'tis  fit  [sir, 

You  be  accommodated.— Why  speak  you  not  ? 
What  ha'  you,  woman  ?  are  you  afraid  to  vent 
That  which  you  have  ? 

Phil,  This  is  a  most  strange  man, 
To  appoint  my  meat ! 

Hottett.  The  half  of  a  cold  hen,  sir. 
And  a  boil'd  quarter  of  kid,  is  all  i'  th'  house. 

Inc.  Why,  all's  but  cold.    Let  him  see  it  forth; 
And  give  the  eye  some  satisfactiot^x  \5»x%x^ 

T  T 


\ 


wr       ^"^"^ 
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^^H 

A  ITBveUer's  «»iiuu:l.  Dinit  lee  bread  nniJ  salt ; 

«■»(«■  ur™«ittiri«. 

HU  htUj  u  niatet  M  him  Ihap  hi.  kiadred.— 

Ditgo.  Here  'tis,  and  right  Sunt  Mania. 

Cold  ben'a  a  pretty  meal,  sir. 

Phil.  Wh»t  jou  please.— 

FhU.  ]  love  the  bnmanity 

!  un  i™ol.ed  lo  obey. 

Used  in  this  place. 
lie.  Sir,  I  salale  you  here. 

/no.  So  a  your  tid. 

With  pepper,  girlie,  ind  the  juice  of  ua  orange ! 

Phil.  I  kiss  your  bands,  sir. 

She  ahull  with  ulladi  help  it,  and  eleiin  iioen.— 

Inc.  Good  wine  1  it  will  bqjet  an  apiielitfl  ^ 

Diipatch  1— Wh«t  new.  at  court,  sir  ? 

Fill  him.  and  sit  down,  gossip  ;  entartun 

Phil.  'Faith,  new  tirta 

Your  noble  guest  here,  as  becomes  joQr  Hilt 

Moat  of  the  Udica  ha>e,  the  men  old  >ait>  : 

Diego.  Please  you  to  like  this  wine,  air  f 

Only  the  king's  fool  has  a  new  coat 

PhU.  I  dislike 

To  Mfve  yoQ. 

Nothing,  mine  boat,  bot  that  1  may  not  s« 

/no.  I  did  gnesa  you  came  from  thence,  >ir. 

Your  concealed  gnest.    Here's  to  you? 

Phil.  But  1  do  know  I  did  not. 

Ditgo.  In  good  faith,  air. 

Inc.  I  mtotook,  sir. 

I  wish  yon  aa  weU  at  him  ;  'would  yon  night  sec 

What  hear  you  of  the  archdukei  ? 

himi 

Phil.  'Troth,  jroar  qneslion. 

Inc.  And  wherefore  may  he  r.ot  ? 

lnf.  Of  the  French  business  what  ■ 

DifQO.  He  has  lock'd  himself,  Br, 

Phil.  At  much. 

,JJ«:  and  has  hired  both  the  bc4lB  o'  my  wife 

^H 

Int.  No  more; 

PhU.  Ill  give  as  much 

Enlir  Bosbw  anj  EonuiU,  irirA  a  TMt. 

(If  that  will  do't)  for  one.  u  he  (or  both  ; 

Tbej  uy  the  Freneb-Oh,  that',  «ll ;  come,  I'll 

^'hat  say  you,  mine  host  ?  The  door  odit  spea, 

help  you— 

I'll  fling  myself  upon  the  next  bed  to  him. 

Have  you  no  gibleta  now .'  or  a  hroil'd  rasher  ? 

And  there's  an  end  oF  me  till  moming ;  noin 

Or  some  such  present  dish  ID  uaiet  t 

I  wiU  make  none. 

Ho,t.  Notanr.  air. 

DUgo.  I  wish  your  worship  well  j  but 

Inc.  The  more  your  (oult  I  ;'ou  ne'er  should  be 

Ine.   Hia  honour  is  engaged  \  and  my  ihe-gDisiB 

wilbont 

Haih  past  her  promise,  hath  ah*  not? 

Such  aids  :  What  cottage  nould  ha'  lack'd  a  phea. 

Ditga.  Yes,  trnly. 

And  kid  forth  quickly,                                         [sant 

Ino.  ThattouebethtothecreditoftliehoMii 

WeU,  I  will  «l  a  little,  and  think.     How  aay  joii, 

At  such  a  time  as  this  ?     WeU,  bring  your  hen. 

Phit.  Th»t  should  be  my  prayer, 

Unto  this  bmwno'th' hen? 

PhU.  1  ha'  more  mind 

Inc.  Sir",  the  French, 

To  get  this  bed,  sir. 

Tbey  say,  are  diiided  'bont  their  match  nitb  as  ■' 

Ijio.  Say  yon  so?  why  then. 

What  think  you  of  it- 

Give-t  me  again,  sad  drink  to  mo— Mine  kort, 

PhU.  Aa  of  nought  to  me,  air. 

Fill  him  hia  wine!    Thou'rt  doU,  and  dotl  Mt. 

Int.  N>f ,  it's  u  little  to  me  loo ;  hut  1  loTe 

praise  it.— 
I  e*t  bDt  to  teach  jou  the  way.  air.                          ■ 

■ 

To  ask  ifter  these  things,  to  knoir  the  alTections 

■ 

or  stales  and  prlncea,  nov  and  then,  for  bettering— 

PhU.  Sir.                                                                 1 

■ 

PhU.  Of  your  own  ignorance. 

Find  but  the  way  to  lodge  me  in  this  diunbcr, 

1 

Inc.  Yes,  sir. 

I'll  give  mine  host  two  ducats  for  Ml  bod,               ' 

Phil.  Many  do  so. 

And  you.  sir,  two  reals.     Here's  to  yoo  I 

/no.  1  cannot  Uve  without  it.  What  do  you  hear 

^H| 

Of  our  Indian  fleet?  they  i»y,  they  are  weU  re- 
tum'd. 

I  am  not  mercenary.— Gos«p,  pledge  him  for  mc. 
I'll  think.     A  little  more  ;  but  eveo  one  bit ; 

PhU.  I  had  no  veuture  with  'em,  air  ;  had  you  ? 

Abd  then— Talk  on;  you  cannot  interrupt  m*. 

Inc.  Why  do  you  ask.  sir? 

DUgo.  ThU  piece  of  wine,  air,  cost  ae 

Phil.  'Cauae  it  might  concern  yon  i 

Injs.  Stay,  I  have  found 

It  does  not  o>e. 

^B 

E.Ur  H0««i  aad  Scr,^,..  T.Va  U^i.  «.d  ,^,«.U 

garUcl 
Haveyounotabnndiorgrapesaow,or«i>awbwia>, 

Inc.  Oh,  here's  ycnr  meat  come. 

To  give  the  mouth  a  ttlisb? 

Phil.  Thanks  1 

Diega.  Wife,  do  you  bear? 

t  wehnme  it  at  any  price. 

Ine.  It  ia  no  matter.— Sir,  pre  mine  faott  tonr 

I«e.  Some  atools  hero  ! 

dncata. 

And  bid  mine  boat  bring  wine.— I'll  try  your  kid, 

Dicgo.  How.  air! 

If  he  be  sweet :  He  looks  well.     Yea ;  he  is  good. 

Inc.  Do  yoo  reorive  "em  :  1  will  laTe 

l'Uc«Teyoa,sir. 

The  honesty  of  your  house;  and  yonn  loo.goaaip: 

PhU.  You  use  me  loo,  loo  princely  i 

And  1  will  lodge  the  geutlrman.     Shew  Ihe  <^ui. 

Taste,  and  carve  too  t 

Diego.  Good  air.  do  you  hear?                      [ber. 

Inc.  Ilove  to  do  these  offices. 

Ine.  Shew  me  Uie  chamber. 

PhU.  I  think  you  do  i  for  whose  sake  P 

Ditgo.  Pray  yoo,  sir. 

Ine.  For  themselves,  air  ; 

Do  not  disturb  my  gueil. 

The  vwy  doing  of  them  ia  reward. 

Ino.  Disturb  ?  I  hope 

Phil.  He  had  Utile  faith  would  not  believe  you, 

The  Catholic  king,  sir.  may  command  ■  kdg<n(. 

/iw.  Gowp,  MDiB  wine !                             I  sir. 

SCENE   II. 
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Gil 


For  any  minuter  of  his,  employed 

In  business  of  the  state.     Where  is  the  door  ? — 

Open  the  door !  Who  are  you  there  ?  Within  ! 

iKnocks, 
In  the  king's  name  . 

Theod,   [Within.']  What  would  you  have  > 

Jnc,  Your  key,  sir, 
And  your  door  open  :  I  have  here  command 
To  lodge  a  gentleman,  from  the  justice,  sent 
Upon  the  king's  affairs. 

Theod,  Kings  and  necessities 
Must  be  obey'd  :  The  key's  under  the  door. 

Inc.  How  now,  sir?  are  you  fitted?  you  se- 
cured? 

PhiL,  Your  two  reals  are  grown  a  piece  of  eight. 

Inc.  Excuse  me,  sir  ! 

Phil.  'Twill  buy  a  hen,  and  wine, 
Sir«  for  to-morrow.  {Exit. 

Inc.  I  do  kiss  your  hands,  sir. — 
Well,  this  will  bear  my  charge  yet  to  the  gallies, 
(Where  I  am  owing  a  ducat)  whither  this  night, 
By  the  moon's  leave,  I'll  march  ;  for  in  the  mom- 
Early,  they  put  from  Port  Saint  Mary's.  [ing 

UHego,  Laoaro  !  IBxeutU  all  but  Diboo. 

Enttr  Laxaro. 

How  do  the  horses  ? 

LoM,  'Would  you  would  go  and  see,  sir ! 
A  plague  of  all  jades,  what  a  clap  he  has  given  me  I 
As  sore  at  yon  live,  master,  he  knew  perfectly 
I  oozen'd  lum  on's  oats  ;  he  look'd  upon  me. 
And  then  he  meer'd,  as  who  should  say,  *'  Take 

heed,  sirrah  I" 
And  when  he  saw  our  half-peck,  which  you  know 
Was  but  an  old  court-dish,  Lord,  how  he  stampt  I 
I  thought 't  had  been  for  joy  ;  when  suddenly 
He  cuts  me  a  back  caper  with  his  heels, 
And  takes  me  just  o'  th'  crupper ;  down  came  I, 
And  all  my  ounce  of  oati :  Then  he  neigh'd  out. 
As  though  he  had  had  a  mare  by  th'  talL 

Diego.  'Faith,  Lazaro, 
We  are  to  blame,  to  use  the  poor  dumb  senritorB 
So  cruelly. 

Lost.  Yonder's  this  other  gentleman's  horse, 
Keeping  our  Ladv-ere ;  the  devil  a  bit 
He  has  got  since  he  came  in  yet ;  there  he  stands, 
And  looks,  and  looks — But  'tis  your  pleasure,  sir. 
He  shall  look  lean  enough.     He  has  hay  before 

him. 
But  'til  as  big  as  hemp,  and  will  as  soon  ehoak 

him. 
Unless  he  eat  it  bntter'd.    He  had  four  shoes. 
And  good  ones,  when  he  came;   'tii  a  strange 

wonder 
With  standing  still  he  should  cast  three. 

Diego.  Oh,  Lasaro, 
The  devil's  in  this  trade !  Truth  never  knew  it ; 
And  to  the  devil  we  shall  travel,  Lazaro,    f 
Unless  we  mend  our  manners.     Once  every  week 
I  meet  with  such  a  knock  to  mollify  me. 
Sometimes  a  dozen  to  awake  my  consdenoe, 
Yet  still  I  sleep  securely.  / 

LoM.  Certain,  master, 
We  must  use  bettet  dealing. 

Diego.  'Faith,  for  mine  own  jpart, 
(Not  to  give  ill  example  to  our  issues) 
I  could  be  well  oontent  to  steal  but  two  girths, 
And  now  and  then  a  saddle-cloth  ;  change  a  bridle. 
Only  for  exercise. 

Lmw.  If  we  ooald  stay  there. 


There  were  some  hope  on's,  master;  but  the  devil  is 
We  are  drunk  so  early,  we  mistake  whole  saddles. 
Sometimes  a  horse ;  and  then  it  seems  to  us  too 
Every  poor  jade  has  his  whole  peck,  and  tumbles 
Up  to  his  ears  in  clean  straw ;  and  every  bottle 
Shews  at  the  least  a  dozen ;  when  the  truth  is,  sir. 
There's  no  such  matter,  not  a  smell  of  provender. 
Not  so  much  straw  as  would  tie  up  a  horse. tail. 
Nor  anything  i'  th'  rack,  but  two  old  cobwebs. 
And  so  much  rotten  hay  as  had  been  a  hen's  nest. 

Diego.  Well,  these  mistakings  must  be  mended, 
These  apparitions,  that  abuse  our  senses,    [Lazaro, 
And  make  us  ever  apt  to  sweep  the  manger, 
But  put  in  nothing ;  these  fancies  must  be  forgot, 
And  we  must  pray  it  may  be  reveal'd  to  us 
Whos^  horse  we  ought,  in  conscience,  to  cozen, 
And  how,  and  when  :  A  parson's  horse  may  suffer 
A  little  greasing  in  his  teeth,  'tis  wholesome, 
And  keeps  him  in  a  sober  shuffle ;  and  his  saddle 
May  want  a  stirrup,  and  it  may  be  sworn 
His  learning  lay  on  one  side,  and  so  broke  it : 
He  has  ever  oats  in's  cloak-bag  to  prevent  us. 
And  therefore  'tis  a  meritorious  office 
To  tithe  him  soundly. 

LoM.  And  a  grazier  may 
(For  those  are  pinching  puckfoista.  and  suspicious) 
Suffer  a  mist  before  his  eyes  sometimes  too. 
And  think  he  sees  his  horse  eat  half  a  bushel ; 
When  the  truth  is,  rubbing  his  gums  with  salt. 
Till  all  the  skin  come  off,  he  shall  but  mumble 
Like  an  old  woman  that  were  chewing  brawn. 
And  drop  'em  out  again. 

Diego.  That  may  do  well  too,                          « 
And  no  doubt  'tis  but  venial :  But,  good  Lazaro, 
Have  you  a  care  of  understanding  horses. 
Horses  with  angry  heels,  gentlemen's  horses, 
Horses  that  know  the  world !  Let  them  have  meat 
Till  their  teeth  ache,  and  rubbing  till  their  ribs 
Shine  like  a  wench's  forehead ;  they  are  devils 

Lat.  And  look  into  our  diealings.    As  sure  as 
we  live, 
These  courtiers'  horses  are  a  kind  of  Welch  pro- 
phets; 
Nothing  can  be  hid  from  'em  !  For  mine  own  part. 
The  next  I  cozen  of  that  kind  shall  be  founderM, 
And  of  all  four  too  ;  I'll  no  more  such  compliments 
Upon  my  crupper. 

Diego.  Steal  but  a  little  longer. 
Till  I  am  lamed  too,  and  we'll  repent  together  ; 
It  will  not  be  above  two  days. 

LoM.  By  that  time 
I  shall  be  well  again,  and  all  forgot,  sir. 

Diego,  Why  Sien,  I'll  stay  for  thee.       lExeunt. 


SCENE  11.—^  Bed-Roomintheeame. 
TnwoxtoaMA  amd  Paiuno,  discovered  en  ieveral  BeiU 

^    Theod.  Ob— ho  1  oh— ho  ! 
Phil.  Ha! 

Theod.  Oh— oh  ! — Heart,  heart,  heart,  heart  I 
Phil.  What's  that? 

Theod.  \^en  wilt  thou  break,   break    break, 
PhiL  Ha  I  [break  ? 

I  would  the  voice  were  stronger,  or  I  nearer. 
Theod.  Shame,   shame,   eternal  shame  I    what 
Phil.  Done?  [have  1  done 

Theod.  And  to  no  end !  what  a  wild  journey 

Have  I  more  wildly  undertaken  ! 
Phil.  Journey'  »'t\ 


Let 


Theod.  Koo,  wiClioat  Gonniel.  cbte, 
Phil.  Whither  will  thi»  Gt  rarrj  ; 
Tluod.  OU.  mrfbUjI 
Phil.  This  it  no  pommon  liolncss. 
Theod.  How  hare  1  left 

thnuld  lave  or  keep  '.  Ob,  Heiver 
PMI.  Sir! 
Thcod.  Ub! 

Phil.  How  <la  you,  genUe  Bir  ? 
Theod.  Aka,  mj  fortune  ! 
Phil.   It  »eenn  your  «orrow  oppreS! 

your  goodnni, 
bear  half,  sir;  i  diriiled  burtbe 

le  lighter. 


Theod.  Oh  ! 

Pfti(.  Tliat  aiEh  bolraya 
The  follQeas  of  jour  grief. 

Theod.  Ajr,  if  that  grief 
Hod  not  bereft  me  of  saj  undenlindio^. 
1  abould  hsTG  well  remembered  where  1  was. 

what  company  ;  and  clapl  a  lock 
trpoD  tbia  tongue  for  (slktng. 

Phil.  Worthy  air, 
Let  it  not  add  to  .your  grief,  tliat  1  have  heard 
A  righ  or  groan  come  from  you  i  that  ii  all,  sir, 

Thtod.  Good  air,  no  more !  jou  have  heard  loo 
much,  I  fear : 
'Wouhl  I  had  taken  poppy  when  1  spake  it ! 

Phil.  It  aeems  you  have  an  ill  belief  of  me, 
And  would  hare  fear'd  much  more,  had  you.Bpoke 
I  could  interpret.     But,  believe  it,  air,  (aught 

Had  1  had  meani  to  look  into  your  breaat, 

1  Bleeping  here,  that  ao  Mcurtly 
r  mlgbt  bave  read  all  that  your  woe  would  bide, 
1  would  not  bave  betrayed  you. 

Theod.  Sir.  that  tpeecb 
la  very  noble,  and  aliDOat  would  tempt 
My  need  to  truit  you. 

Phil.  At  jnur  own  election  ; 
1  dare  not  make  my  faith  ao  mucb  auapected 

a  proteit  again ;  nor  am  I  curioua 
To  know  mora  iban  i>  6t. 

Theod.  Sir,  1  wiU  truet  yau  ; 
Bnt  you  iball  promiae.  tir,  to  keep  your  bed, 
And,  whatsoe'er  you  hear,  not  to  ini{)artune 
More,  I  beseech  you,  from  me— — 

Phil.  Sir.  1  will  not. 

Thtod.  liian  1  am  prone  Co  niter, 

Phil.  My  faith  for  it  1 

Tlitod.  II  I  were  wise,  I  yet  ahould   bold  my 
You  will  be  noble?  (peace. 

Phil.  You  thatl  make  me  so 
11  but  thiuk  me  such. 

:  I  do.     Then  know 
e  deeeived  with  whom  you  have  talked  ao 
I  an  a  moat  unfortunate  loJTwonian,  [long; 

PhU.  Hat 

Thtod,  Do  not  atir,  air  I  I  bave  here  a  aword. 

put.  Not  1,  sweet  lady.     Of  what  blood  or 

Thtod.  You'll  keep  your  faith!  [oame! 

-  l  rU  periah  else. 

nmi.  Sellerx,  then, 

at  Urtb  too  noble  for  me,  so  descended 

,  I  ^Mbtmadi  no  leiB  than  I'm  affrighted. 

'        Mit  Pnt  uut:   By  all  good  things,  1  will  not 

_„  1  wi  Ch«  daughter  of  a  noble  gentleman, 
«»MtelM>putorSpaiDi  myfatber' 


k  vkAITa  fclj  hu  forsaken  me  ? 


Phil.  All   may  be  mended,  ia  fit  time,   too 

Throd.  Alphonao,  air.  [»J«k  it 

Phil.  Alphonao?  What'a  your  own  name? 

Theoil,  Any  base  thing  yau  can  invenL. 

Phil.  Deal  truly, 

Theod.  They  call  me  Tbcodosia. 

Phil,  Ha  !  and  love 
Is  that  that  hath  changed  yon  thus  ? 

Theod.  You  have  obaerved  roe 
Too  nearly,  air  ;  'tis  that  indeed ;  'tia  love,  ai 
And  love  of  him — oh,  Heavens,  why  ihonld 

deal  thus? 

Why  ahonU  they  oae  their  arU  to  coiea  na 
Thai  have  no  cunning,  bnt  our  fean,  about  us  t 
And  ever  that  too  late  too  ;  no  dissembling 
Or  double  way,  but  doting,  too  mueh  laving  ? 
Why  should  they  find  new  oathi,  to   make  mor* 

Phil.  What  may  hia  name  be  ?  [nrrtteha  ? 

Metbinki,  no  soch  ill  usage:  Mflre-Aotaaio, 
A  noble  neigbbout't  bod.     Mow  1  most  desire  ynm 
Tu  stay  a  while  ;  else  my  weak  eyes  roust  annrCT. 
Phil.  I  will— Are  yon  yet  ready  ?  What'a  hia 

rjnahty  ? 
Theod.  His  beat,  a  thief,  air ;  that  he  wonU  be 

known  by 
Is,  heir  to  Leonardo,  ■  rich  gentlemau ; 
Next  of  a  handsome  body,  hsJd  Heaven  made  Um 
A  mind  fit  to  it.     To  tbjs  man,  my  fortune 
(My  more  than  purblind  fortune)  gave  my  Caith, 

And  signs  of  truth,  aa  ever  fabur  tongue  nlttr*d  : 

Phil.  'Tia  well  said  !  Forward,  lady. 

Theod.  Contracted,  sir,  and  by  exchange  of  ringa 
Our  sonls  delivered  ;  notbiug  left  an6iiiahed 
" k,  enjoying  me,  and  oeremony  i 


'^1 


For  that, 


confeaa,  was  the  first  w 
I  ever  made.     Yet,  after  all  this  love,  tir. 
All  this  profession  of  his  faith,  when  daily 
And  hourly  I  expected  dig.bl^^tL|iiiesI, 
He  left  me  like  a  dreanju  all  Ihii  story 
Had  never  been ,  nor  thought  of;  why,  I  knowtKK 
Yet  I  have  cali'd  my  conscience  to  eonfeanon. 
And  every  syllable  that  might  offend 
I  have  had  in  abrift :  Yet  neither  lore's  law,  aiffnoT, 
Nor  lie  of  maiden's  duty,  but  desiring. 
Hate  I  transgreaa'd  in.     Left  his  father  too ; 
Nor  whither  he  is  gone,  or  why  departed. 
Can  any  tongue  rasolve  me.     All  my  hope 
(Which  keeps  me  yet  alive,  and  would  pennade  mt 
I  may  be  once  more  happy,  and  thiu  tbapea  na 
A  ahame  to  nil  my  modest  sex)  i*  diis,  air  ; 
I  have  a  brother,  and  his  old  compuiioD. 
Student  in  Salamanca ;  there  my  but  hope.  I 

If  be  be  yet  olive,  and  can  be  loving,  ■ 

Is  [eft  me  to  recover  him  :  For  which  trsrtl,  ■ 
In  this  suit  left  at  home  of  that  deaj  bifither's.  ^ 
Thus  M  yon  find  me,  without  fear,  or  wtadom,  ' 

I  have  wander'd  from  my  htber,  fled  m;  friends. 
And  now  am  only  child  of  hopeuul  danger. 
You  are  now  silent,  sir  ;  this  tedious  alorr 
(That  ever  keeps  me  waking)  makes  you  heavy  i 
Til  lit  it  ahould  do  so  :  for  that  and  1 
Can  be  bat  troubles. 

Phil.  No  ;  I  sleep  not,  lady  : 
I  would  I  could! — Oh. Heaven. is  Ibiaroycomforll 

Theod,  What  ail  you.  geDlte  «r  ? 

Phil.  Oh ! 

Theod,  Why  do  you  groan  so.' 
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Phil,  I  mast,  I  must !  oh,  misery  !  IJittes, 

Theod.  But  now,  sir, 
You  were  my  comfort :  If  any  thing  afflict  you. 
Am  not  I  fit  to  bear  a  part  on't  ?  and  by  your  own 
rule? 

Phil.  No  ;  if  you  could  heal,  as  you  have  wound- 
But  *tis  not  in  your  power.  [ed  me 

Theod.  I  fear  intemperance. 

Phil,  Nay,  do  not  seek  to  shun  me  !  I  must  see 
you, 
By  Heaven,  I  must. — Hoa  there,  mine  host!  a 
Strive  not ;  I  will  not  stir  you.  [candle ! — 

Theod,  Noble  sir, 
This  is  a  breach  of  promise. 

Phil.  Tender  lady. 
It  shall  be  none  but  necessary. — Hoa  there  ! 
Some  Hght,  some  light,  for  Heaven's  sake  ! 

Theod.  Will  you  betray  me  ? 
Are  you  a  gentleman  ? 

Phil.  Good  woman ! 

Theod,  Sir ! 

Enter  Dikoo,  with  a  Light. 

PhiL  If  I  be  prejudicial  to  you,  curse  me  I 

Diego.  Yon  are  early  stirring,  sir. 

Phil,  Give  me  your  candle ; 
And  so,  good  morrow  for  a  while. 

Diego.  Good  morrow,  sir.  lExU. 

Theod.  Mj  brother  Don  Fhilippo?   Nay,  sir, 
km  me .'  IKmeli. 

1  ask  no  mercy,  sir,  for  none  dare  know  me ; 
I  can  deserve  none.    As  you  look  upon  me, 
Behold  in  infinite  these  foul  dishonours 
My  noble  fiither,  then  yourself,  last  all 
That  bear  the  name  of  kindred,  suffer  in  me ! 
I  have  forgot  whose  child  I  am,  whose  sister ; 
Do  you  foi^t  the  pity  tied  to  that. 
Let  not  compassion  sway  you !  you  will  be  then 
As  foul  as  I,  and  bear  the  same  brand  with  me, 
A  fivourer  of  my  fault    You  have  a  sword,  sir. 
And  such  a  cause  to  kill  me  in 

PhU.  Rise,  sister ! 
I  wear  no  sword  for  women,  nor  no  anger. 
While  your  fair  chastity  is  yet  untouch*d. 

Theod.  By  those  bright  stars,  it  is,  sir. 

Phil.  For  my  sister 
I  do  believe  you ;  and  so  near  blood  has  made  us. 
With  the  dear  love  I  ever  bore  your  virtues. 
That  I  will  be  a  brother  to  your  griefis  too. 
Be  comforted :  *Tis  no  dishonour,  sister, 
To  love,  nor  to  love  him  you  do ;  he  is  a  gentleman|« 
Of  as  sweet  hopes  as  years,  as  many  promises 
As  there  be  growing  truths,  and  great  ones. 

Theod,  Oh,  sir  1 

Phil,  Do  not  despair.  « 

Theod.  Can  you  forgive  ? 

Phil.  Yes,  sister. 
Though  this  be  no  small  error,  a  fiur  greater. 

Theod.  And  think  me  still  your  sister  ? 

Phil,  My  dear  sister. 

Theod,  And  will  you  counsel  me  ? 

Phil.  To  your  own  peace  too : 
You  shall  love  stilL 

Theod,  How  good  you  are  ! 

Phil,  My  business 
And  duty  to  my  father,  which  now  drew  me 
From  Sdamanca,  I  will  lay  aside. 
And  only  be  your  agent     To  persuade  you 
To  leave  both  love,  and  him,  and  well  retire  you«- 

Theod.  Oh,  gentle  brother ! 


Phil.  I  perceive  'tis  folly 
Delay's  in  love  more  dangei 

Theod.  Noble  brother  I 

Phil,  Fear  not,  I'll  run  your  own  way ;  and  to 
help  you, 
(Love  having  rack'd  your  passions  beyond  counsel; 
I'll  hazard  mine  own  fame.   Whither  shall  we  veu- 

Theod.  Alas,  I  know  not,  sir.  [ture  ? 

Phii,  Come,  'tis  bright  morning. 
Let's  walk  out,  and  consider.    You  will  keep  this 

Theod.  I  would,  sir.  [habit  ? 

PhU.  Then  it  shall  be  :  What  must  I  call  you  ? 
Come,  do  not  blush  ;  pray  speak ;  I  may  spoil  all 

Theod.  Pray  call  me  Theodoro.  [else. 

Ki*ter  Dnoo. 

Diego.  Are  you  ready  ? 
Tlie  diay  draws  on  apace.    Once  more,  good-mor- 
row, 

Theod.  Good-morrow,  gentle  host   Now  I  must 

Phil.  Who  dost  thou  think  this  is  ?  [thank  you. 

Diego,  Were  you  a  wench,  sir, 
I  think  you  would  know  before  me. 

Phil.  Mine  own  brother 

Diego.  By  th' mass,  your  noses  are  akin !  Should 
I  Uien 
Have  been  so  barbarous  to  have  parted  brothers  ? 

PhU.  You  knew  it  then  ? 

DiegO'  I  knew  'twas  necessary  , 

You  should  be  both  together  :  Instinct,  signor,y 
Is  a  great  matter  in  an  host. 

Theod.  I  am  satisfied. 

Enter  Pcoao. 

Pedro.  Is  not  mine  host  up  yet  ? 

PhU.  Who's  that  t 

Diego.  I'll  see. 

PhU,  Sister,  withdraw  yourself.    ISke  $tep»  oHde. 

Pedro.  Signor  Philippo ! 

PhU.  Noble  Don  Pedro !  where  have  you  been 
this  way .' 

Pedro.  I  came  from  Port  Saint  Maries,  whence 
the  gallies 
Put  this  last  tide  ;  and  bound  for  Barcdona, 
I  brought  Marc-Antony  upon  his  way. 

PhU,  Marc-Antony? 

Pedro,  Who  is  turned  soldier. 
And  entertained  in  the  new  regiment 
For  Naples. 

PhU.  Is  it  possible  ! 

Pedro.  I  assure  you. 
'^    PhU,  And  put  they  in  at  Barcelona  ? 

Pedro.  So 
One  of  the  masters  told  me. 

Phil.  Which  way  go  you,  sir  ? 

Pedro.  Home. 

Phil.  And  I  for  Sevil.  Pray  you,  sir,  say  not 
That  you  saw  me,  if  you  shall  meet  the  question  ; 
I  have  some  little  business. 

Pedro.  Were  it  less,  sir. 
It  shall  not  become  me  to  lose  the  caution. 
Shall  we  breakfast  together  ? 

Phil.  I'll  come  to  you,  sir.—  lExit  Pbdbo. 

Sister,  you  hear  this  ;  I  believe  your  fortune 
Begins  to  be  propitious  to  you.    We  will  hire 
M^es  of  mine  host  here ;  if  we  can,  himself 
To  be  our  guide,  and  straight  to  Barcelona. 
This  was  as  happy  news  as  unexpected. 
Stay  you  tiU  I  rid  him  Mt^^. 

Theod.  1  vnii.  >xwd.. 


\ 
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Enter  Aunanna  and  a  Bemel- 
Alph.  Kooch  at  (he  door. 
Setv.  'Tia  open,  «ir. 
Atph.  Tbul'i  all  one  ; 
Knock  wbcD  1  bid  you. 
Sen.  Will  not  Tour  worihip  enter  ? 
Alpk.  Will  uot  r<">  l"!^  o">re  DuDiiera 
and  do  that 
Yonr  master  bida  jou .'  Knock,  tou  knaie,  c 
knock 


dpcslal 


* lei 

"Godu 


TliGASjjif^Mehwe  deolingt  hw  uodoDe  me  i 
(Knock  Idn^efTloDder  jet!)  I'll  starve  and  ro 

2  sin.  lWithm.\  Came  in,  B 

Alph.  No.  no,  lir )  1  am  none  of  tlieae  "  Come. 

None  of  those  visitants  :   Bid  your  inae  maiter 
Come  oat ;  1  hme  to  talk  unto  him  :  go,  air  I 

2  Serv,  Your  ftonhip  may  be  weleome. 

Alph.  Sir,  I  will  not  i 
1 1  come  not  to  be  irelcome.  Good  my  three  dncals, 
My  piekled  sprat  a.day,  and  no  oil  lo't, 
I  And  oncB  a-year  a  cotton  ooat  I  leave  prating, 
lAnd  lell  jour  moglei  I  mii  bore. 

2  StTtt.  1  iriU.  lir.— 
This  ii  ■  itrange  old  man.  [Sid. 

Alph.  I  weloome  to  him  ? 
I'll  be  lirit  welcome  to  a  pest-houae. — Sirrah, 
Let's  tiBie  yoDi  valour  now  caaed  up,  and  quiet. 
When  an  occaaion  calls  ;  'til  wiidom  in  you, 
A  serning-man'i  diicnilan  :  IF  you^  draw, 
Draw  but  according  to  your  entertainment ; 
Five  noblea'  worth  of  fury. 

Lto.  Slgnor  Alphonio. 
I  hope  no  disconteut  from  my  will  given, 
Rob  made  you  ehun  my  bouH  :  1  ever  loved  ym  i 
And  credit  mc,  amongat  my  feara  'tia  greatest 

Alpk.  Oh,  good  ligDOr, 
I  know  yon  for  Italiaajreed,  fair-tODgued  ! 
Spare  your  apologies  ;  I  care  not  (br  'em  ; 
A(  Uttle  for  your  love,  air  :  I  can  live 
Without  your  knowledge,  ut  mine  onn,  and  rleep 
Without  depEndrncea,  or  hopca  upon  you. 
I  come  to  ask  ray  daughter. 

Lta.  Gentle  sir  I 

Alph.  I  am  not  gentle,  air ;  nor  gpntle  will  be. 
Till  1  have  joslice,  my  poor  child  rcatoreii 
Your  caper-entting  boy  has  run  sway  with, 
Toong  signnr    Smooth. face ;    he    Ihst    takes    up 

With   smiles    and    aweet    behaviours,  tong^,  and 


Your  high-fed  jennet,  I 

They  aay  you  bred  him 

Sane.  Fy,  signor  I  l 


t  BO  hedge 
r  ■  stallion. 
e  be  tiniei,  and 


hold: 


To  ar^e  these  things  ip,-daademento  able 
To  speak  yc  noble  gentlemen,  ways  punctoal, 
And  to  the  Ufa  of  credit ;  you're  too  rugged. 

Alph.  I  am  too  tame,  sir. 

Leo.  Will  yon  hear  but  reaKia  i 
\     Alph.  No,  1  will  hear  no  reason:  I  com 
I  hither 

rTo  be  popt  iiff  with  rei 
'    Sane.  Why,  signor, 

method ; 

You  choke  the  ctuld  of  Uononr  cUc,  Discretion. 
Do  you  conceive  an  iojary  ? 

Alph.  What  then,  sir? 

Sane.  Thin  follow  it  in  liir  tenni  :    let   Jmt 
When  time  calls,  not  your  tongue.        floonl  bite, 

Alph.   I  know,  air. 
Both  when  and  what  to  do,  without  fireetion*. 
And  where,  and  bow ;  I  come  not  to  b«  tnto'd ; 
MyeauuianomBn'abut  mineowD. — Yoo.iigDM': 
Will  you  restore  my  daughter  ? 

Lfo.  Who  detains  her  .> 

Alph.  No  more  of  these  slight  ahifta  ! 

Leo,  You  urge  me,  aignor. 
With  strange  injustice :  Becanae  my  ton  hai  err'd — 

SaK.  Mark  him. 

Leo.  Out  uf  the  heat  of  yoalh,  doea't  htiow 
I  must  be  father  of  lua  crimes  ? 

Alph.  I  aay  still. 
Leave  off  yonr  rhetoric,  and  restore  my  daoglitcri 
And  suddenly ;  bring  in  your  rebel  too. 

That  Tmay  see  him  punished,  and  severely  ; 
Or,  by  that  holy  Heaven,  I'll  fire  yuor  hODn  I 


mjwayofhon 


And  It 

Sane.   Pn  _  ^ 
Was  not  man  made  the  noblest  creature  ? 

Alph.  Well,  air? 

Sane.  Should  not  his  mind  then  anawer  to  bia 

lAnd  to  his  mind  hi*  actions  ?    If  tbb  ought  lo  br. 
Why  do  we  run  ■  blind  way  from  our  ii<iutlw. 
And  cancel  our  disctelions,  doing  thoae  things 
To  cure  offences,  are  the  most  olTencca ! 
W'e  have  rules  of  jiatiee  in  as ;  to  thoac  rules 
Let  U9  apply  our  angers  :  Yon  can  eooaider 
The  want  in  others  of  tbe>e  terminations. 
And  bow  unAiraish'd  they  apjtear. 

Alph.  Hangotiicral 
And,  where  the  wrongs  ire  open,  hang  rsspccta 

Leo.  Nohlc  sir,  I 

Let's  argue  coolly,  and  conaidcr  Qke  mea.  fl 

Alph.  Uke  men  ?  ■ 

le«.  You  are  too  sudden  stilL  V 

Alph.  Uke  men,  sir? 

Sane.  It  ia  Mr  langoige,  and  allM  to  Iwbqw. 

Alph.  Why,irhatsir*agebeait wmLdTosTgnna 
Make  me  appear  I     Uke  men  > 

Sane.  Taste  but  that  point,  sir, 
And  yon  recover  all. 

Alph.  I  lell  thy  wisdom 

Leo,  .AH  this  is  granted,  sir. 

Alph.  As  wiae  a  man 

Sanir.  Yon  are  not  tainted  that  way. 
Alph.  And  a  man 
Pnre«  make  thie  no  man  ;  or,  at  Ijeil,  ■  baia  ■ 
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Sane.  Fy,  fy !  here  wants  much  carriage. 

Alph.  Haag  much  carriage ! 

Leo,  Give  me  good  language. 

Alph.  Sirrah  signor,  give  me  my  daughter. 

Leo.  I  am  as  gentle  as  yourself,  as  free  bom— - 

Sane,  Observe  his  way. 

Leo.  As  much  respect  owed  to  me 

Sane.  This  bangs  together  nobly. 

Leo.  And  for  civil, 
A  great  deal  more,  it  seems.  Go  look  your  daughter  1 

Sane.  There  you  went  well  off,  signor. 

■Leo.  That  rough  tongue 
You  understand  at  first.    You  never  think,  rir« 
Out  of  your  mightiness,  of  m^oss ;  here  I  stand, 
A  patient  anvil  to  your  buifll^  angers. 
Made  subject  to  your  dangers ;  yet  my  loss  equal : 
Who  shall  bring  home  my  son  ? 

Alph.  A  whipping  beadle. 

Leo.  Why,  is  your  daughter  whorish  ? 

Alpk.  Ha,  thou  darest  not 

By  Heaven,  I  know  thou  darest  not 

Leo.  I  dare  more,  sir, 
If  you  dare  be  uncivil. 

Alph.  Laugh  too,  pigeon  } 

Sane.  A  fitter  time,  for  Fame's  sake !  two  weak 
nurses 
Would  laugh  at  this.     Are  there  no  more  days 

coming. 
No  ground  but  this  to  argue  on  ?  No  swords  left, 
Nor  friends  to  carry  this,  but  your  own  furies  ? 
Alas !  it  shews  too  weakly. 

Alph.  Let  it  shew  ! 
I  come  not  here  for  shows.     Laugh  at  me,  sirrah  ? 
I'll  give  you  cause  to  laugh. 

Leo.  You  are  as  like,  sir. 
As  any  man  in  Spain. 

Alph,  By  Heaven,  I  will ; 
I  will,  brave  Leonardo  I 

Leo.  Brave  Alphonso, 
I  will  expect  it  then. 

Sane.  Hold  ye  there  both ! 
These  terms  are  noble. 

Alph.  You  shall  hear  shortly  from  me. 

Seme.  Now  discreetly. 

Alph.  Assure  yourself  you  shall.    Do  you 
this  sword,  sir  ? 
He  has  not  cast  his  teeth  yet. 

Sane.  Rarely  carried  I 

Alph.  He  Mtes  deep,  most  times  mortal :  Signor, 
I'll  hound  him  at  thee ;  fair  and  home. 

Sane.  Still  noblv. 

Alj^.  And  at  all  those  that  dare  maintain  you. 

Sane.  Excellent! 

Leo.  How  you  shall  please,  sir,  so  it  be  ftdr : 
though  certain 
I  had  rather  give  you  reason. 

Sane.  Fairly  urged  too ! 

Alph.  This  is  no  age  for  reason;  prick  your 
Upon  your  sword's  point [reason 

Sane.  Admirably  follow'd ! 

Alph,  And  there  I'll  hear  it.    So,  till  I  please, 
live,  sir.  lEjeit. 

Leo.  And  so,  farewell !  you're  welcome. 

Sane.  The  end  crowns  all  things.    Signor, 
Some  little  business  past,  this  cause  I'U  argue. 
And  be  a  peace  between  ye,  ift  so  please  you. 
And  by  the  square  of  honour  to  the  utmost. 
I  feel  the  old  man's  master'd  by  much  passion, 
And  too  high  racked,  which  makes  him  overshoot 
His  viQonr  should  direct  at,  and  hurt  those       [all 


h 


That  stand  but  by  a^Jilencbgrs.    This  he  must 

know  too. 
As  necessary  to  his  judgment ;  doting  women 
inmeither  safe  nor  wise  adventurers,  oonceiye  mt^ 
[f  oncetheir  wills  have  wandered :  Nor  is  t  then 
A  time  to  use  our  rages  ;  for  why  should  I 
Bite  at  the  stone,  when  he  that  throws  it  wrongs 

me? 
Do  not  we  know  that  women  aro  most  wooers. 
Though  closest  in  their  carriage  ?    Do  not  all  men 

know. 
Scarce  all  the  compass  of  the  globe  can  hold  'em, 
If  their  affections  be  a-foot  ?    Shall  I  then  covet 
The  follies  of  a  she>fool,  that  by  naturo 
Must  seek  her  likeir-y  reason  be  a  woman  ? 
Sink  a  tall  ship,  because  the  sails  defy  me? 
No,  I  disdain  that  folly ;  he  that  ventures 
Whilst  they  are  fit  to  put  him  on,  has  found  out 
The  everiasting  motion  in  his  scabbard. 
I  doubt  not  to  make  peace.   And  so,  for  this  time, 
My  best  love  and  remembrance  I 

Leo.  Your  poor  servant  I  lExemU. 


wiU 


SCENE  U.—A  Forest  near  Ossuna. 

Enter  Diaoo,  PHiLrppo,  and  Thsodosia. 

Phil.  Where  will  our  horses  meet  us  ? 
Diego.  Fear  not  yoa,  sir ; 
Some  half-mile  hence    my  worship's   man 

stay  us. 
How  is  it  with  my  young  bloods  ?    Come,  be 

jovial; 
Let's  travel  like  a  merry  flock  of  wild  geese. 
Every  tongue  talking. 

Phil.  We  are  very  merry. 
But  do  you  know  this  iray»  sir  ? 

Theod.  Is't  not  dangerous  ? 
Methinks    these  woody  thickets  should  harbour 
knaves. 
Diego.  I  fear  none  but  fair  wenches ;  those  are 
thieves 
May  quickly  rob  me  of  my  good  conditions. 
If  they  cry  stand  once.    But  the  best  is,  signers, 
They  cannot  bind  my  hands  ;  for  any  else. 
They  meet  an  equal  knave,  and  there's  my  pass- 
port. 
I  have  seen  fine  sport  in  this  place ;   had  these 

trees  tongues. 
They  would  tell  ye  pretty  matters :  Do  not  you 
They  are  not  every  day*s  delights*     [fear,  though  ; 
Phil.  What  sport,  sir  ? 

Diego.  Whv,  to  say  true,  the  sport  of  all  sports. 
PhU.  Whatwas't? 

Diego,  Such  tuming-up  of  taffetaes !  and  you 
know 
To  what  rare  whistling  tunes  they  go,  far  beyond 
A  soft  wind  in  the  shrouds  ;  such  stand  there, 
And  doten  V  th'  other  place  !  such  supplications 
And  sub-divisions  for  those  toys  their  honours  t 
One,  '*  As  you  are  a  gentleman,"  in  this  bush ; 
And  **  Oh,  sweet  sir,  what  mean  yon  ?    There's  a 

bracelet. 
And  use  me,  I  beseech  you,  like  a  woman  !  " 
And  her  petition*  s  heard  ;  another  scratches. 
And  cries  she  will  die  first,  and  then  swoons ;  but 

certain 
She's  brought  to  life  again,  and  does  well  after. 
Another,  "  Save  mine  honour,  oh,  mine  honour  1 
My  husband  serves  the  duke,  «\s>  vcl  V^vi\SXx2Gdt^\ 


a. 
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Diayo.  I  otrA  not  stalk  unto  ' 
/no.  No,  they'll  sUnd  yoa, 
Mj  bmy  life  for  ynun,  lir — Yoo  would  wunJer 
n'o  KB  the  HTeral  tricks  and  atraDge  beluvimin 
]Hf  the  poor  raacals  in  their  maam  -. 

weep*,  another  laughi  at  hitn  for  oeeping, 
jA  third  a  moDSlrouB  tapj  ht  tan  Uuch. 

(unr  i      he  iMm^ 


lAndtb 
fhia  linarT^vODlse; 

They  rub  oat  tar  their  rsasoois.  Amongatlhe  r 
rhorc  19  a  little  bay  robb'd,  a  fine  child, 
I  page  :  1  muat  coaresg  mj  pity 
hard  thing  in  a  maa  of  my  place 
To  ihew  compauion]  atincd  at  Um  ;  to  fiddj. 
And  without  noiie,  he  carries  hia  afflictioiu, 
.Andloolciu  if  he  hnd  bat  dream'd  of  toting. 
.This  boy'a  the  glory  of  thii  rohbrrj; 
"■  but  Bhamo  the  action. — Now  ye  n«y  bar 


Diego.  Come,  lads,  'lisholy-day  ;  hang diMlua ^ 

.\nd  sncatiog  agnei  ars  abroad.  [*tia  luic, 

1  Paitenger.  it  seems  lo  i 
For  we  haie  met  with  rare  physidonl 
To  van  DB  of  that  malady. 

Ditgo.  Fine  footing, 

Ligbt  and  deliver ;  noir,  my  boyi !  Hnter  friw. 

How  <Id«i  your  bezels?  Bear  up, 

A  cup  of  neat  sack  now,  aud  a  toast  f  ha.  Friar  f 

A  wBTui  plaiitcr  to  yooc  belly,  father  I 

There  ware  a  blessing  now  E 

Friar.  Yon  say  yoar  mind.  air. 

Diega.  Where's  my  fine  buy,  my  pointer 

Inc.  There's  the  wooder. 

Diego.  A  tank  whore  scratch  their  side*  ) 
poi  follow 
For  robbing  thee  !  thou  hatt  a  thooaiul  ni 
To  rob  thyself,  boy  t  dice,  m 

teoc.  Tfou  are  deeeiyed.  air, 

Diagt.  And  thy  maator  too,  boy. 

Phil.  A  sweet-faced  boy,  indeed 


I 


What  barbarotu.  brutish  slaTei,  to  strip  lliia  beaaty ! 
Theod.  Come  hither,  my  boy.  Alas!  hc'tcnld: 
e  must  entreat  yoar  cloak.  [Uine  host, 

Diego.  Can  you  entreat  it  i 
PhU.  We  do  presame  »  much  i  yon  ham  oilier 
Diego.  Will  yoa  entreat  those  too  i     [garmenta. 
Theod.  Your  mule  must  loo 

Tu  the  neat  town :  yon  say  lis  near  :  1 D  pity. 

Ynn  cannot  see  thia  poor  boy  perish  ;  I  Icoow 

You  haye  a  better  soul.     We'll  satia^  yon. 
[     Ditgo.  'Tis  a  strange  foolish  trick  I  haye,  bnl  I 

'         »ip«- 


,.  ..u.  oyer  eoien'd  with  mine  .,-u  ^..^..m^,^. 

I  It  is  determined  tbeo  I  fball  be  robb'd  too, 

To  make  upjan^we  to  tbia  dona.     Meie.  s 

Hcayen  ha*  provided  yon  a  simple  garment 

To  set  you  off;  pray  keep  it  handsomer 

in  yuu  kept  your  own,  and  let  me  haye  il 

ish  d  and  diacreetly  (aided.  [ 

'.roe,  I  thank  you,tir. 
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Diego,  Who  wants  a  doublet  ? 

2  Poms,  I. 

Diego,  Where  will  yoa  haye  it? 

2  Pass,  From  you,  sir,  if  yoa  please. 

Diego.  Oh,  there's  the  point,  sir. 

PhU,  My  honest  friends,  I  am  sorry  for  your 
fortunes ; 
But  that's  but  poor  relief :  Here  are  ten  ducats  ; 
And  to  your  distribution,  holy  sir, 
I  render  'em,  and  let  it  be  your  care 
To  see  'em,  as  your  wants  are,  well  divided. 

Diego.  Plain  dealing  now,  my  friends ;  and  Fa- 
ther Friar, 
Set  me  the  saddle  right !  no  wringing,  Friar, 
Nor  tithing  to  the  church  i  these  are  no  duties  ; 
Scour  me  your  conscience !  if  the  devil  tempt  you, 
Off  with  your  cord,  and  swinge  him  !  • 

Friar,  Yon  say  well,  sir. 

All.  Heaven  keep  your  goodness  ! 

Theod,  Peace  keep  yon  I  Farewell,  friends ! 

Diego,  Farewell,  Ught-horsemen ! 

\Extunt  Friar  and  Faawngers. 

PAiV.  Which  way  travel  you,  sir  ? 

Ine,  To  the  next  town. 

Theod,  Do  you  want  anything  ? 

Ine,  Only  discretion  to  travel  at  good  hours. 
And  some  warm  meat  to  moderate  tliis  matter ; 
For  I  am  most  outrageous,  cruel  hungry. 

Diego,  I  have  a  stomach  too,  such  as  it  is, 
Would  pose  a  right  good  pasty ;  I  thank  Heaven 
for'L 

Ine,  Cheese,  that  would  break  the  teeth  of  a 
new  handsaw, 
I  could  endue  now  like  an  estrich ;  or  salt  beef, 
That  Cesar  left  in  pickle. 

PM,  Take  no  care ; 
We'll  have  meat  for  you,  and  enough.     I'  th'  mean 

time, 
Keep  you  the  horse^way,  lest  the  fellow  miss  us ; 
We'll  meet  you  at  the  end  o'  th'  wood. 

Diego.  Make  haste  then. 

[Exeunt  Dixoo  and  Iwcvbo. 

Theod,  My  pretty  sir,  till  your  necessities 
Be  full  supplied,  so  please  you  trust  our  friend- 
We  must  not  part.  [ships  * 

Leoc.  You  have  pull'd  a  charge'  upon  you  ; 
Yet  such'a  one  as  ever  shall  be  thankful. 

PhU,  You  have  said  enough.     May  I  be  bold 
to  ask  yon, 
What  province  you  were  bred  in  ?  and  of  what  pa- 
rents? 

Leoc,  You  may,  sir  :  I  was  bom  in  Andalusia, 
>Iy  name  Francisco,  son  to  Don  Henriques 
De  Cardinas. 

Theod,  Our  noble  neighbour  ! 

PhU,  Son  to  Don  Henriques  ? 
I  know  the  gentleman  :  And,  by  your  leave,  sir. 
I  know  he  has  no  son. 

Leoc,  None  of  his  own,  sir. 
Which  makes  him  put  that  right  upon  bis  brother 
Don  Sanchio's  children  :  One  of  which  I  am, 
And  therefore  do  not  much  err. 

PAt/.  Still  you  do,  sir. 
For  neither  has  Don  Sanchio  any  son  : 
A  daughter,  and  a  rare  one,  is  his  heir, 
Which,  though  I  never  was  so  blest  to  see. 
Yet  I  have  heard  great  good  of. 

Theod,  Urge  no  farther  ! 
(]e  is  ashamed,  and  blushes. 

PhU,  Sir 


If 't  might  import  you  to  conceal  yourself, 
I  ask  your  mercy,  I  have  been  so  curious. 

Leoc,  Alas !  I  must  ask  yours,  sir,  for  these  lies : 
Yet  they  were  useful  ones  ;  for  by  the  claiming 
Such  noble  parents,  I  believed  your  bounties 
Would  shew  more  gracious.     The  plain  truth  is, 

gentlemen, 
I  am  Don  Sanchio's  steward's  son,  a  wild  boy. 
That  for  the  fruits  of  his  unhappiness 
Is  fain  to  seek  the  wars. 

Theod,  This  is  a  lie  too,  [Apart  to  Phiuppo. 

If  I  have  any  ears. 

Phil,  Why? 

Theod,  Mark  his  language. 
And  yon  shall  find  it  of  too  sweet  a  relish 
For  one  of  such  a  breed.    I'll  pawn  my  hand. 
This  is  no  boy. 

PhU,  No  boy  ?  what  would  yon  have  him  ! 

Theod.  I  know,  no  boy :  I  watch'd  how  fearfully 
And  yet  how  suddenly,  he  cured  his  lies, 
The  right  wit  of  a  woman ;  now  I  am  sure 

PhU.  What  are  you  sure  ? 

Theod.  That  'tis  no  boy ;  1*11  bum  in't. 

PhU,  Now  I  consider  better,  and  take  counsel, 
Methinks  he  shews  more  sweetness  in  that  face. 
Than  his  fears  dare  deliver. 

Theod,  No  more  talk  on't ! ' 
There  hangs  some  great  weight  by  it ;  soon  at  night 
I'll  tell  you  more. 

PhiL  Come  sir,  whate'er  you  are, 
With  us,  embrace  your  liberty,  and  our  helps 
In  any  need  you  have. 

Xf«o0.  AU  my  poor  service 
Shall  be  at  your  command,  sir,  and  my  prayers,      t 

PhU,  Let's  walk  apace  ;  hunger  will  cut  their  I 
throats  else.  [Exeunt.] 


1 


SCENE  III.— On  board  of  a  Galley  at  Sea. 
Enter  Rodkrioo  and  MABc-ANToirio ;  two  Chairs  set  out. 

Rod.  Call  up  the  master. 

Master.  IWithin.}  Here,  sir. 

Rod.  Honest  master, 
Give  order  all  the  gallies  with  this  tide 
Pall  round,  and  near  upon  us ;  that  the  next  wind 
We  may  weigh'ofi'  together,  and  recover 
The  port  of  Barcelona,  without  parting. 

Master.  [  Within."]  Your  pleasure's  done,  sir. 

Rod.  Signer  Marc-Antonio, 
Till  meat  be  ready,  let's  sit  here,  and  prepare 
Our  stomachs  with  discourses. 

Marc,  What  you  please,  sir. 

Rod,  Pray  you  answer  me  to  this  doubt. 

Marc,  If  I  can,  sir. 

Rod,  Why  should  such  plants  as  you  are,  Plea- 
sure's children, 
That  owe  their  blushing  years  to  gentle  objects, 
Tenderly  bred,  and  brought  up  in  all  fullness. 
Desire  the  stubborn  wars  ? 

Marc,  In  those  'tis  wonder, 
That  make  their  ease  their  god,   and  not  their 

honour : 
But,  noble  general,  my  end  is  other ; 
Desire  of  knowledge,  sir,  and  hope  of  tying 
Discretion  to  my  time,  which  only  shews  me. 
And  not  my  years,  a  man,  and  makes  that  more 
Which  we  call  handsome;   the  rest  is  but  boy's 
And  with  the  boy  consumed.  [beauty. 

Rod,  You  argue  well,  %\r 
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Man.  Nor  da  1  weai 


(Which  u  tlie  liberal  part  of  man)  not  duUiuice 
rhe  wan  must  be  m;  iniaCreai,  ur. 

Rod.  Oh,  Bignor. 
You'll  fiai  ber  h  rough  neiiuh. 

Man,  When  ibc  U  won  once, 
Sbe'll  ihow  the  aiifeter,  sir. 

Rod,  You  nn  be  ptused,  though, 
Sometiniei  to  taka  a  Umer  ? 

Man.  "Tu  a  truth,  lir  i 
So  ibe  bo  handiome,  and  not  Ul-canditiDa'd. 

Rod.  A  ooldier  shionld  not  be  ao  curious. 

Maro.  I  can  malie  ihift  with  anj  for  ■  heit,  li 

Red,  Nay,  there  you  wrong  yonr  yoatb  tot 


AfoT 


Till  I  have  other 


Rod.   11.1 ; 
i.3r?  Bteadrailly  one  WDinui .' 

Mare.  "Tu  a  toil,  air, 
LiVe  riding  in  one  road  perpctBallj ; 

It  oflera  no  Tsriety. 
Bod.  Right  youth ! 


Hemusi 
Onci 


■oldier.— Nor  ia  yo«  ikua 


YOD  are  pleased  to  appear  I 


iignor, 


A  toogher  aoul  Ibin  your ( 

Yet,  niy  young  air,  out  oT  i 

When  my  apring  waa,  I  am  alile  to  coaFute  yon, 

And  asy,  you  had  rather  come  to  th'ihock  of  eyes. 

And  boldly  march  up  to  jonr  mtatreai'  moutb, 

Than  to  the  cannon's. 

Marc.  That'*  aa  their  lading  ia,  air. 

Rod.  There  be  trenohea 
Fitter  and  warmer  for  your  ytara,  and  safer. 
Than  where  the  bullet  plays. 

Man.  There's  it  I  doubt,  air. 

Rod.  You'll  easily  lind  that  faith.  But  come,  b^ 
tiheril : 
What  bind  of  womaii  could  you  make  best  vnn 

Man.  They  are  sU  but  heaiy  marchers,   [nith! 

Rod.  Fy,  Marc-Antonio ! 
Beauty  in  no  more  reverenflo* 

I  honour  it,  and,  ueil  to  honour,  love  iU 
For  there  is  only  beauty  {  and  that  11 
That  waa  firat  meant  for  modeaty,  aerer 
.^nd  put  it  in  one  womao,  it  appears  not 
""'      '  5  a  nature,  she  tc"     "" 


or  that  fair  red  and  white,  which  ve  call  beai 

Mare.  Why,  'tis  our  creature,  sir  ;  we  gite  i1 
Because  we  like  those  coloun!  else  'lis  certai 
A  blue  face  with  a  molley  nose  would  do  it. 
And  be  as  great  a  beauty,  id  we  love<l  it : 
That  we  cannot  gine,  which  la  only  beauty, 
Is  n  fair  mind. 

Rod.  By  thia  rule,  all  our  choices 
Are  to  no  ends. 

Mare.  Eicept  the  dull  end.  doing. 

Rod.  Then  all  to  you  seum  equal? 

Man.  Very  true,  sir, 

makes  equal  dealing  :   t  lore  any 

igloveyoii.  sipior? 


I,  that  may  be, 
Though  it  appear  not  often  ;    they  ai*   ttnmi 

ignorant, 
And  therefore  apted  to  that  Buptratitiov 
Of  doting  fondness.    Yet  of  late  ysara,  Agnatf   1 
The  world's  well  mended  with   'em ;   fewM  Mi 


That 


re  at  length, 


They  that  ci 
Who  has  don 


:r  ages  hi 


nd  to  the  right  mark  j  all 
■tin ;  fame  and  bihion 
now,  and  to  make  that  tote 


iumying  who  best  pronuses,  I 

best,  who  may  do.  and  who  mendnl    ' 
May  come  to  du  again  -,  who  appears  neatest  I 

Either  io  new-atampc  dothea.  or  courtniea,  1 

Done  but  from  band  to  mouth  neither  ;  nor  \att 

tbcy  these  iMngi 
Longer  than  new  are  making,  nor  that  aucccialao 
Beyond  the  next  fair  feather.    Take  the  dly,  I 

There  they  go  to't  by  gold-weiglit.  no  pin  turn, 
All  they  can  work  by  fire  and  water  to  'em,  ["«■,    j 
Profit  is  all  they  point  at ;  if  there  be  lo«, 
'Tis  shewed  ye  by  to  dark  a  light,  to  bear  out 
The  brack!  and  old  stains  in't.  that  ye  may  putehaae    j 
(French  telret  bettor  cheap  ;  all  Iotci  are  endleai.     j 
Rod.  'Faith,  if  you  have  a  miitRSi,  'woulil  the    ! 

heard  you  I 
Maro.  'Twere  bu 

1  meant  it  but  for  . 
Dispute  high  queationa. 

Rod.  What  a  world  u  this. 
When  young  men  dare  determine  what  tbo*e  an, 
tfi  and  the  beat  eiperieuce  ne'er  could  aim  at  1 
Marc,  Tfaey  lyere  thick-eyed  then,  air  i  an 
print  ia  bigger, 

read  their  fbrtunea  witbaul : 

Man.  'Faith,  yea,  ouee  after  supper, 
nd  the  fit  held  tiU  mid  [light. 
Hod.  Hot.  or  shaking  I 
..tfarc.  To  any  true,  both. 
Rod.   How  did  you  rid  it  f 


eoturiog  of  my  plane,  01 


jtge  anu  ine  oi 
I    Man,  The) 

UiitA  thev  loai  1 
I     Rod,  Did'yi 


the{ 


Mar: 


Thus 


_  heart,  ai 
And  then  aaid  over  certain  chanu 
Against  mad  dnp  (for  love  and  tl 
Last,  thought  upon  a  •rindniiil,  a 
And  was  well  ever  after. 
Rod,  A  rare  phytieian  I 
hat  would  your  praclice  gain  yi 


o  slept. 


:.  The* 


not  her  mqaisilion. 

Sod.  So  old  a  soldier, 
lut  of  the  wars,  I  neier  knew  jet  _ 

Man.    I  thall  mend  everj  day. 

cUcve  tliii,  but  aa  thii  you  ni 


d.diK 
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Rod.  Oh,  you're  a  cunning  gamester. 

Mare.  Mirths  and  toys 
To  cozen  timu  withal ;  for,  o'  my  troth,  sir, 
I  can  love ;  I  think,  well  too,  well  enough ; 
And  think  as  well  of  women  as  they  are, 
Pretty  fantastic  things,  some  more  regardful, 
And  some  few  worth  a  service :  I  am  so  honest, 
I  wish  'em  all  in  Heaven ;  and  you  know  how  hard, 

sir, 
'Twill  he  to  get  in  there  with  their  great  far^ingala. 

Rod,  Well,  Marc-Antonio,  I  would~not  lose  thy 
For  the  best  galley  I  command.  •  [company 

Mare.  'Faith,  general, 
If  these  discourses  please  yon,  I  shall  fit  yon 
Once  every  day. 

Rod,  Thou  canst  not  please  me  better.     Hark, 
they  call  lEnock  teithin. 

Below  to  dinner :  Yon  are  my  cabin  guest ; 
My  bosom's,  so  you  please  sir. 

Mare.  Your  poor  servant !  IBxeunt. 


SCENE  IV.-OfGUALADAj— /I  Room  in  the  Inn. 
Enter  lloet  and  hi*  Wife. 

Host.  Let  'em  have  meat  enough,  woman,  half 
a  hen ; 
There  be  old  rotten  pilchards,  put  'em  ofl  too ; 
'Tis  but  a  little  new  anointing  of  'em, 
And  a  strong  onion,  that  confounds  the  stink. 

Wife.  They  call  for  more,  sir. 

Host,  Knock  a  dozen  eggs  down ; 
Bat  then  beware  your  wenches. 

Wife.  More  thim  this  too. 

Hoit,  Worts,  worts,  and  make  'em  porridge ; 
pop  'em  up,  wench ; 
But  they  shall  pay  for  cullises. 

Wife.  All  this  is  nothing  ; 
They  call  for  kid  and  partridge. 

Host,  Well  remember'd ; 
Where's  the  falconer's  half  dog  he  left  ? 

Wife.  It  stinks,  sir ; 
Past  all  hope  that  way. 

Hott.  Run  it  o'er  with  garlic, 
And  make  a  Roman  dish  on't. 

Wife.  Pray  you  be  patient, 
And  get  provision  in  :  These  are  fine  gentlemen. 
And  liberal  gentlemen  :  they  have  unde  quare ; 
No  mangy  muleteers,  nor  pinching  posts. 
That  feed  upon  the  parings  of  musk-melons, 
And  railishes,  as  big  and  tongh  as  rafters. 
Will  you  be  stirring  in  this  business  ?  Here's  your  [ 
brother,  ' 

Mine  old  host  of  Ossuna,  as  wise  as  you  are,  ^ 

That  is,  as  knavish  ;  if  you  put  a  trick, 
Take  heed  he  do  not  find  it. 

Hott,  ril  be  wagging.  [H^'f. 

Wife.   'Tis  for  your  own  commodity. — Why, 

Serv.  I  Within.']  Anon  forsooth.        [wenches  ! 

Wife.  Who  makes  a  fire  there  ?  and  who  gets  in 
water  ? 
Let  Oliver  go  to  the  justice,  and  beseech  his  wor- 
ship 
We  may  have  two  spits  going  ;  and,  do  you  hear, 


Let  him  invite  his  worship,  and  his  wife's  worship, 
To  thejeft  meat  to*morrow. 

Enter  Iitcuoo. 
inc.  Where's  this  kitchen  ? 


Wife,  E'en  at  the  next  door,  signor.   What,  old 
We  meet  but  seldom.  [don  ! 

Inc.  Pr'ythee  be  patient.  Hostess ; 
And  tell  me  where  Uie  meat  is. 

Wife.  'Faith,  master  Baily, 
How  have  you  done  ?  and  how,  man 

Inc.  Good  sweet  Hostess, 
What  shall  we  have  to.  dinner  ? 

Wife.  How  does  your  woman  ? 
And  a  fine  woman  she  is,  and  a  good  woman. 
Lord,  how  you  bear  your  years  I 

Ine,  Is't  veal  or  mutton. 
Beef,  bacon,  pork,  kid,  pheasant  ?  or  all  these .' 
And  are  they  ready  all  ? 

Wife.  The  hours  that  have  been 
Between  us  two,  the  merry  hours :  Lord  ! 

Ine.  Hostess, 
Dear  Hostess,  do  but  hear  1  I  am  hungry. 

Wife,  You  are  merrily  disposed,  sir. 

Inc.  Monstrous  hungry, 
And  hungry  after  much  meat!    I  have  brought 
Right  wornhipful  to  pay  the  reckoning ;       [hither 
Money  enough  too  with  'em  ;  desire  enough 
To  have  the  best  meat,  and  of  that  enough  too : 
Come  to  the  point,  sweet  wench ;  and  so  I  kiss 
thee. 

Wife.  You  shall  have  anything,  and  instantly, 
Ere  you  can  lick  your  ears,  sir. 

Ine.  Portly  meat. 
Bearing,,  substantial  stuff,  and  fit  for  hunger, 
i  do  beseech  you.  Hostess,  first ;  then  some  light 

garnish. 
Two  pheasants  in  a  dish ;  if  you  have  leverets, 
(Rather  for  way  of  ornament,  than  appetite) 
They  may  be  look'd  upon,  or  larks  ;  for  fish, 
As  there's  no  great  need,  so  I  would  not  wish  yon 
To  serve  above  four  dishes ;  but  those  fhll  ones. 
You  have  no  cheese  of  Parma  ? 

Wife.  Very  old,  sir. 

Ine.  The  less  will  serve  us ;  some  ten  pound. 

Wife.  Alas,  sir. 
We  have  not  half  these  dainties. 

Ine.  Peace,  good  Hostess, 
And  make  us  hope  you  have. 

Wife.  You  shall  have  all,  sir 

Ine.  That  may  be  got  for  money. 

Enter  Dixao  oimI  a  Boy. 

Diego.  Where's  your  master  ? 
Bring  me  your  master.  Boy  !  I  must  have  liquor 
Fit  for  the  myrmidons  ;  no  dashing  now,  child. 
No  colourings  by  candle*light  I  I  know  all ; 
Strike  me  the  oldest  sack,  i  piece  that  carries 
Point-blank  to  this  place,  Boy,  and  batters. — 

Hostess, 
I  kiss  thy  hands,  through  which  many  a  round 

reckoning 
And  things  of  moment  have  had  motion. 
Wife.  Still  mine  old  brother. 
Diego.  Set  thy  cellar  open. 
For  I  must  enter,  and  advance  my  colours. 
I  have  brought  thee  dons  indeed,  wench,  dons 

with  ducats. 
And  those  dons  must   have  dainty  wine,   pure 

Bacchus, 
That  bleeds  the  life-blood. — What,  is  your  cure 
ended  ? 
Ine.  We  shall  have  mest,  man. 
Diego.  Then  we  will  hav©  uvea,  xswwi. 
And  wine  iipon  nvne,  cnX.  «aA.  ^tvaxc  ^^^  mvxA 
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W^fe.  Ye  shall  bate  all,  and  nan  Haa  all. 
lite.  All,  well  then. 

iJie^.  Away,  about  your  butinessl  you  with  hw, 
For  old  acquaintatic*  sake,  to  stay  yoor  slomaoli ! 

And,  Boy.  be  yon  my  piide,  ad  infenu  ,- 
For  I  will  make  a  fuU  dcsceot  in  equipage. 

Boy.  I'll  ihew  you  rare  wine. 

Diigo.  Stinging  getr  -' 

Boy.  Divine,  sir. 

Diego.  Oh,    divine   Boy !    march,    march,    mj 
child.     Rare  wine,  hoj  ? 


Boy.  At  any  U  in  Spain,  sir. 

Diego.  Old,  and  ilrong  too? 
Oh,  my  fine  boy  !  clear  loo  ? 

Boy.  As  cryalal,  sir,  and  strong  u  tnOi. 

Diego.  Away,  boy ! 
I  sm  enamour  d,  sod  1  long  (or  dalliance. 
Suy  no  where,  child,  not  lor  (by  father's  blenln^ 
1  charge  disc,  not  to  «aie  thy  sister's  honour. 
Nor  to  close  thy  dam's  eyes,  were  the  a-dylng. 
Till  we  arrive  -,  snd,  for  thy  recumpencei 
1  will  remember  thee  in  my    *" 

Bay.  You  have  said,  air 


Phil.  Mine  Host,  is  that  aiiparel  got  you  sj 
You  shall  have  ready  money. 


Pawa'd  to  the  man  I  told  you  of. 

Phil.  Pray  bsT^aia  for'I, 
And  I  iritl  be  the  paymaater. 

Phil.  And  let  our  meat   be  ready  when  you 
I  mean  as  aooa.  [pUnse ; 

Jlatl.   It  shall  be  presently. 

Phil.  Hov  far  standi  Barcehina.' 

/fail.  But  two  loagQU  off,  sir. 
You  may  be  there  by  three  o'clock. 

Phil,  lamgladoa't.  [Kmnl. 


SCENE  11.— .4  Grove  near  Ihe  mm*. 

Thead.  Signer  Francisco,  why  I  draw  youhither 
To  this  remote  place,  manet  not ;  Tor,  trust  me. 
My  Innocence  yet  never  knew  ill  dealing  ; 
And  as  you  have  a  noble  temper,  start  not 
Into  oflence,  at  anything  my  knowledge. 
And  tor  your  special  good,  would  be  inform'd  of  i 
Niir  think  mc  vainly  curioua. 

Lcoe.  Worthy  sir. 
The  courtsaiea  yon  and  your  noble  brother, 
Even  then  when  fen  men  find  the  way  to  do  'em, 
1  mean  in  want,  ao  freely  shower'd  upon  me. 
So  truly  Slid  so  timely  miniater'd, 
Must,  iC  t  should  su9[;ect  those  minds  Chat  made 
Either  proclaim  me  an  unworthy  taker.  ["em, 

Or  worse,  a  base  believer.      Speak  your  mind,  sir, 
Freely,  and  what  yon  please  ;  I  am  yonr  servant. 

Thead.  Then,  my  yonng  air.  know,  since  our 
Rrat  scqusintance. 
Induced  by  circumalancea  that  deccite  not, 
To  clear  some  doubts  I  have  (nay,  btusli  not, 

signor  I) 
I  have  beheld  you  narrowly.     More  blushes? 
Sir,  you  give  me  so  much  light.  1  Rnd  you 
A  thing  confess'd  already.     Yet  more  blushes  } 
Yon  would  III  cover  an  ofTenee  might  sink  you, 
That  cannot  hide  yourself.  Wbji  do  you  shake  so  > 

Waini 


(COH 


liar 


I 

«h    olgaJH 
coaSims  BM.  '^^ 


Yon  have  beCmy'd  yourself ;  that  aigb 
Another  ?  and  a  third  too?  Then  1  s> 
These  boy'n  clothea  do  but  pinch  you.     Come,  be 

liberal ; 
You  have  found  a  friend  that  has  fotuid  yoa ;  dis- 
guise not 
That  •      ■ 
Noi 


youn 


111  that  Ubonrs 
It  weep,  I  U 


!w  it.  for  itei 


Manifest  token  that  my  doubts  are  ] 
Yet  1  haie  found  a  greater  ;  tell  roe 
Why  were  these  holea  left  open  ? 

A  foul  one,  my  Praucisco  1 — Have  I  cnght 
Oh,  pretty  ttr.  (he  custom  of  oar  eonntiy 
Allows  men  none  in  this  place.    Now  the  ibown 


4 


Take   L 


id  I  cbarse  j 


I  the  power 


By  all  those  perfect  bopea  that  point  at  rirtns. 
By  tliat  remembrance  tbeae  fiur  lean  are  ahed  6j 
H  any  sad  misfortune  have  thus  fbrm'd  you. 
That  either  care  or  counsel  may  redeem. 
Pain,  pnrse,  or  anything  within   ' 
And  honour  of  free  gentlen 
And  have  our  labours. 

Lent.  I  have  found  yon  noble, 
And  yoa  shall  find   me   true ;  Your  donlill  ■ 

Nor  dare  1  more  dissemble  ;  I  am  ■  woman 
The  great  example  of  a  wretched  wonun. 
Here  you  must  give  me  leave  to  ahew  my  a 

And  now,  to  make  you  know  bow  mud 

Haa  won  upon  my  sonl,  BO  it  please  your  pa 
I'll  tell  you  my  unfortunate  sad  atory. 
Theod.  Sit  down  and  say  on,  lady. 


Of^ood  am 


lie,  t 


!  daughter 


.r  Don 


call  d  Leocadia,  even  the  same 
Your  worthy  brother  did  the  spccisl  tumiiur 
To  name  for  beautifal,  and  without  pride 
I  have  bran  often  made  believe  m.  mgnor ; 
Bui  that's  impertinent '.    Now  to  my  Hirrosrs 
Not  for  from  us  a  gentleman  of  worth. 
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A  neighbour,  and  a  noble  visitor, 

Had  his  abode,  who  often  met  my  father 

In  gentle  sports  of  chase  and  river^hawking, 

In  coarse  and  riding ;  and  with  him  often  brought 

A  son  of  hi8>  a  young  and  hopeful  gentleman, 

Nobly  trained  up,  in  years  fit  for  affection  ; 

A  sprightly  man,  of  understanding  excellent, 

Of  speech  and  civil  'haviour  no  less  powerful ; 

And  of  all  parts,  else  my  eyes  lied,  abuadant : 

We  grew  acquainted,  and  from  that  acquaints  nc;' 

Nearer  into  affection ;  from  affection 

Into  belief. 

Theod,  WeU? 

Leoc,  Then  we  durst  kiss. 

Theod.  Go  forward ! 

Leoe.  But  oh,  man,  man,  unconstant,  careless 
man. 
Oh,  subtle  man,  how  many  are  thy  mischiefs  ! 
Oh,  Marc-Antonio,  I  may  curse  those  kisses  ! 

Theod,  What  did  you  call  him,  lady  ? 

Leoo.  Marc- Antonio ; 
The  name  to  me  of  misery. 

Tfieod.  Pray,  forward  I 

Leoe,  From  these  we  bred  desires,  sir  ;  bntlose. 
If  mine  were  lustful !  [me,  Heaven, 

Theod.  I  believe. 

Leoe.  This  nearness 
Made  him  importunate  :    When,  to  save  mine 

honour, 
(Love  having  full  possession  of  my  poweni) 
I  got  a  contract  fit)m  him. 

Theod,  Sealed? 

Leoe,  And  sworn  too ; 
Which  since,  for  some  offence  Heaven  laid  upon 
I  lost  amongst  my  monies  in  the  robbery         [me, 
(The  loss  that  midces  me  poorest :)  This  won  from 
Fool  that  I  was,  and  too  too  credulous,  [him, 

I  'pointed  him  a  bye-way  to  my  chamber 
The  next  night  at  an  hour 

Theod.  Pray  stay  there,  lady  ! — 
And  when  the  night  came,  came  he?   kept  he 

touch  with  you  ? 
(Be  not  so  shame-faced!)  had  ye  both  your  wishes? 
Tell  me,  and  tell  me  true,  did  he  enjoy  ye  ? 
Were  ye  in  one  another's  arms  a^bed  ?  the  contract 
Confinn'd  in  full  joys  there  ?  did  he  lie  with  you  ? 
Answer  to  that !  ha  1  Did  your  father  know  this, 
The  good  old  man,  or  kindred  privy  to't.' 
And  had  you  their  consents  ?  did  that  bight's 
Make  you  a  mother  ?  [promit$e 

Leoe,  Why  do  you  ask  so  nearly  ? 
Good  8ir«  does  it  concern  you  anything  ? 

Theod.  No,  lady ; 
Only  the  pity  why  you  should  be  used  so 
A  little  stirs  me.    But  did  he  keep  his  promise  ? 

Leoe.  No,  no,  signor ; 
Alas,  he  never  came,  nor  never  meant  it ! 
My  love  was  fool'd,  time  numbered  to  no  end, 
My  expectation  flouted ;  and  guess  you,  sir, 
WhltjBBj^onto  a  doting  maid  this  was. 
What  a  base  breaking-off  ! 

Theod,  [Aside.^  All's  well  then.— Lady, 
Go  forward  in  your  story. 

Leoe.  Not  only  fail'd,  sir, 
(Which  is  a  curse  in  love ;  and  may  he  find  it 
When  his  affections  are  full-wing'd,  and  ready 
To  stoop  upon  the  quarry,  then  when  all 
His  full  hopes  are  in's  arms  !)  not  only  thus,  sir, 
But  more  injurious,  faithless,  treacherous, 
Within  two  days  Fame  gave  him  far  removed 


With 


which,  much  against  my  con- 


a  new  love 
science, 

But  more  against  my  cause,  which  is  my  hell, 
I  must  confess  a  fair  one,  a  right  fair  one. 
Indeed  of  admirable  sweetness,  daughter 
Unto  another  of  our  noble  neighbours ; 
The  thief  call'd  Theodosia,  whose  perfections 
I  am  bound  to  ban  for  ever,  curse  to  wrinkles. 
As  Heaven  I  hope  will  make  them  soon,  and  aches ; 
For  they  have  robb*d  me,  poor  unhappy  wench. 
Of  all,  of  all,  sir,  all  that  was  my. glory, 
And  left  me  nothing  but  these  tears  and  travel. 
Upon  this  certain  news,  I  quit  my  father, 
(And,  if  you  be  not  milder  in  construction, 
I  fear  mine  honour  too)  and  like  a  page 
Stole  to  Ossuna ;  from  that  place  to  Sevil ; 
From  thence  to  Barcelona  I  was  travelling 
When  you  o'cr-took  my  misery,  in  hope 
To  hear  of  gallies  bound  up  for  Italy ;  for  never 
Will  I  leave  off  the  search  of  this  bad  man. 
This  filcher  of  affections,  this  love-pedlar  ! 
Nor  shall  my  curses  cease  to  blast  her  beauties. 
And  make  her  name  as  wand'ring  as  her  nature,    ;' 
Till,  standing  face  to  face  before  their  lusts, 
I  call  Heaven's  justice  down. 

Theod.  This  shews  too  angry ; 
Nor  can  it  be  her  fault  she  is  beloved : 
If  I  give  meat,  must  they  that  eat  it  surfeit  ? 

Leoe,  She  loves  again,  sir,  there's  the  mischief 
And  in  despite  of  me,  to  drown  my  blessings,  [of  it. 
Which  she  shall  dearly  know 

Theod.  You  are  too  violent. 

Leoe.  She  has  devils  in  her  eyes,  to  whose  de- 
He  offers  all  his  service.  [votioii 

Theod,  Who  can  say 
But  she  may  be  forsaken  too  ?   He  that  once  wan- 
ders 
From  such  a  perfect  sweetness  as  you  promise. 
Has  he  not  still  the  same  rule  to  deceive  ? 

Leoe.  No,  no ;  they  are  together,  love  together. 
Past  all  deceit  of  that  side  ;  sleep  together,  i 

Live,  and  delight  t(^ther  ;  and  such  deceit 
Give  me  in  a  wild  desert ! 

Theod.  By  your  leave,  lady, 
I  see  no  honour  in  this  cunning. 

Leoe,  Honour  ? 
True,  none  of  her  part ;    honour  ?  she  deserves 

none  ; 
'Tis  ceased  with  wand'ring  ladies,  such  as  she  b. 
So  bold  and  impudent. 

Theod.  I  could  be  angry,  [Aside. 

Extremely  angry  now,  beyond  my  nature 
An  'twere  not  for  my  pity  :  What  a  man 
Is  this,  to  do  these  wrongs  ! — Believe  me,  lady, 
I  know  the  matd,  and  know  she  is  not  with  him — 

Leoe.  1  would  you  knew  she  were  in  Heaven  I 

Theod.  And  so  well  know  her. 
That  I  think  you  are  cozen'd. 

Leoe,  So  I  say,  sir. 

Theod,  I  mean,  in  her  behaviour ;  for,  trust  my 
So  much  I  dare  adventure  for  her  credit,       [faith, 
She  never  yet  delighted  to  do  wrong. 
.    Leoe.  How  can  she  then  delight  in  him  ?  Dare 

she  think 
(Be  what  she  will,  as  excellent  as  angels) 
My  love  so  fond,  my  wishes  so  indulgent, 
That  I  must  take  her  prcwningt?  stoop  at  that 
She  has  tired  upon  ?  No,  sir,  1  hold  my  beauty, 
(Wash  but  these  sorrows  from  it)  of  a  sparkle 
As  right  and  ricb  «&  Vat^,  m^j  icitixA  «&  «»s(k:^> 
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I*eoe,  I  do  well  believe  it : 
Will  you  walk  nearer,  sir  ? 

{Exeunt  Phiufpo  and  Lbocadia. 

Theod,  She  shews  still  fairer. 
Younger  in  every  change,  and*  clearer,  neater  : 
1  know  not ;  I  may  fool  myself,  and  finely 
Nourish  a  wolf  to  eat  my  heart  out.     Certain 
Aj  she  appears  now,  she  appears  a  wonder, 
A  thing  amazes  me ;  what  would  she  do  then 
In  woman's  helps,  in  ornaments  apt  for  her, 
And  deckinp  to  her  ddicaCY  ?  Without  all  doubt. 
She  would  be  Leid  a  miracle;  nor  can  I  think 
He  has  forsaken  her,  say  what  she  please  ; 
I  know  his  curious  eye  :  Or,  say  he  had, 
Put  case  he  could  be  so  boy-blind  and  foolish. 
Yet  still  I  fear  she  keeps  the  contract  with  her. 
Not  stol'n,  as  she  affirms,  nor  lost  by  negligence  ; 
She  would  lose  herself  first,  'tis  her  life  ;  and  there 
All  my  hopes  are  dispatched.     Oh,  noble  Love, 
Hut  thou  could'st  be  without  this  jealousy. 
Without  this  passion  of  the  heart,  how  heavenly 
Wouldst  thou  appear  upon  us !  Come  what  may 

oome^ 
in  see  the  end  on't :  And  since  chance  has  cast  her 
Naked  into  my  refuge,  all  I  can 
She  freely  shall  command,  except  the  man.    lExU, 


SCENE   lll.—Befare  Leonardo's  House,  m 

Andalusia, 

EnUr  LsoNARDo  and  Pspao. 

Leo,  Don  Pedro,  do  you  think  assuredly 
The  gallies  will  come  round  to  Barcelona 
Within  these  two  days  ? 

Pedro,  Without  doubt. 

heo.  And  think  you 
He  will  be  with  'em  certainly  ? 

Pedro,  He  is,  sir ; 
I  saw  him  at  thdr  setting  off. 

Leo.  Must  they  needs 
Touch  there  for  water,  as  you  say  ? 

Pedro,  They  must,  sir, 
And  for  fresh  meat  too ;  few  or  none  go  by  it 
Beside,  so  great  a  fleet  must  needs  want  trimming. 
If  they  have  met  with  foul  seas  ;  and  no  harbour 
On  this  side  Spain  is  able,  without  danger, 
To  moor  'em,  but  that  haven. 

Leo.  Are  the  wars 
His  only  end  ? 

Pedro.  So  he  professes. 

Leo,  Bears  he 
Any  command  amongst  'em  ? 

Pedro,  Ck>od  regutl 
With  all ;  which  quickly  will  prefer  him. 

Leo.  Pray,  sir,  tell  me. 
And  as  you  are  a  gentleman  be  liberaL 

Pedro.  I  will,  sir,  and  most  true. 

Leo,  WluLsaw  you  with  him  ? 

Pedro.  None  but  things  like  himself;   young 
soldiers. 
And  gentlemen  desirous  to  seek  honour. 

Leo,  Was  there  no  woman  there,  nor  none  dis- 
guised 
That  might  be  thought  a  woman  ?  In  his  language. 
Did  he  not  let  slip  something  of  suspicion 
Touching  that  wanton  way  ? 

Pedro,  Believe  me,  sir, 
I  neither  saw,  nor  could  suspect  that  face 
That  might  be  doubted  woman's ;  yet  I  am  sure 


Aboard  him  I  see  all  that  past :  And  'tis  impossible 
Among  so  many  high-set  bloods  there  should  be 
A  woman,  let  her  close  herself  within  a  cockle, 
But  they  would  open  her :  He  must  not  love 
Within  that  place  alone ;  and  therefore  surely 
He  would  not  be  so  foolish,  had  he  any. 
To  trust  her  there.    For  his  discourse,  'twas  ever 
About  his  business,  war,  or  mirth,  to  make  us 
Relish  a  can  of  wine  well  I  when  he  spoke  private^ 
'Twas  only  the  remembrance  of  his  service. 
And  hope  of  your  good  prayers  for  his  health,  sir ; 
And  so  I  gave  him  to  the  seas. 

Leo.  1  thank  you. 
And  now  am  satisfied.     And  to  prevent 
Suspicions  that  may  nourish  dangers,  signor, 
(For  I  have  told  you  how  the  mad  Alpbonso 
Chafes  like  a  stag  i'  th'  toil,  and  bends  his  fiiry 
'Gainst  all,  but  his  own  ignorance)  Pm  determined, 
For  peace  sake  and  the  preservation 
Of  my  yet  untouched  honour,  and  his  cure. 
Myself  to  seek  him  there,  and  bring  him  back. 
As  testimony  of  an  unsought  injury 
By  either  of  our  actions  ;  that  the  world 
And  he,  if  he  have  reason,  may  see  plainly 
Opinion  is  no  perfect  guide,  nor  all  fames 
Foundera  of  truths.  In  the  mean  time  this  courtesy 
I  must  entreat  of  you,  sir ;  be  myself  here, 
And  as  myself  command  my  family. 

Pedro.  You  lay  too  mudi  trust  on  me. 

Leo.  'Tis  my  love,  sir. 
I  will  not  be  long  from  you.    If  this  question 
Chance  to  be  call'd  upon  ere  my  return, 
I  leave  your  care  to  answer.    So,  frurewell,  sir  ! 

Pedro.  You  take  a  wise  way ;  all  my  best  en* 
deavoun 
Shall  labour  in  ypur    absence.r    Peace   go  with 
you ! —  [fan'l'LBoiiAaoo. 

A  noble,  honest  gentleman,  free-hearted. 
And  of  an  open  faith,  much  loving  and  mudi  loved, 
And  father  of  that  goodness  only  malice 
Can  truly  stir  against ;  what  dare  befall 
Till  his  return  I'll  answer.  lExU, 

Enter  Avraotno  and  Servant. 

Alph,  Walk  off,  sirrah  ; 
But  keep  yourself  within  my  call. 
Serv,  I  will,  sir. 

Alph,  And  stir  my  horse,  for  taking  cold. — 
Within  there  1 
Hoa,  people  I    you  that  dwell  there  I   my  brive 

signor ! 
W  jat,  are  ye  all  asleep  ?  is't  that  time  with  ye  ? 
I'll  ring  a  Uttle  louder. 

Enter  Psobo. 

Pedro.  Sir,  who  seek  you  ? 

Alph,  Not  you,  sir.     Where's  your  master  ? 

Pedro.  I  serve  no  man 
In  way  of  pay,  sir. 

Alph,  Where's  the  man  o'  th'  house  then .' 

Pedro.  What  would  you  have  with  him,  sir  ? 

Alph.  Do  you  stand  here,  sir. 
To  ask  men  questions  when  they  come  ? 

Pedro.  I  would,  sir, 
Being  his  friend,  and  hearing  such  alarums* 
Know  how  men  come  to  visit  him. 

Alph.  You  shall,  sir : 
Pray  tell  his  mightiness  here  is  a  gentleman. 
By  name  Alpbonso,  would  entreat  his  conference 
About  affairs  of  state,  sir.     Are  you  answer'd  ? 
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Pedro.  1  muet  be,  sir, 

5an<;.  Stay  -,  aet  me  down.     Stay,  signor  I 
You  miut  iilaj.  and  jon  iliail  Bt«i, 
^"Xiph.  Muoiog  toe,  liii 

Sana.  Tm,  jdo,  siri  you  I  tntan,  1  meBn  vi 

AlpK.  Wdl,  nr?" 

.Vane.  There'i  reuon. 
Alph.  Reaion,  >ir? 

JTani:.  A},  roioD,  nir; 
My  wrong  ii  greateit.  and  I  will  be  «erv*d  firsi 
C*U  nut  the  niBD  of  fame. 

Jlph.   Hon  lerred,  lir? 

Sane.  Thiu,  >ir. 

Alph,  But  not  before  me  > 

Saao.  Before  lU  the  warlil,  at. 

Alph.  I  hsra  toat  »  daughter,  air. 

Sane.  I  have  lost  another,  worth  lite  acor 
her.  air. 

Alph.  You  must  not  tell  me  so. 

SaiK.  I  hne  ;  end.  Iiatk  ye, 
Make  it  np  five  ««.re  more.    Call  ont  the  fello- 
And  atand  you  by.  air. 

Pedro,  ■" 


Alph.  And  I  etanit  by  : 

Snnc.  I  aay,  atand  by,  anfi  ao  ic 

Alph.  Stand  bj,  auioDg  thy  tiinga. 

Sane.  Tom  [ireaeoCIy, 
Aud  say  thj  prayers  i  thoa  art  desd. 

A!ph.  I  acorn  ihee  I 
And  iBom  to  say  my  prayers  more  than  thoa  dost  I 
Mine  ia  the  moat  wrong,  and  my  daughter  deareit. 
And  mi  Be  ihill  tnl  be  rrgbted. 

Sane.  Shall  be  righted  ? 
,  \  Pedro.  A  third  may  lite,  I  see.— Praj  hear  me, 

Sane.  Shall  be?  [gentlemen. 

Alph.  Ay,  ihaU  be  righted. 

Sane.  Now  ? 


"  Sh-at 


inapplg} 
TlaEfbM 


Alpk.  Before  I  stir. 

Sane.  Before  me! 

Alph.  Before  any. 

Sane.  Doit  thou  conajder  what   Ihnu 
Hast  thnu  friends  here 
Able  to  quench  my  anger,  or  persuade  me 
f  Aftier  I  have  hrulen  thee  into  oue  main  br 
And  made  thee  spend  thy  state 
Thou  canst  at  length  bt  quiet  ? 
Divide  Ihee  like  a  rotten  purai^ion, 
And  leave  tbcc  stinking  to  posterity? 
There'i  not  the  least  blow  I  shall  give,  hut  doea 
Urge  me  no  further:  I  am  fits t.  (this. 

Alph.  I'll  hang  first  I 
No,  goodman  Glory,  'tis  not  your  bravadoes, 
Your  punctual  honour,  nor  aoldadoship 

Sane.  Set  me  a  little  nearer. 

Alph.  Let  him  sally  I— 
Lined  with  your  quirks  of  carriage  and  discretion. 
Can  bkiwDie  off  my  purpose.  Where's  your  credit, 
With  all  your  scbool-poinla  now  ?   your  decent 

aigaing, 
.\nd  apt  time  fur  performing?    where   are   theie 

loys, 
These  wise  ways  and  most  honourable  eonreei. 
To  take  revenge  i    How  tiar'st  thoa  talk  of  killing, 
Or  think  nf  drawing  anything  but  squirla. 
When  lei^hery  bas  dry-fonnder'd  thee  ? 


.Vane.  Nearer  yet  1 
TL»t  I  may  spit  him  down  I — Thou  look'al 

Pedro.   I  would  be  thought  ao.  .ir.  ^ 

Sane.  Tr'ythee  do  but  take  me, 
And  lling  me  upon  that  puppy. 

Alph.  Do,  for  Heaven's  sake, 
.And  aee  but  how  I'll  hog  him. 

Sane.  Yet  take  warning  ! 

Pedro.  'Fsith.   gentlemen,    tbit    t 

Sane.  And  do  you  desire  to  make  one  ? 

Pedro.  As  a  triend,  sir. 
To  tell  you  all  this  soger  is  but  lost,  sir ; 
For  Leonardo  is  from  home. 

Alph.  No,  no,  sir  ! 

Pedro.   Indeed  he  is. 

Sane.  Where  dare  he  be,  but  here,  or. 
When  men  are  wrong'd,  and  fame  for  sitlsfac- 


Pedro.  It  teems  he  hi 


!,  air :  tot  hi* 


Clear  of  those  cares,  hath  vanied  him  for  «oiik 
To  Barcelona  :  If  he  had  been  guilty,  [time 

I  know  he  would  have  atayrd,  and   ckarcd  all 

difference, 
Either  by  free  confesfioo.  or  hia  sword. 

S«>w.  This  must  not  be! 

Pedro.  Sure  as  I  live,  it  is,  air. 

Alph.  Sore,  as  we  all  live, 
He's  run  away  for  ever  E^Barcetona  ? 
Why,  'tis  the  key  for  Italy,  from  whence 
He  stole  first  bither. 

Sane.  And  having  found  his  knaveriea 
Too  gtoa*  to  be  forgiven,  and  loo  0}Kn, 
He  has  foand  (he  same  wi;  hack  agna :  I  bfUeiC 
The  tood  rrosa  nentleman,  for  his  own  case,    [too 
HaaUkenone?  th'  fiUiei.     Is  not  hii  stulTaDld  > 

Alph.  I  feitr  his  worship's  ahoei  too,  to  etespe 
I  do  not  think  he  has  a  dish  within  doors,  [u*| 
A  louse  lefl  of  bis  lineage. 

Pedro.  You  ore  too  wide,  sir. 

Alph.  Or  one  poor  wooden  spoon. 

Pedro.  Come  in  and  see,  or. 

Alph.  I'll  see  his  house  on  fire,  firM  t 

Pedro.  Then  be  pleased, 
Sir,  to  give  better  censure. 

Snne.   I  will  after  him. 
And  aeOTCh  him  like  conceal'd  land,  but  I'U 

And,  though  1  find  him  in  his  shrift,  t'Q  kQI ' 

Alph.  I II  bear  yoa  company. 

Sane.  Pray  have  a  care  then, 
A  most  especial  care,  indeed  a  feu 

You  do  not  anger  me. 

Alph.  I  will  obsBTTB  you  i 


Pedro.  I  fear 

Alph.  Sh^'w' 


piece  of  him  ;  leave  « 
Ul  [ 

i_not  for  all  this. 
™i  go  home, 
voyage)  and  dispoje 


Urn 

1 


Soncr  N J , 
I'll  kill  him  in  this  shirt  I  bsve  on:  Lei  thiogi 
Goiem  ifaeinselvea  1  1  am  matter  of  mj  honmr 
At  this  time,  and  no  more  ;  let  wife,  and  lao^ 
Lie  lav  till  I  return  1 

Jlp\.  1  say  Amett  to't : 
"at  what  car«  for  oar  monks  • 

Sane.  I  'II  not  sproil 


80*ani  !• 
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Above  three  shillings,  till  his  head  be  here ; 
Four  is  too  great  a  sum  for  all  his  fortunes. 
Come,  take  me  up  instantlj. 

Alph,  Farewell  to  you,  sir  ! 
And  if  your  friend  be  in  a  feather-bed, 
Sow*d  up  to  shrowd  his  fears,  tell  him  'tis  folly ; 
For  no  coarse  but  his  yoluntary  hanging 
Can  get  our  pardons,  lExeunt. 

Pedro,  These  I  think  would  be 
Offence  enough,  if  their  own  indiscretions 


Would  suffer  'em  ;  two  of  the  old  seditions ! 
When  they  want  enemies,  they  are  their  own  foes ! 
Were  they  a  little  wiser,  I  should  doubt  'em  ; 
Till  when,  I'll  ne'er  break  sleep,  nor  suffer  hunger. 
For  any  harm  he  shall  receive :  For  'tis  as  easy, 
If  he  be  guilty,  to  turn  these  two  old  men 
Upon  their  own  throats,  and  look  on,  and  live  still. 
As  'tis  to  tell  live  pound ;  a  great  deal  sooner. 
And  so  I'll  to  my  meat,  and  then  to  hawking. 

IBxiL 


\? 


\ 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. — Barcelona.    The  Harbour. 
Enter  MARO-Amroifio  ami  a  Gentleman. 

Marc,  Sir,  this  is  compliment ;  I  pray  yon  leave 

Gent,  Sir,  it  is  not.  l.me. 

Marc,  Why,  I  would  only  see 
The  town. 

Gent,  And  only  that  I  come  to  shew  you. 

Mare*  Which  I  can  see  without  you. 

Gent,  So  you  may. 
Plainly,  not  safely  :  For  such  difference 
As  you  have  seen  betwixt  the  sea  and  earth 
When  waves  rise  high,  and  land  would  beat  'em 
As  fearful  of  invasion  ;  such  we  find  [back. 

When  we  land  here  at  Barcelona. 

Marc.  Sir 

Gent,  Besides,  our  general  of  the  gallies,  fearing 
Your  hasty  nature,  charged  me  not  return 
Without  you  safe. 

Mare,  Oh,  sir,  that  Roderigo 
Is  noble,  and  he  does  mistake  my  temper : 
There  is  not  in  the  world  a  mind  less  apt 
To  conceive  wrongs,  or  do  'em.     Has  he  seen  me 
In  all  this  voyage,  in  the  which  he  pleases 
To  call  me  friend,  let  slip  a  hasty  word  ? — 

Enitr  Edobnia  ufitk  divers  Attendants. 
'Slight,  sir !  yonder  is  a  lady  veil'd ; 
For  propemess  beyond  comparison. 
And  sure  her  face  is  like  the  rest ;  we'll  see't. 

Gent,  Why,  you  are  hasty,  sir,  already.  Know 
What  'tis  you  go  about?  (you 

Mare.  Ye-s ;  I  would  see 
The  woman's  face. 

Gent,  By  Heaven  you  shall  not  do't  \ 
You  do  not  know  the  custom  of  the  place : 
To  draw  that  curtain  here,  though  she  were  mean. 
Is  mortal. 

Mare,  Is  it  ?  Earth  must  come  to  earth 
At  last ;  and,  by  my  troth,  I'U  try  it,  sir. 

Gent,  Then  I  must  hold  yon  fast  By  all  the 
That  can  be  placed  in  man,  'tis  an  attempt  [faith 
More  dangerous  than  death ;  'tis  death  and  shame  ! 
I  know  the  lady  well. 

Marc.  Is  she  a  lady  ? 
I  shall  the  more  desire  to  see  her,  sir. 

Gent,  She  is  Alanso's  wife,  the  governor, 
A  noble  gentleman. 

Mare,  Then  let  me  go : 
If  I  can  win  her,  you  and  I  will  govern 
This  town,  sir,  fear  it  not,  and  we  will  alter 
These  barbarous  customs  then ;  for  every  lady 
Shall  be  seen  daily,  and  seen  over  too. 

Gent,  Come,  do  not  jest,  nor  let  your  passions 

bear  you 
Toit.  la. 


To  such  wild  enterprises  !     Hold  yon  still ; 
For,  as  I  have  a  soul,  yon  shall  not  do't  I 
She  is  a  lady  of  unblemish'd  fame. 
And  here  to  offer  that  affront,  were  base. 
Hold  on  your  way :  and  we  will  see  the  town^ 
And  overlook  the  ladies. 

Marc,  I  am  school 'd. 
And  promise  you  I  will. — But,  good  sir,  see  ! 
She  will  pass  by  us  now :  I  hope  I  may 
Salute  her  thus  far  off. 

Gent.  'Sfoot,  are  you  mad  ? 
'Twill  be  as  ill  as  the  other. 

1  Attend.  What's  the  matter? 
What  would  that  fellow  have  ? 

Gent.  Good  sir,  forbear. 

I  Attend.  It  seems  you  are  new  landed  ;  would 
Anything  here  ?  [you  beg 

Mare.  Yes,  sir,  all  happiness 
To  that  fair  lady,  as  I  hope. 

Gent.  Marc- Antonio ! 

Mare,  Her  face,  which  needs  no  hiding,  I  would 
A  sight  of.  [beg 

Gent,  Now  go  on  ;  for  'tis  too  late 
To  keep  this  finom  a  tumult. 

1  Attend,  Sirrah,  you 
Shall  see  a  fitter  object  for  your  eyes, 
Than  a  fair  lady's  face. 

Bug,  For  Heaven's  sake,  raise  not 
A  quarrel  in  the  streets  for  me  I 

1  Attend,  Slip  in  then  ; 
This  is  your  door. 

Bug.  Will  you  needs  quarrel  then  ? 

1  Attend,  We  must,  or  suffer 
This  outrage. — Is't  not  all  your  minds,  sirs  ?  speak. 

All,  Yes. 

Bug.  Then  I  do  beseech  ye,  let  my  lord 
Not  think  the  quarrel  about  me  ;  fur  'tis  not. 

lExit. 
Enter  three  or  /our  Soldiers. 

Gent,  See,  happily  some  of  our  gulley  soldiers 
Are  come  ashore. 

1  Attend.  Come  on,  sir !  you  shall  see 
Faces  enough. 

Enter  certain  Townioncn. 

Gent.  Some  one  of  you  call  to 
Our  general !  the  whole  roar  of  the  town 
Comes  in  upon  us. — 

Marc.  I  have  seen,  sir,  better      ITo  Attcndjuita. 
Perhaps,  than  that  was  covered  ;  and  will  yet 
See  that,  or  spoil  yours.  ['i%ry>y*t 

Enter  PHiLfpro,   Thko^psia,  and  Liocaoia. 
Phil,  On  !  why  start  you  back  ? 
Theod.  Alas,  sir,  the^j  «x«  tv^Xxci%. 


fOBNE   II. 
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EnUr  the  Governor,  tteo  Attendants,  and  the  Townsmen. 

Gov,  Made  he  a  shot  into  the  town  ? 

1  Attend,  Me  did,  sir. 

Gov,  Call  back  those  gentlemen. 

1  Attend,  The  Governor 
Commands  yon  back. 

Phil.  We  will  obey  him,  sir. 

Gov,  You  gave  him  cause  to  shoot,  I  know :  He 
So  far  from  rash  offence,  and  holds  with  me        [is 
Such  curious  friendship — Could  not  one  of  you 
Have  call'd  me  while  'twas  doing  ?  Such  an  uproar. 
Before  my  door  too  ? 

1  Towns.  By  my  troth,  sir, 
We  were  so  busy  in  the  public  cause, 
Of  our  own  private  falling  out,  that  we  foi^t  it. 
At  home  we  see  now  you  were  not ;  but  as  soon 
As  the  shot  made  us  fly,  we  ran  away 
As  fast  as  we  could  to  seek  your  honour. 

Gov.  'Twas  gravely  done !  but  no  man  tells  the 
cause, 
Or  chance,  or  what  it  was,  that  made  you  differ. 

1  Towns,  For  my  part,  sir,  if  there  were  any 
that 
I  knew  of,  the  shot  drove  it  out  of  my  head.—- 
Do  you  know  any  neighbours  ? 

AIL  Not  we,  not  we. 

Gov.  Not  we  ?— Nor  can  you  tell  ? 

1  Attend,  No  other  cause, 
But  the  old  quarrel  betwixt  the  town  and  the  gallies. 

Gov.  Come  nearer,  gentlemen  I     What  are  your 

PhU,  My  name  Philippo.  [names  ? 

Theod.  And  mine  Theodoro. 

Gov.  Strangers  you  are,  it  seems. 

Phil.  Newly  arrived. 

Gov.  Then  you  are  they  begun  this  tumult* 

PhU.  No,  sir. 

Gov.  Speak  one  of  you. 

1  Attend.  They  are  not  t  I  can  quit  'em. 

Theod,  Yet  we  saw  part,  and  an  unhappy  part, 
Of  this  debate  ;  a  long-sought  friend  of  ours 
Struck  down  for  dead,  and  borne  uuto  the  gallies ; 
His  name  is  Marc -Antonio. 

Phil,  And  another 
Of  our  own  company,  a  gentleman 
Of  noble  birth,  besides  accompanied 
With  all  the  gifts  of  Nature,  ravish 'd  hence 
We  know  not  how,  in  this  dissention. — 

Gov.  Get  yon  home  all,  and  work  ;  and  when  I 
You  meddle  with  a  weapon  any  more,  [hear 

But  those  belonging  to  your  trades.  Til  lay  you 
Where  your  best  customers  shall  hardly  find  you — 

{^Exeunt  Townionen. 
I  am  sorry,  gentlemen,  I  troubled  you. 
Being  both  strangers,  by  your  tongues,  and  looks, 
Of  worth  :  To  make  ye  some  part  of  amends* 
If  there  be  anything  in  this  poor  town 
Of  Barcelona  that  you  would,  comm^dj^ 
Qoflun^idnse ! 

"^^heod.  Sir,  this  wounded  gentleman. 
If  it  might  please  you,  if  your  power  and  love 
Extend  so  far,  I  would  be  glad  to  wish 
Might  be  removed  into  the  town  for  cure : 
The  gallies  stay  not ;  and  his  wound,  I  know. 
Cannot  endure  a  voyage. 

Gov.  Sir,  he  shall, 

I  warrant  you Go  call  me  hither,  sirrah. 

One  of  my  other  servants.  ISxU  Ut  Attendant. 

PhiL  And  besides. 
The  gentleman  we  lost,  signor  Frandaoo, 
Shall  he  be  render'd  too  ? 


Enter  a  Servant. 

Gov.  And  he,  sir,  too — Go,  sirrah,  bear  this 
To  Roderigo,  my  most  nuble  friend,  [ring 

The  general  of  the  gallies :  Tell  him  this. 

r  Talks  apart  to  his  bervont.    Exit  Servant. 

Theod,  Now  we  shall  have  em  ooth. 

Phil,  Blest  be  thy  thoughts 
For  apprehending  this !  blest  be  thy  breath 
For  uttering  it ! 

Gov,  Come,  gentlemen,  you  shall 
Enter  my  roof ;  and  I  will  send  for  surgeons, 
And  you  shall  see  your  friends  here  presently. 

Theod,  His  name  was  Marc- Antonio. 

Gov.  I  know  it, 
And  have  sent  word  so. 

Phil.  Did  you  not  forget 
Francisco's  name  ? 

Gov,  Nor  his.    You  are  truly  welcome ; 
To  talk  about  it  more,  were  but  to  say 
The  same  word  often  over :  You  are  welcome. 

lExeiini. 


SCENE  II.— Before  the  House  of  the  Governor. 

Enter  MARC-Ajrrowro,  carried  bp  two  Soldiers ;  Lkocadia 
ami  the  Berytuit/oUowing. 

Serv,  This  is  the  house,  sir. 

Maro,  Enter  it,  I  pray  you ; 
For  I  am  faint,  although  I  think  my  wound 
Be  nothing. — Soldiers,  leave  us  now ;  I  thank  yon. 

1  Sold,  Heaven  send  you  health,  sir  1 
Serv,  Let  me  lead  you  in. 

Marc,  My  wound's  not  in  my  feet ;  I  shall  en- 
treat 'em,- 
I  hope,  to  bear  me  9o  far.         lExit  with  the  Servant 

2  Sold,  How  seriously 

These  land-men  fled,  when  our  general  made 
A  shot,  as  if  he  had  been  a  warning 
To  call  'em  to  their  hall  1 

1  Sold.  I  cannot  blame  'em : 

What  a  man  have  they  now  in  the  town 

Able  to  maintain  a  tumult,  or  uphold 

A  matter  out  of  square,  if  need  be  ?    Oh, 

The  quiet  hurly-burlies  that  ]  have  seen 

In  this  town,  when  we  have  fought  four  hours 

together. 
And  not  a  man  amongst  us  so  impertinent 
Or  modest  to  ask  why  ! 
But  now  the  pillars  that  bare  up  this  blessed 
Town  in  that  regular  debate,  and  scrambling. 
Are  dead,  the  more's  the  pity. 

2  Sold.  Old  Ignatio 
Lives  still. 

1  Sold,  Yes,  I  know  him ;  he  will  do 
Prettily  well  at  a  man's  liver :  But  where 
Is  there  a  man  now  living  in  the  town 
That  hath  a  steady  hand,  and  understands 
Anatomy  well  ?     if  it  come 

To  a  particular  matter  of  the  lungs, 

Or  the  spleen,  why,  alas  !  Ignatio  is  to  seek. 

Are  there  any  such  men  left  as  1  have  known, 

That  would  say  they  would  hit  you  in  this  place  ? 

Is  there  ever  a  good  artist. 

Or  a  member-piercer,  or  a  small-gut-man, 

Left  in  the  town  ?    Answer  me  that 

2  Sold.  'Mass, 

I  think  there  be  not 

1  Sold,  No,  I  warrant  thee. 
Come,  come ;  'tis  time  we  were  at  the  gallies. 

\ExewL 
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ACT  IT 


SCENE  III.— yl  Room  in  ihe  $ame  Iloute, 

EhUt  Oovemor,  Ecubwla,  MARC-Airroirio.  Phiupto, 
Thbodobia,  Lbocaou,  and  Attendants. 

Gov,  Sir,  you  may  know  by  what  I  said  already 
You  may  command  my  hoose ;  but  I  must  b^ 
Pardon  to  leare  yon.     If  the  public  business 
Forced  me  not  from  you,  I  myself  should  call  it 
Unmannerly ;  but,  good  sir,  do  you  give  it 
A  milder  name.     It  shall  not  be  an  hoar 
Ere  I  retum. 

Mare,  Sir,  I  was  ne*er  so  poor 
In  my  own  thoughts,  as  that  I  want  a  means 
To  requite  this  with. 

Gov,  Sir,  within  this  hour.  lExiL 

Mare,  Is  this  the  lady  that  I  quarreU'd  for  ? 

lApart. 
Oh,  Ln^t,  if  wounds  cannot  restrain  thy  power, 
Let  shame !     Nor  do  1  feel  my  hurt  at  all, 
Nor  is  it  aught ;  only  1  was  well  beaten. 
If  I  pursue  it,  all  the  civil  world. 
That  ever  did  imagine  the  content 
Found  in  the  band  of  man  and  wife  unbroke. 
The  reverence  due  to  households,  or  the  blemish 
That  may  be  stuck  upon  posterity. 
Will  catch  me,  bind  me,  bum  upon  my  forehead, 
'*  This  is  the  wounded  stranger,  that,  received 

For  charity  into  a  house,  attempted  " 

I  wiU  not  do  it.  iOoinj. 

Eug,  Sir,  how  do  you  now, 
That  you  walk  off? 

Mare,  Worse,  madam,  than  I  was  ; 
But  it  will  over. 

Eug,  Sit,  and  rest  a  while  ! 

Mare.  Where  are  the  surgeons  ? 

Eug,  Sir,  it  is  their  manner. 
When  they  have  seen  the  wound,  especially 
The  patient  being  of  worth,  to  go  consult 
(Which  they  are  now  at  in  another  room) 
About  the  dressing. 

Marc.   Madam,  I  do  feel 
Myself  not  well. 

Theod.  Alas! 

Leoc.  How  do  you,  sir  ? 

Eug.  Will  you  drink  waters  .' 

Marc.  No,  good  madam  ;   'tis  not 
So  violent  upon  me,  nor  1  think 
Any  thing  dangerous  :  But  yet  there  are 
Some  things  that  sit  so  heavy  on  my  conscience, 
That  -will  perplex  my  mind,  and  stop  my  cure ; 
So  that  unless  I  utter  'em,  a  scratch, 
Here  on  my  thumb,  will  kill  me. — Gentlemen, 
I  pray  you  leave  the  room,  and  come  not  in 
Yourselves,  or  any  other,  till  I  have 
Open'd  myself  to  this  most-honour'd  lady! 

Phil.  We  will  not. 

Theod.  Oh,  blessed  !  he'll  discover  now 
His  love  to  me. 

Leoc.  Now  he  will  tell  the  lady 
Our  contract. 

\^Exe\:nt  (til  hut  Ei'Oknio  and  Makc-Axtonio. 

Eug.  I  do  believe  he  will  confess  to  me 
The  wrong  he  did  a  lady  in  the  streets; 
But  I  forgive  him. 

Marc.  Madam,  I  perceive 
Mvsclf  grow  worse  and  wor>e. 

Rug.  Shall  1  call  back 
Your  friends  .* 

Marc.  Oh,  no!  but,  ere  I  do  impart 
What  burthens  me  so  sore,  let  me  entreat  vou 


(For  there  is  no  trust  in  these  tnrgeoos) 
To  look  upon  my  wonnd ;  it  is  perhaps 
My  last  request :  But  tell  me  traly  too, 
(That  roust  be  in)  how  far  yon  do  imagiiw 
It  will  have  power  upon  me. 

Eug,  Sir,  I  will. 

Mare,    For  Heaven's  sake,   softly  I     Oh  !  I 
roust  needs  lay 
My  head  down  easily,  whilst  yom  do  it. 

Eug,  Do,  sir. — 
Tis  but  an  ordinary  blow ;  a  child 
Of  mine  has  had  a  greater,  and  been  well : 
Are  you  faint-hearted  ? 

Mare,  Oh! 

Eug,  Why  do  yon  sigh  ? 
There  is  do  danger  in  the  world  in  this : 

I  wonder  it  should  make  a  man ^t 

What  do  you  mean  ?  wh] 


Lift  up  your  head ;  ydurwound  may  well  endare  it 

Mare,  Oh,  madam,  may  I  not  express  aflectivs 
(Dying  affection  too,  I  fear)  to  those 
That  do  me  favours,  such  as  this  of  3roars  ? 

Eug,  If  you  mean  so,  'tis  well :  Bat  what's  tk« 
lies  on  your  conscience  ?  [bssiBcss 

Mare,  1  will  tell  you,  madam. 

Eug,  Tell  me,  and  laugh  ? 

Mare,  But  1  will  tell  you  tree. 
Though  I  do  laugh :  I  know  as  well  as  yo«. 
My  wound  is  nothing ;  nor  the  power  off  eutk 
Could  lay  a  wound  upon  me  in  yonr  preameet 
That  I  could  feel :  But  I  do  Ui^^h  to  think 
How  covertly,  how  far  beyond  the  reach 
Of  men,  and  wise  men  too,  we  shall  deceive  *csk 
Whilst  they  imagine  I  am  talking  here 
With  that  short  breath  I  have,  ready  to  swocs 
At  every  full  point ;  you  my  ghostly  mother 
To  hear  my  sad  confession  ;  yon  and  I 
Will  on  that  bed  within,  prepared  for  me. 
Debate  the  matter  privately. 

Eug.  Forbear ! 
Thou  wert  but  now  as  welcome  to  this  house 
As  certain  cures  to  sick  men,  and  just  now 
This  sudden  alteration  makes  thee  look 
Like  plagues  come  to  infect  it ;  if  thou  knew'st 
How  loathsome  thou  wilt  be,  thou  would^t  entreat 
These  walls  or  posts  to  help  thee  to  a  hurt. 
Past  thy  dissimidation. 

Marc,  Gentle  madam, 
Call  'em  not  in  ! 

Eug.  I  will  not  yet ;  this  place 
I  know  to  be  within  the  reach  of  tongue 
And  ears  ;  thou  canst  not  force  me ;  therefore  hear 
What  I  will  tell  thee  quickly:  Thou  art  bom  [ma 
To  end  some  way  more  disesteeroed  than  this ; 
Or,  which  is  worse,  to  die  of  this  hurt  yet. — 
Come,  gentlemen  ! 

EnUr  Lbocadia. 

Marc.  Good  madam  ! 

Eug.  Gentlemen  ! 

Leoc.  Madam,  how  is't  ?  Is  Marr>  Antonio  well? 
Methinks  your  looks  are  alter'd,  and  I  see 
A  strange  distemper  in  you. 

Eug,  I  am  wrought 
By  that  dissembling  man,  that  fellow,  worth 
Nothing  but  kicking. 

Enter  Phiuppo  and  Thbouusi^. 

I^eoc.  Gentle  madam,  speak 
To  roc  alone !  let  not  them  understand 
His  fault !  he  will  repent  it,  I  dare  swesr* 
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Enq.  V\\  tell  it  jou  in  private. — 

PhiL  Marc-Antonio, 
How  do  you  t 

Mare,  Stand  further  off  I  pray  you ; 
Give  me  acme  air. 

Theod.  Good  brother,  will  he  'scape  r 
The  surgeons  say  there  is  no  danger. 

PhU.  'Scape? 
No  doubt  he  wiU. — 

Leoc.  Alas,  will  he  not  leave 
This  trying  all? — Madam,  I  do  beseech  you 
Let  me  but  speak  to  him,  you  and  these  by. 
And  I  dare  almost  promise  you  to  make  him 
Shew  himself  truly  sorrowful  to  you. 
Besides,  a  story  I  shall  open  to  you. 
Not  put  in  so  good  words,  but  in  itself 
So  full  of  chance,  that  you  will  easily 
Forgive  ray  tediousness,  and  be  well  pleased 
With  that  so  much  afflicts  me. 

Euff.  Good  sir,  do. 

Leoc.  And  I  desire  no  interruption 
Of  speech  may  trouble  me,  till  I  have  said 
What  I  will  quickly  do. 

Theod,  What  will  she  say? 

Eug,  Come,  gentlemen,  I  pray  you  lend  your 
ears. 
And  keep  your  voices. 

Leoe^  Signor  Marc-Antonio, 
How  do  you  ? 

Mare,  Oh,  the  surgeons  I 

Leoe.  Let  me  tell  you, 
Who  know  as  well  as  you,  you  do  dissemble. 
It  is  no  time  to  do  so  ;  leave  the  thoughts 
Of  this  vain  world,  forget  your  flesh  and  blood, 
And  make  your  spirit  an  untroubled  way 
To  pass  to  what  it  ought. 

Marc,  Yon  are  not  in  earnest  ? 
Why,  I  can  walk,  sir,  and  am  well. 

Iteoe.  'Tis  true 
That  you  can  walk,  and  do  believe  you're  well : 
It  is  the  nature,  as  your  suigeons  say. 
Of  these  wounds,  for  a  man  to  go,  and  talk. 
Nay  merrily,  till  his  last  hour,  his  minute  : 
For  Heaven  sake,  sir,  sit  down  agaiu  ! 

Marc,  Alas, 
Where  are  the  surgeons  ? 

Leoe.  Sir,  they  will  not  come ; 
If  they  should  dress  you,  you  would  die,  they  say, 
Ere  one  told  twenty.    Trouble  not  your  mind. 
Keep  your  head  warm,  and  do  not  stir  your  body, 
And  you  may  live  an  hour. 

Mare.  Oh,  Heavens,  an  hour  ? 
Alas,  it  is  too  little  to  remember 
But  half  the  wrongs  that  I  have  done  :  How  short 
Then  for  contrition,  and  how  least  of  all 
For  satisfaction  I 

Leoe,  But  you  desire 
To  satisfv  ? 

m 

Mare,  Heaven  knows,  I  do  I 

Leoe.  Then  know 
That  1  am  he,  or  she,  or  what  you  will. 
Most  wrong'd  by  you,  your  Leocadia, 
(I  know  you  must  remember  me) 

Mare,  Oh,  Heaven ! 

Leoe.  That  lost  her  friends,  that  lost  her  father's 
house. 
That  lost  her  fame  in  losing  of  her  sex, 
With  these  strange  garments :  There  is  no  excuse 
To  hinder  me ;  it  is  within  your  power 
To  five  me  satisfaction  ;  you  have  time 


\ 


Left  in  this  little  piec^f  life  to  do  it : 
Therefore  I  charge  you  for  your  conscience'  sake, 
And  for  our  fiime,  which  1  would  fain  have  live 
When  both  of  us  are  dead,  to  celebrate 
That  contract,  which  you  have  both  seal'd  and 

sworn. 
Yet  ere  you  die ;  which  must  be  hastily. 
Heaven  knows. 

Mare.  Alas,  the  sting  of  conscience 
To  death-ward  for  our  faults  !  Draw  nearer  all. 
And  hear  what  I,  unhappy  man,  shall  say. — 
First,  madam,  I  desire  your  pardon  ;  nextt 
(I  feel  my  spirits  fail  me !)  gentlemen. 
Let  me  shake  hands  with  you,  and  let's  be  friends  ; 
For  I  have  done  wrong  upon  wrong  so  thick, 
I  know  not  where,  that  every  man  methinks 
Should  be  mine  enemy ;  forgive  me  both ! 
Lastly,  'tis  true  (oh,  I  do  feel  the  power 
Of  death  seize  on  me  !)  that  I  was  contracted 
By  seal  and  oath  to  Leocadia ; 
(I  must  speak  fast,  because  I  fear  my  life 
Will  else  be  shorter  than  my  speech  would  be) 
But  'tis  impossible  to  satis^ 
You,  Leocadia,  but  by  repentance, 
Though  I  can  dyingly  and  boldly  say 
I  know  not  your  dishonour ;  yet  that  was 
Vour  virtue,  and  not  mine,  you  know  it  well  t 
But  herein  lies  the  impossibility ; 
(Oh  !  Theodosia,  Theodosia  !> 
J  was  betroth 'd  to  Theodosia, 
Before  I  ever  saw  tbee  ;  Heaven  forgive  me ! 
She  is  my  wife  this  half-hour  whilst  I  live. 

Theod.  That's  I,  That's  I !     I'm  Theodosia. 
Hear  me  a  little  now,  who  have  not  suffer'd 
Disgrace  at  all  methinks,  since  you  confess 
What  I  so  long  have  sought  for.    Here  is  with 

me 
Philippo  too,  my  brother* 

Marc.  I  am  glad  ; 
All  happiness  to  him  !     Come,  let  me  kiss  thee. 
Beg  pardon  of  that  maid  for  my  offence  ; 
And  let  me  further,  with  a  djring  breath. 
Tell  in  thine  ear  the  rest  of  my  desires. 

C  Whispers  Thbodosi  a. 

Eug,  I  am  afraid  they  will  all  four  turn  women, 
If  we  hold  longer  talk. 

Leoe,  Alas,  there  is 
No  hope  for  me ;  that*s  Theodosia, 
And  that  her  brother.     I  am  only  sorry 
I  was  beholding  to  'em ;  I  will  search 
Over  the  world,  as  careless  of  my  fortunes 
As  they  of  me,  till  I  can  meet  a  curse 
To  make  these  almost-killing  sorrows  worse  I  {.Exit. 

Theod.  Sir,  as  I  live,  she  lied,  only  to  draw 
A  just  confession  from  you,  which  she  hath ; 
A  happy  one  for  me  I     Ask  of  this  lady. 
Ask  of  my  brother. 

Euff.  Sir,  she  did  dissemble ; 
Your  wound  is  nothing. 

Phil,  Leocadia's  gone  !  lExtt. 

Theod,  Rise  up,  and  stir  yourself;    'tis  but 
amazement 
And  your  imagination  that  afflicts  you ; 
Look  you,  sir,  now  1  IBe  ri$t» 

Mare.  I  think  'tis  so,  indeed. 

Theod.  The  surgeons  do  not  come,  becanse  they 
swear 
It  needs  no  dressing. 

Eug.  You  shall  talk  with  'cm 
Within,  for  your  own  faucx. 
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Marc,  Where's  your  brother, 
And  Leocadia? 

£ug.  Within,  belike. 

Marc,  I  feel  myself,  methinks,  as  well  as  ever. 

Eug,  Keep  then  your  mind  so  too ;  1  do  forgive 
The  fault  you  did  to  me ;  but  here  is  one 
Must  not  be  wrong'd  hereafter. 
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Marc,  Neither  shall  she  : 
When  I  make  jests  of  oaths  again,  or  make 
My  lust  play  with  religion  ;  when  i  leave 
To  keep  true  joys  for  her,  and  yet  wtthia 
Myself  true  sorrow  for  my  passed  deeds  ; 
May  I  want  grace  when  I  would  fain  repent. 
And  find  a  great  and  sudden  punishment ! 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  1.—A  Street, 


Snter  Phiupto,  Diboo,  and  Iscwo 

Phil,  Where  is  mine  host  ?  did  not  he  see  him 

Diego,  Not  I,  i'faith,  sir.  L neither  ? 

Phil,  Nor  the  muleteer  ? 

Inc,  Nay,  he's  past  seeing,  unless  it  be  in's  sleep, 
By  this  time ;  all  his  visions  were  the  pots, 
Three  hours  since,  sir. 

Phil,  Which  way  should  she  take  ? 
Nay,  look  you  now  !  do  you  all  stand  still  ?  Good 

Heaven ! 
You  might  have  lighted  on  him.  Now,  this  instant ! 
For  love's  sake,  seek  him  out !  Whoever  finds  him, 
I  will  reward  his  fortune  as  his  diligence. 
Get  all  the  town  to  help,  that  will  be  hired  ; 
Their  pains  I'll  turn  to  an  annual  holiday, 
If  it  shall  chance  but  one  bring  word  of  her : 
Pray  you,  about  it ! 

Inc,  Her,  sir  ?  who  do  you  mean  ? 

Phil,  I  bad  forgot  myself;  the  page,  1  meant, 
That  came  along  with  us. 

Diego,  He  you  gave  the  clothes  to  ? 

Phil.  I  gave  the  clothes  to,  rascal  ? 

Diego.  Nay,  good  sir ! 

Phil,  Why  dost  thou  mention  or  upbraid  my 
Slave  ?  [courtesies, 

Dicpo,  For  your  honour,  sir.  ^ 

PUil.  Wretch  !  1  was  honour'd, 
That  she  should  wear  'em  (he,  1  would  say)'8death! 
Go,  get  and  find  hira  out,  or  never  see  me. — 
I  shall  betray  my  love,  ere  I  possess  it. 
Some  star  direct  me,  or  ill  planet  strike  me  !  {EjeiL 

Inc.  Best  to  divide. 

Diego.  Ill  this  way. 

Inc.  And  I  this. 

Diego    I,  as  you,  find  him  for  a  ryal ! 

Inc.  'Tis  done. 

Diego.  My  course  is  now  directly  to  some  pie- 
I  know  the  pages'  compass.  [house; 

Inc.  1  think  rather 
The  smock  side  o*  th'  town,  the  surer  harboul 
At  his  years  to  put  in. 

Diego.  If  I  do  find 
The  hungry  haunt,  I  take  him  by  the  teeth  now. 

Inc.  1  by  the  tail ;  yet  I  as  you  \ 

Diego,  No  more.  [£xmn«. 


SCENE  11.— Another  Street. 
Enter  Phi  LI  pro. 

Phil.  Dear  Leocadia,  where  canst  thou  be  fled 
Thus,  like  a  spirit,  hence  ?  and  in  a  moment  I 
What  cloud  can  hide  tliee  from  my  following  search, 
If  yet  tliou  art  a  body  ?     Sure  she  hath  not 
Ta'cn  any  house :  She  did  too  late  leave  one 


Where  all  humanity  of  a  place  reodTed  her. 
And  would,  if  she  had  stayed,  have  hdp'd  to  rig^t 
The  wrong  her  fortune  did  her.    Yet  the  mutt 
Be  enter*  d  somewhere,  or  be  found ;  no  street. 
Lane,  passage,  comer,  turn,  hath  'acaped  cnqmry. 
If  her  despair  had  ravish'd  her  to  air, 
She  could  not  yet  be  rarified  so. 
But  some  of  us  should  meet  her :  Though  their  efes 
Perhaps  be  leaden,  and  might  turn,  mine  woold 
Strike  out  a  lightning  for  her,  and  divide 
A  mut  as  thick  as  ever  darkness  waa. 
Nay,  see  her  through  a  quarry  :  They  do  Ue, 
Lie  grossly,  that  say  Love  is  blind ;  by  him. 
And  Heaven,  they  Ue  !  he  has  a  sight  can  jfiieroe 
Through  ivory,  as  clear  as  it  were  horn, 
And  reach  his  object. 

EnUrlnccwo, 

Inc.  Sir,  he's  found,  he's  found ! 
PhU,  Ha  ?  where  ?    But  reach  that  happy  aote 
And  let  it  relish  truth,  thou  art  an  angel,     [again, 
Inc,  He's  here ;  fast  by,  sir ;  calling  for  a  boat 
To  go  aboard  the  gallies. 

Pha,  Where,  where  ?     Hold  thee  \ 

[OivfM  WMMjr,  mnd  exit 
Ine,  He  might  ha'  kept  this  now,  I  bad  nought 
to  shew  for't, 
^If  he  had  had  the  wit  to  have  gone  from's  word : 
These  direct  men,  they  are  no  men  of  fashion ; 
'  Talk  what  you  will,  this  is  a  very  smelt.         lEsii. 


SCENE  lll.^A  Room  in  the  HoKseo/ike 

Surgeon. 

'Enter  Lboxaiuw,  with  the  Sorgeoo. 

Leo.  Upon  your  art,   sir,   and  your  fiuth  to 
assist  it. 
Shall  I  believe  you  then  his  wound's  not  mortal  ? 

Surg.  Sir,  'tis  not  worth  your  question,  less  your 
fear. 

Leo.  You  do  restore  me,  sir ;  I  pray  you  accept 
Thii  small  remembrance  of  a  father's  thanks. 
For  so  assured  a  benefit. 

Surg,  Excuse  me  ! 

Leo.  Sir,  I  can  spare  it,  and  must  not  believe 
But  that  your  fortune  may  receive't ;  except 
You'd  ha'  me  think  you  live  not  by  your  practice. 

Surg.  I  crave  your  pardon,  sir ;  you  teach  me 
manners. 

Leo.  I   crave  your    love  and    friendship ;  and 
reqiire. 
As  I  have  made  now  both  myself  and  business 
A  portion  of  your  care,  you  will  but  bring  me. 
Under  the  person  of  a  call'd  assistant. 
To  his  next  o|>ening ;  where  i  may  but  see  Lim, 
And  utter  a  few  words  to  him  in  private. 
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And  700  will  merit  me  :  For  I  am  loth, 
Since  here  I  have  not  to  appear  myself. 
Or  to  be  known  unto  the  Governor, 
Or  make  a  tumult  of  nff  purpose. 

Surg,  Neither 
I  hope  will  be  your  need,  sir :  I  shall  bring  you 
Both  there,  and  off  again,  without  the  hazard. 

lExcutU, 


— ♦- 


SCENE  IV.— r^  Harbour. 

Enter  Phiuppo  and  Lrocadia. 

Phil,  Will  you  not  hear  me  ? 

Leoc,  I  have  heard  so  much 
Will  keep  me  deaf  for  ever  !     No,  Marc-Antonio, 
After  thy  sentence,  I  may  hear  no  more  : 
Thou  hast  pronounced  me  dead  ! 

PhiL  Appeal  to  Reason  : 
She  will  reprieve  you  from  the  power  of  grief, 
Which  rules  but  in  her  absence  :  Hear  me  say 
A  sovereign  message  from  her,  which  in  duty, 
And  love  to  your  own  safety,  you  ought  hear. 
Why  do  you  strive  so  ?  whither  would  you  fly  ? 
You  cannot  wrest  yourself  away  from  care. 
You  may  from  counsel ;  you  may  shift  your  place, 
But  not  your  person  ;  and  another  climeV 
Makes  you  no  other. 

Leoe,  Oh ! 

Phil.  For  passion^s  sake, 
(Which  I  do  serve,  honour,  and  love  in  you) 
If  you  will  sigh,  sigh  here  ;  if  you  would  vary 
A  sigh  to  tears,  or  outcry,  do  it  here ! 
No  shade,  no  desart,  darkness,  nor  the  grave,    j 
Shall  be  more  equal  to  your  thoughts  than  I.     1 1^ 
Only  but  hear  me  speak ! 

Leoe.  What  would  you  say  ? 

PhiL  That  which  shall  raise  your  heart,  or  pull 
down  mine. 
Quiet  your  passion,  or  provoke  mine  own  ; 
We  must  have  both  one  balsam,  or  one  wound. ' 
For  know,  loved  fair,  since  the  first  providence 
Made  me  your  rescue,  I  have  read  yon  through, 
And  with  a  wond'ring  pity  looked  on  you ; 
I  have  observed  the  method  of  your  blood, 
And  waited  on  it  even  with  sympathy 
Of  a  like  red  and  paleness  in  mine  own ; 
I  knew  which   blush  was  Anger's,   which  was 

Love's, 
Which  was  the  eye  of  Sorrow,  which  of  Truth ; 
And  eonld  distinguish  honour  from  disdain 
fn  every  change ;  and  you  are  worth  my  study. 
I  saw  your  voluntary  misery 
Sostain'd  in  travel :  A  disguised  maid, 
Wearied  with  seeking,  and  with  finding  lost ; 
Neglected,  where  you  hoped  most,  or  put  by ; 
I  saw  it,  and  have  laid  it  to  my  heart : 
And  though  it  were  my  sister  which  was  righted, 
Yet  being  by  your  wrong,  I  put  off  nature, 
Could  not  be  glad,  where  I  was  bound  to  triumph. 
My  care  for  you  so  drown'd  respect  of  her ; 
Nor  did  I  only  apprehend  your  bonds, 
But  studied  your  release ;  and  for  that  day 
Hare  I  made  up  a  ransom,  brought  you  health, 
Preservative  'gainst  chance,  or  injury, 
Please  you  apply  it  to  the  grief ;  myself. 
Leoe.  Hnmh  I 

PhU.  Nay,  do  not  think  me  less  than  such  a  euro, 
Antonio  was  not ;  and,  'tis  possible, 
Philippe  may  succeed  :  My  blood  and  house 
Are  as  deep-rooted,  and  as  ftdrly  spread* 


) 


As  Marc-Antonio*s ;  and  in  that  all  seek* 
Fortune  hath  given  him  no  precedency : 
As  for  our  thanks  to  Nature,  I  may  bum 
Incense  as  much  as  he ;  I  ever  durst 
Walk  with  Antonio  by  the  self-same  light 
At  any  feast,  or  triumph,  and  oe*er  cared 
Which  side  my  lady  or  her  woman  took 
In  their  survey  ;  I  durst  have  told  my  tale  too, 
Though  his  discourse  new  ended. 

Leoe,  My  repulse 

Phil,  Let  not  thai  torture  you,  which  makes  me 
happy ; 
Nor  think  that  conscience,    foir,  which   is    no 

shame  ! 
'Twas  no  repulse ;  it  was  your  dowry  rather : 
For  then  methought  a  thousand  graces  met 
To  make  you  lovely,  and  ten  thousand  stories 
Of  constant  virtue,  which  you  then  out-reach 'd. 
In  one  example  did  proclaim  you  rich  : 
Nor  do  I  think  you  wretched,  or  disgraced. 
After  this  suffering,  and  do  therefore  take 
Advantage  of  your  need ;  but  rather  know 
You  are  the  charge  and  business  of  those  powers. 
Who,  like  best  tutors,  do  inflict  hard  tasks 
Upon  great  natures,  and  of  noblest  hopes. 
Read  trivial  lessons,  and  half  lines  to  slugs ; 
They  that  live  long,  and  never  feel  mischance, 
Spend  more  than  half  their  age  in  ignorance. 

Leoe.  'Tis  well  you  think  so. 

Phil.  You  shall  think  so  too ; 
You  shall,  sweet  Leocadia,  and  do  so. 

Leoe,   Good  sir,  no  more!   you  have  too  fai 
a  shape 
To  play  so  foul  a  part  in  as  the  tempter : 
Say  that  I  could  make  peace  with  Fortune  who, 
Who  should  absolve  me  of  my  vow  yet  ?  lia  { 
My  contract  made  ? 

Phil,  Your  contract  ? 

Leoe,  Yes,  my  contract : 
Am  I  not  his  ?  his  wife  ? 

Phil,  Sweet,  nothing  less. 

Leoe,  I  hare  no  name  then  ? 

Phil.  Truly  then,  you  have  not : 
How  can  you  be  his  wife,  who  was  before 
Another's  husband  ? 

Leoe.  Oh,  though  he  dispense 
With  his  futh  given,  I  cannot  with  mine. 

Phil.   You  do  mistake,  clear  soul ;  his  pre- 
contrJict 
Doth  annul  yours,  and  you  have  given  no  faith 
That  ties  you  in  religion,  or  humanity ; 
You  rather  sin  against  that  greater  precept, 
To  covet  what's  another's ;  sweet,  you  do : 
Believe  me,  who  dare  not  urge  dishonest  things ! 
Remove  that  scruple  therefore,  and  but  take  \ 

Your  dangers  now  into  your  judgment's  scale. 
And  weigh  them  with  your  siSetiei :  Think  but 

whither- 
Now  you  can  go ;  what  you  can  do  to  live ; 
How  near  you  ha'  barred  all  ports  to  your  own 

succour, 
Except  this  one  that  I  here  open,  love. 
Should  you  be  left  alone,  you  were  a  prey 
To  the  wild  lust  of  any,  who  would  look 
Upon  this  shape  like  a  temptation. 
And  think  you  want  the  man  you  personate ; 
Would  not  regard  this  shift,  which  love  put  on 
As  virtue  forc'd,  but  covet  it  like  vice ; 
So  should  you  live  the  slander  of  each  sex. 
And  be  the  child  of  error  and  o'  shame ; 
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And,  which  is  worse,  even  Marc- Antony 
Would  be  caird  just,  to  turn  a  wanderer  off, 
And  fame  report  you  worthy  his  contempt ; 
Where,  if  you  midce  new  choice,  and  settle  here, 
There  is  no  further  tumult  in  this  flood, 
Each  current  keeps  his  course,  and  all  suspicions 
Shall  return  honours.     Came  yon  forth  a  maid? 
Go  home  a  wife  :  Alone  ?  and  in  disguise  ? 
Go  home  4  waited  Leocadia  : 
Go  home,  and,  by  the  Tirtue  of  that  charm, 
Transform  all  mischiefs,  as  you  are  transform 'd  ; 
Turn  your  offended  father's  wrath  to  wonder. 
And  all  his  loud  grief  to  a  silent  welcome  ; 
Unfold  the  riddles  you  have  made.  What  say  yon  ? 
Now  is  the  time ;  delay  is  but  despair ; 
If  yon  be  chang'd,  let  a  kiss  tell  me  so !  lKi»9es  her. 
Leoe.  I  am  ;  but  how,  I  rather  feel  than  know. 

Enter  Sanchio  carried^  ALnmneo  and  Servants. 

Sane.  Come,  sir ;  you  are  welcome  now  to  Bar- 
Take  off  mv  hood.  [celona. 

PhiL  Who  be  these  ?     Stay,  let's  Tiew  'em  ! 

Alph,  'Twas  a  long  journey ;  are  you  not  weary, 
sir? 

Sane.   Weary?     I  could  have  rid  it  in  mine 

Leoe,  Alas  !  [armour. 

Pful,  What  aU  you,  dear  ? 

Leoe,  It  is  my  father. 

Phil.  Your  father  ?  which  ? 

Leoe.  He  that  is  carried  t  Oh, 
Let  us  make  hence  ! 

PhU.  For  love's  sake,  good  my  heart ! 

Leoe.  Into  some  house,  before  he  see  me. 

PhU,  Dear, 
Be  not  thus  frighted. 

Leoe.  Oh,  his  wrath  is  tempest. 

Phil,  Sweet,  take  your  spirit  to  you,  and  stay. 
Be't  he, 
He  cannot  know  you  in  this  habit ;  and  me 
I'm  sure  he  less  knows,  for  he  never  saw  me. 

Alph.   Ha!  who  is  that?  my  son  Philippo! 

Phil.  Sir! 

Alph.   Why,  what   make  you  here  r      Is  this 
Salamanca  ? 
And  that  your  study  ?  ha  ? — Nay,  stay  him  too  ; 
We'll  see  him,  by  his  leave.  [The jt  hold  them. 

Serv.  You  must  not  strive,  sir. 

Alph.  No,  no  ;  conce  near. 

Sane.  My  daughter?     Leocadia? 

Alph.  How,  sir  !  your  daughter? 

Sane.  Yes,  sir  :  and  as  sure 
As  that's  your  son. — Come  hither!     What  now? 

run 
Out  o'  your  sex  ?  breech 'd  ?     Was  it  not  enough 
At  once  to  leave  thy  futher,  and  thine  honour, 
Unless  thou  had'st  quit  thyself  too? 

PhU.  Sir,  what  fault 
She  can  be  urged  of,  I  must  take- on  me 
The  guilt  and  punishment. 

Sane.  You  must,  sir?     How 
If  you  shall  not,  though  you  must  ?     I  deal  not 
With  boys,  sir,  I :  You  have  a  father  here 
Shall  do  me  right. 

Alph.  Thou  art  not  mad,  Philippo  ? 
Art  thou  Marc-Antony,  son  to  Leonardo  ? 
Our  business  is  to  them.  [Lkocadia  slips  out. 

Sane.  No,  no,  no,  no  ! 
I'll  ha'  the  business  now,  with  you,  none  else. 
Pray  you  let's  speak  in   private. — Carry  me  to 
him.  ~ 


Yoor  son's  the  niTisher,  sir ;  and  here  I  imd  Um. 
I  hope  you'U  give  me  cause  to  think  you  noMe, 
And  do  me  right,  with  your  sword,  sir,  aa  hfromcs 
One  gentleman  of  honour  to  another : 
AU  tihis  is  fair,  sir ;  here's  the  sea  last  by ; 
Upon  the  sands  we  will  determine. 
"Hs  that  I  call  yon  to ;  let's  make  no  days  on't ; 
I'll  lead  your  way.  —To  the  aea-side,  rasoda ! 

Phi.  Sir, 
I  would  beseech  your  stay ;  he  may  not  follow 
you. 

Sane.  No  ?— Turn.— I'll  kiU  him  her«  then.— 
Slaves,  rogues,  blocks. 
Why  do  you  not  b^  me  to  him  ?     Ha'  you  been 
Acquainted  with  my  motions,  logs,  so  long. 
And  yet  not  know  to  time  'em  ? 

Phil.  Were  you,  air. 
Not  impotent 

AljA,  Hold  you  your  peace,  boy ! 

Sane.  Impotent  ? 
'Death,  I'll  cut  his  throat  first,  and  then  his  fit- 
ther's. 

AljA.  You  must  proride  you  then  a  sharper 
razor 
Than  is  your  tongue ;  for  I  not  fear  your  sword. 

Sane.  'Heart,  bear  me  to  either  of  'em ! 

Phil.  Pray,  sir,  your  patience. 

Enter  Governor  and  Attcndaats^ 

Alph,  My  curse  light  on  thee,  if  tfaoa  stay  hna! 

PhU.  Hold ! 

Gov,  Why,  what's  the  matter,  gentlemen?  what 
tumult 
Is  thb  you  raise  i'  th'  street !  before  my  door  ? 
Know  yon  what  'tu  to  draw  a  weapon  here ! 

Satte,  Yes,  and  to  use  iL — Bear  me  up  to  hl■^ 
Thus,  at  a  traitor's  heart !  [n^ues. 

Alph.  Truer  than  thine. 

Gov,  Strike,  strike ;  some  of  the  people  disarm 
Kill  'era  if  they  resist.  [*em ; 

Phil.  Nay,  generous  sir. 
Let  not  your  courtesy  turn  fury  now. 

Gov.  Lay  hold  upon  'em  ;  take  away  their  wea- 
I  will  be  worth  an  answer,  ere  we  part.         [pons ' 

Phil.  It  is  the  Governor,  sir. 

Alph.  I  yield  myself.  iGivet  wp  hie  sww^. 

Sane.  My  sword  ?  WTiat  think 'st  thou  of  me  ? 
pray  thee,  tell  me. 

1  Attend.  As  of  a  gentleman. 

Sane.  No  more  ? 

1  Attend,  Of  worth. 
And  quality. 

Sane.  An  I  should  quit  my  sword. 
There  were  small  worth  or  quality  in  that,  friend  , 
Pray  thee  learn  thou  more  worth  and  quality. 
Than  to  demand  it. 

Gov.  Force  it,  I  say  I 

1  Attend,  The  Governor, 
You  hear,  commands. 

Sane.  The  Governor  shall  pardon  me. 

PhU.  How  !  Leocadia  goue  again  ? 

lEjiit  pHiurra 

S^me.  He  shall,  friend, 
r  th'  point  of  honour,  by  his  leave  ;  so  tell  him  : 
His  person  and  authority  I  acknowledge. 
And  do  submit  me  to  it ;  but  my  sword. 
He  shall  excuse  me,  were  he  fifteen  governors ; 
That  and  I  dwell  together,  and  must  yet. 
Till  my  hands  part,  a«sure  him. 

Gov.   I  say,  force  it.     T/li'  Sttord  u  taken ytnem  kirn 
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Sane,  Stay,  hear  me  !  Hast  thou  erer  read  Ca- 
ranza  ? 
Understandest  thou  honour,  noble  Governor  ? 

Gov,  For  that  we'll  have  more  fit  dispute. 

Sane.  Your  name,  sir  ? 

Gov,  You  shall  know  that  too,  but  on  colder 
terms ; 
Your  blood  and  brain  are  now  too  hot  to  take  it. 

Sane,  Force  my  sword  from  roe  ?    This  is  an 

Gov.  Bring  'em  away  !  [aiTront. 

Sunc,  You'll  do  me  reparation  ?  lExeunt. 

Enter  Phiuppo. 

Fhil.  I  have  for  ever  lost  her,  and  am  lost, 
\nd  worthily  ;  my  tameness  hath  undone  me  ! 
She  is  gone  hence,  ashamed  of  me;  yet  1  seek  her: 
Will  she  be  ever  found  to  me  again, 
Whom  she  saw  stand  so  poorly,  and  dare  nothing 
In  her  defence  here,  when  I  should  have  drawn 
This  sword  out,  like  a  meteor,  and  have  shot  it 
I  n  both  our  parents'  eyes,  and  left  'em  blind 
Unto  their  impotent  angers  ?  Oh,  I  am  worthy. 
On  whom  this  loss  and  scorn  should  light  to  death ; 
Without  the  pity  that  should  wish  me  better, 
Kither  alive,  or  in  my  epitaph.  .  ^^^j^m^^-''^- 

SCENE  Y,^A  Room  in  the  Govemor'i  Home, 
Enter  LaoicAaiX)  and  Mahc-Antonto. 

Leo.  Well,  son,  your  father  is  too  near  himself, 
And  hath  too  much  of  nature,  to  put  off 
Any  affection  that  belongs  to  you  : 
I  could  have  only  wisb'd  you  had  acquainted 
Her  father,  whom  it  equally  concerns, 
Though  you'd  presumed  on  me;   it  might  have 
An  easier  gate  and  path  to  both  our  joys  :  [open'd 
For  though  I  am  none  of  those  flinty  fathers. 
That,  when  their  children  do  but  natural  things, 
Turn  rock  and  offence  straight,  yet,  Marc- Antonio, 
All  are  not  of  my  quarry. 

Mare.  'Tis  my  fear,  sir  ; 
And  if  hereafter  I  should  e'er  abuse 
^o  great  a  piety,  it  were  my  malice. 

Enter  Attendants. 

Attend.  We  must  entreat  you,  gentlemen,  to  take 
Another  room  ;  the  Governor  is  coming 
Here,  on  some  business. 

Enter  Governs,  Sanchio  carried,  ALPaonao,  and 

Attendants. 

Marc,  We  will  give  him  way. 
Sane.  I  will  have  right,  sir,  on  yon  (that  believe,) 
If  there  be  any  marshal's  court  in  Spain. 
Gov.  For  that,  sir,  we  shall  talk. 
Sane.  Pox  I  do  not  slight  me, 
Though  I  am  vrithout  a  sword. 
Gov,  Keep  to  your  chair,  sir. 
Sane.  Pox  !    let  me  fall,  and  hurl  my  chair, 

slaves,  at  him ! 
Gov.  You  are  the  more  temper'd  man,  sir  ;  let 
me  entreat 
Of  you,  the  manner  how  this  brawl  fell  out 
Alph,  Fell  out  ?  1  know  not  how,  nor  do  I  care 
much; 
But  here  we  came,  sir,  to  this  town  together. 
Both  in  one  businesa,  and  one  wrong,  engaged, 
To  seek  one  Leonardo,  an  old  Genoese— 
I  ha'  said  enough ;  there !  would  yoa  more  ?— 
False  father 


Of  a  false  son,  calVd  Marc-Antonio, 

Who  had  stole  both  our  daughters  ;  and  which  fa- 

Coiispiring  with  his  sun  in  treachery,  [ther, 

It  seem'd,  to  fly  our  satisfaction. 

Was,  as  we  heard,  come  private  to  this  town, 

Here  to  take  ship  for  Italy. 

Leo.  You  heard  [Come*  forward. 

More  than  was  true  then,  by  the  fear,  or  falsehood : 
And  though  I  thought  not  to  reveal  myself 
( Pardon  my  manners  ia't)  to  you,  for  some 
Important  reasons  ;  yet,  being  thus  chnracter'd 
And  challenged,  know  1  dare  appear,  and  do. 
To  who  dares  threaten. 

Mare.  I  say  he  is  not  worthy 
The  name  of  man,  or  any  hone(»t  preface. 
That  dares  report  or  credit  such  a  slander. 
Do  you,  sir,  say  it  ? 

Alph.  Sir,  I  do  say  it. 

Goo.  Hold  !— 
Is  this  your  father,  signor  Marc-Antonio  ? 
You  have  ill  reqtiited  me,  thus  to  conceal  him 
From  him  wuuld  honour  him,  and  do  him  service. 

Leo.  'Twas  not  his  fault,  sir. 

Enter  Euosnia. 

Eug.  Where's  my  lord  ? 

Gov.  Sweetheart ! 

Euff.  Know  you  these  gentlemen  ?  they  are  all 
tlie  fathers 
Unto  our  friends. 

Gov.  So  it  appears,  my  dove. 

Sane,  Sir,  1  say  nothing :  I  do  want  a  sword  ; 
And  till  I  have  a  sword  I  will  say  nothing. 

Eug,  Good  sir,  command  these  gentlemen  their 
arms; 
Entreat  'em  as  your  friends,  not  as  your  prisoners. 
Where  be  their  swords  ? 

Gov,  Restore  each  man  his  weapon. 

Sena.  It  seems  thou  hast  not  read  Caranza,  fel- 
I  must  have  reparation  of  honour,  [iow  : 

As  well  as  this ;  1  find  that  wounded. 

Gov,  Sir, 
I  did  not  know  your  quality  ;  if  I  had, 
rris  like  I  should  have  done  you  more  respects. 

Sane.  It  is  suflicient,  by  Caranxa's  rule. 

Eug.  1  know  it  is,  sir.  " 

Sane,  Have  you  read  Caranxa,  lady  ? 

Eug,  If  you  mean  him  that  writ  upon  the  duel. 
He  was  my  kinsman. 

Sane.  Lady,  then  you  know. 
By  the  right  noble  writings  of  your  kinsman. 
My  honour  is  as  dear  to  me  as  the  king's. 

Eug,  *Tis  very  true,  sir. 

Sane,  Therefore  I  must  crave 
Leave  to  go  on  now  with  my  first  dependance. 

Eug.  What  I  ha'  you  more  ? 

Gov,  None  here,  good  signor. 

Sane,  1  wUl  refer  me  to  Caranza  still. 

Eug,  Nay,  love,  I  pr'ythee  let  me  manage  this  I 
With  whom  is't,  sir  ? 

Sane.  With  that  false  man  Alphonso. 

Eug,  Why,  he  has  the  advantage,  sir,  in  l^. 

Sane,  But  I 
In  truth,  and  hand,  and  heart,  and  a  good  sword. 

Eug,  But  how  if  be  will  not  stand  you,  sir  ? 

Alph,  For  that, 
Make  it  no  question,  lady ;  I  will  stick 
My  feet  in  earth  down  by  him,  where  he  dare. 

Sane.  Oh,  *  would  thou  wooldtt  \ 

Alph.  rU  do  it  1 


\ 


LUVE'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


Bug.  Why.  g«ntl.men. 

IFtou'II  pioceed  iccorJiog  I 

Methiiik.  nn  easier  »«r  we™ 

So  JOB  »ould  be  content,  sir 

'C«u«e  be  is  t-me  :  I'll  lit  yi 

The  diffrrence  between  yon  be  lO  mortal 

Sane   Ta'en  up  ?  take  off 

Alph.  Come,  bidd  me  id  ■ 

chiir. 

£aj,.  Ye«,  do.* 

e? 

Eug.  Let  me  alone  i_ 

Aod  bet  'em  U  their  distai] 

ce:  When 

you  have 

Phil.  She  i«  not  here. — Muc- Antonio, 
Sav  jou  not  Leoendu  ? 
Mare.  Not  I,  brother. 
fbil.  Brother,  let's  Bt>ea1i  with  yon,    Yc 

falie  UDio  her. 
Man.  I  was,  but  hire  sali'd  pardon:  V 

Phil  You  were  not  worthy  of  her  1 

Mare.  May  be  1  was  not ; 
But  'til  not  well,  yoD  tell  me  so. 

Phil.  Myaister 
Is  not  ao  f«r 

Mare.  It  skiUi  not. 

Phii.  Nor  ao  virtaona. 

Mare.  Yes,  she  must  be  aa  lirtnooa. 

Pliil.   I  wonid  ftin— 


Mar, 


What,  brother  ? 


FhH.  Strike  yon. 


Mare.  I  shall  not  bear  atrokea, 
Though  1  do  these  strange  words. 

Phil.  Wm  you  not  kiU  me  * 

Mare.   For  what,  good  hrotheri 

Phil.  Why,  for  speaking  well 
Of  Leocadia. 

Mare.  No,  indeed. 

PkU.  Nor  ill 
OfTheodoua? 

Mare.  Ndther. 

Phit.  Pore  you  well,  then  ! 


Eag.  Naj,  jou  shall 
Aa  ever  dueUials  had. 
Now,  Saint  logo  I 

Sane.  Are  the j  ehai^d  f 

Bug.  Charged,  air  I 
I  warrant  jou. 

AlpK.  'Would  they  were  well  discharged  ! 
'    Sana.  I  like  a  aword  mnch  better,  I  coafeai. 

Bug.  Nay,  wherefore  atay  yon  i   Shall  I  mend 
your  mark  ? 
Strike  one  another  thorough  these  ? 

Phil  My  lo<e  I 

Alph.  My  Theodoaia  1 

Sane.  I  ha'  not  the  heart. 

AljA.  Norl. 

Eug.  Why.  here  is  ■  dependance  ended. 
Unbind  that  gentleouD. — Come,  take  here  to  yon 
Your  Bons  and  dsugbtera,  and  lie  frienda  1  A  feaai 
Waita  you  within,  is  better  tban  your  fray. — 
LoTers,  taiie  you  your  own  ;  and  all  forbear. 
Under  my  roof,  either  to  blush  or  fear  ! — 
Myloie.  what  any  you?  could  Cannia  himsdf 
Carry  a  business  better  ? 

Con.  It  is  well. 
AU  are  content,  I  hope ;  and  we  well  eased. 
If  thej,  for  whom  we  haTC  done  all  thia,  be  plfaaeJ 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Kara  or  Francs. 
^<vCucANOiut,  Hutband  to  CAVurtA, 

hiDiAit^  Brother  to  Calista,  in  love  uritk  Oliivda. 
V  Claranok,  Rival  to  Lioian. 

DoRiLAUB,   Fathrr  to  Lidiait  and  Calista,  a 

merrp  old  Man. 
Li&ANDKR,  Friend  to  Clkanobh,  and  Lover  to 
Caluta. 
^  AixiDoN,  Friend  to  LroiAW. 

BxRONTR,  Brother  to  Clsandkr. 
^  Lrmurk,  a  noble  Courtier. 

LxoN,  a  Villain t  Lover  qf  CLAmitD a. 
iUroKT,  a/oolish  Steward  (\f  Ci.kandkr. 


liAKCBLOT,  Servant  to  Lisanomr. 

Friar. 

Hogt's  Ghost 

Chamberlain. 

Jahpkr,  Servant  to  Dorilaus. 

Servants. 

Causta,  a  virtuous  Ladp,  Wife  to  Clbakobr. 
^OuNDA,  a  noble  Maid,  and  rich  Heir,  Mistreu 
to  LiDiAN  and  Claranob. 
^  Cluirikda.  a  lu$t/ul  Wench,  Calista's  Waiting- 
Woman, 


SCENE, — Paris,  and  tbb  neiohbourino  Country. 


PROLOGUE. 


A  STORY,  and  a  known  one,  long  since  writ, 

(Truth  must  take  place)  and  by  an  able  wit ! 

(Foul-moath*d  detraction  daring  not  deny 

To  give  so  much  to  Fletcher's  memory ;) 

If  so,  some  may  object,  why  then  do  yon 

Present  an  old  piece  to  us  for  a  new  ? 

Or  wherefore  will  your  profest  writer  be 

( Not  taxed  of  theft  beTore)  a  pllagiary  ? 

To  this  he  answers  in  his  just  defence, 

And  to  maintain  to  all  our  innocence, 

Thus  much ;  though  he  hath  travelled  the  same  way, 

Demanding,  and  receiving  too  the  pay 


For  a  new  poem,  you  may  find  it  due, 
He  having  neither  cheated  us,  nor  you : 
He  vows,  and  deeply,  that  he  did  not  spare 
The  utmost  of  his  strgQgtlUy  &Qd  his  best  care 
In  the  reviving  it ;  and  though  his  powers 
Could  not,  as  he  desired,  in  three  short  hours 
Contract  the  subject,  and  much  less  express 
The  changes,  and  the  various  passages 
That  will  be  look'd  for,  you  may  hear  this  day 
Some  scenes  that  will  confirm  it  is  a  play, 
He  being  ambitious  that  it  should  be  known. 
What's  good  was  Fletcher's,  and  what  ill  his  own. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Paris.     A  Room  in  the  Hotus  of 

Cleander. 

Enter  Lboiv  and  MaIiVort. 

Malf,  And,  as  I  told  you,  sir— 

Leon.  I  understand  you  ; 
Clarinda's  still  perverse. 

Malf.  She's  worse ;  obdurate. 
Flinty,  relentless  ;  my  love-passions  jeered  at, 
My  presents  scom'd ! 

Leon.  'Tis  strange,  a  waiting- woman. 
In  her  condition,  apt  to  yield,  should  hold  out, 
A  man  of  your  place,  reverend  beard  and  shape, 
Besieging  her. 

Malf,  You  might  add  too,  my  wealth. 
Which  she  contemns;  five  hundred  crowns  per 
annum,  [knows  it) 

'For  which  I  have  ventured  hard,  my  conscience 


Not  thought  upon,  though  offer'd  for  a  jointure  ; 
This  chain,  which  my  lord's  peasants  worship, 

flouted ; 
My  solemn  hum's  and  ha's,  the  servants  quake  at, 
No  rhetoric  with  her;  every  hour  she  hangs  out 
Some  new  flag  of  defiance  to  torment  me : 
Last  Lent  my  lady  call'd  me  her  Poor-John, 
But  now  I  am  grown  a  walking  skeleton ; 
You  may  see  through  and  through  me. 

Leon,  Indeed  you  are 
Much  fall'n  away. 

MaJf.  I  am  a  kind  of  nothing. 
As  she  hath  made  me ;  Love's  a  terrible  glister, 
And  if  some  cordial  of  her  favours  help  not, 
I  shall,  like  an  Italian,  die  backward. 
And  breathe  my  Ust  the  wrong  way. 

Leon.  As  I  live. 
You  have  my  pity  :  but  this  b  cold  comforts 
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And,  In  B  friend,  lip-phasic  ;  anil,  now  I  tliink  on't, 
I  ahould  do  more,  and  nill,  so  you  deaf  not 
Yourself  the  iDeihS  of  comtiitt. 

Jlfalf.  I'Ubehang'd  first: 
One  dram  oft,  I  beseech  you  ', 

Leoa.  Y"u're  not  jealous 
Of  any  man's  BRceas  to  her  ? 

Malf.   I  would  not 
Receiie  the  dor  i  but  as  a  bosom  frieud 
You  shall  direct  me  ;  alilt  provided,  that 
I  understand  nho  ia  the  man,  and  what 
His  purpose  that  pleads  for  me. 

Lam.  D;  all  meana. 
^rst,  for  the  ondertaki^r,  1  am  be  : 


Them 


1  prac( 


May.  Pray  you  forward  ! 

Lton.  You  know  your  lady,  chaste  Caliata,  lovei 

Ma(f.  Too  well ;  that  uiakea  her  proud,     [her 

TMm.  Nay,  giie  me  leave. 
This  beauteoas  lady  (I  may  style  her  so. 
Being  the  Paragon  of  France  for  feature) 


inotal 


.Ud  in  b. 


le  good,  hut  desires  to  make 
All  such  aa  have  depeuileuce  on  her  Ube  her : 

ir  this.  Ctarinda's  liberty's  restraln'd. 
And  though  her  kinsman,  [he  gate'a  shut  against 
Now  if  ynu  please  to  make  yourself  the  door     [me  ; 
For  my  eonveyani*  to  her.  though  you  run 
The  hazard  of  a  check  for't,  'tis  no  matter. 

Ma(f.  It  being  for  miue  own  end*  ! 

Lion.  J'U  give  it  o-er. 
If  that  you  make  the  least  doubt  otherwise. 
Studying  upon't?  good  morrow  1 

MalJ.  Fray  yon  stay,  eirl 
You  are  ray  frieni)  :  yet,  as  the  proverb  aajs, 
'  When  love  puts  in.  friendihip  is  gone  ; "  Suppate 
You  should  yourself  aflect  her  f 

Lena,  Do  you  think 
I'll  commit  incest  I  for  it  is  no  less. 
She  being  my  eoosin-german.      Fare  joo  well,  «r. 

Ma/f.  I  bad  forgot  that;  for  this  once,  forgive 
Only.  In  ease  the  throbbing  oT  my  heart,  [me. 
(For  I  do  feel  strange  pangs)  iaitruct  nie  what 

Leon.  First,  I'll  tell  her  that 
She  haib  so  far  besotted  yon,  that  yoa  have 
Almnst  Toriiot  to  cast  account. 

Malf.  Mere  truth,  air. 

Leon.  That  of  a  wise  and  proiident  steward,  yon 

lUa(/.  Urge  thai  point  home  ;  I  am  so. 
Leon.  TliBt   you  adoie  the  grouod  she  treads 
And  kiss  her  footsteps.  [upon, 

Malf.  As  I  do  when  1  Rod 

Leon    A  loving  fool;  I  know  it, 
By  your  bloodless  frosty  lips.     Then,  baving  re- 
lated 
How  much  you  suffer  for  her,  and  how  well 
You  do  deserve  it 

Ma(f.  How?  to  suffer? 

Lten.  No,  air; 
To  have  your  love  retum'd 

Malf.  That's  good  ;  I  thank  yon. 

Leoa.  I  will  deliver  hrr  au  inventory 
Of  your  good  parts  ;  as  this,  your  precious  nose, 
Dropping  alfrction  ;  yonr  high  forehead,  reaching 
Almost  to  the  crown  of  your  head  ;  your  slender 

And  aback  not  like  a  thresher's,  but  a  bending 


Since  your  outside  promises  little)  I'll  ealu^  it. 
Though  ne'er  so  narrow  ;  aa,  your  arts  to  thrive. 
Your  composition  witb  the  conk  and  butler 
For  the  cuncy-akins  and  chippinga ;  and  half  i 
With  all  the  under-officera  o'  lb'  haute,  [aban 

In  strangers' bounties;  that  she  shall  have  all. 
And  you  as  'twere  her  bailiff. 

M„V-  As  1  will  be. 

Leon.  As  you  ahall,  aol'll  promise. — llieayoai 
qualitii 


Yet  my  works  seldom  thrive ;  and  the  mail 

The  poets  urge  for't  is,  because  1  am  not 

Aa  poor  aa  they 

Leon.   Veryl 


ferj  Ukely.     Fetch  her. 


Malf.  'Tia  an  apt  tim 
My  lady  being  at  her  pri 

Leon,  Let  her  pray  oi 
Nay,  go;  and  if,  upon  n 
Ube  du  yiiu  not  aome  fit 
I'Uri 


r,  I'Udl 


nhEr. 


Ma(f.  A  hundred  crowns 

Leon.  Without  'em.— Nay,  no  trifling. 

That  thia  dull  clad  of  Ignorance  should  know 
How  to  get  money,  yet 


Wall,  master  steward,  1  will  plead  for  you 
In  such  a  method,  sa  it  ahall  appear 
You  are  fit  to  be  a  property. 

EiUir  HALtuar  md  CuaiinM. 

Malf.  Yonder  he  walks. 
That  knows  my  worth  and  value,  though  jooMon 

Clari.  IF  my  lady  know  not  this [it. 

Malf.  I'llanawerit 
If  you  were  a  nnq.  1  hope  your  coavn-gemun 
Might  talk  with  yoa  through  ■  grate ;  bnt  yon  in 

sane. 

And  therefore  may  come  closer:  Ne'er  bang  off ; 
As  I  live  you  shall  bill;  yon  may  salute  aa  stnogers, 
Custom  allows  it.— Now,  now,  come  upon  her 

[FfLBH. 

With  all  your  oratorr,  tickle  her  to  the  quirk. 
As  a  youni;  advocate  ahould.  and  leave  oo  virtue 

Nay.  keep  the  door  myself.  '  [fO. 


Clan 


Hov 


ork'd 


if  motley  to  jour  ei 

Lean.   Of  that 
At  leisure,  miatreaa.  [Xluliv. 

Clari.   Lower ;  yon  are  too  loud ; 
Though  the  fool  be  deaf,  some  of  the  houM  may 

/«»>n.  Suppose  tliej  ahould,  I  am  a  genttemaa. 
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And  held  your  kinsman ;  under  that,  I  hope, 
i  may  be  free. 

Clari,  I  grant  it,  but  with  caudun ; 
But  be  not  seen  to  talk  with  me  familiarly, 
But  at  fit  distance ;  or  not  seen  at  all, 
It  were  the  better :  Yoa  know  my  lady's  humour ; 
She  is  all  honour,  and  composed  of  goodness, 
As  she  pretends  ;  and  you  having  no  business, 
How  jealous  may  she  grow ! 

Leon,  I  will  be  ruled : 
But  you  hare  promised,  and  I  roust  enjoy  you. 

ClarL  We  shall  find  time  for  that ;  you  are  too 
hasty: 
Make  yourself  fit.  and  I  shall  make  occasion ; 
Deliberation  makes  best  in  that  business. 
And  contents  every  way. 

Leon,  But  you  must  feed 
This  foolish  steward  with  some  shadow  of 
A  future  favour,  that  we  may  preserve  him 
To  be  our  instrument. 

CiaH,  Hang  him  1 

Leon,  For  my  sake,  sweet  I 
I  undertook  to  speak  for  him  ;  any  bauble. 
Or  slight  employment  in  the  way  of  service, 
WiU  feed  him  fat 

Clmri,  Leave  him  to  me. 

Enter  Maltort. 

Maif.  She  comes ! 
My  lady  1 

Ciari,  I  will  satisfy  her. 

Ma{f.  JHow  far 
Have  you  jprevaird  ? 

Leon,  Observe. 

Clari,  Monsieur  Malfort, 
I  must  be  brief ;  my  cousin  hath  spoke  much 
In  your  behalf,  and  to  give  you  some  proof 
I  entertain  you  as  my  servant,  you 
Shall  have  Uie  grace 

Leon,  Upon  your  knee  receive  it 

Clari.  And  take  it  as  a  special  favour  firom  me— 
To  tie  my  shoe. 

Malf,  I  am  o'erjoy'd. 

Leon,  Good  reason* 

Clari,  You  may  come  higher  in  time. 

Enter  Causta. 

Leon,  No  more ;  the  lady  1 

Malf,  She  frowns. 

Clari.  I  thank  you  for  this  visit,  cousin ; 
But,  without  leave  hereafter  from  my  lady, 
I  dare  not  change  discourse  with  you. 

Malf,  Pray  you  take   . 
Your  morning's  draught 

Leon,  1  thank  you : — Happiness 
Attend  your  honour  1 

{Exevkni  Lkux  and  "VLAunaa, 

Cal,  Who  gave  warrant  to 
This  private  parle  ? 

Clari,  My  innocence ;  I  hope 
My  conference  with  a  kinsman  cannot  call 
Your  anger  on  me. 

Cal,  Kinsman?    Let  me  have 
No  more  of  this,  as  you  desire  you  may 
Continue  mine  1 

C/ari..  Why,  madam,  under  pardon. 
Suppose  him  otherwise ;  yet,  coming  in 
A  Iswful  way,  it  is  excusable. 

C(d.  How's  this ' 

Clari,  I  grant  you  are  made  of  pureness, 
And  that  your  tenderness  of  honour  holds 


The  sovereignty  o'er  your  passions :  Yet  you  have 

A  noble  husband  with  allow'd  embraces 

To  quench  lascivious  fires,  should  such  flame  in  yon, 

As  I  must  ne'er  believe.     Were  I  the  wife 

Of  one  that  could  butxan^  brave  Oleander, 

Even  in  his  least  perfScHons,  (excuse 

My  o'er  bold  inference)  I  should  desire 

To  meet  no  other  object. 

Cal,  You  grow  saucy ! 
Do  I  look  further  t 

Clari,  No,  dear  madam  ;  and 
It  is  my  wonder,  or  astonishment  rather. 
Yon  could  deny  the  service  of  Lisander ; 
A  man  without  a  rival,  one  the  king 
And  kingdom  gazes  on  with  sdmiration. 
For  all  the  excellences  a  mother  could 
Wish  in  her  only  son. 

Cal,  Did  not  mine  honour 
And  obligation  to  Oleander,  force  me 
To  be  deaf  to  his  complaints  ? 

Clari,  'Tis  true ;  but  yet 
Your  rigour  to  command  him  from  your  presence 
Argued  but  small  compassion ;  the  groves 
Witness  his  grievous  sufferings ;  your  fair  name 
Upon  the  rind  of  every  gentle  poplar. 
And  amorous  myrtle,  (trees  to  Venus  sacred,) 
With  adoration  carved,  and  kneel'd  unto.*^ 
This  you,  unseen  of  him,  both  saw  and  heard 
Without  compassion  ;  and  what  received  he 
For  his  true  sorrows,  but  the  heavy  knowledge 
That  twas  your  peremptory  will  and  pleasure, 
Howe'er  my  lord  lived  in  him,  he  should  quit 
Your  sight  and  house  for  ever  ? 

Cal,  I  confess 
I  gave  him  a  strong  potion  to  work 
Upon  his  hot  blood,  and  I  hope  'twill  cure  him  : 
Yet  I  could  wish  the  cause  had  concem'd  othen, 
I  might  have  met  his  sorrows  with  more  pity ; 
At  least,  have  lent  some  counsel  to  his  miseries. 
Though  now,  for  honou|  sake,  I  must  forget  him. 
And  never  knowTKe^nanafejpore  of  Lisander  ; 
Yet  in  my  justice  \  am  bound  to  grant  him, 
Laying  his  love  aside,  most  truly  noble : 
But  mention  him  no  more.     This  instant  hour 
My  brother  Lidian,  new  retum'd  from  travel, 
And  his  brave  friend  CUrangd,  long  since  rivals 
For  fiur  and  rich  Olinda,  are  to  hear 
Her  absolute  determination,  whom 
She  pleases  to  elect.     See  all  things  ready 
To  entertain  'em ;  and,  on  my  displeasure, 
No  more  words  of  Lisander  1 

Clari,  She  endures 
To  hear  him  named  by  no  tongue  but  her  own : 
Howe'er  she  carries  it,  1  know  she  loves  him. 

\,ExiL 

Cal,  Hard  nature,  hard  condition  of  poor  wo 
men. 
That,  where  we  are  mo^t  sued  to,  we  must  fly  most 
The  trees  grow  up,  and  mix  together  freely, 
The  oak  not  envious  of  the  sailing  cedar. 
The  lusty  vine  not  jealous  of  the  ivy 
Because  she  clips  the  elm ;  the  flowers  shoot  up. 
And  wantonly  kiss  one  another  hourly. 
This  blossom  glorying  in  the  other's  beauty, 
And  yet  they  smell  as  sweet,  and  look  as  lovely  : 
But  we  are  tied  to  grow  alone.     Oh,  honour, 
Thou  hard  law  to  our  lives,  chain  to  our  freedom  I 
He  that  invented  thee  had  msny  curses. 
How  is  my  soul  divided  !     Oh,  Oleander, 
My  best-deserving  husband !     Oh,  Lisander^ 


c/t 


1- 


u«-» 
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The  truest  lover  that  e'er  sacrificed 
To  Cupid  against  Hymen  !    Ob,  mine  honour, 
A  tyrant,  yet  to  be  obey'd  !  and  'tis 
Bat  justice  we  should  thy  strict  laws  endure, 
'Since  our  obedience  to  thee  keeps  us  pure.     lExit. 


SCENE  II. — Another  Apartment  in  the  same. 
Enter  Clxandkr,  LiDfAX,  and  Claranok. 

CU,  How  insupportable  the  difTerence 
Of  dear  friends  is,  the  sorrow  that  I  feel 
For  my  Lasander's  absence  (one  that  stamps 
A  rcTcrend  print  on  friendship)  does  assure  me. 
Yon  are  rivals  for  a  lady,  a  fair  lady  ; 
And,  in  the  ac(|uisition  of  her  favours. 
Hazard  the  cutting  of  that  gordian  knot 
From  your  first  childhood  to  this  present  hour, 
By  all  the  ties  of  love  and  amity  fastened. 
I  am  blest  in  a  wife  (Heaven  make  me  thankful !) 
Inferior  to  none,  sans  pride  I  speak  it ; 
Yet  if  I  were  a  freeman,  and  could  purchase 
At  any  rate  the  certainty  to  enjoy 
Lisander's  conversation  while  1  Uved, 
(Forgive  me,  my  Calista,  and  the  sex !) 
1  never  would  seek  change. 

Li(L  My  lord  and  brother, 
1  dare  not  blame  your  choice,  Lisander's  worth 
Being  a  mistress  to  be  ever  courted  ; 
Nor  shall  our  equal  suit  to  fair  Olinda 
Weaken,  but  add  strength  to  our  true  affection, 
With  zeal  so  long  continued. 

Clara,  When  we  know 
Whom  she  prefers,  as  she  can  chuse  bat  one, 
By  our  so-long-tried  friendship  we  have  vowed 
The  other  shall  desist. 

Cie,  'Tis  yet  your  purpose  ; 
But  how  this  resolution  will  hold 
In  him  that  is  refused,  is  not  alune 
Doubtful,  but  dangerous. 

Enter  MALroRT. 

Mnlf.  The  rich  heir  is  come,  sir. 

Cle.  Madam  Olinda? 

Mnlf.  Yes,  sir ;  and  makes  choice, 
After  >ome  little  conference  with  my  lady, 
Of  this  room  to  give  an^wer  to  her  suitors. 

Cle.  Already  both  look  pale,  between  }Our  hopes 
To  win  the  prize,  and  your  despair  to  lose 
What  vou  contend  tor. 

I. id.    No,  sir  ;  I  am  armed. 

Clara.   1  coiitident  of  my  interest. 

Cle.  V\\  believe  vou 
When  you've  endured  the  tesf. 

Enter  CALtbTA,  Olinda,  and  Clarivda. 

Malf.  Is  not  your  garter 
Untied  ?     You  promised  that  I  should  g^ow  higher 
In  doin;;  you  service. 

Clari.    Fall  off,  or  vou  lose  me  !     IKxU  Malfort. 

Cle.  Nay,  take  your  place ;  no  Paris  now  sits 
On  the  contending  goddesses  :  You  are         [j**^S^ 
The  deity  that  must  make  curst,  or  happy, 
One  of  your  languishing  servants. 

Olin.  I  thus  look 
With  equal  eyes  on  both  ;  cither  deserves 
A  faiier  fortune  than  they  can  in  reason 
Hope  for  from  me  :   From  Lidian  1  expect. 
When  I  have  made  him  mine,  all  pleasures  that 
The  sweetness  of  his  manners,  \outh,  and  virtues, 
Can  cive  assurance  of;   But  turninu  this  wav 


To  brave  Clarang^,  in  his  face  appears 

A  kind  of  majesty  which  should  command. 

Not  sue  for  favour.     If  the  fairest  lady 

Of  France,  set  forth  with  nature's  best  endowmenttf, 

Nay,  should  1  add  a  princess  of  the  blood. 

Did  now  lay  claim  to  either  for  a  hu^band, 

So  vehement  my  affection  is  to  both. 

My  envy  at  her  happiness  would  kill  me. 

Cle.  The  strangest  love  I  ever  heard ! 

Cad.  You  can 
Enjoy  but  one. 

Clari,  The  more,  I  say,  the  merrier.         C^'**- 

Olin,  Witness  these  tears  I  love  both,  ms  I  know 
Yoa  bum  with  equal  flames,  and  so  affect  me ; 
Abundance  makes  me  poor ;  such  is  the  hard 
Condition  of  my  fortune.     Be  yoar  own  judges ; 
If  I  should  favour  both,  'twill  taint  my  hooour. 
And  that  before  my  life  I  most  prefer : 
If  one  I  lean  to,  the  other  is  disvalued  ; 
Yoa  are  fiery  both,  and  love  will  make  yoa  wamer. 

Clari,  The  warmer  still  the  fitter.  You're  •  fool, 
lady.  \^A9idt, 

Olin,  To  what  may  love,  and  the  devil  jealoosy, 
spur  yoa, 
Is  too  apparent ;  my  name's  called  in  qoestioo ; 
Your  swords  fly  out,  your  angers  range  at  Urge : 
Then  what  a  murder  of  my  modesty  follows ! 

Clari,  Take  heed  of  that  by  any  means. — Oh, 
innocent ;  [JmI^. 

That  will  deny  a  blessing  when  'tis  offer'd  ! 
Would  I  were  murder'd  so,  I  would  thank  my 

Cle,  VThnt  pause  you  on  ?  [modesty. 

Olin.  It  is  at  length  resolved. 

Clara.  We  are  on  the  rack  ;  uncertain  expec- 
The  greatest  torture  !  [tatioo 

Ltd.  Command  what  you  please, 
And  you  shall  see  how  willingly  we  will  ezecute. 

Olin.  Then  hear  what,  for  your  satisfacdoo. 
And  to  preserve  your  friendship,  I  resolve 
Against  myself;  and  'tis  not  to  be  alter'd  : 
Y^ou  are  both  brave  gentlemen,  I'll  still  profess  it, 
JBoth  noble  servants,  for  whose  gentle  offers 
JThe  undeserving  and  the  poor  Olinda 
lis  ever  bound  ;  you  love  both,  fair  and  \irtu0u5ly  ; 
•'Would  I  could  be  so  happy  to  content  both  ! 
Which,  since  I  cannot,  take  this  resolute  answer: 
Go  from  me  both  contentedly,  and  he 
That  last  makes  his  return,  and  comes  to  vi»it. 
Comes  to  my  bed.     You  know  my  will ;  farewell ! 
My  heart's  too  big  to  utter  more. — Come,  friend  ! 

Cal.   ril  wait  on  vou  to  vour  coach. 

{Exeunt  Olinda,  Calista,  and  Cuaeikda. 

Cle,  Y'ou  both  look  blank  ; 
I  cannot  blame  you. 

Lid.  We  have  our  dispatches. 

Clara.  I'll  home. 

Lid.  And  I'll  abroad  again  :  Farewell  ! 

Clara.  Farewt-ll  to  ye  ! 

[Exeunt  Vi^tLhSUK  and  l,rpiA?J  serer.tffp. 

Cle.  Tlieir  blunt  departure  tniubk^.  me  :   I  f«-ar, 
A  <;udden  and  a  dnntrerous  divis.ou 
Oi*  their  long  love  will  follow. 

Enter  Calista. 

Have  yoa  took 
Your  leave  of  fair  Olinda  ? 
Cal.  She  is  gone,  sir. 

Cle.   Had  >.>u  brought  news  Lisander  wefe  re* 
turned  too, 
1  were  most  happy, 

(•///.   Still  U|M)n  l,i>andrr? 
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Cle.  I  kpow  he  loves  me,  as  he  loves  his  health ; 
Aud  Heaven  knows  I  love  him. 

Cal.  I  find  it  so ; 
For  me  you  have  forgot,  and  what  I  am  to  you. 

Cie,  Oh,  think  not  so.     If  you  had  lost  a  sister 
You  lock*d  all  your  delights  in,  it  would  grieve  you ; 
A  little  yon  would  wander  from  the  fondness 
You  owed  your  husband  :  I  have  lost  a  friend, 
A  noble  friend  ;  all  that  was  excellent 
In  man,  or  mankind,  was  contain'd  within  him. 
That  loss,  my  wife 

Enter  Malvobt. 

Malf,  Madam,  your  noble  father 

A  fee  for  my  good  news  ! 

C«/.  Why,  what  of  him,  sir  ? 

MaL  Is  lighted  at  the  door,  and  longs  to  see  yoa. 

Cal,  Attend  him  hither. 

Cie,  Oh,  my  dsar  Lisander  I 
But  ril  be  merry.    Let's  meet  him,  my  Calista. 

Cai.  I  hope  Lisander's  love  will  now  be  buried : 
My  father  will  bring  joy  enough  for  one  month. 
To  put  him  out  of  his  memory,     y 

Enter  Dorilads  :  hit  arm  in  a  Scarf, 

Dor,  How  do  you,  son  ? 
Bless  my  fair  child  !  I  am  come  to  visit  yoa. 
To  see  what  house  you  keep ;  they  say  yoa  are 

bountiful ; 
I  like  the  noise  well,  and  I  come  to  try  it 
Ne'er  a  great  belly  yet  ?  How  have  you  trifled  1 
If  I  had  done  so,  son,  I  should  have  heard  on't 
On  both  sides,  by  saint  Dennis  1 

Cle.  You  are  nobly  welcome,  sir ! 
We  have  time  enough  for  that. 

Dor.  See  how  she  blushes ; 
*Tis  a  good  sign,  you'll  mend  your  fault.     How 
My  good  Calista  ?  [dost  thou, 

Cai,  Well,  now  I  sec  you,  sir  ; 
I  hope  you  bring  a  fruitfulness  along  with  yon. 

Dor,  Good  luck,  I  never  miss ;  I  was  ever  good 
at  it: 
Your  mother  groaned  for't,  wench ;  so  did  some 
But  I  durst  never  tell.  [other, 

Cai.  How  does  your  arm,  sir? 

Cle.   Have  you  been  let  blood  of  late  ? 

Dor,  Against  my  will,  sir. 

Cal.  A  fall,  dear  father  ? 

Dor,  No,  a  gun,  dear  daughter  ; 
Two  or  three  guns  ;  I  have  one  here  in  my  buttock, 
'Twould  trouble  a  surgeon's  teeth  to  pull  it  out 

Cai.  Oh,  me  !  oh,  me  ! 

Dor.  Nay,  if  you  fall  to  fainting, 
'Tis  time  for  me  to  trudge :  Art  such  a  coward. 
At  the  mere  name  of  hurt  to  change  thy  colour  ? 
I  have  been  shot  that  men  might  see  clean  through 
And  yet  I  fainted  not.     Besides  myself,  [me, 

Here  are  an  hospital  of  hurt  men  for  you. 

Enter  Jaspkr  and  other  Servants,  leowtded  in  several 

placcM. 

Cle,  What  should  this  wonder  be  ? 

Cal.  I  am  amazed  at  it. 

Dot.  What  think  ye  of  these  ?  they  are  every 

one  hurt  soundly, 
Hurt  to  the  proof ;  they  are  through  and  through, 

I  assure  ye ; 
And  that's  good  game;   they  scorn  your  puling 

scratches. 
Cal,  Who  did  this,  sir  ? 
Dor,  Leave  crying,  and  I'll  tell  you ; 


I 


And  get  your  plaisters,   and  your  warm  itupes 

ready : 
Have  you  ne'er  a  shepherd  that  can  tar  us  over  ? 
'Twill  prove  a  business  eUe,  we  are  so  many. 
Coming  to  see  you,  I  was  set  upon, 
I  and  my  men,  as  we  were  singing  froHcly ; 
Not  dreaming  of  an  ambush  of  base  rogues, 

Set  on  i'  th'  forest,  I  have  forgot  the  name 

Cle,  'Twixt  this  and  Fontainebleau  ?  in  the  wild 

forest  ?  I 

Dor,  The  same,  thd  same,  in  that  accursed  forest,  1 
Set  on  by  villains,  that  make  boot  of  all  men  ; 
The  peers  of  France  are  pillage  there.     They  shot 

at  us, 
Hurt  us,  unhorsed  us,  came  to  the  sword,  there 

plied  us, 
Oppressed  us  with  fresh  multitudes,  fresh  sho 

stUl ; 
Rogues  that  would  hang  themselves  for  a  fresl 

doublet. 
And  for  a  scarlet  cassock  kill  their  fathers  I 
Cle    Lighted  you  among  these  ? 
Dor,  Among  these  murderers 
Our  poor  bloods  were  engaged;   yet  we  struck 

bravely, 
And  more  than  once  or  twice  we  made  them  shun 

us, 
And  shrink  their  rugged  heads ;  but  we  were  hurt 

aU. 
Cle,  How  came  you  off?  for  I  even  long  to  hear 

that. 
Dor,  After  onr  prayers  made  to  Heaven  to  help 
Or  to  be  merciful  unto  our  souls,  fus. 

So  near  we  were — Alas,  poor  wench,  wipe,  wipe ! 
See,  Heaven  sends  remedy. 

Cal.  I  am  glad  'tis  come,  sir ; 
My  heart  was  even  a- bleeding  in  my  body. 

Dor,  A   curKd-hair   gentleman    stepp'd  in,  a 

stranger  ; 
As  he  rode  by,  belike  he  heard  our  l^ickering, 
Saw  our  distresses,  drew  his  sword,  and  proved 
He  came  to  execute,  and  not  to  argue. 
Lord,  what  a  light' ning  methought  flew  about  him> 
When  be  once  tossed  his  blade  !  In  face  Adonis, 
While  peace  inhabited  between  his  eye-brows  ; 
But  when  his  noble  anger  stirr'd  his  mettle, 
And  blew  his  fiery  parts  into  a  flame. 
Like  Pallas,  when  she  sits  between  two  armies, 
Viewing  with  horrid  brows  their  sad  events, 
Such  then  he  looked,  and  as  her  shield  had  armed/ 

him. 

Cal,  This  man,  sir,  were  a  friend  to  give  an  age 
This  gentleman  I  must  love  naturally  ;  [for. 

Nothing  can  keep  me  off.     I  pray  you  go  on,  sir. 

Dor,  I  will,  for  now  you  please  me.  This  brave 
This  bud  of  Mars,  (for  yet  he  is  no  riper)  [youth, 
When  once  he  had  drawn  blood,  and  fleshed  his 
Fitted  his  manly  metal  to  his  spirit,  [sword. 

How  he  bestirred  him  !  what  a  lane  he  made. 
And  through  their  fiery  bullets  thrust  securely, 
The  hardened  villains  wond'ring  at  his  confidence  ! 
Lame  as  I  was,  I  followed,  and  admired  too. 
And  stirred,  and  laid  about  me  with  new  spirit ; 
My  men  too  with  new  hearts  thrust  into  action. 
And  down  the  rogues  went. 
Cle.  I  am  struck  with  wonder  I 
Dor.  Remember  but  the  story  of  strong  Hector, 
When  like  to  light'ning  he  broke  through  bis  van* 

guard. 
How  the  Greeks  frighted  ran  «iwv|  Vs  \.'c^^'^^ 


\ 
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And  trod  down  tnnpi  to  uTe  thur  hits ;  lo  thii 

Diaperxd  thne  lUvet :  Hod  thej  been  more  ind 

mightier, 
He  had  come  off  ihc  gretter  and  more  wonder- 
ed. Where  ii  the  mao,  good  sir,  that  we  maf 

Cat.  That  we  mtj  fill  in  luperstition  to  him. 

Oor.  I  kaow  not  that ;  from  me  he  Sale  departed, 
Bui  not  without  that  pious  care  to  aee  aafe 
Me,  and  mj  weak  men   lodged,  and  dreaaed.     1 

nrged  him 
Fint  hither,  that  I  might  more  freel))  thank  him  i 
He  told  me  he  had  buimeia,  craved  mj  pirdaa, 
Bunneu  of  much  import. 

CU.  Know  you  hia  name  ? 

Dor,  That  he  denied  me  too  ;  >  vow  had  barred 

Cal.  In  that  he  waa  not  noble  to  be  nameleaa. 

Dor.  Daughter,  joa  must  remember  him  when 
And  inaDohleiartrequitehiapieljl      [I  amdevl, 
'Twaa  hia  deaire  to  dedicate  thii  aerrice 
To  your  hir  thoaghts. 

Cal.  Heknoaamethea? 

Dor.  I  named  jou, 
And  named  jou  mine:  1  think  that'i  all  his  know. 

CU.  No  name  >  no  being  ?  [ledge. 

Cal.  Now  1  am  mad  to  know  Mm  1 
Saving  mine  honour,  anything  1  bad  now, 

But  to  enjoy  hia  aigbt,  but  hi>  bare  picture 

Make  me  hia  sunt  ?    I  muit  needa  honour  Um. 

Ja$p.  I  know  bis  name. 


CaL  There'i  thy  rewud  far't ;  tpeak  iL 

,ine^i  but  he  deaind 
tl  'tia  thy  good  Diuti 


Jap.  Hit  mi 
Cal.  Oh,Juper, 


We  all  are  bound  in  gratitude  to  compel  thee. 

JoMp.  Liiander  ?  yea,  1  am  fare  it  waa  Liaant 

CaL  Lisander'  'twas  Lisander. 

CIt.  "Ha  Liaander. 
Oh,   my   baae    thonghta,  my   wicked !    to    m 

queation 
Thii  act  could  be  another  man's  !  'til  lisander 
A  handtomci-timbar'd  man  ? 

Jatp.  Yea. 

CIt.  My  Liaander  I 
Was  thit  friend'a  absence  to  be  mourned  ? 

Cal.  1  grant  it ; 


When  you  weep  fo 
That  so  much  bom 
Shonld  be  in  one  c 
Make  me  his  sunt 
What  may  I  do  to 


him,  air,  I'll  bear  you  co 
r,  ao  much  honealy.  fpai 
a,  to  do  thinga  thoa  biaTd] 


>t  tell. 


€!».  Come,  nr,  I  know  jon  art  aickly  ; 
So  are  your  men. 

Dot.  I  must  confess  I  am  weak. 
And  fitter  for  a  bed  than  long  discourses  : 
Yon  shall  bear  to-morrow. — To-morrow 

Cle.  lisander'.  [videaur^ 

Cal.  What  new  fire  Is  this  ?  Lisander  I  [£> 


SCENE  I.— Before  the  Haute  of  Clarj 
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I  of  your  house,  and  the  haodaomen 


Believe  me  it  stands  healthfully  and  aweetly. 

Clara.  The  house  and  master  of  it  leally 
Are  ever  at  your  service. 

Li(.l  return  it: 
Now,  if  you  please,  go  forward  in  your  story 
Of  your  dear  friend  and  mistreas. 

Clara.  I  wiU  tell  it. 
And  tell  it  short,  because  'tis  breakfast  time. 
And  (love's  a  tedious  thing  to  a  quick  atsmach] 
Yon  eat  not  jester-night. 

LU.  I  ahall  endure,  sir. 

Clara.  Myself  and  (sa  I  then  delivered  to  yoi 
A  gentleman  of  noble  hope,  one  Lidian, 
Both  brought  up  from  our  inhncy  together, 
One  company,  one  friendsliip,  and  one  eiercise 
Ever  affecting,  one  bed  holding  us, 
One  grief  and  one  joy  parted  itill  between  us, 

jVr  grew  up  till  we  were  men,  held  op»  h>»rt  «■ 
alme  caU'd  ua  on  to  arma,  we  wen  one  soUia, 
Alike  we  sought  our  dangers  and  our  honours, 
(ilnqf  d  aliya  one  In  another'a  nnbleneaa  : 
;  W hen  aTmi~Ead  made  ua  lit.  Wb  mttt'ane  lover, 
:We  loved  one  woman,  hived  without  diviaion, 
'And  wooed  a  long  time  with  one  fair  affection  ; 
I  And  she,  as  it  appeara,  kiiea  us  alike  too. 
I  At  length,  coDaidaring  what  our  love  must  gr 
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We  then  wooed  with  advantage,  hat  were  Mends 
Saluted  fairly,  kept  the  peace  of  love  ;  [still, 

We  could  not  both  enjoy  the  lady's  favour, 
Without  some  scandal  to  her  reputation  ; 
We  put  it  to  her  choice  ;  this  was  her  sentence, 
"  To  part  both  from  her,  and  the  last  returning 
Should  be  her  lord ;"  we  obey'd ;  and  now  you 

know  it : 
And,  for  my  part,  (so  truly  I  am  touched  with't) 
I  will  go  far  enough,  and  be  the  last  too. 
Or  ne'er  return. 

Lit,  A  sentence  of  much  cruelty. 
But  mild,  compared  with  what's  pronounced  on  me. 
Our  loving  youth  is  bom  to  many  miseries. — 
What  is  that  Lidian,  pray  you  ? 

Clara,  Calista's  brother, 
If  ever  you  have  heard  of  that  fair  lady. 

LU,  1  have  seen  her,  sir. 

Clara.  Then  you  have  seen  a  wonder. 

Lit,  1  do  confess.  Of  what  years  is  this  Lidian  ? 

Clara,  About  my  years  ;  there  is  not  much  be- 

Lit.  I  long  to  know  him.  [tween  us. 


Clara,  *T\s  a  virtuous  longing : 
As  many  hopes  hang  on  his  noble  head,  t     Why  should  not  I  go  ? 

As  blossoms  on  a  bough  in  May,  and  sweet  ones,  b  K   Ale,  Take  the  gentleman  ; 

Lit,  YoWre^gJ^t^^axjjof  your  friend.  I     Come,  he  may  see  the  gentlewoman  too, 

Clara,  Of  trnui,  sir. — 


FnUr  a  Servant 
Kow,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Serv,  There  is  a  gentleman 
At  door  would  speak  with  you  on  private  business. 
Clara,  With  me  ? 

Serv,  He  says  so,  and  brings  haste  abn\|t  him. 
Clara,  Wait  on  him  iTT  lExit  Servant. 

•  Lit.  I  will  retire  the  while,  to  the  next  room. 

lExU. 
Clara,  We  shall  not  long  disturb  you. 

Enter  AxaooN. 

Ale,  Save  you,  sir  I 

Clara,  The  like  to  you,  fair  sir  !  Pray  you  come 
near. 

Ale,  Pray  you  instruct  me,  for  I  know  yoonot: 
With  monsieur  Clarangd  I  would  speak. 

Clara,  I  am  he,  sir : 
You  are  nobly  welcome.     I  wait  your  business. 

Ale,  This  will  inform  you. 

lOiveskim  a  Letter,  which  he  reads. 

Clara.  Will  you  please  to  sit  down  ? 
He  shall  command  me,  sir ;  Til  wait  upon  him 
Within  this  hour. 

Ale.  You  are  a  noble  gentleman. 
Will't  please  you  bring  a  friend  ?  we  are  two  of  us. 
And  pity  either,  sir,  should  be  unfumish'd. 

Clara.  I  have  none  now  ;  and  the  time's  set  so 
Twill  not  be  possible.  [short, 

Ale.  Do  me  the  honour : 
I  know  you  are  so  full  of  brave  acquaintance. 
And  worthy  friends,  you  cannot  want  a  partner ; 
1  would  be  loth  to  stand  still,  sir.     Besides, 
Yon  know  the  custom  and  the  vantage  of  it, 
If  yon  come  in  alone. 

Clara,  And  I  must  meet  it. 

Ale,  Send ;  we'll  defer  an  hour,  let  us  be  equal : 
Games  won  and  lost  on  equal  terms  shew  fairest. 

Clara.  'Tis  to  no  purpose  to  send  any  whither, 
Unless  men  be  at  home  by  revelation. 
So  nleaae  yon  breathft-ajdiikujchen  I  have  done 

"-'^ — wmnflg^  ^- ^ 

Tott  may  be  citfciaed  too :  I jljroj^  no  b^l 


Enter  Lisandbr. 

Lit.  They  are  very  loud. — Now,  what's  the  news  ? 

Clara.  1  must  leave  you. 
Leave  you  a  while ;  two  hours  hence  I'll  return, 
friend. 

Lit.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Clara.  A  little  business. 

Lit,  An't  be  but  a  little,  yon  may  take  me  with 
you. 

Clara.  'Twill  be  a  trouble  to  you. 

Lit,  No,  indeed ; 
To  do  you  service  I  account  a  pleasure. 

Clara,  I  must  alone. 

LU,  Why  ? 

Clara,  'Tis  necessity. 
Before  you  pass  the  walks,  and  back  again, 
I  will  be  with  you. 

Lit.  If  it  be  not  unmannerly 
To  press  you,  I  would  go. 

Clara,  I'll  tell  you  true,  sir  ; 
This  gentleman  and  I,  upon  appointment, 
Are  going  to  visit  a  lady. 

Lit.  I  am  no  Capuchin ; 


And  be  most  welcome ;  I  do  beseech  you  take  him. 
«  Lit,  By  any  means ;  I  love  to  see  a  genUewoman, 
A  pretty  wench  too. 

Clara.  Well,  sir,  we  will  meet  you, 
And  at  the  place.   My  service  to  the  lady. 

Ak.  I  kiss  your  hand.  ISxit. 

Clara.  Pr*ythee  read  o*er  her  letter. 

Lit.  [Reading.]  **  Monsieur, 
I  know  you  have  consider'd  the  dark  sentence 
Olinda  gave  us ;  and  that,  however  she  disguised 

it, 
It  pointed  more  at  our  swords'  edges  than 
"Our  bodies'  banishments :  The  last  must  enjoy  her ! 
If  we  retire,  our  youths  are  lost  in  wandering ; 
In  emulation  we  shall  grow  old  men  and  feeble, 
(Which  is  the  scorn  of  love,  and  rust  of  honour,) 
And  so  return  more  fit  to  wed  our  sepulchres, 
Than  the  saint  we  aim  at ;  let  us  therefore  make    i 
Our  journey  short  and  our  hearts  ready,  and,        / 
With  our  swords  in  our  hands,  put  it  to  fortune  / 
Which  shall  be  worthy  to  receive  that  blessing. 
I'll  stay  you  on  the  mounlain,  our  old  hunting 

place. 
This  gentleman  alone  runs  the  hazard  with  me  : 
And  so  I  kiss  your  hand. 

Your  servant,  Lidian  " 
Is  this  your  wench  ?     You'll  find  her  a   sharp 

mistress. 
What  have  I  thrust  myself  into  ?  Is  this  that  Lidian 
You  told  me  of  ? 

Clara.  The  same. 

Lit.  My  lady's  brother !  lAside. 

No  cause  to  heave  my  sword  against  but  his  ? 
To  save  the  father  yesterday,  and  this  morning 
To  help  to  kill  the  son  ?  This  is  most  courteous ; 
The  only  way  to  make  the  daughter  dote  on  me  I 

Clara.  Why  do  you  muse  ?  would  you  go  off  ? 

Lit.  No,  no ; 
I  must  on  now. — ^This  will  be  kindly  taken ; 
No  life  to  sacrifice,  but  part  of  hers  ? — 
Do  you  fight  straight  ? 

Clara.  Yes>  presently. 

Lit,  To-morrow,  then,  lAtidt 

*  The  baleftd  tidings  of  this  day  will  break  oat, 
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And  this  nigbt's  van  will  set  in  blood.  1  am  troubled! 
If  I  «m  kUrd«  I  am  happy. 

Clara,  Will  you  go,  friend  ? 

Lia,  1  am  ready,  «ir.— Fortune,  thou  hast  mule 
me  monstrous !  [Ex€unt. 


SCENE  II.— i<  Room  in  Clkandkr*s  House. 

StUtr  MAX.roieT  and  Clamhoa. 

Malf.  Your  cousin,  and  my  true  friend,  lusty 
Shall  know  how  you  use  me.  [Leon, 

Clari.  Be  more  temperate, 
Or  I  will  never  use,  nor  know  you  more 
I'  th'  way  of  a  servant :  All  the  house  takes  notice 
Of  your  ridiculous  foppery ;  I  have  no  sooner 
Performed  my  duties  in  my  lady's  chamber, 
And  she  scarce  down  the  stairs,  but  you  appear 
Idke  my  evil  spirit  to  me. 

Ma^f,  Can  the  fish  live 
Out  of  the  water,  or  the  salamander 
Out  of  the  fire  ?  or  I  live  warm,  but  in 
The  frying-pan  of  your  fiiTOur  ? 

Clari,  Pray  you  forget 
Your  curious  comparisons,  borrowed  from 
The  pond  and  kitdien,  and  remember  what 
My  lady's  pleasure  is  for  the  entertainment  » 

Of  her  noble  father. 

Ma(f.  I  would  learn  the  art 
Of  memory  in  your  table-book 

Clari,  Very  good,  sir ! 
No  more  but  up  and  ride  ?    I  apprehend 
Your  meaning;  soft  fire  makes  sweet  malt,  sir:  111 
Answer  you  in  a  proverb. 

Ma(f,  Bot  one  kiss  from 
Thy  honey  lip  I 

Clari.  You  fight  too  high ;  my  hand  is 
A  fair  ascent  from  my  foot. — His  slavering  kisses 
Spoil  me  more  gloves — Enough  for  once ;  you'll 
With  too  much  grace.  [surfeit 

Malf.  Have  you  no  employment  for  me  ? 

Clari.  Yes,  yes ;  go  send  for  Leon,  and  convey 
Into  the  private  arbour ;  from  his  mouth  [him 
I  hear  your  praises  with  more  faith. 

Malf.  I  am  gone. 
Yet  one  thing  ere  I  go ;  there's  at  the  door 
The  rarest  fortune-teller — he  hath  told  me 
The  strangest  things  !  he  knows  you  are  my  mis- 
tress. 
And  under  seal  delivered  how  many  children 
I  shall  beget  on  you ;  pray  you  give  him  hearing, 
He'll  make  it  good  to  you. 

Clari.  A  cunning  man 
Of  your  own  making !  howsoe'er,  I'll  hear  him 
At  your  entreaty. 

Malf,  Now  1  perceive  you  love  me. 
At  my  entreaty  ? — Come  in,  friend :  Remember 
To  speak  as  I  directed. 

Enter  Lancelot  like  a  Forlune-telUr,  vith  a  Purse  and 

tico  LftUrs  in  it. 

He  knows  his  lefison. 
And  the  right  way  to  please  her  :  This  it  is 
To  have  a  head-piece  !  {Exit. 

Clari.  'Tis  said  you  can  tell 
Fortunes  to  conic. 

Lan.  Ye.^,  mistress,  and  what's  past : 
Un-glove  your  hand.     By  this  straight  line  I  see 
You  have  lain  crooked. 

Clari,  How  I  lain  crooked  .-• 


Lan,  Yes; 
And  in  that  posture  played  at  the  old  Kasne, 
(Nobody  hears  me,  and  I'll  be  no  blab) 
And  at  it  lost  your  maidenhead. 

Clari,  A  shrewd  fiellow  I 
Tis  truth,  but  not  to  be  confessed. —In  diM 
Your  palmistry  deceives  yon.  Something  dsc  nr. 

lAin.  You're  a  great  woman  with  yoor  Udy,  sad 
Acquainted  with  her  counsels. 

Clari.  Still  more  strange  1 

Lan,  There  is  a  noble  knight,  Usander,  liww 
Whom  she  regards  not ;  and  the  deatimes,      [her. 
With  whom  I  am  fiuniliar,  have  deliTcred 
That  by  your  means  alone  he  must  enjoy  her. 
Your  hand  again  !     Yes,  yes,  you  haTc  already 
Promised  him  your  assistance,  and,  what's  more* 
Tasted  his  bounty;  for  which,  firom  the  sky 
There  are  two  hundred  crowns  dropp*d  in  a  pone; 
Look  back,  you'll  find  it  tnie.    Nay,  open  it ; 
'Tis  good  gold,  I  assure  you 

Clari.  Howl  two  letters? 
The  first  indorsed  to  me !  this  to  my  lady  ? 
Subscribed  Lisander. 

Lan.  And  the  fortune-teller 
His  servant  Lancelot. 

Clari.  How  had  I  k)8t  my  eyes, 
That  I  could  not  know  thee  1  Not  a  word  o'  til*  ks 
Of  my  yiiginity  1 

Lan,  Nor  who  I  am. 

dirt,  ru  use  all  speedy  means  for  your  diipatdl 
With  a  welcome  answer ;  but  till  yon  receive  it 
Continne  thus  disguised.     Monsienr  Malfoft 
(You  know  the  way  to  humour  him)  shall  pr 
A  lodging  for  you,  and  good  entertainment ; 
Nay,  since  we  trade  both  one  way,  thoa  shalt  hava 
Some  feeling  with  me  :  take  that 

Lan.  Bountiful  wench, 
Mayst  thou  ne'er  want  employment ! 

Clari,  Nor  such  pay,  boy  1  y  lExatmL 


I 


SCENE  III.— ^  hilly  Country, 

Enter  teveraap,  Luman  and  Auxdox,  LiSAirocft 

CuuiAxoa. 

Lid.  You  arc  welcome. 

Ale.  Let  us  do  our  office  first, 
And  then  make  choice  of  a  new  piece  of  ground 
To  try  our  fortunes. 

Lis.  All's  fair  here. 

Ale.  And  here  : 
Their  swords  are  equal. 

Lis.  If  there  be  any  odds 
In  mine,  we  will  exchange. 

Ale.  We'U  talk  of  that 

When  we  are  further  off.     Farewell ! 

Lis.  Farewell,  friend ! 

lExeunt  Li&Axon  and  AutxxHt. 

Lid.  Come,  let  us  not  be  idle ! 

Clara.  I  will  find  you 
Employment,  fear  not. 

Lid.  You  know,  sir,  the  cause 
That  brings  us  hither. 

Clara,  There  needs  no  more  discoursing ; 
No  time  nor  place  for  rejietition  now. 

Lid.  Let  our  swords  argue;  and  I  wish,  Clarang^, 
The  proud  Olinda  saw  us. 

Clara,  'Would  she  did! 
Whatever  estimation  she  holds  of  me. 
She  should  behold  me  like  a  man  fight  for  her 
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Lid,  'Tis  nobly  said.     Set  on.     Love  and  my 
fortune.  ITheyJlghU 

Clara,  The  same  for  me !     Come  home,  brave 
Lidian ! 
'Twas  manly  thrust :  This  token  to  the  lady  ! 

C  Woundi  Aim. 
Yon  have  it,  sir ;  deliver  it.     Take  breath ; 
I  see  you  bleed  apace ;  you  shall  have  fair  play. 

EiUer  LiaAKDKR. 
Lit,  You  must  lie  there  a  while ;  J  canpot  help 

you.  r  i;  j^UjAm>*^  ,  n^iiiaAxu^J 

Lid.  Nay,  then  my  roriune's  gone;  I  know  I 
must  die : 
Yet  dearly  will  I  sell  my  love.     Come  on  both, 
And  use  your  fortunes  ;  I  expect  no  favour ; 
Weak  as  I  am,  my  confidence  shall  meet  yon  I 

Clara.  Yield  up  your  cause,  and  live. 

Lid.  What,  dost  thou  hold  me 
A  recreant,  that  prefers  life  before  credit  ? 
Though  I  bleed  hard,  my  honour  finds  no  issue ; 
That's  constant  to  my  heart. 

Clara,  Have  at  your  life  then  I 

Lit,  Hold,  or  I'll  turn,  and  bend  my  sword 
against  you ;  [man. 

My  oause,  Clarang^,  too.    View  this  brave  gentle- 
That  yet  may  live  to  kill  you ;  he  stands  nobly. 
And  has  as  great  a  promise  of  the  day 
As  you  can  tie  unto  yourself ;  he's  ready ; 
His  sword  as  sharp :  View  him  with  that  remem- 
That  you  delivered  him  to  me,  Clarangd,    [branoe 
And  with  those  eyes ;  that  clearness  will  become 

you: 
View  him,  as  you  reported  him  ;  survey  him  ; 
Fix  on  your  friendship,  sir.  I  know  you  are  noble, 
And  step  but  Inward  to  your  old  afTection, 
Examine  but  that  soul  grew  to  your  bosom. 
And  try  then  if  your  sword  will  bite ;  it  cannot, 
The  edge  will  turn  again,  ashamed  and  blunted. — 
Lidian,  yon  are  the  pattern  of  fair  friendship. 
Exam  pled  for  your  love,  and  imitated ; 
I'hl  temple  of  true  hearts,  stored  with  affections,  1 
For  sweetness  of  your  spirit  made  a  saint :  I 

Can  you  decline  this  nobleness  to  anger  ? 
To  mortal  anger  ?  'gainst  the  man  you  love  most  ? 
Have  you  the  name  of  virtuous,  not  the  nature? 

Lid.  I  will  sit  down. 

Clara,  And  I'll  sit  by  you,  Lidian. 

Lit,  And  I'll  go  on.     Can  Heaven  be  pleased 
with  these  things  ? 
To  see  two  hearts  that  have  been  twined  together. 
Married  in  friendship,  to  the  world  two  wonders, 
Of  one  growth,  of  one  nourishment,  one  health, 
Thns  mortally  divorced  for  one  weak  woman  ? 
Can  Love  be  pleased  ?     Love  is  a  gentle  spirit ; 
The  wind  that  blows  the  April  flowers  not  softer ; 
She's  drawn  with  doves  to  shew  her  peacefulness ; 
Lions  and  bloody  pards  are  Mars's  servants.         / 
Would  you  serve  liove  ?  do  it  with  humbleness,  / 
Without  a  noise,  with  still  prayers,  and  soft  m 
Upon  her  altars  offer  your  obedience,  [mu 

And  not  your  brawls ;  she's  won  with  tear»,  n 
That  fire  you  kindle  to  her  deity,  [terro: 

Is  only  grateful  when  it's  blown  with  sighs. 
And  holy  incense  flung  with  white-hand  innocence 
You  wound  her  now ;  you  are  too  superstitious : 
No  sacrifice  of  blood  or  death  she  longs  for.  / 

'  Lidn  Came  he  from  Heaven  f  | 

Clara.  He  tells  us  truth,  good  Lidian.  i 

.  Lit.  That  iMut  of  noble  love  which  is  most  sweet; 


And  gives  eternal  being  to  fair  beauty, 
Honour,  ye  hack  a -pieces  with  your  swords ; 
And  that  ye  fight  to  crown  ye  kill,  fair  credit ! 

Clara,  Thus  we  embrace ;  no  more  fight,  but  all 
firiendship ! 
And  where  Love  pleases  to  bestow  his  benefits. 
Let  us  not  argue. 

Lid.  Nay,  brave  sir,  come  in  too. 
You  may  love  also,  and  may  hope ;  if  you  do. 
And  not  rewarded  for't,  there  is  no  justice. 
Farewell,  friend  !   here  let's  part  upon  our  pil* 

grimage : 
It  must  be  so,  Cupid  draws  on  our  sorrows. 
And  where  the  lot  lights 

Clara.  I  shall  count  it  happiness. 
Farewell,  dear  friend ! 

Lit.  First,  let's  relieve  the  gentleman 
That  lies  hurt  in  your  cause,  and  bring  him  off, 
And  take  some  care  for  your  hurts ;  &en  I'll  part 
A  third  unfortunate,  and  willing  wanderer,      [too, 

[Exeunt, 


SCENE  IV.— Pam A  Room  in  Cleandbr's 

Hotite, 

Enter  Oluvda  and  Causta. 

Olin,  My  fears  foresaw  'twould  come  to  this. 

Cal,  I  would 
Your  sentence  had  been  milder. 

Olin.  'Tis  past  help  now. 

Cal.  I  share  in  your  despair,  and  yet  my  hopes 
Have  not  quite  left  me,  since  all  possible  means 
Are  practised  to  prevent  the  mischief  following 
Their  mortal  meeting :  My  lord  is  coasted  one  way ; 
My  father,  though  his  hurts  forbade  his  travel. 
Hath  took  another ;  my  brother-in-law  Beronte, 
A  third  ;  and  every  minute  we  must  look  for 
The  certain  knowledge,  which  we  must  endure 
With  that  calm  patience  Heaven  shall  please  to 
lend  us. 

Enter  Dorilaus  and  ChEAitvaM,  teveraUp. 

Dor.  Dead  both? 

Cle,  Such  is  the  rumour,  and  'tis  general. 

Olin,  I  hear  my  passing-bell. 

Cal,  I  am  in  a  fever. 

Cle.  They  say,  their  seconds  too ;  but  what  they 
are 
Is  not  known  yet ;  some  worthy  fellows  certain. 

Dor,  Where  had  you  knowledge  ? 

Cle,  Of  the  country  people  ; 
'Tis  spoken  every  where. 

Dor.  I  heard  it  so  too ; 
And  'tis  so  common,  I  do  half  believe  it. — 
You  have  lost  a  brother,  wench ;  he  loved  you  well. 
And  might  have  lived  to  have  done  his  country 

service ; 
But  he  is  gone.     Thou  fell'st  untimely,  Lidian, 
But  by  a  valiant  hand,  that's  some  small  comfort. 
And  took'st  him  with  thee  too ;  thou  lov'dst  brave 

company. 
Weeping  will  do  no  good  :  You  lost  a  servant. 
He  might  have  lived  to  have  been  your  master. 
But  you  feared  that.  [lady ; 

Olin.  Good  sir,  be  tender  to  me ; 
The  news  is  bad  enough,  you  need  not  press  it : 
I  loved  him  well,  I  loved  *em  both. 

Dor,  It  seems  so. 
How  many  more  have  you  to  love  so,  lady  ? 
They  were  both  fools  to  fight  for  such  a  fiddle  I 
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Certain  there  was  a  dearth  of  noble  anger, 

When  a  siight  woman  was  thought  worth  ^  qnarrel. 

OUn.  Pray  you  think  nobler. 

Dor,  I'll  tell  thee  what  I  think ;  the  plague, 
war,  famine, 
Nay,  put  in  dice  and  drunkenness,  (and  those 
You'll  graut  are  pretty  helps)  kill  not  so  many 
(I  mean  so  many  noble)  as  your  loves  do. 
Rather  your  lewdness.  I  crave  your  mercy,  women ! 
Be  not  offended,  if  I  anger  ye : 
I  am  sure  ye  have  touched  me  d^p.    I  came  to  be 

merry, 
And  with  my  children  ;  but  to  see  one  ruin'd 
By  this  fell  accident 

Bnter  Bcboictb  and  AunooH ;  CuLMXHOA/oOcwii^f. 
Are  they  all  dead  ? 
If  they  be,  speak. 

Cle,  What  news  .> 

Ber,  What  dead  ?  Ye  pose  me ; 
I  understand  you  not. 

Cle,  My  brother  Lidian, 
Clarang^,  and  their  seconds. 

Ber,  Here  is  one  of  'em  ; 
And  sure  this  gentleman's  alive. 

Ale.  I  hope  so  ; 
So  is  your  son,  sir ;  so  is  brave  Clarangd : 
They  fought  indeed,  and  they  were  hurt  sufficiently ; 
We  were  all  hurt ;  that  bred  the  general  rumour ; 
But  friends  again  all,  and  like  friends  we  parted. 

Cle.  Heard  you  of  Lisander  ? 

Ber.  Yes,  and  miss'd  him  narrowly  ; 
He  was  one  o'  th'  combatants,  fought  with  this 

gentleman. 
Second  against  your  brother  ;  by  his  wisdom 
(For  certainly  good  fortune  follows  him) 
All  was  made  peace.  I'll  tell  you  the  rest  at  dinner, 
For  we  are  hungry. 

Ale.  I,  before  I  eat. 
Must  pay  a  vow  I  am  sworn  to.     My  life,  madam, 
Was  at  Lisander*8  mercy,  I  live  by  it : 
And,  for  the  noble  favour,  he  desired  me 
To  kiss  your  fair  hand  for  him,  otfering 
This  second  service  as  a  sacrifice 
At  the  altar  of  your  virtues. 

Dor,  Come,  joy  on  all  sides ! 
Heaven  will  not  suffer  honest  men  to  perish. 

Cle.  Be  proud  of  such  a  friend. 

Dor.   Forgive  me,  madam  ; 
It  was  a  grief  might  have  concerned  you  near  too. 

Cle,  No  work  of  excellence  but  still  Lisander  ? 
Go  thy  ways,  worthy  ! 

Olin.  We'll  be  merry  too. 
Were  I  to  speak  again,  I  would  be  wiser. 

Cal.  Too  much  of  this  rare  cordial  makes  me 

However,  I  obey  you.  [sick  ; 

lExnint  all  but  Calista  and  Clarinda. 

Clari,  Now  or  never 
Is  an  apt  time  to  move  her. — Madam  ! 


Cal.  Who's  that  > 

Clari.  Your  servant :  I  would  speak  witik  yov 

Cal,  Why  dost  thou  look  about  ?         [T 

Clari.  I  have  private  business 
That  none  must  bear  but  yon. 

Cal,  Where.' 

Clari.  Nay,  he's  not  here,  but  would 
this  favour ; 

Some  of  your  balsam  from  your  own  hand  gbcst 
For  he's  much' hurt,  and  that  he  thinks  woaU  cm 

Cal.  He  shall  have  all,  my  prayers  too.      £hiB. 

Clari.  But  conceive  me. 
It  must  be  from  yourself  immediatdy : 
'Pity  so  brave  a  gentleman  should  perish  ! 
He  is  superstitious,  and  he  holds  your  hand 
Of  infinite  power.    I  would  not  urge  thu. 
But  only  in  a  man's  extremes,  to  help  him. 

Cal.  Let  him  come, 
Good  wench  !  'tis  that  I  wish ;  I  am  happy  in't 
My  husband  his  true  friend,  my  noble  fkthtf. 
The  fair  Olinda,  all  desire  to  see  him  ; 
He  shall  have  many  hands. 

Clari,  That  he  desires  not. 
Nor  eyes,  but  yours,  to  look  upon  lus  miseiies ; 
For  then  he  thinks  'twould  be  no  perfect  cure,  bis* 
He  would  come  private.  [dam : 

Cal.  How  can  that  be  here  ? 
I  shall  do  wrong  unto  all  those  that  hoooor  hiiB, 
Besides  my  credit. 

Clari.  Dare  you  not  trust  a  hurt  man  ? 
Nor  strain  a  courtesy  to  save  a  gentleman  ? 
To  save  his  life,  that  has  saved  il  your  fiunity? 
A  man  that  comes,  like  a  poor  mortified  pilgrim. 
Only  to  beg  a  blessing,  and  depart  again  ? 
He  would  but  see  you ;  that  he  thinks  would  con 

him: 
But  since  you  find  fit  reasons  to  the  contrary. 
And  that  it  cannot  stand  with  your  clear  honour, 
(Though  you  best  know  how  well  he  has  deserved 

of  you) 
ril  send  him  word  back  (though  I  grieve  to  do  it, 
Grieve  at  my  soul,  for  certainly  'twill  kilThim) 
What  your  will  is. 

Cal.  Stay  !  I  will  think  upon^t. 
Where  is  he,  wench  ? 

Clari,  If  you  desire  to  see  him. 
Let  not  that  trouble  you,  he  shall  be  with  you. 
And  in  that  time  that  no  man  shall  suspect  you : 
Your  honour,  madam,  is  in  your  own  free  keeping; 
Your  care  in  me,  in  him  all  honesty  ; 
^If  you  desire  him  not,  let  him  pass  by  you, 
ijAnd  all  this  business  reckon  but  a  dram  ! 


Cal.  Go  in,  and  counsel  me ;  I  would  fain  see 
And  willingly  comfort  him.  [him, 

Clari.  *Tis  in  your  power ; 
And,  if  you  dare  trust  me,  you  shall  do  it  safely. 
Read  that,  [Giving  a  Letter.]  and  let  that  tell  you 
how  he  honours  you.  [fixnmi. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I. — A  Hall  in  the  same  House. 


Enter  Clarisva  ami  Lkon. 


iKissfs  her. 


Leon.  Tliis  happy  night 

Clari.   Preserve  tins  ejigeniess 
Till  we  meet  nearer  ;  there  is  something  done 
W'ill  ifive  us  opportunity. 


Leon.  Witty  girl !  the  plot  ? 

Clari.  You  shall  hear  that  at  leisure. 
The  whole  house  reels  with  ioy  at  the  report 
Of  Lklian's  safltoy,  anck  tliat  joy  encreased 
From  their  affection  to  the  brave  lisander. 
In  being  made  the  happy  instrument  to  compound 
The  bloody  difference. 
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Leon.  They  will  hear  shortlj  that 
Will  tarn  their  mirth  to  mourning :  He  was  then 
The  principal  means  to  save  two  li^es ;  but,  since, 
There  are  two  fallen,  and  by  his  single  hand, 
For  which  his  life  must  answer,  if  the  king. 
Whose  arm  is  long,  can  reach  him. 

Claru  We  ha^e  now 
No  spare  time  to  hear  stories :  Take  this  key ; 
'Twill  make  your  passage  to  the  banqueting-house 
In  the  garden  free. 

Leon.  Yon  will  not  fail  to  come? 

Clari,  For  mine  own  sake,  ne'er  doubt  it. — Now 
for  lisander  !  lExU  Laoir. 

Enier  Doulaus,  Clbakobb,  and  SenrantsieiU  L^fhtt. 

Dor.  To  bed,  to  bed !  'tis  very  late. 

Cle.  To  bed  all ! 
I  have  drank  a  health  too  much. 

Dor.  iSTou'll  sleep  the  better ; 
My  usual  physic  that  way. 

Cle.  Where's  your  mistress  ? 

Claru  She  is  above,  but  very  ill  and  aguish ; 
The  late  fright  of  her  brother  has  much  troubled 
She  would  entreat  to  lie  alone.  [her  : 

Cle.  Her  pleasure. 

Dor.  Commend  my  lore  to  her,  and  my  pray'rs 
for  her  health : 
rU  see  her  ere  I  go.  ZExeuta  aO  btU  Cjuuunda. 

Clmri.  All  good  rest  to  ye  ! — 
Now  to  my  watch  for  Lisander !  when  he's  fur- 

niish'd. 
For  mine  own  friend  I  Since  I  stand  centinel, 
I  love  to  laugh  in  th»  evenings  too  ;  and  may. 
The  privilege  of  my  place  will  warrant  it.       IBxii. 


SCENE  U.-~Be/ore  the  Garden. 

Enter  LfSANDsa  and  Lahcxiot. 

Lie*  You  have  done  well  hitherto.    Where  are 

we  now  f 
Lan.  Not  far  from  the  house,  I  hear  by  th' 
owls ;  there  are  •  -   -  "■  ^ 

Many  ofyfllir  Welch  falconers  about  it 
Here  were  a  night  to  choose  to  run  away  with 
Another  man's  wife,  and  do  the  feat  1 

Lis.  Peace,  knave ; 
The  house  is  here  before  us,  and  some  may  hear  us. 
The  candles  are  all  out. 

Lan.  But  one  i'  th'  parlour ; 
I  see  it  rimper  hither.     Pray  come  this  way. 
Lis.  Step  to  the  garden-door,  and  feel  an't  be 

open. 
Lan.  I  am  going;  luck  deliver  me  from  the 
saw-pits, 
Or  I'm  buried  quick  !  I  hear  a  dog; 
No,  'tis  a  cricket.     Ha !  here's  a  cuckold  buried ; 
Take  heed  of  his  horns,  sir.    Here's  the  door  ;  'tis 
Ciari.  [At  the  Door.]  Who's  there  ?       [open. 
Lis.  A  friend. 
Clari.  Sir !  Lisander  ! 
Lis.  I. 
Clari.  You  are  welcome ;  follow  me,  and  make 

no  noise. 
Lis.  Go  to  your  horse,  and  keep  your  watch 
with  care,  sirrah. 
And  be  sure  you  sleep  not. 

lExeunt  LisAirnmi  and  Clakinoa. 
Lan,  Send  me  out  the  dairy-maid. 
To  play  at  tramp  with  me,  and  keep  me  waking. 


My  fellow  horse  and  I  now  must  discourse. 
Like  two  learn'd  almanack-makers,  of  the  stars. 
And  tell  what  a  plentiful  year  'twill  prove  of 

drunkards. 

If  I  had  but  a  pottle  of  sack,  like  a  sharp  prickle,  { 
To  knock  my  nose  against  when  I  am  nodding, 
I  should  sing  like  a  nightingale  ;  but  I  must 
Keep  watch  without  it.     I  am  apt  to  dance ; 
Good  Fortune,  g^de  me  from  the  fairies'  circles  I 

lExiL 


SCENE  III.  A  Bed-Room  in  the  House. 

Enter  Clabikda,  {with  a  Taper,)  and  LnAHLsa.     Ca- 
LUTA  sitting  behind  a  Curtain. 

Clari.  Come  near !  I'll  leave  you  now ;  draw 

but  that  curtain. 
And  have  your  wish. Now,  Leon,  I  am  for 

thee : 

We  that  are  servants  must  make  use  of  stol'n  hours. 

And  be  glad  of  snatch'd  occasions.  lExit. 

Lis.  She's  asleep  ;  IDraw*  the  Curtain. 

Fierce  Love  hath  closed  his  lights,  (I  may  look  on 

her) 
Within  her  eyes  he  has  lock'd  the  Graces  up  ; 
I  may  behold  and  live.     How  sweet  she  breathes  ! 
The  orient  morning,  breaking  out  in  odours. 
Is  not  so  full  of  perifnmes  as  her  breath  is ; 
She  is  the  abstract  of  all  excellence, 
And  scorns  a  parallel. 
Cal.  Who's  there? 

Lis.  Your  servant,  IKttfels. 

Your  most  obedient  slave,  adored  lady. 
That  comes  but  to  behold  those  eyes  again. 
And  pay  some  vows  I  have  to  sacred  beauty. 
And  so  pass  by  :  I  am  bUnd  as  ignorance. 
And  know  not  where  I  wander,  how  I  live, 
Till  I  receive  from  their  bright  influence 
Light  to  direct  me.     For  devotion's  sake, 
(You  are  the  saint  I  tread  these  holy  steps  to. 
And  holy  saints  are  idl  relenting  sweetness) 
Be  not  enraged,  nor  be  not  angry  with  me  ; 
The  greatest  attribute  of  Heaven  is  merey, 
And  tis  the  crown  of  Justice,  and  the  glory. 
Where  it  may  kill  with  right,  to  save  vrith  pity. 
Cal.  Why  do  you  kneel  ?  I  know  you  come 

mock  me, 

To  upbraid  me  with  the  benefits  you  have  givei 
Which  are  too  many,  and  too  mighty,  sir,       [me. 
For  my  return  ;  and  I  confess  'tis  justice. 
That  for  my  cruelty  you  should  despise  me  ; 
And  I  expect,  however  you  are  calm  now, 
(A  foil  you  strive  to  set  your  cause  upon) 
It  will  break  out :  Calista  is  unworthy. 
Coy,  proud,  disdainful.  (I  acknowledge  all) 
Colder  of  comfort  than  the  frozen  north  is, 
And  more  a  stranger  to  Lisander's  worth. 
His  youth  and  faith,  than  it  becomes  her  gratitude ; 
I  blush  to  grant  it :  Yet  take  this  along, 
(A  sovereign  medicine  to  allay  displeasure. 
May  be,  an  argument  to  bring  me  off  too) 
She's  married,  and  she's  chaste ;  how  sweet  that 
How  it  perfumes  all  air  'tis  spoken  in !     [sounds  ! 
Oh,  dear  Lisander,  would  you  break  this  union  ? 
Lis.  No  ;  I  adore  it :  Let  me  kiss  your  hand. 
And  seal  the  fair  faith  of  a  gentleman  on  it ! 
Cal,  You  are  truly  valiant :  Would  it  not  afflict 

you 
To  have  the  horrid  name  of  coward  touch  yon? 
Su-^h  is  the  whore  to  me. 
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Lii.  I  nobly  thank  you ; 
Kni  may  I  be  the  lame  when  I  duhonoar  yna. 
Thii  I  mif  do  again.  IKIuing  Ur  hand. 

Cat.  Yau  may,  and  vorthilj  ; 
'iucb  comfort!  inudi  maf  grant  with  modeaty, 
And  neither  make  her  poor,  nor  wrong  her  bouaty. 
Noble  Lisaadcr,  how  fond  now  am  I  of  you  I 
_I  heard  you  wers  hnrt. 

.u.  You  dan  not  heal  me.  lady  ? 
a  hnrt  here.      How  iweelly  now  ahe  bttuhea  1 
I  Excellent  object!  kill  onr  tight ;  she  blinds  me  : 
J  The  roaei  in  the  pride  of  May  shew  pale  to  her. 
I  Oh,  tyrant  Caatom,  and,  oh,  coward  Honour! 
How  ye  compel  me  to  put  on  mine  own  chuDB  t 
May  I  not  kiu  yan  now  in  anperstition  > 
For  yon  appear  a  thing  that  I  would  kneel  to  : 
Let  me  err  that  way  1  {.Kitia  kir. 

Cat.  Yon  ahall  err  for  once ; 
I  have  a  kind  of  noble  pity  on  yon. 
hmoDg  yoor  manly  auffrringa,  make  thii  mmt. 
To  err  DO  further  in  deaire  ;  for  then,  lir, 
1  add  unto  the  grstitudea  I  owe  yon  ; 
And  (dter  death,  yoat  dear  fHend'i  wnil  ihill  blen 

Lit.  1  un  wond'rooa  honeit.  [t<"i- 

Co/.  I  d«re  try.  [Xfn. 

Lit.  1  haTe  taated 
A  blf  Mcdneu  too  great  for  dnll  mortility : 
Once  moie,  and  lot  me  die  I 
'<J.  I  dare  not  murder  : 
How  wiU  maida  cune  me.  if  I  kiU  with  U«*ea, 
And  yoDQg  men  fly  the  embrace*  of  bir  liigiai  I 
Come,  pray  ait  down  ;  but  iet'a  talk  lempentely. 

Lit.  la  my  dear  friend  a-bed? 

Col.  Yea,  and  aileep. 
Secure  uleep  i  "Tii  midnight  too.  Lisander  ; 
Speak  not  so  loud. 

Lit.  You  ace  I  am  a  alatue ; 
I  could  not  atand  elae  aa  I  had  eaten  ice, 
took  into  my  blood  a  drowsy  poison. 
And  Natara's  noblest,  brightest  flame  bam  la  me. 
Midnight  i  and  I  stand  quietly  to  behold  so  ? 
The  alarum  rang,  and  I  steep  like  a  coward? 
1  am  worn  awsy  ;  my  faith,  and  dull  obedience. 
Like  crutches,  carry  my  decayed  body 
Down  to  the  graic  ;  1  hare  no  youth  within  me. 
Yet  happily  you  love  too? 

Cat.  Love  with  honour. 

Lit.  Honour  ?  what's  that  i  'lia  but  ■  ipedons 
We  should  not  prize  too  high.  [litis 

Col.  Dearer  than  life. 

Lit.  The  talne  of  it  is  aa  time  has  made  It, 
And  time  aud  cuatom  haTG  too  Hx  ioauleed  ; 
We  are  no  gods,  to  be  always  tied  to  strictness ; 
'Tis  a  preaumplioo  to  ahew  loo  like  'em  : 
Murch  but  an  hour  or  two  under  lore's  ensigns ! 
We  haie  eiamplea  of  great  memories 

Col.  But  foul  ones  loo,  that  greatness  cannot 

That  wife  that  by  example  sins,  .sins  double. 
And  pulls  the  curtain  open  to  her  stuune  too. 

Methinks,  to  eojoy  you  thus 

^i*.  'Tis  no  joy,  Isdy : 
A  longing  bride,  if  she  atop  here,  would  cry  ; 
The  bridegroom  too,  and  with  just  canae,  curse 
But  yield  a  little,  be  one  honr  a  woman.  (Hymen. 
(I  do  not  apeak  this  to  compel  yon,  lady) 
And  gire  yoor  will  hut  motion,  let  it  «dr. 
But  in  the  taste  of  that  weak  fears  ctdl  eril ; 
T17  it  (o  understand  it,  (we'll  do  nothing) 
You'll  nerer  come  to  know  pure  good  elM. 


Cai.  Fy.  lir  ! 

Lit.  I  haie  fanud  a  way;  let's  slip  into 
Aa  innocenli,  that  know  not  what  we  did  ;  [ 
Ai  we  were  dreaming  both,  let  ua  embrace  ; 
The  sin  ia  none  of  oura  then,  but  our  faiK^a' 
What  haie  I  aaiii  ?  wbi 


e  thoughta !  Pray  you  take  t 


[JTstoa 

„    -bat  DC'      ■ 

Lit.  It  comes  on  louder. 
Kill  me,  and  save  yourself;  atra  yoor  tar  hoi 
And  lay  the  fault  on  me  1  let  my  U(t  periab. 
My  base  Usct'ions  life  !  Shoot  qaickly,  lady  ! 

Co/.  Not   for  the  world.       *" 

hangings, 
And  there  aland  dose. — My  hi 


*  qaiddy, 
RMira   b 


trl 


[fl.r 


arqxr. 


IT  sad  t 
.  ^nd! 

CI*.  Alas,  poor  soiil  I  what  do  yoD 
Oat  of  your  bed  I  yon  take  txAi,  m;  Callsta. 
How  do  yon? 

Co/.  Not  so  well,  sir,  to  He  b;  yon  ; 
My  brother's  fright 

Cb.  I  had  a  frightlnl  dream  too, 
A  Tcry  frightful  dream,  my  best  CalistA : 
Methought  there  csme  a  dragon  to  your  chan 
A  fariooa  dragon,  wife ;  I  jA  shake  at  it. 
Kn  all  things  well  ? 

Lit.  [From    behind  Ihe   Hanging,.']    Sb 

Co/.  No. All  well,  mr.  [shoot  I 

'Twas  but  your  care  of  me,  yoor  loTing  can. 
Which  always  wstcbes. 

CU.  And  methonght  he  came 
As  if  he  had  risen  thus  out  of  hi*  dea. 
As  I  do  from  these  hanging* 

Lit.   Dead? 

Cal.  UoU,  good  rir ! 

Cle.  And  forecd  yon  in  his  anas  tha^ 

Cal.  'Twas  but  fsncy 
That  troubled  you  ;  here's  notbing  to  diataib 
Good  sir,  to  rest  agsin  ;  and  I'm  dow  iiamaj, 
And  will  to  bed.     Make  no  noise,  dear  hoshaa 
But  let  me  sleep  ;  before  yon  can  call  anybod] 

CIt.  This,  and  sweet  rest  dwell  with  yon  t 

CXloa  IKT.  aW 
Cal.  Come  out  again ;  and,  as  yon  loie,  li 

Make  haste  away  1  Yon  see  his  mind  ia  tnmh 
Do  you  know  the  door  you  came  in  at  ? 

Lu.  WeU,  sweet  lady. 

CaL  And  can  yon  bit  it  readily  ? 

And  must  I  go  !■  muat  here  end  all  my  bappiai 
Hera  in  a  dream,  aa  if  it  had  ni ""^ ' 

Cal.  For  thia  time,  (riend. 
We  are  both  miserable. 

Lit,  This  ia  some  comfort 
In  my  aflliclioiu,  they  are  so  hdl  already, 
lliej  can  find  ao  enoeaae. 

Cal.  Dear,  speak  no  aon  t 

Li»  You  must  be  silent,  thcai. 

Cal.  Farewell,  lisander, 
niOB  joy  of  man.  farewell  I 


T  here  b^n 
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Lis,  Farewell,  bright  lady, 
Honour  of  woman -kind,  a  heavenly  blessing  1 

CaL  Be  ever  honest ! 

Lii.  I  will  be  a  dog  else  I 
The  virtues  of  your  mind  I'll  make  my  library, 
In  which  I'll  study  the  celestial  beauty : 
Your  constancy,  my  armour  that  I'll  fight  in  : 
And  on  my  sword  your  chastity  shall  sit, 
Terror  to  rebel  blood. 

CaL  Once  more,  fareweU !  INolte  within. 

Oh,  that  my  modesty  coidd  hold  you  still,  sir  1 
He  comes  again. 

Li».  Heaven  keep  my  hand  firom  murder, 
Murder  orhim  I  love  I 

Ca/.  Away,  dear  friend, 
Down  to  the  garden-stairs  ;  that  way,  Lisander ! 
We  are  betrayed  else. 

Lis,  Honour  guaid  the  innocent !  lExU, 

Enter  Cuuitdsb. 

Cle.  Still  up !  I  feared  your  health. 

Co/.  lAside.}  He  has  missed  him  happily. — 
I  am  going  now ;  I  have  done  my  meditations. 
My  heart's  almost  at  peace. 

Cle.  To  my  warm  bed  then  I 

CaL  I  will ;  pray  you  lead 

lA  Pistol  shot  within, 

Cle,  A  pistol  shot  i'  th'  house  ? 
At  these  hours  ?  Sure  some  thief,  some  murderer  I 
Rise,  ho !  rise  all !  I  am  betray'd. 

Cat.  Oh,  Fortune !  ZAside, 

Oh,  giddy  thing  I  He  has  met  some  opposition, 
And  killed !    I  am  confounded,  lost  for  ever ! 

Enter  Dorilaob. 

Dor,  Now,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Cle,  Thieves,  my  noble  father, 
Villains  and  rogues. 

Dor,  Indeed,  I  heard  a  pistol : 
Let's  search  about. 

« 

Enter  MAhrota,  Clabzxda,  and  Servants. 

Ma^,  To  bed  again ;  they  are  gone,  sir, 
(I  will  not  bid  you  thank  my  valour  for't) 
Gone  at  the  gaixlen-door ;  there  were  a  dozen. 
And  bravely  armed ;  I  saw  'em. 

Clari,  I  am  glad, . 
Glad  at  the  heart. 

Serv,  One  shot  at  me,  and  missed  me. 

Ma^,  No,  'twas  at  me ;  the  bullet  flew  close  by 
Gose  by  my  ear :  Another  had  a  huge  sword,  [me. 
Flourished  it  thus,  but  at  the  point  I  met  him : 
But  the  rogue  taking  me  to  be  your  lordship. 
(As  sure  your  name  is  terrible,  and  we 
Not  much  unlike  i'  th'  dark)  roared  out  aloud, 
"  It  is  the  kill-cow  Dorilaus  V*  and  away 
They  ran  as  they  had  flown. — Now  you  must  love 
Or  fear  me  for  my  courage,  wenc^.  [me, 

^^Aside  to  Cuuuxoa. 

Clari.  Oh,  rogue ! 
Oh,  lying  rogue ! — Lisander  stumbled,  madam. 
At  the  stairs  head,  and  in  the  fall  the  shot  went 
*Was  gone  before  they  rose.  [off ; 

Col.  I  thank  Heaven  for't ! 

Clari,  I  was  frighted  too ;  it  spoiled  my  game 
with  Leon.  ZAside. 

Cle.  Yon  must  sit  up  ;  an  they  had  come  to  your 
chamber. 
What  pranks  would  they  have  played  ? — How  came 
the  door  open  ? 


Ma{f.  I  heard  'em  when  they  forced  it ;  up  I 
rose. 
Took  Durindana  in  my  hand,  and  like 
Orlando  issued  forth. 

Clari,  I  know  you  are  valiant.   . 

Cle,  To  bed  again. 
And  be  you  henceforth  provident !     At  sun-rising 
We  must  part  for  a  while. 

Dor,  When  you're  a-bed, 
Take  leave  of  her ;  there  'twill  be  worth  the  taking. 
Here  'tis  but  a  cold  ceremony.     Ere  long 
We'll  find  Lisander,  or  we  have  ill  fortune. 

Cle.  Lock  all  the  doors  fast. 

Malf,  Though  they  all  stood  open. 
My  name  writ  on  the  door,  they  dare  not  enter ! 

lExeunU 


SCENE  lY,— The  Country,  Before  a  Monastery. 
Enter  Claranos,  Friar,  with  a  Letter  and  a  Novloa 

Clara,  Turned  hermit  ? 

Friar,  Yes,  and  a  devout  one  too ; 
I  heard  him  preach. 

Clara,  That  lessens  my  belief ; 
For  though  I  grant  my  Lidian  a  scholar. 
As  far  as  fits  a  gentleman,  he  hath  studied 
Humanity,  and  in  that  he  is  a  master. 
Civility  of  manners,  courtship,  arms. 
But  never  aimed  at,  as  I  could  perceive, 
The  deep  points  of  divinity. 

Friar.  That  confirms  his 
Devotion  to' be  real,  no  way  tainted 
With  ostentation  or  hypocrisy. 
The  cankers  of  religion  ;  his  sermon 
So  full  of  gravity,  and  with  such  sweetness 
Delivered,  that  it  drew  the  admiration 
Of  all  the  hearers  on  him ;  his  own  letters 
To  you,  which  witness  he  will  leave  the  world, 
And  these  to  fair  Olinda,  his  late  mistress. 
In  which  he  hath,  with  all  the  moving  language 
That  ever  expressed  rhetoric,  solicited 
The  lady  to  forget  him,  and  make  yon 
Blessed  in  her  embraces,  may  remove 
All  scrupulous  doubts. 

Clara.  It  strikes  a  sadness  in  me  1 
I  know  not  what  to  think  oft. 

Friar,  Ere  he  entered 
His  solitary  cell,  he  penned  a  ditty. 
His  long  and  last  farewell  to  love  and  women 
So  feelingly,  that  I  confess,  however 
It  stands  not  with  my  order  to  be  taken 
With  such  poetical  raptures,  I  was  moved, 
And  strangely,  with  it. 

Clara.  Have  you  the  copy  ? 

Friar,  Yes,  sir. 
My  Novice  too  can  sing  it  if  yon  please 
To  give  him  hearing. 

Clara,  And  it  will  come  timely. 
For  I  am  fiiU  of  melancholy  thoughts. 
Against  which  I  have  beard,  with  reason,  music 
To  be  the  speediest  cure ;  pray  you  apply  it. 

A  SONO,  bp  the  Novice. 

Adieu,  fond  love !  fareweU,  yon  wanton  FDWsrs  *      ^ 

I  am  free  again ; 
Thon  dull  diseaae  of  blood  and  idle  hours. 

Bewitching  pain. 
Fly  to  the  fools  that  dgh  away  tboir  tima !  ^ 

My  nobler  love,  to  Heaven  climb, 
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And  there  bebdd  beonty  ■tC!  young. 
That  time  csn  ne'er  corrupt,  nor  death  destroy ; 

ImmOTtal  sweetness  by  fair  angels  sung. 
And  honour'd  by  eternity  and  joy ! 
There  lives  my  love,  thither  my  hopes  aspire  ; 
Fond  love  declines,  this  heavenly  love  grows  higher. 

Frutr.  How  do  you  approve  it  ? 

Clara.  To  its  due  desert ; 
It  is  a  heavenly  hymn,  no  ditty,  fiither ; 
It  passes  through  my  ears  unto  my  soul, 
And  works  divinely  on  it.     Give  me  leave 
A  little  to  consider : — Shall  I  be 
Out-done  in  all  things  ?  nor  good  of  myself, 
Nor  by  example  ?  shall  my  loose  hopes  still, 
The  viands  of  a  fond  affection,  feed  me 
As  I  were  a  sensual  beast  ?  spiritual  food 
Refused  by  my  sick  palate  ?   tis  resolved. — 
How  far  off,  father,  doth  this  new-made  hermit 
Make  his  abode  ? 

Friar.  Some  two  days'  journey,  son. 

Clara,  Having  revealed  my  fair  intentions  to 
I  hope  your  piety  will  not  deny  me  [y9^» 

Your  aids  to  further  'em. 

Friar.  That  were  against 
A  good  man's  charity. 

Clara,  My  first  request  is, 
You  would  some  time,  for  reasons  I  will  shew  you, 
Defer  delivery  of  Lidian's  letters 
To  fiir  Olinda. 

Friar.  Well,  sir. 

Clara.  For  what  follows. 
You  shall  direct  me. — Something  I  will  do, 
A  new-bom  zeal  and  friendship  prompts  me  to. 

lExtunL 


SCENE  \,—A  Country  Inn. 

Enter  DoaiLArs,  Clsakobr,  Chamberlain;    a  TaUe, 
Taptrt,  and  Chairs. 

Cle.  We  have  supp'd  well,  firiend  :  Let  our  beds 
We  must  be  stirring  early.  [be  ready ; 

Cham.  They  are  made,  sir. 

Dor.  I  cannot  sleep  yet.   Where's  the  jovial  host 
You  told  rae  of?    'T  has  been  my  custom  ever 
To  parley  with  mine  host. 

Cle.  He's  a  good  fellow. 
And  such  a  one  I  know  you  love  to  laagh  with. — 
Go  call  your  master  up. 

Cham.  He  cannot  come,  sir. 

Dor.  Is  he  a-bed  with  his  wife  ? 

Cham.  No,  certainly. 

Dor.  Or  with  some  other  guests  ? 

Cham.  Neither,  an't  like  you. 

Cle.  Why  then  he  shall  come,  by  your  leave,  my 
I'll  fetch  him  up  myself.  [friend  ; 

Cham.  Indeed  you'll  fail,  sir. 

Dor.  Is  he  i'  th'  house  ? 

Cham.  No,  but  he's  hard  by,  sir; 
He  is  fast  in's  grave  ;  he  has  been  dead  these  three 
weeks. 

Dor.  Then  o'  my  conscience  he  will  come  but 
And  discourse  worse.  [lamely, 

Cle.  Farewell,  mine  honest  host  then, 
Mine  honest  merry  host ! — Will  you  to  bed  yet? 

Dor.  No,  not  this  hour;  I  pr'ythee  sit  and  chat 
by  me. 

Cle.  Give  us  a  quart  of  wine  then ;  we'll  be 
merry. 

Dor.  A  match,  my  son. — Pray  let  your  wine  be 
Or  lay  it  by  your  master.  [living, 


Cham.  It  shall  be  quidc,  tir.  (£nt. 

Dor.  Has  not  mine  host  a  wife  ? 

Cle.  A  good  old  wonuui. 

Dor,  Another  coffin !  that  is  not  so  kasdMae; 
Your  hostesses  in  inns,  should  be  blitlie  things ; 
Pretty  and  young,  to  draw  in  passengers : 
She'll  ne'er  fill  her  beds  well,  if  she  be  Mt 

Cle.  And  courteous  too.  [i 

Dor.  Ay,  ay ;  and  a  good  fidlow. 
That  will  mistake  sometimes  a  fentleaoan 
For  her  good  man. 

Enter  Chamberialn  wiik  IFtac 

Well  done :  Here's  to  Lisander  ! 

Cle.  My  full  love  meets  it. — Make  fire  n  on 
lodgings ; 
We'll  trouble  thee  no  £uther.—  lExU  Chamberisin. 
To  your  son  1 

Dor.  Put  in  Clarangd  too  ;  off  with^     I  tbaak 
you. 
This  wine  drinks  merrier  still.    Oh,  for  mine  boat 
Were  he  alive  again,  and  well  disposed,        [now ! 
I  would  so  daw  his  pate  ! 

Cle,  You're  a  hard  drinker. 

Dor.  I  love  to  make  mine  boat  dnmk ;  he  will 
lie  then 
The  rarest,  and  the  roundest,  of  his  friends. 
His  quarrels,  and  his  gpests ;  and  they're  Uie  hert 

bawds  too, 
Tske  'em  in  that  tune. 

Cle.  You  know  all. 

Dor.  I  did,  son ; 
But  time  and  arms  have  worn  me  out. 

Cle.  'Tis  late,  sir ; 
I  hear  none  stirring.  LA  lute  U  tu-ndf  wMUa. 

Dor.  Hark  I  what's  that  ?  a  lute  ? 
'Tis  at  the  door,  I  think. 

Cle.  The  doors  are  shut  fiuL 

Dor.  'Tis  morning ;  sure,  the  fiddlers  are  got  np 
To  fright  men's  sleeps.     Have  we  ne'er  a  pi^s-pot 
ready  ? 

Cle.  Now  I  remember,  I've  heard  mine  hoit 
that's  dead 
Touch  a  lute  rarely,  and  as  rarely  sing  too, 
A  brave  still  m< 

^or.  1  would  give  a  brace  of  French  ctowbs 
To  see  him  rise  and  fiddle. 

Cle.  Hark  ;  a  song  ! 

A  SONG  [•nUkfw.] 

Tis  late  and  cold ;  stir  up  the  fire ; 
Sit  close,  and  draw  the  table  nixher ; 
Bo  merry,  and  drink  wine  that's  old, 
A  hearty  medicine  'gainst  a  cold ! 
Your  beds  of  wanton  down  the  best, 
Where  you  shall  tmnble  to  jpour  reel ; 
I  could  wish  yon  woicfaes  too. 
But  I  am  dead,  and  cannot  da 
Call  for  the  best  the  house  may  rin^. 
Sack,  white,  and  claret,  let  them  bring. 
And  drink  apace,  while  breath  yon  haw  ; 
Youll  find  but  cold  drink  in  the  grave: 
Plover,  partridge,  for  your  dinner. 
And  a  capon  for  the  sinner. 
Yon  shall  find  ready  when  you're  op. 
And  your  horse  shall  have  his  sup : 
Welcome,  welcome,  shall  fly  round. 
And  I  shall  smile,  though  under  ground. 

Cle.  Now.  as  I  Kve,  it  is  his  voice  1 
Dor.  He  singT^ell ; 
The  devil  has  a  pleasant  pipe. 
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Cle.  The  fcUow  lied,  sure. 

Enter  the  H(mt^  Ohoflt. 

He  is  not  dead ;  he's  here.     How  pale  he  looks  I 
Dor.  Is  this  he  ? 
Cle.  Yes. 

Hott,  You  are  welcome,  noble  gentlemen  I 
My  brave  old  guest,  most  welcome! 

Cle.  Lying  knaves, 
To  tell  us  you  were  dead.     Come,  sit  down  by  us. 
We  thank  you  for  your  song. 

Hoti.  'Would  't  had  been  better ! 
Dor.  Speak,  are  you  dead  ? 
Hoti.  Yes,  indeed  am  I,  gentlemen  ; 
I  have  been  dead  these  three  weeks. 

Dor.  Then  here's  to  you, 
To  comfort  your  cold  body  ! 
Cle.  What  do  you  mean.' 
Stand  further  off. 

Dor.  I  will  stand  nearer  to  him. 
Shall  he  come  out  on's  coflSn  to  bear  us  company, 
And  we  not  bid  him  welcome  .'—Come,  mine  host, 
Mine  honest  host,  here's  to  you  I 
Hott.  Spirits,  sir,  drink  not. 
Cle.  Why  do  you  appear  ? 
Hott.  To  wait  upon  ye,  gentlemen  ; 
('T  has  been  my  duty  living,  now  my  farewell) 
I  fear  ye  are  not  used  accordingly. 

Dor.  I  could  wish  you  warmer  company,  mine 
Howe'er  we  are  u«ed.  [host, 

Hoti.  Next,  to  entreat  a  courtesy ; 
And  then  I  go  to  peace. 
Cle.  Is't  in  our  power  ? 

Hoti.  Yes,  and   tis  this  ;  to  see  my  body  buried 
In  holy  ground,  for  now  I  lie  unhallow'd, 
By  the  clerk's  fault ;  let  my  new  grave  be  made 
Amongst  good  fellows,  that  have  died  before  me, 
And  merry  hosts  of  my  kind. 
Cle.  It  shall  be  done. 

Dor.  And  forty  stoops  of  wine  drank  at  thy 
Cle.  Do  you  know  our  travel  ?  [funeraL 

Hott.  Yes,  to  seek  your  friends, 
That  in  afSictions  wander  now. 
Cle.  Alas! 

Hoti.  Seek  'em  no  farther,  but  be  confident 
They  shall  return  in  peace. 
Dor.  There's  comfort  yet. 
Cle.  Pray  you  one  word  more :  Is't  in  your  power, 
mine  host, 
(Answer  me  softly)  some  hours  before  my  death, 
To  give  me  warning  ? 

Hoti.  I  cannot  tell  you  truly ; 
But  if  I  can,  so  much  alive  I  loved  you, 
I  will  appear  again.    Adieu !  lExiL 

Dor.  Adieu,  sir. 

Cle.  1  am  ti'oubled;  these  strange  apparitions  are 
For  the  most  part  fatal. 

Dor.  ThU,  if  told,  will  not 
Knd  credit.  The  light  breaks  apace ;  let's  lie  down. 
And  take  some  little  rest,  an  hour  or  two, 
Then  do  mine  host's  desire,  and  so  return. 
I  do  believe  him. 

Cle.  So  do  I.     To  rest,  sir  !  lExeunt. 


SCENE  VI.— Paris.    A  Room  in  Clkande&'s 

Houte. 
Enter  Caltsta  and  ChAnniDA. 
CaL  Clarindal 
vMTi.  Bfadam. 


Cat.  Is  the  house  well  order'd  ? 
Tlie  doors  lock'd  to,  now  in  your  master's  absence  ? 
Your  care  and  diligence  amongst  the  servants  ? 
Clari.  I  am  stirring,  madam. 
Cal.  So  thou  art,  Clarinda, 
More  than  thou  ought'st,  I  am  sure.    Why  dost 
Clari.  I  do  not  blush.  [thou  blush  ! 

Cal.  Why  dost  thou  hang  thy  head,  wench  ? 
Clari.  Madam,  you  are  deceived,  I  look  upright ; 
I  understand  you  not — She  has  spied  Leon  : 
Shame  of  his  want  of  caution !  lAside. 

Cal.  Look  on  me. 
What!  blush  again? 

Clari.  Tis  more  than  I  know,  madam ; 
I  have.no  cause  that  I  find  yet. 

Cal.  Examine  then.  fjae. 

Clari.  Your  ladyship  is  set,  I  think,  to  shame 
Cal.  Do  not  deserve't.     Who  lay  with  you  last 
night  > 
What  bedfellow  had  you  I  none  of  the  maids  came 
Clari.  Madam,  they  did.  [ne&r  you. 

Cal,  'Twas  one  in  your  cousin's  clothes  then. 
And  wore  a  sword  ;  and  sure  I  keep  no  Amazons. 
Wench,  do  not  lie ;  'twill  but  proclaim  thee  guilty  : 
Lies  hide  our  sins  like  nets ;  like  perspectives. 
They  draw  offences  nearer  still,  and  greater. 
Come,  tell  the  truth. 

Clari.  You  are  the  strangest  lady 
To  have  these  doubts  of  me !  how  have  I  lived, 
And  which  of  all  my  careful  services  [madam, 

Deserves  these  shames  ? 

Cal.  Leave  facing,  'twill  not  serve  you : 
This  impudence  becomes  thee  worse  than  lying. 
I  thought  you  had  lived  well,  and  1  was  proud 

oft; 
But  you  are  pleased  to  abuse  my  thoughts.     Who 

was't? 
Honest  repentance  yet  will  make  the  fault  less. 
Clari,  Do  you  compel  me !  do  you  stand  so  strict 

XT  .V     *^'  C^^*-*- 

Way,  then  have  at  you.— I  shall  rub  that  sore, 

madam. 
Since  you  provoke  me,  will  but  vex  your  ladyship : 
Let  me  alone  ! 
Cal.  I  will  know. 
Clari.  For  your  own  peace, 
The  peace  of  your  own  conscience,  ask  no  farther ; 
Walk  in,  and  let  me  alone. 
Cal.  No ;  I'U  know  all. 

Clari.  Why,  then,  I'U  tell  you  :  'Twas  a  man  I 
lay  with, 
(Never  admire  ;  'tis  easy  to  be  done,  madam. 
And  usual  too)  a  proper  man  I  lay  with, 
(Why  should  you  vex  at  that  ?)  young  as  Lisander, 
And  able  too  !     I  grudge  not  at  your  pleasure. 
Why  should  you  stir  at  mine  ?     I  steal  none  from 
Cal.  And  dost  thou  glory  in  this  sin  ?         [you. 
Clari.  I  am  glad  on't ; 
To  glory  in't  is  for  a  mighty  lady, 
That  may  command. 

Cal.  Why  didst  thou  name  Lisander ! 
Clari.  Does  it  anger  you  ?  does  it  a  little  gall 
you? 
I  know  it  does.     Why  would  you  urge  me,  lady? 
Why  would  you  be  so  curious  to  compel  me  ? 
I  named  Lisander  as  my  precedent. 
The  rule  I  erred  by :  You  love  him,  I  know  it ; 
I  grudged  not  at  it,  but  am  pleased  it  is  so ; 
And,  by  my  care  and  diligence,  you  enjoyed  him. 
Shall  I  for  keeping  counsel  have  no  couh£i^tl> 
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Will  you  have  all  yourself?  engross  all  pleasure? 
Are  you  so  hard-hearted  ?  Why  do  you  blush  now, 
madam  ? 
Cdl.    My  anger  blushes,  not  my  shame,  base 

woman ! 
Clari.  I'll  make  your  shame  blush,  since  you 
put  me  to't : 
Who  lay  with  you  t'other  night ! 
CnL  With  me,  you  monster  I 
Clari.  Whose  sweet  embMces  circled  you  ?  not 
your  husband's. 
I  wonder  you  dare  touch  me  in  this  point,  madam  ? 
Stir  her  against  you  in  whose  hand  your  life  lies  ? 
More  than  your  life,  your  honour  ?     What  smug 

Amazon 
Was  that  I  brought  you  ?  that  maid  had  ne'er  a 
petticoat. 
Cal.  She'll  half  persuade  me  anon  I  am  a  beast 
And  I  mistrust  myself,  though  I  am  honest,  [too  ; 
For  giving  her  the  helm. — Thou  know'st,  Clarinda, 
Even  in  Uiy  conscience,  I  was  ever  virtuous ; 
V   ^  As  far  from  lust  in  meeting  with  Lisander, 

^  As  the  pure  wind  in  welcoming  the  morning ; 

In  all  the  conversation  I  had  with  him, 
As  free,  and  innocent,  as  yon  fair  Heaven. 
Didst  not  thou  persuade  me  too  ' 
Clari.  Yes,  I  had  reason  for't ; 
And  now  you  are  persuaded,  I'll  make  use  on't. 

Cal.  If  I  had  sinned  thus,  and  my  youth  enticed 
The  nobleness  and  beauty  of  his  person,  [me. 

Beside  the  mighty  benefits  I  am  bound  to, 
Is  this  sufficient  warrant  for  thy  weakness  ? 
If  I  had  been  a  whore,  and  craved  thy  counsel 
In  the  conveyance  of  my  fault,  and  faithfulnebs, 
Thy  secrecy  and  truth  in  hiding  of  it, 
Is  it  thy  justice  to  repay  me  thus  ? 
To  be  the  master  sinner  to  compel  me, 
And  build  thy  lust's  security  on  mine  honour ! 

Clari.  They  that  love  this  sin  love  their  security: 
*. Prevention,  madam,  is  the  nail  I  knock'd  at, 
And  I  have  hit  it  home,  and  so  I'll  hold  it. 
And  you  must  pardon  me,  and  be  silent  too, 
And  suffer  what  you  see.  and  suffer  patiently  ; 
I  shall  do  worse  else. 

Cal.  Thou  caTist  not  toucn  my  credit ; 
Truth  will  not  suffer  me  to  be  abused  thus. 

Clari,  Do  not  you  stick  to  Truth,  she's  seldom 
heard,  madam ; 
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A  poor  weak  tongue  she  has,  and  that  is  hoarse  too 
With  pleading  at  the  bars ;  none  understands  her : 
Or,  if  you  had  her,  what  can  she  say  for  yon  ? 
Must  she  not  swear  he  came  at  midnight  to  yon, 
The  door  left  open,  and  your  husband  cosened 
With  a  feigned  sickness  ? 

Cal,  But,  by  my  soul^  I  was  honest  I 
Thou  know'st  I  was  honest. 

Clari,  That's  all  one  what  I  know ; 
What  I  will  testify  is  that  shall  vex  you ! 
Trust  not  a  guilty  rage  with  likelihoods. 
And  on  apparent  proof ;  take  heed  of  that,  madam : 
If  you  were  innocent,  as  it  may  be  yon  are, 
I  do  not  know  ;  I  leave  it  to  your  conscience) 
t  were  the  weakest  and  the  poorest  part  of  you, 
Men  being  so  willing  to  believe  t^e  worst,  I 

So  open-eyed  id  this  age  to  all  infiimy,  fit  « 

To  put  your  fame  in  this  weak  bark  to  die  venture. 

Cal.  What  do  I  suffer !  Oh,  my  precious  hoooor, 
Into  what  box  of  evils  have  I  lock'd  thee  I 
Yet,  rather  than  be  thus  outbraved,  and  by 
My  drudge,  my  footstool,  one  that  sued  to  be  so, 
Perish  both  life  and  honour  !  Devil,  thus 
I  dare  thy  worst,  defy  thee,  spit  at  thee  ! 
And  in  my  virtuous  rage,  thus  trample  on  thee ! 
Awe  me,  thy  mistress,  whore,  to  be  thy  bawd  ? 
Out  of  my  house !  proclaim  all  that  thou  know'st. 
Or  malice  can  invent ;  fetch  jealousy 
From  hell,  and  like  a  fury  breathe  it  in 
The  bosom  of  my  lord ;  and  to  thy  utmost 
Blast  my  fair  feme  !  yet  thou  shalt  feel,  with  horror 
To  thy  seared  conscience,  my  truth  is  built 
On  such  a  firm  base,  that  if  e'er  it  can 
Be  forced,  or  undermined  by  thy  base  scandals, 
Heaven  keeps  no  guard  on  innocence  J  lEjciL 

Clari,  I  am  lost. 
In  my  own  hopes  forsaken  ;  and  must  fall 
(The  greatest  torment  to  a  guilty  woman) 
Without  revenge.    Till  I  can  fashion  it, 
I  must  submit,  at  least  appear  as  if 
I  did  repent,  and  would  offend  no  farther. 
Monsieur  Berontd,  my  lord's  brother,  is 
Obliged  unto  me  for  a  private  fsvour ; 
'Tis  he  must  mediate  for  me :  But  when  time 
And  opportunity  bids  me  strike,  my  wreak 
Shall  pour  itself  on  her  nice  chastity 
Like  to  a  torrent ;  deeds,  not  words,  shall  speak 
me !  \Ex^ 
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ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I A  Hall  in  the  same  Iloute. 

Enter  Alodon  and  Bkrontk,  severally. 

Ale.  You  are  opportunely  met. 

Ber.  Your  countenance 
Expresses  haste  mixed  with  some  fear. 

Ale.  You'll  share 
With  me  in  both,  as  soon  as  you  are  made 
Acquainted  with  the  cause  :  If  you  love  virtue, 

In  danger  not  secure 1  have  no  time 

For  circumstance  :  Instruct  me  if  Lisander 
Be  in  your  brother's  house. 

Ber.  Upon  my  knowledge 
He  is  not  there. 

Ale.  I  am  glad  on*t. 

Ber,  Why,  ic^^od  sir  I 


Without  offence  I  speak  it,  there's  no  place 
In  which  he  is  more  honoured,  or  more  safe. 
Than  with  his  friend  Oleander 

Ale.  In  your  votes 
I  grant  it  true  ;  but,  as  it  now  stands  with  him, 
I  can  give  reason  to  make  satisfaction 
For  what  I  speak  :  You  cannot  but  remember 
The  ancient  difference  between  Lisander 
And  Cloridon,  a  man  in  grace  at  court 

Ber,  I  do ;   and  the  foul  plot  of  Cloridon's 
kinsmen 
Upon  Lisander's  life,  for  a  fall  given 
To  Cloridon  'fore  the  king,  as  Uiey  enconnter'd 
At  a  solemn  tilting. 

Alv,  It  is  now  rerenged. 
In  brief,  a  challenge  was  broqght  to  Titfindur 
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Bj  one  Chiysanthes ;  and,  m  far  as  valour 
Would  give  him  leave,  declined  by  bold  Lisander  : 
But  peace  refused,  and  braves  on  braves  heaped  on 

him, 
Alone  he  met  the  opposites,  ending  the  quarrel 
With  both  their  lives. 

Ber.  I  am  truly  sorry  for't. 

Ale,  The  king,  incensed  for  his  favourite's  death. 
Hath  set  a  price  upon  Lasander's  head. 
As  a  reward  to  any  man  that  brings  it, 
Alive  or  dead :  To  gain  this,  every  where 
He  is  pursued  and  laid  for ;  and,  the  friendship 
Between  him  and  your  noble  brother  known. 
His  house  in  reason  cannot  pass  unsearch'd ; 
And  that's  the  principal  cause  that  drew  me  hither, 
To  hasten  his  remove,  if  he  had  chosen 
This  castle  for  his  sanctuary. 

Ber,  'Twas  done  nobly. 
And  you  most  welcome.  This  night  pray  you  take 
A  lodging  with  us  ;  and,  at  my  entreaty, 
Conceal  this  from  my  brother  :  He  is  grown 
Exceeding  sad  of  late  ;  and  the  hard  fortune 
Of  one  he  values  at  so  high  a  rate, 
Will  much  encrease  his  melancholy. 

Ale.  I  am  tutored. 
Pray  yon  lead  the  way. 

Ber.  To  serve  you,  I  will  fchew  it  lExeuni. 
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SCENE  II A  Boom  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Clbakdkr,  teith  a  Book, 

Cle,  Nothing  more  certain  than  to  die ;  but  when 
Is  most  uncertain :  If  so,  every  hour 
We  should  prepare  us  for  the  journey,  which 
Is  not  to  be  put  off.     I  must  submit 
To  the  divine  decree,  not  argue  it. 
And  chearfully  I  welcome  it :  I  have 
Disposed  of  my  estate,  confessed  my  sins. 
And  have  remission  from  my  ghostly  fither, 
Being  at  peace  too  here.    The  apparition 
Proceeded  not  from  fancy ;  Doriians 
Saw  it,  and  heard  it  with  me ;  it  made  answer 
To  our  demands,  and  promised,  if  *twere  not 
Denied  to  him  by  Fate,  he  would  forewarn  me 
Of  my  approaching  end.     I  feel  no  symptom 
Of  sickness ;  yet,  I  know  not  how,  a  duiness 
Invadeth  me  all  over. — Ha ! 

Enter  the  Spirit  qf  the  Hoar. 

Ilott.  I  come,  sir. 
To  keep  my  promise ;  and,  as  far  as  spirits 
Are  sensible  of  sorrow  for  the  living, 
1  grieve  to  be  the  messenger  to  tell  you, 
Ere  many  hours  pass,  you  must  resolve 
To  fill  a  grave. 

Cle,  And  feast  the  worms  ? 

Ho»L  Even  so,  sir. 

Cle,  I  hear  it  like  a  man. 

Hoet,  It  well  becomes  you  ; 
There's  no  evading  it. 

Cle.  Can  you  discover 
By  whose  means  I  must  die  ? 

Hott.  That  is  denied  me : 
But  my  prediction  is  too  sure :   Prepare 
To  make  your  peace  with  Heaven ;  so  farewell,  sir! 

iEsit. 

Cle,  I  see  no  enemy  near  ;  and  yet  I  tremble 
Like  a  pale  coward  !  My  sad  doom  pronounced 
By  this  aerial  voice,  as  in  a  glass 


Shews  me  my  death  in  its  most  dreadful  shape. 
What  rampire  can  my  human  frailty  raise 
Against  the  assault  of  Fate  ?  I  do  begin 
To  fear  myself !  my  inward  strengths  forsake  me ; 
I  must  call  out  for  help. — Within  there  I  haste, 
And  break  in  to  my  rescue  ! 

Enter  Dorilavs,  Calimta,  Olinda,  Bntoirra,  Alcidou, 
Servants,  and  Clarinda,  at  several  doors. 

Dor,  Rescue  ?  where  ? 
Shew  me  your  danger. 

Cal.  I  will  interpose 
My  loyal  breast  between  you  and  all  hasard. 

Ber.  Your  brother's  sword  secures  you. 

Ale,  A.  true  friend 
Will  die  in  your  defence. 

Cle.  1  thank  ye  ! 
To  all  my  thanks  j  Encompass'd  thus  with  friends. 
How  pan  I  fear  ?  And  yet  I  do  !    I  am  wounded. 
Mortally  wounded.  Nay,  it  is  within ; 
I  am  hurt  in  my  mind.  One  word — 

Dor,  A  thousand. 

Cle.  I  shall  not  live  to  speak  so  many  to  you. 

Dor,  Why  ?  what  forbids  you  ? 

Cle.  But  even  now  the  spirit 
Of  my  dead  host  appeared,  and  told  me,  that 
This  night  I  should  be  with  him.     Did  you  not 

meet  it  ? 
It  went  out  at  that  door 

Dor.  A  vain  chimera 
Of  your  imagination  !  Can  you  think 
Mine  Host  would  not  as  well  have  spoke  to  me 

now, 
As  he  did  in  the  inn  ?  These  waking  dreams 
Not  alone  trouble  you,  but  strike  a  strange 
Distraction  in  your  family.     See  the  tears 
Of  my  poor  daughter,  fair  Olinda's  sadness, 
Your  brother's  and  your  friend's  grief,  servants' 

sorrow. 
Good  son,  bear  up  ;  you  have  many  years  to  live 
A  comfort  to  us  all.     Let's  in  to  supper. 
Ghosts  never  walk  till  after  midnight,  if 
I  may  believe  my  grannam.     We  will  wash 
These  thoughts  away  vrith  wine,   'spite  of  hob- 
goblins. 

Cle,  You  reprehend  me  justly. — Gentle  madam, 
And  all  the  rest  forgive  me  ;  I'll  endeavour 
To  be  merry  vrith  you. 

Dor.  That's  well  said. 

Ber.  I  have 
Procured  your  pardon.  ITo  Ci.ARiwna. 

Cal.  Once  more  I  receive  you 
Into  my  service ;  but  take  special  care 
You  fall  no  further. 

Clari.  Never,  madam. — Sir,  [Apttri, 

When  you  shall  find  fit  time  to  call  me  to  it, 
I  will  make  good  what  I  have  said. 

Ber.  Till  when, 
Upon  your  life  be  silent  I 

Dor,  We  will  have 
A  health  unto  Lisander. 

Cle.  His  name,  sir. 
Somewhat  revives  me ;  but  his  sight  would  curs 
However,  let's  to  supper.  [me. 

Olin.  'Would  Clarang^ 
And  Lidian  were  here  too  !  as  they  should  be. 
If  wishes  could  prevail. 

Cat.  Thsy  are  fruitless,  madam.  IBxemmi 
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ACT  IT. 


SCENE  III,— The  Garden.    Night, 
EnUrLuon. 

Leon,  If  that  report  speak  tmth,  Clarinda  is 
Discharged  her  lady's  service,  and  what  burden 
I  then  have  drawn  upon  me  is  apparent. 
The  crop  she  reaped  from  her  attendance  was 
Her  best  revenue,  and  my  principal  means 
Clarinda's  bounty,  though  I  laboured  hard  for't, 
A  younger  brother's  fortune.     Must  I  now 
Have  sour  sauce,  after  sweetmeats  ?  and  be  driven 
To  levy  half-a-crown  a  week,  besides 
Clouts,  sope,  and  caudles,  for  my  heir  apparent, 
If  she  prove,  as  she  swears  she  is,  with  child .' 
Such  as  live  this  way,  find,  like  me,  though  wench- 
ing 
Hath  a  fair  face,  there's  a  dragon  in  the  tail  oft, 
That  stings  to  th'  quick.     I  must  sculk  here,  until 
I  am  resolved  :  How  my  heart  pants,  between 
My  hopes  and  fears !  She's  come. — 

Enter  Clarinda. 

Are  we  i*  the  port  ? 
If  not,  let's  sink  together. 

Clari.  Things  go  better 
Than  you  deserve  ;  you  carry  things  so  openly, 
I  must  bear  every  way.     I  am  once  more 
In  my  lady's  grace. 

Leon.  And  I  in  yours  ? 

Clari.   It  may  be  ; 
But  I  have  sworn  unto  my  lady  never 
To  sin  again. 

Leofi.  To  be  surprised.     The  sin 
Is  in  itself  excusable ;  to  be  taken 
Is  a  crime,  as  the  poet  writes. 

Clari,  You  know  my  weakness, 
And  that  makes  you  so  confident — You*  have  got 
A  fair  sword :  Was  it  not  Lisander's  ? 

Leon.  Yes,  wench ; 
And  I  grown  valiant  by  the  wearing  of  it : 
It  hath  been  the  death  of  two.  With  this  Lisander 
Slew  Cloridon  and  Chrysanthes :  I  took  it  up, 
Broken  in  the  handle,  but  that  is  reformed ; 
And  now,  in  my  possession,  the  late  master 
Dares  never  come  to  challenge  it     This  sword, 
And  all  the  weapons  that  I  have,  are  ever 
Devoted  to  thy  service :  Shall  we  bill  ? 
I  am  very  gamesome. 

Clari.  I  must  first  dispose  of 
The  fool  Malfort ;  he  hath  smoked  you,  and  is  not^ 
But  by  some  new  device,  to  be  kept  from  me ; 
I  have  it  here  shall  fit  him.     You  know  where 
You  must  expect  me ;  with  all  possible  silence 
Get  thither. 

Leon.  You  will  follow  ? 

Clari.  Will  I  live  ? 
She  that  is  forfeited  to  lust  must  die, 
That  humour  being  un-fed.    Be  gone ;  here  comes 
My  champion,  in  armour.  lExit  Leom. 

Enter  MALromr,  in  Armour. 

\      Mai/.  What  adventure 
I  am  bound  upon  I  know  not,  but  it  is 
My  mistress*  pleasuie  that  I  should  appear  thus. 
I  may  perhaps  be  terrible  to  others, 
But,  as  I  am,  I  am  sure  my  shadow  frights  me : 
The  clashing  of  my  armour,  in  my  ears 
Sounds  like  a  passing-bell ;  and  my  buckler  puts 

me 
[n  mind  of  a  bier:  this  my  broad  sword,  a  pick-axe 


To  dig  my  grave.    Oh,  lore  I  abomiiiable  lore  I 
What  monsters  issue  firom  thy  dismal  den 
Clarinda's  placket,  which  I  must  enocMmter, 
Or  never  hope  to  enter. 

Claru  Here's  a  knight-errant !— - 
Monsieur  Malfort. 

Ma(f,  Stand,  stand,  or  TU  fall  for 

Clari.  Know  you  not  my  voice  ? 

Malf.  Yet,  'twas  at  that  I  trembled. 
But,  were  my  false  friend  Leon  here 

Clan,  'Tishe. 

Malf,  Where?  where? 

Clari,  He  is  not  come  yet 

Malf,  'Tis  weU  for  him, 
I  am  so  full  of  wrath. 

Clari.  Or  fear. — This  Leon, 
Howe'er  my  kinsman,  hath  abused  yon  grosdy, 
And  this  night  vows  to  take  me  hence  perfone. 
And  marry  me  to  another :  'Twas  for  diis. 
Presuming  on  your  love,  I  did  entreat  you 
To  put  your  armour  on,  that  with  more  safety 
You  might  defend  me. 

Malf,  And  I'll  do  it  bravely. 

Clari,  You  must  stand  here  to  beat  him  off,  and 
suffer 
No  human  thing  to  pass  you.  though  it  appear 
In  my  lord's  shape  or  lady's :  Be  not  cozen  d 
With  a  disguise. 

Malf,  I  have  been  fool'd  already. 
But  now  I  am  wise. 

Clari,  You  must  swear  not  to  stir  hence. 

Malf,  Upon  these  lips. 

Clari,  Nor  move  until  I  call  you. 

Malf,  I'll  grow  here  rather. 

Clari.  This  night's  task  well  ended, 
I  am  yours  to-morrow.     Keep  sure  guard.     [Exit 

Malf  Adieu  I 
My  honeycomb,  how  sweet  thou  art,  did  not 
A  nest  of  hornets  keep  it !  what  impossibilities 
Love  makes  me  undertake  1     I  know  myself 
A  natural  coward,  and,  should  Leon  come. 
Though  this  wer^  cannon-proof,  I  should  deliver 
The  wench  before  he  ask*d  her.     I  hear  some 

footing ! 
'Tis  he  :  Where  shall  I  hide  myself?  that  is 
My  best  defence 

Enter  CutAWiUL. 

Cle,  I  cannot  sleep  ;  strange  visions 
Make  this  poor  life  I  feared  of  late  to  lose, 
A  toy  that  1  grow  weary  of. 

Malf  'Tis  Leon. 

Cle.  What's  that? 

Malf,  If  you  are  come,  sir,  for  Clarinda, 
I  am  glad  I  have  her  for  you ;  I  resign 
My  interest :  You'll  find  her  in  her  chamber ; 
I  did  stay  up  to  tell  you  so. 

Cle,  Clarinda  > 
And  Leon  ?     There  is  something  more  in  this 
Than  I  can  stay  to  ask.  lExit 

Malf  What  a  cold  pickle. 
And  that  none  of  the  sweetest,  do  I  find 
My  poor  self  in . 

Cle,  [  WUhin.-^  Yield,  Tillain ! 

Enter  CuummA  and  Laoic  runmng,  CiMaMnwMfottemim§. 

Clari,  'Tis  mv  lord  I 
Shift  for  yourself. 

Leon,  His  life  shall  firtt  make  answer 
For  this  intrusion.  CJTfttf 


80ENK    III. 


THE  LOVERS*  PROGRESS. 


653 


iFalit  in  a  swoon. 


Malf.  'I  am  going  away  I 
I  am  gone  already ! 

Cle.  Heaven  take  mercy  on 
My  soul !  too  true  presaging  Host !  [DtW. 

Ciari,  He*s  dead, 
And  this  wretch  litUe  better.     Do  you  stare 
Upon  your  handy- work  ? 

Lean.  I  am  amazed. 

Clari.  Get  o'er  the  garden-wall  ;  fly  for  your 
Ufe, 
But  leave  your  sword  behind ;  enquire  not  why : 
rU  fashion  something  out  of  it,  though  I  perish, 
Shall  make  way  for  revenge. 

Leoa.  These  are  the  fruits 
Of  lust,  Clarinda! 

Clari,  Hence,  repenting  milk-sop  !    lExit  Lxon. 
Now  'tis  too  late. — ^Lisander's  sword  ?  Ay,  that, 

iPuts  (he  Sufcrd  in  Mautokt'b  IJand. 
•  That  is  the  base  Til  build  on.     So  ;  Til  raise 
The  house. — Help !  murder !  a  most  horrid  mur- 
Monsieur  Beront^ !  noble  Dorilaus  !  [der ! 

Ail  buried  in  sleep  ?    Ah  me  1  a  murder  1 
A  most  unheard-of  murder  ! 

Enter  Dorilaus,  tu  from  bed. 

Dor.  More  lights,  knaves  ! 
Beront^,  Alcidon,  more  lights ! 

Enter  Bbroivtb,  Avcmon,  and  Servants  with  Lights. 

Clari.  By  this 
I  see  too  much. 

Dor,  My  son  Cleander  bathing 
Tn  his  own  gore !     The  devil  to  tell  truth 
V  th*  shape  of  an  Host ! 

Ber.  My  brother  ? 

Malf,  I  have  been 
I'  th*  other  world,  in  hell  I  think,  these  devils 
With  fire-brands  in  their  paws  sent  to  torment 

me 
(Though  I  ne'er  did  the  deed)  for  my  lewd  purpose 
To  be  a  whoremaster. 

Dor.  Who's  that? 

Alo,  'Tis  one 
In  armour.     A  bloody  sword  in's  hand. 

Dot.  Sans  question. 
The  murderer. 

MaJ^f,  Who  ?  I  ?  you  do  me  wrong : 
I  never  had  the  heart  to  kill  a  chicken ; 
Nor  do  I  know  this  sword. 

Ale,  I  do,  too  well. 

Ber.  I  have  seen  Lisander  wear  it. 

Clari,  This  confirms  {To  Bemuvtb. 

What  yester-night  I  whisper'd :  Let  it  work ; 
The  circumstance  may  make  it  good. 

3#h//.  My  lord? 
And  I  his  murderer  ? 

Ber,  Drag  the  villain  hence  ! 
The  rack  sludl  force  a  free  confession  from  him. 

Ma\f.  I  am  struck  dumb ;  you  need  not  stop  my 
mouth. 

Ber,  A'wtLj  with  him  !  [MAi.roRT  carried  qf. 

Enter  Causta  and  Olixoa. 

Cal,  Where  is  my  lord? 

Dor.  All  that 
Remains  of  him  lies  there.    Look  on  this  object, 
And  then  turn  marble. 

Cai,  I  am  so  already, 
Made  fit  to  be  his  monument :  But  wherefoie 
Do  yoa,  that  hare  both  life  and  motion  left  yoa, 


Stand  sad  spectators  of  his  death,  and  not 
Bring  forth  his  murderer  ? 

Ber,  That  lies  in  you  : 
You  must,  and  shall  produce  him. 

Dor.  She,  Berontd? 

Ber,  None  else. 

Dor.  Thou  liest !  I'll  prove  it  on  thy  head. 
Or  write  it  on  thy  heart.,  IDravs. 

Ale.  Forbear !  there  is 
Too  much  blood  shed  already. 

Ber.  Let  not  chbler 
Stifle  your  judgment !  Many  an  honest  father 
Hath  got  a  wicked  daughter.     If  I  prove  not. 
With  evident  proofs,  her  hand  was  in  the  blood 
Of  my  dear  brother,  (too  good  a  husband  for  her) 
Give  your  revenge  the  reins,  and  spur  it  forward. 

Dor.  In  any  circumstance  but  shew  her  guilty, 
I'll  strike  the  fii^t  stroke  at  her. 

Ber.  Let  me  ask 
A  question  calmly :  Do  you  know  this  sword  ? 
Have  you  not  seen  Lisander  often  wear  it  ? 

Dor.  The  same  with  which  he  rescued  me. 

Ca4.  I  do : 
What  inference  from  this  to  make  me  guilty  ? 

Ber,  Was  he  not  with  yon  in  the  house  to- 
night ? 

Cal.  No,  on  my  soul  I 

Ber,  Nor  ever  heretofore 
In  private  with  you,  when  you  feigned  a  sickness, 
To  keep  your  husband  absent  ? 

Cal,  Never,  sir, 
To  a  dishonest  end. 

Ber,  Was  not  this  woman 
Your  instrument !    Her  silence  does  confess  it 
Here  lies  Cleander  dead,  and  here  the  sword 
Of  false  Lisander,  too  long  covered  with 
A  mask  of  seeming  truth. 

Dor,  And  is  this  all 
The  proof  you  can  alledge  }    Lisander  guilty. 
Or  my  poor  daughter  an  adulteress  ? 
Suppose  that  she  had*  changed  discourse  with  one 
To  whom  she  owed  much  more  ? 

Cal,  Thou  hast  thy  ends, 
Wicked  Clarinda  !  IShe  fainte. 

Olin,  Help  !  the  lady  sinks  ; 
Malice  hath  killed  her. 

Dor,  I  would  have  her  live, 
Since  I  dare  swear  she's  innocent.     'Tis  no  time 
Or  place  to  argue  now ;  this  cause  must  be 
Decided  by  the  judge ;  and,  though  a  father, 
I  will  deliver  her  into  the  hands 
Of  justice  :  If  she  prove  true  gold  when  tried, 
She's  mine ;  if  not,  with  curses  I  '11  disclaim  her. 
Take  up  your  part  of  sorrow ;  mine  shall  be 
Ready  to  answer  with  her  life  the  fact 
That  she  is  charged  with. 

Ber,  Sir,  I  look  upon  you 
As  on  a  father. 

Dor,  With  the  eyes  of  sorrow, 
I  see  you  as  a  brother.    Let  your  witnesses 
Be  ready. 

Ber,  'Tis  my  care. 

Ale.  I  am  for  Lidian : 
This  accident,  no  doubt,  will  draw  him  from 
His  hermit's  life. 

Clari,  Things  yet  go  right ;  persist,  sir. 

lEseunt  with  Cauvta,  and  Clrandbb*b  Pod0, 
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SCENE  IV.— yf  Fcrest, 
Enter  Lisandkr  and  LAscKuyr. 

Lis,  Are  the  hones  dead  ? 

Lan.  Out-right.     If  you  ride  at  this  rate, 
You  must  resolve  to  kill  your  two  a  day, 
And  that's  a  large  proportion. 

Li*,  Will  you  please, 
At  any  price,  and  speedily,  to  get  fresh  ones  ? 
You  know  my  danger,  and  ihe  penalty 
That  follows  it,  should  I  be  apprehended  : 
Your  duty  in  obeying  my  commands 
Will  in  a  better  language  speak  your  service, 
Than  your  unnecessary  and  untimely  care 
Of  my  expence. 

Lan.  1  am  gone,  sir.  \^Exit. 

Lis.  In  this  thicket 
I  will  expect  you.     Here  yet  I  have  leisure 
To  call  myself  unto  a  strict  account 
For  my  pass'd  life,  how  vainly  spent !  I  would 
I  stood  no  further  guilty !  but  I  have 
A  heavier  reckoning  to  make  !  This  hand. 
Of  late  as  white  as  innocence,  and  unspotted, 
Now  wears  a  purple  colour,  dyed  in  gore ; 
My  soul  of  the  same  tincture  !  Purblind  passion, 
With  flattering  hopes,  would  keep  me  from  despair, 
Pleading  I  was  provoked  to't ;  but  my  reason, 
Breaking  such  thin  and  weak  defences,  tells  me, 
1  have  done  a  double  murder  ;  and  for  what  ? 
Was  it  in  service  of  the  king  ?  his  edicts 
Command  the  contrary :  Or  for  my  country  ? 
Her  genius,  like  a  mourning  mother,  answers. 
In  Cloridon  and  Chrysanthes  she  hath  lost 
Two  hopeful  sons,  that  might  have  done  their  parts 
To  guard  her  from  invasion.    For  what  cause  then? 
To  keep  the  opinion  of  my  valour  upright 
V  th'  ])opulHr  breath  ;  a  sandy  ground  to  build  on ! 
Bought  with  the  king's  displeasure,  as  the  breach 
Of  Heaven's  decrees,  the  loss  of  my  true  comforts, 
In  parents,  kinsmen,  friends ;  as  the  fruition 
Of  all  that  I  was  bom  to,  and  that  siis 
Like  to  a  hill  of  lead  here.     In  my  exile, 
(Never  to  be  repealed,  if  I  esciipe  so) 
1  have  cut  off  all  hopes  ever  to  look  on 

Enter  LiDtA.v,  likt  a  Ilirmil. 

Divine  Calista,  from  her  sight  and  converse 
For  ever  banished  ! 

Lid.   I  should  know  this  voice. 
His  naming  too  my  sister,  whom  Lisander 
Honoured,  but  in  a  noble  way,  assures  me 
That  it  can  be  no  other  :   I  stand  bound 
To  comfort  any  man  1  find  distrc.«jsed  ; 
But  to  aid  him  that  saved  my  life,  religion. 
And  thankfulness,  commands  !  and  it  may  be 
High  providence  for  this  good  end  hath  brought 

him 
Into  my  solitary  walk. — Lisander  ! 
Noble  IX«iander  ! 

Lis.  Whatsoe'er  thou  art, 
That  honourable  attribute  thou  giv'st  me, 
I  can  pretend  no  right  to.     Come  not  near  me  ; 
I  am  infectious  ;  the  sanrtily 
Of  thy  profession  (for  thou  appear'st 
A  reverend  hermit)  if  thou  fly  not  from  me, 
As  from  the  plrtc:ne,  or  leprosy,  cannot  keep  thee 
Fmm  being  polluted. 

Lid.  With  good  counsel,  sir, 
And  holy  praters  to  boot.  J  may_.QU_re  vou. 
Though  both  ways  so  infected.     You  Took  wildly, 


(Peace  to  your  conscience !)  sir,  and  stare  upon  i 
As  if  yon  never  saw  me  :  Hath  my  habit 
Altered  my  face  so  much,  that  yet  yon  know 
Your  servant  Lidian  ? 

Lis.  I  am  amazed  ! 
So  young  and  so  religious? 

Lid.  I  purpose 
(Heaven  make  me  thankful  for't !)  to  leave  tht 

world : 
I  have  made  some  trial  of  my  strengths  in  thif 
My  solitary  life  ;  and  yet  I  find  not 
A  faintness  to  go  on. 

Lis.  Above  belief  I 
,  Do  you  inhabit  here  ? 
j     Lid.  Mine  own  free  choice,  sir : 
/ 1  live  here  poorly,  but  contentedly, 
I  Because  I  And  enough  to  feed  my  fortunes  ; 
Indeed  too  much  :  These  wild  fields  are  my  gardens. 
The  crystal  rivers  they  afford  their  waters. 
And  grudge  not  their  sweet  streams  to  qnend 

sJiictions ; 
The  hollow  rocks  their  beds,  which,  thongli  tliej 

are  hard, 
XThe  emblems  of  a  doting  lover's  fortune) 
Yet  they  are  quiet ;  and  Uie  weary  slumbers 
The  eyes  catch  there,  softer  than  beds  of  dowB, 

friend ; 
The  birds  mv  bell  to  call  me  to  devotions  : 

y  book  the  story  of  my  wandering  life, 
n  which  1  find  more  hours  due  to  repentance 

an  time  hath  told  me  yeL 

Lis.  Answer  me  truly. 

Lid.  I  will  do  that  without  a  conjoratioo. 

Lis.  r  th'  depth  of  meditation,  do  jou  not 
ometimes  think  of  Olinda  ? 

Lid,  I  endeavour 
To  raze  her  from  my  memory,  as  I  wish 
You  would  do  the  whole  sex>;  for  know,  Lisander, 
The  greatest  curse  brave  man  can  labour  under. 
Is  the  strong  witchcraft  of  a  woman's  eyes. 
Where  I  find  men,  I  preach  this  doctrine  to  'em  : 
As  you're  a  scholar,  knowledge  make  your  mistress, 
The  hidden  beauties  of  the  Heavens  your  >tudy  ; 
There  shall  you  find  fit  wonder  for  your  faith, 
And  for  your  eye  inimitable  objects  ; 
As  you're  a  profess'd  soldier,  court  your  honour ; 
Though  she  be  stern,  she's  honest,  a  brave  mistress  ? 
The  greater  danger  you  op|>ose  to  win  her, 
I  She  shews  the  sweeter,  and  rewards  the  nobler ; 
Woman's  best  loves  to  hers  mere  shadows  be. 
For  after  death  she  weds  your  memory. 
These  are  my  contemplations. 

Lis.  Heavenlv  ones ; 
And  in  a  young  man  more  remarksble. 
But  wherefore  do  I  envy,  and  not  tread  in 
This  blessed  track  ?  Here's  in  the  heart  no  fidce- 

hood 
To  a  vowed  friend,  no  quarrels  seconded 
With  challenges,  which,  answered  in  defence 
Of  the  word  reputation,  murder  follows. 
A  man  may  here  repent  his  sins,  and  though 
His  hand,  like  mine,  be  stained  in  blood,  it  may  be 
With  penitence  and  true  contrition  washed  off ; 
You  have  proved  it,  Lidian  ? 

Lid.  And  you'll  find  it  true, 
If  you  peraever. 

Lis.  Here  then  ends  my  flii^ht. 
And  here  the  fury  of  the  king  shall  find  me 
Prepared  for  Heaven,  if  I  am  marked  to  die 
For  that  I  truly  grieve  for. 
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Enter  Friar,  and  Ci^ailanos,  in  a  Friar's  habit. 

Friar,  Keep  yoarself 
Concealed  ;  I  am  instructed* 

Clara,  How  the  sight 
Of  my  dear  Mend  confirms  me  ! 

Lis.  What  are  these  ? 

Lid.  Two  reverend  friars ;  one  I  know. 

Friar.  To  you 
This  journey  is  devoted. 

Lid.  Welcome,  father  I 

Friar.  I  know  jour  resolution  so  well  grounded, 
And  your  adieu  unto  the  world  so  constant, 
That  thoogh  I  am  the  unwilling  messenger 
Of  a  strange  accident  to  try  your  temper, 
It  cannot  shake  you.     You  had  once  a  friend, 
A  noble  friend,  Clarangd. 

Lid,  And  have  still, 
I  hope,  good  father. 

Friar,  Your  false  hopes  deceive  you ; 
He's  dead. 

Lit,  Clarang^  dead  ? 

Friar.  I  buried  him. 
Some  said  he  died  of  melancholy,  some  of  love. 
And  of  that  fondness  perish'd. 

Lid.  Oh,  Clarange  ! 

Clara,  Hast  thou  so  much  brave  nature,  noble 
So  tenderly  to  love  thy  rival's  memory  ?  [Lidian, 
The  bold  Lisander  weeps  too.  lAside, 

Friar,  I  expected 
That  you  would  bear  this  better 

Lid.  I  am  a  man,  sir. 
And,  my  great  loss  weighed  duly— 

Friar.  His  last  wor£  were, 
After  confession,  '*  Live  long,  dear  Lidian, 
Possess'd  of  all  thy  wishes  !"    And  of  me 
He  did  desire,  bathing  my  hand  with  tears, 
That  with  my  best  care  I  should  seek  and  find  jou. 
And  from  his  dying  mouth  prevail  so  with  you, 
That  you  a  while  should  leave  your  hermit's  strict- 
And  on  his  monument  pay  a  tear  or  two,       [ness. 
To  witness  how  jou  loved  him. 

Lid,  Oh,  my  heart ! 
To  witness  how  I  loved  him  ?  Would  he  had  not 
Led  me  unto  his  grave,  but  sacrificed 
His  sorrows  upon  mine !  He  was  my  friend, 
My  noble  friend ;  I  will  bewail  his  ashes. 
His  fortunes  and  poor  mine  were  bom  together, 
And  I  will  weep  'em  both  :  I  will  kneel  by  him. 
And  on  his  hallowed  earth  do  my  last  duties. 
I'll  gather  all  the  pride  of  spring  to  deck  him ; 
Woodbines  shall  grow  upon  his  honoured  grave, 
And,  as  they  prosper,  clasp  to  shew  our  friendship. 
And,  when  they  wither,  1 11  die  too. 

Ciara.  Who  would  not 
Desire  to  die,  to  be  bewailed  thus  nobly  ? 

Friar,  There  is  a  legacy  he  hath  beque ath'd  you ; 
But  of  what  value  1  must  not  discover. 
Until  those  rites  and  pious  ceremonies 
Are  duly  tendered. 

Lid,  I  am  too  full  of  sorrow 
To  be  inquisitive. 

Lis,  To  think  of  his, 
I  do  forget  mine  own  woes. 

Enter  Aicjvon, 

Ale,  [Entering. '\  Graze  thy  fill,  now 
Thon  hast  done  thy  business. — Ha !  who  have  we 

here? 
Lisander  ?  Lidian  ?  and  two  reverend  friars  ? 
What  a  strange  scene  of  sorrow  is  expressed 


In  different  postures,  in  their  looks  and  station  ! 

A  common  painter  eyeing  these,  to  help 

His  dull  invention,  might  draw  to  the  life 

The  living  sons  of  Priam,  as  they  stood 

On  the  pale  walls  of  Troy,  when  Hector  fell 

Under  Achilles'  spear.     I  come  too  late  ; 

My  horse,  though  good  and  strong,  moved  like  a 

tortoise : 
111  news  had  wings,  and  hath  got  here  before  me. 
All  Pythagoreans  ?  not  a  word  ? 

Lid.  Oh,  Alcidon  ! 
Deep  rivers  with  soft  murmurs  glide  along, 
The  shallow  roar.     Clarangd  ! 

Lis.  Cloridonl 
Chrysanthes  !  Spare  my  grief,  and  apprehend 
What  I  should  speak. 

Ale.  Their  fates  I  have  long  since 
For  your  sake  mourned :  Clarang^'s  death  (for  so 
Your  silence  doth  confirm)  till  now  I  heard  not : 
Are  these  the  bounds  that  are  prescribed  unto 
The  swelling  seas  of  sorrow  ? 

Lis.  The  bounds,  Alcidon  ? 
Can  all  the  winds  of  mischief  from  all  quarters, 
Euphrates,  Ganges,  Tigris,  Volga,  Po, 
Paying  at  once  their  tribute  to  tihis  ocean. 
Make  it  swell  higher  ?     I  am  a  murderer, 
Banished,  proscribed  :  Is  there  aught  else  that  can 
Be  added  to  it  ? 

Lid,  I  have  lost  a  friend. 
Prized  dearer  than  my  being,  and  he  dead. 
My  miseries  at  the  height  contemn  the  worst 
Of  Fortune's  malice.  ^ 

Ale.  How  our  human  weakness. 
Grown  desperate  from  small  disasters,  makes  us 
Imagine  them  a  period  to  our  sorrows, 
When  the  first  syllable  of  greater  woes 
Is  not  yet  written  !  { 

Lid.  How.>  I 

Lis.  Speak  it  at  large : 
Since  grief  must  break  my  heart,  I  am  ambitious 
It  should  be  exquisite. 

Ale,  It  must  be  told ; 
Yet,  ere  you  hear  it,  with  all  care  put  on 
The  surest  armour^  anvil'd^in  the  shop 
Of  passive  Fortituae.    I'Ec  good  Cleander, 
Your  friend,  is  murdered. 

Li$.  'Tis  a  terrible  pang. 
And  yet  it  will  not  do ;  I  live  yet.      Act  not 
The  torturer's  part ;  if  that  there  be  a  blow 
Beyond  this,  give  it,  and  at  once  dispatch  me. 

Ale.  Your  sword,  dyed  in  his  heart*blood,  was 
found  near  him : 
Your  private  conference  at  midnight  urged 
With  fair  Calista  ;  which  by  her,  whose  pure  truth 
Would  never  learn  to  tell  a  lie,  being  granted. 
She  by  enraged  Beronte  is  accused 
Of  murder  and  adultery,  and  you 
(However  I  dare  swear  it  false)  concluded 
Her  principal  agent. 

Lid.  Wave  upon  wave  rolls  o'er  me  I 
My  sister !  my  dear  sister  I 

Clara.  Hold,  great  heart ! 

Friar,  Tear  open  his  doublet. 

Lis,  Is  this  wound  too  narrow 
For  my  life  to  get  out  at  ?     Bring  me  to 
A  cannon  loaded,  and  some  pitying  friend 
Give  fire  unto  it,  while  I  nail  my  breast 
Unto  his  thund'ring  mouth,  that  in  the  instant 
I  may  be  piece-meal  torn,  and  blown  so  far 
As  not  one  joint  of  my  dismembered  limbs 
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Maj  ever  be,  by  search  of  man,  found  out. 
Cleauder  !  Yet  why  name  I  him  !  However 
His  fall  desenred  an  earthquake,  if  compared 
With  what  true  honour  in  Calista  suffers, 
Is  of  no  moment.     My  good  angel,  keep  me 
From  blasphemy,  and  strike  me  dumb,  before, 
I'  th'  agony  of  my  spirit,  I  do  accuse 
The  powers  above,  for  their  unjust  permission 
Of  virtue,  innocent  virtue,  to  be  branded 
With  the  least  vicious  mark  I 

Clara.  I  never  saw 
A  man  so  far  transported. 

Ale.  Give  it  way ; 
Tis  now  no  time  to  stop  it. 

Enter  Lamcklot, 

Lan.  Sir,  I  have  bought 
Fresh  horses  ;  and,  as  you  respect  your  life, 
Speedily  back  'em ;    the  archers  of  the  king's 

guard 
Are  every  where  in  quest  of  you. 


LU.  My  life  ?  CArifay  La 

Perish  all  such  with  thee  that  wish  It  longer ! 
Let  it  but  clear  Calista's  innocence. 
And  Nestor's  age  to  mine  was  joatk.     IH  fly 
To  meet  the  rage  of  my  incensed  king. 
And  wish  his  favourite's  ghost  appeared  » 
To  urge  him  to  revenge.    Let  ail  Uie  tortorat 
That  tyranny  e'er  found  out  circle  me. 
Provided  justice  set  Calista  free ! 

Ak.  ini  foUow  him. 

IBxewU 

Lid.  I  am  rooted  here. 

Friar,  Remember 
Your  dear  friend's  last  request,  your 
With  the  aids  that  yon  may  lend  her. 

Lid.  Pray  you  support  me  ; 
My  legs  deny  their  office. 

Clara.  I  grow  still 
Further  engaged  unto  his  matchleai  virtuM ; 
And  I  am  dead  indeed,  ontil  I  pay 
The  debt  I  owe  him  in  a  noble  way. 
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ACT   V. 


SCENE  I^ — Paris.    An  Apartment  in  Clkajv- 

der's  House. 

Enter  Doaiuius  and  Servant. 

Dor.  Thou  hast  him  safe  ? 

Serv.  As  fast  as  locks  can  make  him : 
He  must  break  through  three  doors,  and  cut  the 
Often  tall  fellows,  if  that  he  escape  us.      [throats 
Besides,  as  far  as  I  can  apprehend. 
He  hath  no  such  intention,  for  his  looks 
Are  full  of  penitence. 

Dor.  Trust  not  a  knave's  looks ; 
They  are  like  a  whore's  oaths.  How  does  my  poor 
Brook  her  restraint  ?  [daughter 

Serv.  With  such  a  resolution 
As  well  becomes  your  lordship's  child. 

IKnock  within. 

Dor.  Who's  that? 

Enter  Lkmurk. 

Serv.  Monsieur  Lemure. 

Dor.  This  is  a  special  favour, 
And  may  stand  an  example  in  the  court 
For  courtesy  :  It  is  the  client's  duty 
To  wait  upon  his  patron  ;  you  prevent  me. 
That  am  your  humble  suitor. 

Lem.  My  near  place 
About  the  king,  though  it  swell  others,  cannot 
Make  me  forget  your  worth  and  age,  which  may 
Challenge  much  more  respect :  And  I  am  sorry 
That  my  endeavours  for  you  have  not  met  with 
The  good  success  I  wished ;  I  moved  the  king 
With  my  best  advantage,  both  of  time  and  place, 
r  th*  favour  of  your  daughter. 

Dor.  How  do  you  find 
His  majesty  affected  ? 

Lem.  Not  to  be 
Swayed  from  the  rigour  of  the  law  ;  yet  so  far 
The  rarity  of  the  cause  hath  won  upon  him. 
That  he  resolves  to  have  in  his  own  person 
The  hearing  of  it ;  her  trial  will  be  noble. 
And  to  my  utmost  strength,  where  I  may  serve  her, 
My  aids  shall  not  be  wanting. 

Dor.  I  am  your  servant 


[AriL 
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Lem.  One  word  more :  If  yon  love  Lbmdef's 
Advise  him,  as  he  tenders  it,  to  keep  [life. 

Out  of  the  way ;  if  he  be  apprehended. 
This  city  cannot  ransom  him.     So,  good 

Dor.  All  happiness  attend  yon  !  Go  thy  ^ 
Thou  hast  a  clear  and  noble  soul.     For  thy 
I'll  hold  that  man  mine  enemy,  who  dares 
The  court  is  not  the  sphere  where  Virtue 
Humanity  and  nobleness  waiting  on  her. 

Enter  Bervmnt 

Serv.  Two  gentlemen  (but  what  they  are  I  know 
Their  faces  are  so  muffled)  press  to  see  you,  [not. 
And  will  not  be  denied. 

Dor.  Whate'er  they  are, 
I  am  too  old  to  fear. 

Serv.  They  need  no  usher ; 
They  make  their  own  way. 

Enter  LrsAKDm  and  Aixrnxnc. 

Dor.  Take  you  yours. — Lisander  !  lExit  ServiBt. 
My  joy  to  see  you,  and  my  sorrow  for 
The  danger  you  are  in,  contend  so  here, 
(Though  different  passions,  nay,  opposed  in  nature) 
I  know  not  which  to  entertain. 

Lis.  Your  hate 
Shoidd  win  the  victory  from  both  :  Mlth  jnstiee 
You  may  look  on  me  as  a  homicide, 
A  man  whose  life  is  forfeited  to  the  law  ; 
But  if,  howe'er  I  stand  accused,  in  thought 
I  sinned  against  Cleander's  life,  or  live 
Guilty  of  the  dishonour  of  your  daughter. 
May  all  the  miseries  that  can  fall  on  man 
Here,  or  hereafter,  circle  me  ! 

Dor.  To  me 
This  protestation's  useless ;  I  embrace  jroo. 
As  the  preserver  of  my  life,  the  man 
To  whom  my  son  owes  his  ;  with  life,  his  honour : 
And  howsoever  your  affection 
To  my  unhappy  daughter,  though  it  were 
(For  I  have  sifted  her)  in  a  noble  way. 
Hath  printed  some  tamt  on  her  fame,  and  brooght 
Her  life  in  question  ;  yet  I  would  noC  purchase 


The  wish*d  recoyery  of  her  reputation, 
With  ftrong  assurance  of  her  innocence 
Bclbre  the  king  her  judge,  with  certain  loss 
Of  my  Lisander,  for  whose  life,  if  found. 
There's  no  redemption :  My  excess  of  love 
(Though  to  enjoy  you  one  short  day  would  lengthen 
My  life  a  doien  yean)  boldly  commands  me. 
Upon  my  knees,  which  yet  were  never  bent 
But  to  the  king  and 'Heaven,  to  entreat  you 
To  fly  hence  with  all  possible  speedt  and  leave 
Calista  to  her  fortune. 

LU.  Oh,  blessed  saints ! 
Forsake  her  in  aflliction !  C^n  you 
Be  so  unnatural  to  your  own  blood. 
To  one  so  well  deserving,  ss  to  value 
My  safety  before  hen  ?    Shall  innocence 
In  her  be  branded,  and  my  guilt  escape 
Unpunished  ?    Does  she  suffer  so  much  for  me» 
For  me  unworthy,  and  shall  I  decline 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banishment. 
The  course  of  justice,  to  draw  out  a  life  ? 
A  life  ?  I  style  it  felse,  a  living  death, 
Which,  being  uncompcdled  laid  down,  will  clear  her. 
And  write  her  name  a-new  in  the  fkir  legend 
Of  the  beet  women.    Seek  not  to  dissuade  me  1 
I  vriU  not,  like  a  careless  poet,  spoil 
The  last  act  of  my  play,  till  now  applauded, 
By  giving  the  world  just  cause  to  lay  I  feared 
Bkeath  more  than  loss  of  honour* 

2ler»  Bot  suppose 
Heaven  hath  dedgned  some  other  earing  mesne 
For  ha  ddiveranoe  ? 

Lit.  Other  means  ?    That  is 
A  mischief  above  all  I  have  groaned  under  t 
Shall  any  other  pay  my  debt,  while  I 
Write  myself  baokrupt?  or  Calista  owe 
The  least  beholdingness  for  that  which  she, 
On  all  the  bonds  of  gratitude  I  have  seal'd  to. 
May  diallenge  from  me  to  be  freely  tendered  ? 
Avert  it,  meicy !     Til  go  to  my  grave 
'Without  the  corses  of  my  crediton ; 
111  vindicate  her  feir  name,  and  so  cancel 
My  obligation  to  her :  To  the  king. 
To  whom  I  stand  accountable  for  the  loss 
Of  two  of  his  loved  subjects'  lives,  I'll  offer 
Mine  own  in  satisfaction ;  to  Heaven 
I'll  pay  my  true  repentance ;  to  the  times 
Present  and  future,  1*11  be  registered 
A  meoiorable  precedent  to  admonish 
Othera,  however  valiant,  not  to  trust 
To  their  abilities  to  dare  and  do ; 
And  much  less  for  the  airy  words  of  honour. 
And  false-stamp'd  reputation,  to  shake  off 
The  chains  of  their  religion  and  allegiance. 
The  principal  means  appointed  to  prefer 
Societies  and  kingdoms.  iBxit. 

Dor.  Let's  not  leave  him  ; 
His  mind*8  murh  troubled. 

Ale.  Were  your  daughter  free, 
(Since  from  her  dangera  his  dbtraction  rises) 
His  cause  is  not  so  desperate  for  the  slaughter 
Of  Cloridon  and  Chrysantbes,  but  it  may 
Find  passage  to  the  mercy  of  the  king, 
The  motives  urged  in  his  defence,  that  forced  him 
To  act  that  bloody  scene. 

Dof.  Heaven  can  send  aids. 
When  they  are  least  expected.    Let  us  walk ; 
The  hour  of  trial  draws  near. 

Ale.  May  it  end  well  1  lExtumt. 

VWlw  U« 


SCENE  U.—Anoiher  Room  in  ihe  saeie. 
BiUer  Olinda  and  LmiAir. 

OHn.  That  for  my  love  you  should  turn  hermit. 
As  much  amazes  me  as  your  report  [Lidiao, 

Clarange's  dead. 

Lid,  He  is  so,  and  all  comforts 
My  youth  can  hope  for,  madam,  with  him  buried  i 
Nor  had  I  ever  left  my  cell,  but  that 
He  did  enjoin  me  at  his  death  to  shed 
Some  teare  of  friendship  on  his  monument ; 
And,  those  last  rites  pierformed,  he  did  bequeath 
As  the  best  legacy  a  friend  could  give,  [yon^ 

Or  I  indeed  could  wish,  to  my  embraces. 

OUn.  'Tis  still  more  strange :  is  there  no  foul 
I  must  confess  I  am  not  sorry,  sir,      [  play  in  it  ? 
For  your  fair  fortune ;  yet  'tis  fit  I  grieve 
The  most  untimely  death  of  such  a  gentleman ; 
He  wss  my  worthy  servant. 

Lid.  And  for  this 
Acknowledgment,  if  I  could  prise  you  at 
A  higher  rate,  I  should ;  he  was  my  friend. 
My  dearest  friend. 

OUn,  But  how  should  1  be  assured,  sir, 
(For  slow  belief  is  the  best  friend  of  truth) 
Of  this  gentleman's  death  ?  If  I  should  credit  it. 
And  afterward  it  fall  out  contrary. 
How  am  I  shamed  !  how  is  your  virtue  tainted ! 

lAd,  There  is  a  friar  that  came  along  with  me» 
His  business,  to  deliver  you  a  letter 
From  dead  Clarangd:  You  shall  hear  his  testi- 
mony. 

Bnier  CiiARAjfaa,  at  a  Friar ,  with  anotiUr  Frisr. 

Father  t  my  reverend  father ! — Look  upon  him  ; 
Such  holy  men  are  authora  of  no  fables. 

OUn.  They  should  not  be ;  their  lives  and  their 
opinions, 
Like  brightest  purest  flames,  should  still  bum 

upwards. — 
To  me,  sir  ?  [Clasaitob,  ddivtrt  a  UtUr» 

Clara.  If  you  are  the  fair  Olinda. 

Friar.  I  do  not  like  these  cross  points, 

Clara.  Give  me  leave  ; 
I  am  nearest  to  myself :  What  I  have  plotted 
Shall  be  punned  ;  you  must  not  over-rule  me. 

OUn,  Do  you  put  the  fint  hand  to  your  owa 
undoing  ? 
Play  to  betray  your  game  ?  Mark  but  this  letter ! 
"  liady,  I  am  come  to  claim  your  noble  promise : 

iRead§. 
If  you  be  mistress  of  your  word,  you  are  mine ; 
I  am  last  returned.  Your  riddle  is  dissolved. 
And  I  attend  your  faith.    Your  humble  servant 

Churang^" 
Is  this  the  friar  that  saw  him  dead  ? 

Lid.  Tis  he ; 
Clarangd,  on  my  life  I  I  am  defeated ! 
Such  reverend  habits  juggle  ?  my  true  sorrow 
For  a  false  friend,  not  worth  a  tear,  derided  ? 

Friar.  You  have  abused  my  trust. 

OUn.  It  is  not  well. 
Nor  like  a  gentleman. 

Clara,  All  stratagems 
In  love,  and  that  the  sharpest  war,  are  lawiuL 
By  your  example,  1  did  change  my  habit. 
Caught  yon  in  your  own  toil,  and  triumph  in  it  | 
And  what  by  policy's  got,  I  will  maintain 
With  valour !  No  Lisander  shall  come  in 
Again  to  fetch  yon  off.      «« 
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THE  LOVERSr  PROGRESS 


Lid.  HU  hoDoared  name, 
Phmounoed  hy  tsoetk   a   tmdieroiia    tongue,   is 

tainted. 
Maintain  thy  treason  with  thT  sword?  With  what 
Contempt  I  hear  it  1  in  a  wilderness 
I  dnrst  encouuter  it,  and  would,  but  that 
In  my  retired  hours,  (not  counterfeited 
As  thy  religious  shape  was)  I  ha?e  leam'd. 
When  justice  may  determine,  such  a  cause. 
And  of  such  weight,  as  this  fiur  lady  is, 
Must  not  be  put  to  Fortune.    I  appeal 
Unto  the  king ;  and  he,  whose  wisdom  knows 
To  do  his  subjects  right  in  their  esutes, 
As  gredonsly  with  judgment  will  determine 
In  points  of  honour. 

OUn.  I'll  steer  the  same  course  with  yoo* 

Clara,  I'll  stand  the  trial. 

Friar.  What  have  you  dme  ?  or  what 
Intend  you? 

Clara.  Akk  not ;  I'll  come  off  with  honour. 


SCENE  III.^^  Court  qfJuUiee. 

ttler  BsauMTK,  Cuuuniu,  MALfomr,  ^vonM,  and 

Offio«ff«. 

Ber,  Be  constant  in  your  proofs :  Should  you 
shrink  back  now, 
Your  life  must  answer  it ;  nor  am  I  safe. 
My  honour  being  engaged  to  make  that  good 
Which  you  affirm. 

Clari.  I  am  confident,  so  dearly 
I  honoured  my  dead  lord,  that  no  respect. 
Or,  of  my  lady's  bounties,  (which  were  great  ones, 
I  most  confess)  nor  of  her  former  life, 
(For  while  that  she  was  chsste,  indeed  I  loved  her) 
Shall  hinder  me  from  lendii^  my  assistance 
Unto  your  just  revenge — mine  own  I  mean. 
If  Leon  keep  fer  off  enough,  idl's  secure :    idtkU. 
Usander  dares  not  come  in ;  modest  blushes 
Parted  with  me  long  since,  and  impudence. 
Armed  with  my  hate  unto  her  innocence,  shall  be 
The  weapon  I  will  fight  with  now. 

Ber.  The  rack 
Being  presented  to  you,  you'll  roar  out 
What  you  conceal  yet. 

Maff.  Conceal  ?  I  know  nothing 
But  that  I  shall  be  hanged,  and  that  I  look  for  x 
It  is  my  destiny  ;  I  ever  had 
A  hanging  look ;  and  a  wise  woman  told  me. 
Though  I  had  not  the  heart  to  do  a  deed 
Worthy  the  halter,  in  my  youth  or  age, 
.     1  should  take  a  turn  with  a  wry  mouth ;  and  now 
'Tis  come  about.     I  have  penn'd  mine  own  ballad 
Before  my  condemnation,  in  fear 
Some  rhymer  should  prevent  me. 

Enter  DoriiiAVb,  Caubta,  tuui  Oukoa. 

Here's  my  lady  t 
'Would   I  were  in  Heaven,  or  a  thousand  miles 

hence. 
That  I  might  not  blush  to  look  on  her ! 

Dor.  You 
Behold  this  preparation,  and  the  enemies 
Who  are  to  fight  against  your  life  ;  yet  if 
You  bring  no  witness  here,  that  may  convince  you 
Oi  breach  of  faith  to  your  lord's  bed,  and  hold  up 
Unspotted  hands  before  the  king,  this  trial 
You  are  to  undergo  will  but  refine. 
And  not  consume,  your  honour. 


Cal.  Howeonfiimed 
I  am  here,  whatsoever  fata  Mis  oo  ■!«• 
Y'ou  shall  have  ample  testimoiiy.    TUI  fhm 
Of  my  dear  lord,  (to  whose  sad 
I  pay  a  mourning  widow^s  tears)  I  li' 
Too  happy  in  my  holiday  trim  of  i^ory. 
And  courted  with  fUidty,  that  drew  oa 
With  other  helps  of  nature,  as  of 
The  envy,  not  the  love,  of  most  Ihait  k 
This  made  me  to  presume  too  m 
Too  proud ;  but  1  am  humbled :  And  if 
I  do  make  it  apparent,  I  can  bear 
Adversity  with  such  a  constant  pnrieact 
As  will  set  off  my  innocence,  I  hope,  rir» 
In  your  declining  age,  when  I  sboMUd  Kv« 
A  comfort  to  yon,  yon  shall  have  no 
Howe'er  I  stand  aocnsed,  to  hold  joor 
Shipwrecked  in  such  a  daughter* 

Olin.  Oh,  best  friend  I 
My  honour's  at  the  stake  too ;  for 

Dor.  Be  ailent : 
The  king. 


is 


Bmier  Kikq,  Lamma,  aatf  A 

Lorn,  Sir,  if  you  please  to  look 
The  prisoner,  and  the  many  servioes 
Her  father  hath  done  for  yos 

iTtn^  We  mast  loook  on 
The  cause,  and  not  the  persona. 
With  an  impartial  eye,  the 
Of  this  feir  Udy,  (wUch  we  did 
Upon  report,  but  till  now  never  < 
It  moves  a  strange  kind  of  < 
Let  us  survey  you  nearer  I  She's  a  book 
To  be  with  care  perused ;  sad  'tb  bj  woMhr, 
If  such  mishapen  guests  Os  Lost  aod  Mwitor, 
At  any  price,  ahould  ever  fold  a  lodgiof 
In  such  a  beauteous  im  1  Mbtake  na  not; 
Though  we  admire  the  outward  stmctuie,  if 
The  rooms  be  foul  within,  expect  no  fevoiir. 
I  were  no  man,  if  I  could  look  on  beauty 
Distressed,  without  some  pity ;  but  oo  kin^. 
If  any  superficial  gloss  of  feature 
Could  work  me  to  decline  the  course  of  juatiee. 
But  to  the  cause,  Cleander's  death  1  what  proofo 
Can  you  produce  against  her? 

Ber.  Royal  sir. 
Touching  that  point,  my  brother's  death,  we  bdld 
On  suppositions 

J[ing.  Suppositions  ?  how  f 
Is  such  a  lady,  sir,  to  be  condemned 
On  suppositions  ? 

Ber.  They  are  well-grounded,  sir ; 
And  if  we  make  it  evident  she  is  guilty 
Of  the  first  crime  we  charge  her  with,  Adnltajt 
That  being  the  parent,  it  may  fold  belief 
That  murder  was  the  iasne. 

King.  We  allow 
It  may  be  so ;  but  that  it  may  be,  must  not 
Infer  a  necessary  consequence 
To  cast  away  a  Uuly's  life.     What  witDcases 
To  make  this  good  ? 

Ber.  The  principal,  this  woman. 
For  many  years  her  servant ;  she  hadi  taken 
Her  oath  in  court. — Come  forward  1 

King.  By  my  crown, 
A  lying  heel 

Clari.  I  swore,  sir,  for  the  king ; 
And  if  you  are  the  party,  aa  I  do 
Believe  you  are,  (for  you  have  a  good  foce* 


Howero:  mine  appears)  iwearing  for  jou,  airi 
I  oof^t  to  have  my  baUi  pau. 

King,  Impudent  too  ? 
Well,  what  lia?e  yon  sworn  ? 

CUari.  That  this  lady  was 
A  goodly  tempting  lady,  as  she  is  : 
How  tfainkt  your  majesty  ?  A' id  I  her  servant, 
Her  officer,  as  one  weald  say,  and  trusted 
With  her  closest  chamber-service ;  that  Lisander 
Was  a  fine-timbered  gentleman,  and  active ; 
That  he  oonld  do  fine  gambols 
To  make  a  lady  merry ;  that  this  pair, 
A  very  loving  couple,  mntoally 
Affected  one  another :  So  much  for  them,  sir  I 
That  I,  a  simple  waiting-woman,  having  taken 
My  bodily  oath,  the  first  night  of  admittance 
Into  her  ladyship's  service,  on  her  slippers, 
(That  was  the  book)  to  serve  her  will  in  all  thinp, 
And  to  know  no  reUgion  but  her  pleasure, 
(Tie  not  yet  ont  of  nshion  with  some  ladies) 
That  I,  as  the  premises  shew,  being  commanded 
To  do  my  fiinction,  in  conveyance  of 
Liffn^w  to  her  chamber,  (mv  lord  absent, 
On  a  pretended  sickness)  did  the  fi»t, 
(It  cannot  be  denied)  and  at  dead  midnight 
Left  'em  together :  What  they  did,  some  here 
Can  easily  imagine.    I  have  said,  sir. 

D9r»  The  devil's  oratrix  1 

JHhif*  Then  yon  confess 
Yon  were  her  bawd  ? 

Cimri,  That's  coarse ;  her  agent,  sir. 

Kktg.  So,  goody  Agent !    And  you  think  there 
ia 
No  punishment  dne  for  yonr  agentship  ? 

Citui.  Let  her  aufTer  first, 
Beifig  my  better,  for  adultery, 
And  I'll  endtare  the  mulct  imposed  on  bawdsy 
Can  it  Iw  the  worst  name. 

CmL  Live  I  to  hear  this  ? 

King.  Tkke  her  aside. — ^Yonr  answer  to  this, 
lady. 

Col  Heaven  grant  me  patience!   To  be  thus 
confronted 

g>hy  pardon,  royal  sir,  a  woman's  passion !) 
y  one  (and  this  the  worst  of  my  misfortunes) 
That  was  my  slave,  but  never  to  such  ends,  sir. 
Would  give  a  statue  motion  into  fury. 
Let  my  past  life,  my  actions,  nay  intentions. 
Be  by  my  grand  accuser  justly  censured, 
(For  her  I  scorn  to  answer)  and  if  they 
Yield  any  probability  of  truth 
In  that  she  urges,  then  I  will  confess 
A  guilty  cause.    The  people's  voice,  which  is 
The  voice  of  truth,  my  husband's  tenderness 
In  hia  afection  to  me,  (that,  no  dotage. 
But  a  reward  of  humbleness)  the  friendship 
Echoed  through  France  between  him  and  Lisander, 
All  make  against  her.    For  him,  in  his  absence, 
(Whatever  imputation  it  draw  on  me) 
I  must  take  leave  to  speak:  'Tis  true  he  loved 

me. 
But  not  in  such  a  wanton  way ;  his  reason 
Mastered  his  passions  :  I  grant  I  had 
At  midnight  conference  with  him ;  but  if  he 
Ever  received  a  farther  favour  from  me 
Then  what  a  sister  might  give  to  a  brother. 
May  I  sink  quick!  And  thus  much,  (did  he  know 
The  shame  I  suifer  for  him,  with  the  loss 
Of  hb  life  for  appearing)  on  my  souL 
He  would  maintain. 


BtUer  LiBAiTDsa  amd  A&cmow. 

Lit,  And  will,  thou  clear  example 
Of  women's  pureness . 

King,  Though  we  hold  her  sudi. 
Thou  hast  ezpreesed  thyself  a  desperate  fool. 
To  thrust  thy  head  into  the  lion's  jaws. 
The  justice  of  thy  king. 

Li$.  I  came  prepared  for't. 
And  offer  up  a  guilty  life  to  clear 
Her  innocence :  The  oath  she  took,  I  swear  to ; 
And  for  Oleander's  death,  to  purge  myself 
From  any  colour  malice  can  paiut  on  me, 
Or  that  she  had  a  hand  in't,  I  can  prove 
That  fatal  night  when  he  in  his  own  house  fell. 
And  many  days  before,  I  was  distant  from  it 
A  long  day's  journey. 

Clari.  I  am  caught.  [AtiJi. 

Ber,  If  so 
How  came  your  sword  into  this  steward's  hands  ? — 
Sund  forth. 

Mai/,  I  have  heard  nothing  tliat  yon  spake : 
I  know  I  must  die  ;  and  what  kind  uf  death 
Pray  you  resolve  me ;  I  shall  go  away  else 
In  a  qualm  ;  I  am  very  faint. 

King.  Carry  him  off ; 
His  fear  will  kill  him.  [MAi.nMiT  U  carried  fif. 

Dur.  Sir,  'twas  my  ambition. 
My  daughter's  reputation  being  wounded 
I'  th'  general  opinion,  to  ha^e  it 
Cured  by  a  public  trial ;  I  had  else 
Forborne  your  migesty's  trouble. 

BnUr  LmoK,  Servants,  ami  Ouard. 

I'U  bring  forth 
Oleander's  murderer ;  in  a  wood  I  heard  him, 
As  I  rode  sadly  by,  unto  himself. 
With  tome  compunction,  though  this  devil  had 
T<ament  what  he  had  done,  cursing  her  lust  [none, 
That  drew  him  to  that  bloody  fact. 

L§on.  To  lessen 
The  foulness  of  it,  (for  which  I  know  justly 
I  am  to  suffer)  and  with  my  last  breath 
To  free  these  innocents,  I  do  confess  all. 
This  wicked  woman  only  guilry  with  me. 

Clari,  Is't  come  to  this  ?  Thou  puling  rogue ! 
die  thou 
With  prayers  in  thy  mouth ;  1*11  curse  the  laws 
By  which  I  suffer  !  All  I  grieve  for  is. 
That  I  die  unrevenged. 

Leon   But  one  word  more,  sir. 
And  I  have  done  :  I  was  by  accident  where 
Lisander  met  with  Cloridon  and  Chrysanthes, 
Was  an  ear-witness  when  he  sought  for  peace. 
Nay,  begged  it  nuou  colder  terms  than  can 
Almost  find  credit,  his  past  deeds  considered  ; 
But  they,  deaf  to  his  reasons,  severally 
Assaulted  him  ;  but  such  was  his  good  fortune, 
That  both  fell  under  it.     Upon  my  death 
I  take  it  unoompelled,  that  they  were  guilty 
Of  their  own  violent  ends ;  and  he,  against 
His  will,  the  instrument. 

jite.  This  I  will  swear  too  ; 
For  I  was  not  far  off. 

Dor,  They  have  alledged 
As  much  to  wake  your  sleeping  mercy,  sir. 
As  all  the  advocates  of  France  can  plead 
In  his  defence. 

King.  The  criminal  judge  shall  sentence 

These  to  their  merits. 

[Lbon  amd  Clari  noa  taken  a«My 
«  «  ^ 


\ 


With  mine  own  band,  lady, 
I  take  yon  from  the  bar,  and  do  myself 
Pronounce  yon  innocent. 

Aa.  Long  UTe  the  King! 

Ku^.  And,  to  confirm  yon  itand  high  in  onr 
faTonr, 
And  as  some  reoompenoe  for  wlut  yon  haTQ 
Witb  too  moch  rigoor  in  your  trial  8uflfer*d, 
Ask  what  yon  pleaise,  becoming  me  to  grant. 
And  be  possessed  ort. 

Col.  Sir.  I  dare  not  donbt  lEneds. 

Your  royal  promise ;  in  a  king  it  is 
A  strong  assnranoe ;  that  emboldens  me 
Upon  my  hnmble  knees  to  make  my  boon 
lisander's  pardon ! 

J>or.  My  good  genins 
Did  prompt  her  to  it. 

Lan.  At  yoar  fbet  thus  prostrate, 
I  second  her  petition. 

Ale.  Never  king 
Bonrrd  forth  his  mercy  on  a  worthier  subject 

Ber,  To  witness  my  repentance,  tor  the  wrong 
In  my  unjust  suspicion  I  did  both, 
I  join  in  the  same  suit 

Lit.  The  life  you  gi?e, 
SliU  nady  to  lay  down  for  your  senrice, 
Shall  be  against  your  enemies  employed, 
Not  haxaiSed  in  brawls. 

Ail.  Mercy,  dread  sir ! 

King.  So  many  pressing  me,  and  with  audi  rea- 
MoTing  compassion,  I  hope  it  will  not  [sons 

Be  oensuEed  levity  in  me,  though  I  borrow 
In  this  from  justice,  to  relieve  my  mercy : 
I  grant  his  pardon  at  your  intercession. 
But  still  on  this  condition  ;  yon,  lisander, 
In  expiation  of  your  guilt,  shall  buUd 
A  monument  for  my  Cloridon  and  Chrysantbet ; 
And  uerer  henceforth  draw  a  sword,  but  when 
By  us  you  are  commanded,  in  defence  of 
The  FIower-de-Luce ;  and,  after  one  year's  sorrow 
For  your  dear  friend  Cleander's  wretched  &te, 
Marry  Calista. 


Lit.  On  your  sacred  haadf 
I  TOW  to  do  it  seriously. 


Lid.  Great  sir,  stay  1 
Leave  nol  your  seat  dF  justioe,  till  yo«  ha:vw 
Given  sentence  in  a  cause  aa  much  importnal 
As  this  you  have  determined. 

Kittg.  lidian? 

Lid.  He,  sir. 
Your  humblest  snljeeL    I  aocw 
Of  fidsdiood  in  true  frieodship  at  the 
We  both  were  sviton  to  this  lady,  both 


JSMo"  Cuyuiwa  mnd  FHar. 

Clara.  TVouble  not  the  King 
With  an  unnecessary  repetition. 
Of  what  the  court's  £uiuliar  with  already. 

King.  Clarang^? 

Dor.  With  a  shaven  crown  ? 

OHm.  Most  strange ! 

Clara.  Look  on  thy  rival — ^yoor  late 
But  now  devoted  to  a  better  mistrrsa,       [m 
The  Church,  whose  orders  I  have  took  iqpon  me : 
I  here  deliver  up  my  interest  to  her. 
And  what  was  got  with  cunning  (as  yon  thought) 
I  simply  thus  surrender.    Hefetofore, 
You  did  outstrip  me  in  the  race  ot  firiendship ; 
I  am  your  equal  now. 

Dor.  A  suit  soon  ended ! 

Clara,  And  joining  thus  your  hsonds,  (I 
bodi  willing) 
I  may  do  in  the  chureh  my  friar's  ofiee 
In  marrying  yon. 

Lid.  Tba  victory  is  yours,  dr. 

King.  It  is  a  glorious  one,  and  wdl  aete  oK 
Our  scene  of  mercy.    Tb  tht  dead  we 
Our  sorrow ;  to  the  Uving,  ample  Trishra 
Of  future  happiness.    "Hm  a  Kmg'a  da^ 
To  prove  himself  a  ikther  to  his  sabiccts  ; 
And  I  shall  hold  it,  if  this  well  succeed,  \ 

A  meritorious  and  praise-worthy  deed.       lExam4    I 


EPILOGUE. 

Still  doubtfiil,  and  perplexed  too,  whether  he 
Haih  (lone  Fletcher  right  in  this  history, 
The  poet  sits  within  ;  since  he  must  know  it. 
He,  with  respect,  desires  that  you  would  shew  it 
By  some  accustomed  sign  ;  if  from  our  action. 
Or  has  endeavonrs,  you  meet  satis&ction. 
With  ours  he  hath  his  ends  ;  we  hope  the  best. 
To  make  that  certainty  in  jou  doth  rest 
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DRAMATIS;  PERSONJS. 


▲cmupsb  mmrrted  to  Kama. 
VkAWK  RmAxrvara^  mawtowred  ^  IIamu. 
IbM  LmouR^  BroCka*  to  Autma. 
Wiunnuiir,  Wepktm  to  the  lady. 
.,  C!»ac»wa»  to  tkg  L&^* 


Lady,  Jiro(*er  to-MAMA. 
Mama,  in  La9e  with  UmAKno/wm. 
Alaths,  eatUraettd  to  Ammts,  4iv*i<ii4< 

Bop, 
None. 

MiamBM  Nswu»vs. 
Women. 
Mlstrev,  a  Com4€zan  to  LuMmsa. 


SCENE,— London. 


ACT     I. 


SCENE  I.— A</br«lA«  IfoiiMitf  Algupb. 


{.-' 


£«re.  Jack  I 

IFiW.  What  wind  kxnight  tfaee  hilher  ^    .^ 
Sa  what  old  hoUow  tsM»  or  rotten  waU»         c^  \ 
Hast  thoa  been,  like  a  twallow,  all  thia  winter  I  i 
Where  hait  thoa  beea,  man  ? 

Lwrom  Following  the  plough. 

WiUb,  What  plough?    Thou  hait  no  lend.;. 
Stealing'i  thy  only  pcurchaae. 

Lure.  The  beat  inheritance. 

WUdb.  Not  in  my  opinion ; 
Thoa  hadat  ilTe  hondred  pound  a-year. 

Lure,  'TIS  gone: 
Pr'ythee,  no  more  on't  f    Have  I  not  told  dieey 
And  oftendmes^JIiJLme  ma4p.j|gm»a_S{milf  7^ 
Her  distribation  to  each  diild  aUEe ; 
Till  Laboar  came  and  throat  a  new  will  in. 
Which  I  allow  not ;  till  men  won  a  pri?ilqge 
By  that  thmr  call  endeaneur^  wldch  indeed 
la  nothing  bat  a  lawM  cosenage, 
An  allowed  way  to  cheat  ?  Why  ihoald  my  neigh 

boor, 
That  hath  no  more  sool  than  his  hortekeeper, 
Nor  boonteoos  fMmlties  above  a  broom-man, 
Have  forty  thoosand  pounds,  and  I  four  groats  ? 
Why  should  he  keep  it? 

WUdb.  Thy  old  opinion  itill. 

lAtre.  Why  should  that  scrivener. 
That  ne'er  writ  reason  in  his  life,  nor  anything 
That  tfane  e'er  gloried  in ;  that  never  knew 
How  to  keep  any  courtesy  conceal'd, 
Bat  fieosrifU  unwerti  must  proclaim  it, 
Psrchase  perpetually,  and  I  a  rascal  ? 


.1 


Consider  this ;  why  ihould  that  mouldy  cobler 
Marry  his  daughter  to  a  wealthy  mercliant. 
And  give  five  thousand  pound  ?  is  this  good  jus« 
Because  he  has  a  tougher  oonstitutioa,  [tice  ? 

Can  feed  upon  old  songs,  and  save  his  money, 
Therefore  must  I  go  b^  ? 

WVdb.  What's  this  to  thee ! 
Thou  canst  not  mend  it :  If  thou  be'st  determined 
To  rob  all,  like  a  tyrant,  yet  take  heed 
A  keener  justice  do  not  overtake  thee. 
And  catch  you  in  a  noose. 

Lure,  I  am  no  woodcock ; 
He  that  shall  sit  down  fng^ted  with  that  foolery 
Is  not  worth  pity ;  let  me  alone  to  shuffle  1 
Thou  art  for  wenching. 

WUdb.  For  beauty  I,  a  safe  coarse : 
No  halter  hangs  in  my  way ;  I  defy  it. 

Lure,  But  a  worse  fate,  a  vrilfoi  poverty  ; 
For  where  tiiou  gain'st  by  one  that  indeed  Iwes 

thee, 
A  thousand  will  draw  from  thee ;  'tit  tiiy  destiny! 
One  ia  a  kind  of  weepipf  croesj  Jack, 
A  gentle  purgatoiy :  Do  not  fling  at  all ; 
You'll  pay  the  box  so  often,  till  you  perish. 

WHab,  Take  you  no  care  for  that,  sir,  'tis  my 
pleasure: 
I  will  employ  my  vrits  a  great  deal  faster 
Than  you  shall  do  your  fingers ;  and  my  loves, 
If  I  mistake  not,  shall  prove  riper  harvest 
And  handsomer,  and  come  within  less  danger. 
Where's  thv  young  sister  ? 

Lure»  I  know  not  where  she  is ;  she's  not  woith 
caring  for. 
She  has  no  wit    Oh,  you'd  be  nibbling  with  her  I 
She's  for  enough,  I  hone :  I  know  not  where  • 
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Sbe's  not  worth  caring  for,  a  snnen  thing, 
She  would  not  take  my  eoonsel.  JadL ;  and  to 
I  parted  from  her. 

Wildb.  Leave  her  to  her  wanti  ? 

Lure.  I  gave  her  a  little  money,  what  I  ooold 
tpare; 
She  had  a  mind  to  i^*  eonntry ;  the  is  tam'd. 
By  this,  some  fitrmtr's  dairy-maid;  I  may  meet 

her 
Riding  from  market  one  day,  'twixt  her  dorsen^ ; 
If  I  do,  by  this  hand  I  wo'not  spare 
Her  bntter-pence. 

WUdb,  Thoa  wilt  not  rob  thy  sister  > 

Lure.  She  shall  account  me  for  her  eggs  and 


Wildb.  A  pretty  girL    Did  not  old  Algripe  lore 
A  very  pretty  girl  sIm  was.  Qier? 

Lure.  Some  such  thing ; 
But  he  was  too  wise  to  fiuten.    Let  her  pass. 

IVUdb.  Then  where's  thy  mistress  ? 

Lure.  Where  yon  sha*  not  find  her. 
Nor  know  what  staff  she  is  made  on ;  iio,MjOBif 
I  chose  her  not  for  yoy  nse.  [sir, 

WtUb.  Sore  she'shahdsome. 

Liirc  Yes,  indeed  is  she;  she  is  very  handsome ; 
But  that's  all  ooOi 

fftidb.  You'll  come  to  tii'  marriage  t 

Lure.  Is  it 
To-day? 

Wildb.  Now,  now,  they  are  come  from  church 
now. 

Lure.  Any  goeat  preparation ! 
Does  Jostioe  Algripe  shew  his  power  ? 

WiUb.  Very  glorious. 
And  glorious  people  there. 

Lure.  I  may  meet  with  him 
Yet  ere  I  die,  as  cunning  as  he  is. 

Wildb.  You  may  do  good,  I'om,  at  the  marriage ; 
We  have  plate  and  dainty  things. 

Lure.  Do  you  no  harm,  sir ; 
For  yet  methinks  the  marriage  should  be  marr'd 
If  ihou  may'st  have  thy  will :  Farewell ;  say  no- 
thing !  lEMiL 

£nUr  Gentlemen. 
Wildb,  You  are  welcome,  noble  friends. 

1  Gent.  1  thank  yon,  sir. — 
Nephew  to  the  old  lady ;  his  name's  Wildbraln, 
And  wild  his  best  condition. 

2  Gent,  I  have  heard  of  him. — 
)\    I  pray  you  tell  me,  sir,  is  young  Maria  merry 

After  her  marriage. rites  ?     Does  she  look  lively  ? 
How  does  she  like  her  man  ? 

Wildb.  Very  scurvily ; 
And  as  nntowaj^ily  she  prepares  herself: 
But  it  is  mine  aunt's  will,  that  this  dull  metal 
Must  be  mix'd  with  her,  to  allay  her  handsomeness. 

1  Gent.  Had  Heartlove  no  fast  friends  ? 

WHdb,  His  means  are  little ; 
And  where  those  littles  are,  as  little  comforts 
Ever  keep  company :  I  know  she  loves  him, 
His  memory  b^ond  the  hopes  of  Heaven, 
Beyond  the  Indies  in  his  mouldy  cabinets  ; 
But  'tis  her  unhandsome  fate 

Bnttr  HcAKTLOVB. 
I  Genl,  I  am  sorry  for't. 
Here  comes  poor  Frank. — Nay,  we  are  friends ; 

start  not,  sir ! 
We  see  your  willow,  and  are  sorry  for't ; 
And,  though  it  be  a  wedding,  we  are  half  mourners. 


HeurtL   Good 
Ibrtaness 
lliey  are  not  to  be  hdp'd  with  wocda. 

WUdb.  Look  up,  man  1 
A  proper  sensible  fUlow,  and  Arink  for  a 
Are  ^ere  no  more  ?  or  is  she  all  the  ~ 

HeariL  Pr'ythee,  knve  fboMng . 

WUdb,  Pir'ythee,  leave  thou  whini^! 
Have  maids  Ibigot  to  love  ? 

Heuril.  You  are  iigarioiis. 

WUdb.  Let  'em  alone  a  whQe,  tkejH 
thee. 

1  Gemt.  Come,  good  Frank, 
Forget  now,  since  tiiere  is  no  ressedj. 

And  shew  a  merry  Cms,  as  wise  men  woiid  i 

2  Geni.  Be  a  free  gnest,  and  think  not  ef 
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WUdb.  lUnk  how  to  nid[  him 
know'st  she  dotes  oo  thee ; 
Graft  me  a  dainty  medlar  on 
Fay  me  the  dreaming  poppy. 

BeurO.  Wdl,  make  yov  wOrit^  Oe 
bear  my  misery : 
Honest  minds  wonU  have  better  fhiwighfi. 

WUdb.  I  am  her  kinsman* 
And  love  her  well,  am  tender  of  her  joalk  ; 
Yet,  honeit  Vnak,  before   I  woaU 

stinkard. 
That  wafldng  rotten  tomb,  enjoy  her 

HemrtL  Pr^ythee  leave  mocking ! 

WUdb.  Pr'y^  Fhmk,  bdiefe  ■»; 
Go  to,  coosader.    Haik,  tiiey  kmoA  to 

Come,  wo't  thoa  go  ? 

2  Gent.  I  pr'ythee,  Frank,  go  withw, 
And  langh  and  danoe  as  we  do. 

Heurti.  You  are  light,  gentlemen. 
Nothing  to  weigh  your  hearts ;  pray  give  MJegiftJ 
I'll  come  and  see,  and  take  my  leave. 

Wildh.  We'll  kx*  <br  yon.^ 

Do  not  despair ;  I  have  a  tridc  yet.  [KHL 

,    Hearti.  Yes, 

When  I  am  mischievous  111  bdieve  yonr  prajcctsf 
/She  is  gone,  for  ever  gone,  (I  cannot  help  it,) 
.'My  hopes  and  aD  my  happiness  gone  with  hv, 
(Gone  like  a  pleasing  dmm  I     What  mirth  and 
I  joUity 

I  Reigns  round  about  this  house  t  how  every  office 
{Sweats  with  new  joys  !     Can  she  be  merry  too  ?  ^ 
Is  all  this  pleasure  set  by  her  appointment  ? 
Sure  she  has  a  frlse  heart  them.    Still  they  grow 

louder. 
The  old  man's  god,  his  gold,  haa  won  upon  her, 
(Light-hearted,  cordial  g<dd !)  and  all  my  serr 
That  oflered  naked  truth,  are  dean  forgotten : 
Yet  if  she  were  compell'd — but  it  cannot 
If  I  could  but  imagine  her  will  mine, 
yutboogbbelodberbodf 

EnUr  Lady  amd  Wi 


Lady.  He  shall  come  in  I 

Walk  without  doors  o' this  day!  Thoi^han 

It  must  not  he. 

Wildb.  You  must  oompd  him, 
Ladif.  No,  she  shall  fi^ch  him  in, 

shall  be  so. 
WUdb.  It  wOl be  fittest.  [ArtttfiM 

HeariL  Can  fair  Maria  look  egain  iqpon 

Can  there  be  so  m«ch  impndenoe  in 

Or  has  she  got  a  stropg  heart  to  defy  ne? 
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Sheoomei  lienelf :  How  rich  she  is  in  jewels !    ] 
Methinks  ther  shew  like  frosen  isicles, 
Cold  Winter  bed  hong  on  her.    How  the  roses, 
Tliat  kq>t  oontinnal  spring  within  her  cheeks. 
Are  withered  with  the  old  man's  dnU  embraces ! 
She  would  speak  to  me. — I  can  sigh  too,  lady ; 
But  fttmi  a  sounder  heart :  Yes,  and  can  weep  too 
Bnt  'tis  for  yon,  that  ever  I  believed  yon. 
Tears  of  more  pions  ▼aloe  than  yonr  marriage  I 
Yon  would  excnse  yonmelf,  and  I  mnst  credit  yon 
So  mndi  my  old  obedienoe42SfiSPfiif  from  me. 
Go,  and  ftnget  me,  and  my  poverty^^ — 
I  need  not  nd  yoa,  you're  too  perfect  that  way : 
Bat  stai  lenember  that  I  h>ved  Maria, 
Loved  with  a  loyal  love.    Kay,  tnm  not  fttHn  me  1 
i  wiU  not  ask  a  tear  more,  you  are  bountiful ; 
Go,  and  rqoice,  and  I  will  wait  upon  you  /' 

That  little  of  mvUfe  left  I  f 

Afarla.  Good  sir,  hear  me  t  i 

What  has  been  done,  was  the  aet  of  my  obedienee 
And  not  my  will,  foroed  from  me  by  my  parents : 
Now  'tis  done,  do  as  I  do,  bear  it  handsomely ; 
And  If  there  can  be  more  society, 
Without  ^honour  to  my  tie  of  marri^. 
Or  pkoe  for  noble  k>ve,  I  shall  love  jon  stOL 
You  had  the  first ;  the  last,  had  my  wilT  prosper'd. 
Yoa  talk  of  Uttie  time  of  life,  dear  Fhmk ; 
Certain,  I  am  not  married  tor  eternity : 
TbeioT  my  wTJlg*  bringsjtells  me  I  am  mortU. 
^djhQftffr-lived  thanl^^fgw  I  were  miserable ; 
Korean  the  gold  and  easemsigir  hath  brought  me  ^ 
Ab4  ^hat  I  ooveted,  content    Go  with  me ;/^/(^, 
T^  sedc  a  day  of  joy ;  pr'ythee  let's  shew  it, 
TiNKigb  it  be  toretd ;  mi,  by  this  kiss  believe  me, 
Howevei  I  must  live  at  his  command  now, 
III  die  at  yours. 

BmrA,  I  have  enough;  111  honour  yon. 

iExtutU. 


SCENE  II.— il  8irti. 


iMTt,  Here  are  my  trinkets,  and  this  lusty  mar- 
Imeanto  visit;  I  have  shifts  of  all  sorts,      [riage 
And  here  are  thousand  wheeb  to  set  'em  working. 
I  am  very  merry,  for  I  know  this  wedding 
Wm  yidd  me  lusty  pillage :  If  mad  Wih^oose, 
That  debosh'd  rogue,  keep  but  his  andent  revels. 
And  breed  a  hubbub  in  Hm  house,  I  am  happy.— 

EmUr  Auina,  oi  a  Boy. 
Now,  what  are  you  ? 

AUakt,  A  poor  distressed  boy,  sir. 
Friendless  and  comfortless,  that  would  entreat 
Soase  charity  and  kindness  from  your  worship. 
I  would  fein  serve,  sir,  and  as  fain  endeavour 
With  duteous  labour  to  deserve  the  love 
Of  that  good  gentleman  shall  entertain  me. 
:  XrtNv.  A  pretty  boy,  but  of  too  mild  a  breeding, 
Too  tender,  and  too  bashftil  a  behaviour. 
What  canst  thou  do  ? 

Alaikg.  I  cad  learn  anything 
That's  good  and  honest,  and  shall  please  a  master. 

JLwfv.  He  bhishes  aa  he  speaks,  and  that  I  like 
I  love  a  bold  andjecure  confidence,  [not ; 

An  impndenoe  thai  one  may  trust :  This  boy  now. 
Had  I  instructed  him,  had  been  a  jewel, 
A  treasure  for  my  use. — ^Thou  canst  not  lie? 

Aiaikt.  I  would  not  wilUi^y. 


Lure,  Nor  thou  hast  no  wit 
To  dissemble  neatly  ? 

Alaihe.  Do  you  Iotc  such  boys,  sir  f 

Lure,  Oh,  mainly,  mainly ;  I  would  have  my 
boy  impudent. 
Oat-face  ail  truth,  yet  do  it  piously ; 
Like  Proteus,  cast  himself  into  all  forms. 
As  sadden  and  as  nimble  as  his  thoughts ; 
Blench  at  no  danger,  though  it  be  the  gallow% 
Nor  make  no  conscience  of  a  cosenage, 
Though  it  be  i'  th'  church.    Your  soft,  demure. 

still  chUdren 
Are  good  for  nothing,  but  to  get  long  graces. 
And  sing  songs  to  dull  tunes  :  I  would  keep  theOt 
And  cherish  thee,  hadst  thou  sny  active  quality. 
And  be  a  tender  master  to  thy  knavery ; 
But  thou  art  not  for  my  use. 

Alathe,  Do  von  speak  this  seriously  ? 

Lure,  Yes,  mdeed  do  1, 

Aluike,  Would  you  have  your  boy,  sir» 
Read  in  these  moral  mischiefs  ? 

Lure.  Now  thou  mov*st  me. 

Alathe.  And  be  a  well-train'd  youUi  in  all  ae« 

Lure.  By  any  means.  [tivities  } 

Aiuike,  Or  do  you  this  to  try  me. 
Fearing  a  proneness  ? 

Lure.  I  lipeak  this  to  make  thee. 

Alaihe.  liien  take  me,  sir,  and  cherish  me,  and 
love  me; 
You  have  me  what  you  would :  Believe  me,  sir, 
I  can  do  anything  for  your  advantage. 
I  guess  at  what  you  mean ;  I  can  lie  naturally,     i 
As  easily  as  I  can  sleep,  sir,  and  securely ;    0^    ' 
As  naturally  I  can  steal  too— ^ 

Ziire.  That  I  am  glad  on. 
Right  heartily  gUd  on ;  hold  thee  Uiere,  tiiou  art 
excellent. 

Alathe.  Steal  any  thing  from  any  body  living. 

Lure.  Not  from  thy  master  ? 

Alathe.  That  is  mine  own  body, 
And  must  not  be. 

Lure.  The  hoj  mends  miafatily. 

Alathe,  A  rich  man,  that  like  snow  heaps  up  his 
I  have  a  kind  of  pious  seal  to  meet  still ;  [monies, 
A  fool,  that  not  deserves  'em,  I  take  pity  on. 
For  fear  he  should  run  mad,  and  so  I  ease  him.       i 

Lure,  Excellent  boy,  and  able  to  instruct  me  !    i 
Of  mine  own  nature  juit ! 

Alathe.  I  soom  all  heard. 
And  on  the  edge  of  danger  I  do  best,  sir. 
I  have  a  thousand  feces  to  deceive. 
And,  to  those,  twice  so  many  tongues  to  flatter ; 
An  impudence,  no  brass  was  ever  tougher ; 
And  for  my  conscience 

Lure.  Feace  I  I  have  found  a  jewel« 
A  jewel  all  the  Indies  cannot  match  I 
And  thou  sbalt  feel 

Alathe.  This  tittle,  and  I  ha'  done,  sir : 
I  never  can  confess,  I  have  that  spell  on  roe ; 
And  such  rare  modesties  before  a  magistrate. 
Such  innocence  to  catch  a  judge,  such  ignorance- 
Lure,  ru  learn  of  thee ;  thou  art  mine  own. 
I'll  give  thfc  action  presently.  [Come,  boy 

Alathe,  Have  at  yon ! 

Lure.  What  must  I  call  thee  ? 

Alathe.  Snap,  sir. 

Lure.  'Tb  most  natural ; 
A  name  bom  to  thee :  Sore  thou  art  a  feiry  I 
Shew  b«t  thy  skill,  and  I  shall  make  thee  happy. 
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BnUr  Lady,  Nnne.  Mn.  Nbwu>vk.  and  Ton, 
LodM.  Where  be  these  knaTet  ?  who  seiret  vp 
It  the  bride's  bed  made  ?  [sU  the  U?eriet  ? 

To6y.  Yes,  madam,  and  a  bell 
Hung  imder  it  artificially. 
Lmdig.  Out,  knaTe,  out ! 
Must  we  have  lanuns  now  ? 

Tolf^.  A  little  warning. 
That  we  may  know  when  to  begin  our  healths,  ma- 
The  justice  is  a  kind  of  old  jade,  madam,       [dam, 
That  will  go  merriest  with  a  belL 
Xrfu/y.  All  the  house  drank  ? 
Tob^,  This  is  a  day  of  jabilee. 
Ladg,  Are  the  best  hanginp  np  ?  and  the  plate 
Who  makes  the  posset,  Nnrse  ?  [sel  ont  ? 

Nune.  The  dairy  maid. 
And  she  will  pot  that  in  will  make  him  caper. — 
Well,  madam,  well,  yon  might  ha'  chose  another, 
A  hsjidsomer,  for  her  years. 

Ladp.  Peace !  he  is  rich,  nurse ; 
He's  rich,  and  that  is  besuty. 

Nune,  I  am  sure  he*s  rotten  , 
Would  he  had  been  hang'd  when  he  first  saw  her ! 

Ladp.  Termagant! 
What  an  angry  quean  is  this ! — ^Where    *        ** 
«        *        *        *        *    Who  looks  to  him  ? 
Tobp.  He's  very  merry,  madam ;  Master  Wild- 
brain 
Has  hun  in  hand,  i'  th'  bottom  o'  the  cellar; 
He  sighs  and  tipples. 

Nune,  Alas,  good  gentleman  ! 
My  heart's  sore  for  thee.  ^ 

Ladp,  Sorrow  must  hare  his  course.     Sirrah,  -^ 
Giire  him  some  sack  to  dry  up  his  remembrance. 
How  does  the  bridegroom  ?  I  am  afraid  of  him. 

Nune,  He's  a  trim  youth  to  be  tender  of,  hemp 
I  take  him  ! 

Must  my  sweet  new-blown  rose  find  such  a  winter 
■  Before  her  spring  be  near  ? 

L€uif.  Peace,  peace  !  thou'rt  foolish. 

Nurse,  And  dances  like  a  town-top,  and  reels 

and  hobbles. 
Ladf.  Alas,  good  gentleman  !  give  him  not  much 
Tobff.  He  shall  ha'  none  by  my  consent,   [wine. 
Ladf,  Are  the  women  comforting  my  daughter  ? 
Netel,  Yes,  yes,  madam, 
And  reading  to  her  a  pattern  of  true  patience  ; 
They  read,  and  pray  for  her  too. 

Nurse.  They  had  need  !  -^ 

You  had  better  marry  her  to  her  gravira  great  deal ; 
There  will  be  peace  and  rest.     Alas,  poor  gentle- 
woman ! 
Must  she  become  a  nnrse,  now  in  her  tenderness  ? 
Well,  madam,  well  I  my  heart  bleeds  I 

lAidf.  Thou  art  a  fool  still 

Nurse.  Pray  Heaven  I  be  ! 
Ladf.  And  an  old  fool,  to  be  Tex'd  thus ! 
'TIS  late  ;  she  must  to  bed.  Go,  knave  ;  be  merry : 

Drink  for  a  boy :  Away  to  all  your  charges ! 

lExeutU, 


HmurtL  I  am  hot  with  wise, 
And  apC  now  to  bcliere ;  b«fi  if  tbo«  doit  tUt 
Out  01  a  Tillainy,  to  make  bo  wnmg  her. 
As  thou  art  prone  eno«|^i 

WUdb.  Does  she  not  lore  thee  ? 
I>id  ^  not  cry  down-right,  e*eB  now,  to  pmiwi^ 

thee? 
Had  she  not  swoonded  if  I  had  not  outgfat  hor  ? 

Canst  tho«  have  more  ? 
Hemril.  I  must  ooHfeas  all  tida. 
WUdb.  Do  not  stand  pnfting,  and 
casting! 
If  she  go  horn  thee  now,  she's  lost  te  Cfvcr ; 
Now,  now  she's  going,  she  that  hyvca  thee. 

She  whom  thou  k>t's( 

ffemril.  Pray  let  me  think  a  litda. 
WUdb.  There  U  no  Icisore;  think  wW 
hast  embraced  her. 
Can  she  imagine  thoo  didst  ever  honov  hor  ? 
Ever  heUere  thy  oaths,  that  tamdy  snfcr'st 
An  old  ^rw  K^p  yf  horso-jesh  to  enjoy  her. 
Enjoy  her  maidenhead?  Take  hut  that  firoas  her. 
That  we  may  tdl  posterity  a  man  had  it, 
Ahandsomgman,  a  gentJ^maBi  1  TWt  "T^^ 
'Yosare'Qie  honour  of  our  house,  tbecredill 
'Tis  no  great  matter  I  desire. 
Heartl.  I  hear  yon. 
WUdb.  Free  us  both  from  the  fcar  of 
(bob 
And  oafs,  got  by  this  shadow  :  We  talk  too 

Heartl.  She  is  going  now  to  bed,  aaMMg  thi 
What  opportunity  can  I  hare  to  meet  her  ?  [i 
WUdb.  Letmealone!  Hast tho« a  will ? 
soundly, 
Speak  discretely,  speak  home  and  handsoaiely ; 
Is't  not  pity,  nay  misery,  nay  in&my,  to  leave 
So  rare  a  pye  to  be  cut  up  by  a  raseal  ? 

Hartl.  I  will  go  presently.— Now,  now,  I  ilay 

thee. 
WUdb.  Such  a  dainty  doe  to  be  taken 
By  one  that  knows  not  neck-beef  from  a  pheaaaat. 
Nor  cannot  relish  brajgat  from  amhroeia  ? 
Is  it  not  conscience  1 

Heartl.  Yes,  yes  ;  now  I  feel  it. 
WUdb,  A  meritorious  thing  ? 
Heartl,  Good  father  Wildgoose, 
1  do  confess  it. 

WUdb.  Come  then,  follow  me. 
And   pluck  a  man's  heart   up!     Ill   iotk  thes 

privately. 
Where  she  alone  shall  presently  pass  by. 

None  near  to  interrapt  thee  :  But  be  sure 

Heartl,  I  shall  be  sure  enough ;  lead  on,  and 

crown  me. 
WUdb.  No  wringings  in  your  mind  now,  as  yvm 
love  me !  IS^i^mL 


I 


SCENE  IV. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Wildbrain  ami  Hbaktlotx. 

WUdb.  Do  as  thou  wo't ;  but,  if  thou  dost  re- 
fuse it, 
Thou  art  the  stupid'st  ass — ^There's  no  long  argu- 
Time  is  too  precious,  Frank.  [ing  ; 


SCENE  V A  Gallery  in  the 

Enter  h^»  Mamma,  Ai^eaiFC,  Gentiewomen* 

Mrs.  NKiru>TB. 

Ladp,  Tls  time  you  were  a-bed. 

Alg,  I  pr'ythee,  sweetheart. 
Consider  my  necessity !— Why  art  sad  ? 
I  must  tell  you  a  tale  in  your  ear  anon 

Nurse.  Of  Tom  Thumb; 
I  believe  that  will  prove  your  stififest  story. 

Newl.  I  pity  thee,  young  wench  ! 

1  Gentlew.  And  so  do  I  too. 

2  Genttew.  Come,  old  sticks  take  fire. 
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1  Genilew.  Bat  the  plague  is»  he'll  bom  <mt 
Give  him  another  cap.  [initantly. 

2  Genilew,  Those  are  bat  flashes ; 

A  ton  of  sack  wo'  not  set  him  high  enoogh.— > 
Will  you  to  bed  ? 

Maria,  I  mast. 

1  GeniUw.  Come,  have  a  good  heart. 
And  win  him  like  a  bowl  to  1m  dose  to  yoa ; 
Make  year  best  ase  ! 

Alg.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  dock,  go  instantly : 
m  dance  a  jig  or  two  to  warm  my  body. 

EnUr  WiLDBPAW. 

WUA  lis  almost  midnight. 
Ladp,  Pr'ythee  to  bed,  Maria. 
Wtldb.  Go  yoa  afore,  and  let  the  ladies  fbllow, 
And  leave  her  to  her  thanghts  awhile ;  there  most 
A  time  of  taking  leave  of  these  same  fooleries,  [be 
Bewailing  o'  their  maidenheads. 

Lady.  Come  then. 
We'll  wait  in  the  next  room. 

Alg*  Do  not  tarry ; 
For  ]i  thoa  dost,  by  my  troth  I  shall  fall  asleep, 
MalL 

\^Bxtuni  all  but  Wiij»BnAiir  and  Maua. 
WUdh.  Do,  do,  and  dream  of  dottrels! — Gret 
yon  to  bed  quickly, 
And  let  OS  ha'  no  more  stir ;  come,  no  crying  I 
*Tis  too  late  now ;  carry  yoarself  discretely  : 
The  old  thief  loves  thee  dearly,  that's  the  benefit ; 
For  the  rest,  yoa  mast  make  yoor  own  play.  Nay, 

not  that  way  1 
Theyll  pall  yoa  all  to  pieces  for  your  whim- 
whams, 
Yonr  garters  and  year  gloves ;  go  modestly, 
And  privately  steal  to  bed ;  'tis  very  late.  Mall ; 
For  if  yoa  go  by  them,  sach  a  new  larum- 


I.  I  know  not  which  way  to  avoid  'em. 

Wtldb.  This  way. 
This  through  the  doistera,  and  so  steal  to  bed ! 
When  yoa  are  there  onoe,  all  will  separate, 
And  give  yoa  rest :  I  came  oat  of  my  pity 
To  sfiew  yoa  this. 

Maria,  1  thank  yoa. 

WHdb,  Here's  the  keys : 
Go  presently,  and  lock  the  doors  fast  after  yoa, 
That  none  shall  foUow. 

Maria,  Good  night ! 

WUdb,  Good  night,  sweet  coasin  I 
A  good  and  sweet  night — or  I'll  carae  thee,  Frank. 

lExtunU 


SCENE  W,^A  Dark  Cloister. 

Enter  Hsamtlovb. 

Hoard.  She  stays  long:  Sure  young  Wildgoose 
has  abused  me, 

He  baa  made  sport  wi*  me.  I  may  yet  get  out 
again, 

And  I  may  see  his  fkoe  onoe  more :  1  ha*  foul  in- 
tentions ; 

Bat  tliey  are  drawn  on  by  a  fouler  dealing. 

Siller  Mama. 

Hark,  hark  1  it  was  the  door ! 

Something  comes  this  way,  wond'roui  still  and 

stealing! 
li^  be,  some  walking  spirit  to  affright  me. 

Maria,  Oh,  Heaven,  my  fortune ! 

Hearti,  Tb  her  voice  !  stay*  Ifitiua  her. 


Maria,  Save  me. 
Bless  me,  you  better  powers ! 

Hearti.  I  am  no  deviL 

JIf aria.  You  are  little  better,  to  disturb  me  now. 

Hearti,  My  name  is  Heartlove. 

Maria,  Fy,  fy,  worthy  friend ! 
Yjt  noble  sir ! 

HeartL  I  most  talk  further  with  you : 
You  know  my  fiur  affection— 

Maria.  So  preserve  it ; 
You  know  I  am  married  now.    For 
Not  all  the  earth  shall  make  me— 


shame,  be 
[eivUer  1 


Hearti,  Pray  walk  this  way ; 
And  if  you  ever  loved  me 

Mana,  Take  heed,  Frank, 
How  you  divert  that  love  to  hate:  Go  home, 
pr'vthee. 

Hearti.  Shall  he  enjoy  that  sweet 

Maria,  Nay,  pray  unhand  me. 

Hearti.  He  that  never  felt  what  love  was  ? 

Maria.  Then  I  charge  you 
Stand  further  off  1 

HeartL  1  am  tame ;  but  let  me  walk  wi'  yoa, 
Talk  but  a  minute. 

Maria.  So  yoar  talk  be  honest. 
And  my  untainted  honour  suffer  not, 
I'll  walk  a  turn  or  two. 

Hearti.  Give  me  your  hand  then.  lExeanL 


SCENE  VII.— ^  Bed-room  in  the  eame  Hovee. 

Enter  WtLOSiunr,  Aloups,  Lady,  Nurse,  Oentlewomso, 
and  Mn.  Nswlovs. 

Alg,  She  is  not  in  her  chamber. 

Ladf,  She  is  not  here. 

WUdb.  And  I'U  teU  you  what  I  dieam'd 

Alg.  Give  me  a  torch ! 

1  Gentlew,  Be  not  too  hasty,  sir. 

Wildb,  Nay,  let  bun  go ; 
For  if  my  dream  be  true  he  must  be  speedy ; 
He  will  be  trick'd,  and  blazed  else. 

Nuree    As  I  am  a  woman, 
I  cannot  blame  her  if  she  Uke  her  liberty  ! 
'Would  she  would  make  thee  cuckold,  thou  old 
A  notorious  cuckold,  for  tormenting  her  !    [bully, 

Ladg.  I'll  bang  her  then. 

Nnree,  I'U  bless  her  then  !  she  does  justice : 
Is  this  old  stinking  dog's-flesh  for  her  diet  ? 

WUdb.  Pr'ythee,  honest  Norse,  do  not  fret  too 
much  ; 
For  fear  I  dream  you'll  hang  yourself  too. 

Alg,  [WiLDBRAiN  whiepere  Aloeipk.]    The 
cloister  ? 

WUdb,  Such  was  my  fuiey ;  I  do  not  say  'tis 
Nor  do  I  bid  you  be  too  confident  [^nw, 

Alg,  Where  are  the  keys,  the  keys  I  say  ? 

WUdb.  I  dream'd  she  had  'em  to  lock  herself 

Nurse,  What  a  devil  do  you  mean  ?  [in. 

Enter  Senrsnt. 

WUdb,  No  harm ;  good  Nurse,  be  patient ! 
Serv,  They  are  not  in  the  window,  where  thev 

use  to  be. 
WUdb,  What  foolish  dreams  are  these  < 
Alg.  I  am  mad. 

WUdb.  I  hope  so  ;  {Apart 

If  you  be  not  mad,  I'll  do  my  best  to  make  you. 

1  Gentlew.  This  is  some  trick. 

2  Gentlew,  I  smell  the  Wildgoose. 
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Atg,  Come,  gentieanai;  oome q|Qicklj»  Ibeteedi 
you. 
Qnick  M  yon  otn  1  thit  mqr  ]be  your  case»  gentfa- 

And  bring  loaieBihtibiOVAligltts!  CArtt. 

fTtW.  Move  ttfter,  iMter!  yoa*!!  oome  too 
Into  die. 
m  ftey  bnkind  ud  pmy  for  yon.    I  hid  ntlier 


SCENE  yill.— TA#  ChUttn. 
BnUr  Maha  mmI  HBAmATn. 

If oHo.  Yon  are  moot  nnmanly !    Yet  I  kiYO 
tome  brea^  lifty 
And  thb  etoel  to  defend  ve :  Come  not  near  me  I 
For  if  yon  offer  bat  anotbar  Tiolenoe, 
Aa  I  have  life  VM  kiU  yo«!  If  I  miaa  that 
Upon  my  own  heart  will  I  ««aeilo,  ^ 

And  let  that  feir  belief  ont,  I  had  of  yon. 

Hetull.  Moat  Tirtnons  maid,  I  hM«  done :  For* 
riYO  mv  foUlea ; 
Fardon,  oh,  pardon  1  I  now  tee  my  wickedneiay 
And  what  a  mooatrona  diape  it  pnta  npon  me. 
On  yonr  feir  hand  I  aeal — 

Alff.  IfFiihm,}  Down  with  the  door ! 

jif aria.  We  are  betray'd  I    Oh,  Frank,  FVank ! 

fftart!.  ru die  for  yon; 
.Rather  than  yon  shall  anffer,  1*11 

MiUtr  Aumau,  Lady,  Nurse,  Qsntlewonuii,  Mrs.  Naw- 
UKTs,  amd  Senrants. 

A^*  Now  enter, 
Enter,  sweet  gentlemen.   Bflne  eyes,  mine  eyes ! 
Oh,  how  my  head  aches ! 

1  Genilew.  Is  it  possible? 

2  GtfUkw.  Hold  her ;  ahe  sinks. 


Mmia,  A  plol  npon  my  hoaonr!. 
To  poison  my  feir  name,  a  atvdSed  TillBiny  ! 
Farewell  I  Aa  I  haTO  hope  of  peace,  I  «m 


CFW 


A^,    My  braina,  my  braina,  mj 
brains  !  they  bod  snre. 

J^ttTM.  6he  is  gone,  she  is  gone  I 

Alg.  A  handsome  riddance  of  her. 
'WooU  I  cooU  aa  eoaily  loae  her  BcaKwy ! 

Nurte.  Is  this  die  iwoet  of  aaanii^?  kai 
For  this  reward?  Vbndt 

1  Genilew.  Hold,  hddl  Hc^s  deapentc  too. 

A^.  Be  snre  yon  hold  him  feat!  weHblBdl 


I 


To  the  nest  aeasloiis,  and,  if  I  can.  III  ha^  U 

IThtBematmetmi 
'    HeterU.  Nay  dien,  !*&  fire  to  be  •  terror 

tiiee.— 
oweec  Tugm  rooe,  niewen  z     nesfeB  Me  i 

beaaty, 
That'a  only  fit  for  Heaven.    Flllhre  a  Bide, 
To  find  the  TiDahi  ont  that  wrmq^  tbb  fajorj. 
And  then,  most  Ueaaed  aonl.  111  cfimb  vp  to  th 
iFkrewelll  I  feel  myself  another  creetnre. 

ZodSy.  (Ml,  misfffy  of  adaeriee ! 

Nuree.  I  told  yon,  madam. 
^  I  X.ad|y.  Cany  her  inw— Yon  will  ipaj  beck  I 
portion  ? 

Atg,  No,  not  a  penny :  Yej  ase  beds  my  oed 
And  111  condition  wi'  ye. 

Xrfu/jf  .  A  aad  weddii^  1 
Her  grave  mnst  be  her  bridal-bed.    Oh,  Mall, 
'Wodd  I  had  wed  thee  to  thy  own  content ! 
Then  I  had  had  thee  atUL 

Alg.  I  am  nuid !  Fkrewdl ! 
Anouer  wanton  wife  will  prove  a  hdL       ( Jbrn 


ACT    II. 


SCENE  I Behind  the  same  House. 

Enter  Luscher  and  Alathm. 

Lure.  What  bast  tboa  done  ? 

Alathe.  I  have  walked  through  all  the  lodgings: 
A  silence,  as  if  Death  dwelt  there,  inhabits. 

Lure.  What  hast  thoa  seen  ? 

AkUhe.  Nought  but  a  sad  confusion ; 
Everything  left  in  such  a  loose  disorder, 
That,  were  there  twenty  thieves,  they  would  be 
laden. 

Lure.  'Tis  very  well ;  I  like  thy  care :  Bnt  'tis 
A  wedding-night  thoold  be  so  solitary.       [strange 

Alathe.    Certainly  there's  some  cause ;   some 
death  or  sickness 
Is  fallen  suddenly  upon  some  fnend, 
Or  some  strange  news  is  come. 

Lure.  Are  diey  all  a-bed  ? 

Alatfte.  I  think  so,  and  sound  asleep,  unless  it  be 
Some  women  that  keep  watch  in  a  low  parlour, 
And  drink,  and  weep,  I  know  not  to  what  end. 

Lure.  Where's  all  the  plate  ? 

Alathe.  Why,  locked  up  in  that  room : 
I  saw  the  old  laidy,  ere  she  went  to  bed, 
Put  up  her  plate,  and  some  of  the  rich  hangings. 
In  a  small  long  chest;  her  chains  and  rings  are 
It  stands  close  by  the  table,  on  a  form,  [there  too: 


Lure.  'Twas  a  good  notice ;  ^dst  thon  see  1 
men  ? 

Alathe.  I  saw  them  sad  too,  and  all  take  th 
leaves  ; 
But  what  they  said  I  waa  too  far  to  hear,  air. 

Lure.  'Tis  daintily  discovered;  we  shall  o 
tainly 
Have  a  most  prosperous  night.    Whidi  way  ? 

Alathe.  A  close  one, 
A  back-door  that  the  women  have  left  open. 
To  go'  in  and  out  to  fetch  necessariea. 
Close  on  the  garden  side. 

Lure.  I  love  thy  diligence : 
Wert  thou  not  fearful } 

Alathe,  Fearful  ?  I'U  be  hang'd  firat 

Lure.  Say  they  had  spied  thee  ? 

Alaihe.  I  waa  then  determined 
To  have  cried  downright  too,  and  have  kept  '< 

company, 
Aa  one  that  had  an  intereat  in  their  sadneas ; 
Or  made  an  errand  to  I  know  not  whom,  air. 

Lure.  My  dainty  boy !  Let  ns  discharge ;  tl 
Makes  a  perpetoal  motion  in  my  fingers  [ph 
Till  I  have  fest  hold  of  it 

Alathe.  Pray  be  wise,  sir ;  do*t  handsoasdy, 
not  greedy; 
Let's  handle  it  with  soch  an  ezodlence 


At  if  we  would  bring  thtering  into  honour  x 

We  nrast  disguife«  to  fright  these  reverend  wttchet — 

Lure.  StUl  my  blest  boj ! 

Alaikg.  And  dear  the  room  of  dmnken  jea- 
lousies. 
The  chest  is  of  some  weighti  and  we  maj  make 
Sodi  noise  i*  Ui'  carriage  we  may  besnapp'd. 

Lure,  Come*  open :  Here's  a  de^iFsnoe. 

AUUht.  No,  no,  sir,  we'll  ha?e  no  shape  so  ter- 
We  will  not  do  tht  devil  so  much  pleasure  [riUe ; 
To  have  him  face  our  plot. 

Lure.  A  winding-sheet  then  I 

Aiaih§.  That's  too  ooUl  a  shift, 
I  would  not  wear  the  reward  of  my  wickedness : 
I  wonder  you're  an  old  thief,  and  no  cunninger. 
Where's  Oe  kmg  ckiak  ? 

Lure,  Here,  here. 

AUUke.  Give  me  th*  ^y^nt — 
And  the  false  beard.  Iliear  some  coming  this  way! 
Stoop,  stoop,  and  let  me  sit  upon  your  shoulders, 
And  now  as  I  direct—- Stay,  let  them  enter, 
And  when  I  touch  move  fbrward ;  make  no  noise ! 

Ifiki  watmntt  •»  LoBCHsa's  tack,  amd  tiup  tUnd  tpmrt. 

EnUr  Norse  cntf  Toav. 

Nwrte.  Oh, 'tis  a  sad  time!  All  the  bunt  vine's 
drunk,  Nick. 

Telf  •  We  SMy  dmnk  your  dry  ehaps  for't.  The 
nsnary's  gone  too ; 
No  substance  for  a  sorrowful  mind  to  work  upon ; 
fl  eumot  mourn  in  beefS  If  she  should  walk  now, 
As  discontented  spirits  are  woni  to  do 

Nurte.  And  meet  us  in  the  cdlar  ? 

Telf  .  What  fence  have  we  with  single  beer 
against  her  ? 
What  heart  can  we  defy  the  devil  witii  ? 

Nurse.  The  March  beer's  open. 

Tobp.  A  fortification  of  March  beer  will  do  well; 
I  must  confess  'tis  a  most  mighty  armour,  . 
For  I  presume  I  cannot  pray. 

Nune.  Why,  Nicholas  ? 

Tobp.  We  coachmen  have  snch  tumbling  fkiths, 
Can  go  an  even  paoe.  [no  prayers 

Nurte.  Hold  up  your  candle. 

Tobp,  Verfly,  Nurse,  I  have  cried  so  much 
Fbr  my  young  mistress  that  is  mortified. 
That  if  I  have  not  more  sack  to  support  me, 
I  shall  even  sleep*:  Heigho,  fbr  another  flaggon  I 
These  burials  and  cfarist'nings  are  the  moumfurst 
And  they  ask  more  drhik [matters : 

Nuree.  Drink  to  a  sad  heart's  needfhL 

Tobif.  Mhie's  ever  sad,  for  I  am  ever  dry.  Nurse. 

Nuree.  Methinks  the  light  bums  blue;  I  pr'y- 
There's  a  thief  in't,  I  think.  [thee  snuff  it ! 

Te6if.  Tbere  raav  be  one  near  it, 

Nuree.  What's  that  that  moves  there,  i'  th'  name 
That  thhigdiat  walks  ?  [of— Nicholas  ? 

ro£y.  'WouU  I  had  a  ladder  to  behoM  it ! 
Mercy  upon  me,  the  g^ost  of  one  o'  th'  guard  sure ; 
Tis  tiie  devil  by  his  claws,  he  smells  of  brimstone ; 
Sure  he  futs  fire,  what  an  earthquake  1  have  in  me! 
Ont  widi  thy  prayer.book.  Nurse ! 

Nuree.  It  IbU  i'  th'  firying-pan,  and  the  cats 
eat  it. 

r»lf  .  I  have  no  power  to  pray !    It  grows  still 
longer. 
Its  steeple-high  now ;  and  it  sails  awav,  Nurse^ 
Let's  cad  the  butler  up,  for  he  speaks  Latin, 
And  that  will  daunt  the  deviL    1  am  blasted ; 
My  belly's  grown  to  nothing. 

Nuree.  Fly,  fly,  Toby !  iSjfU  with  Toby. 


Alathe,  So  let  them  go !    And  whilst  they  are 
astonish'd. 
Let's  presently  upon  the  rest  now,  suddenly. 
Lure.  Off,  off,  and  up  again  when  we're  near 
the  parlour!  [Sk« detccnd*. 

Art  sure  thou  know'st  the  chest  ? 

Alatke.  Tho'  it  were  i'  th'  dark,  sir, 
I  can  go  to  it. 
Lure.  On  then,  and  be  hiqipy*  lExeunL 

Bnier  Tamr.  ^ 
Tobp.  How  mv  hamiches  quiake  !    Is  the  thmg 
/         here  ma^  /  y 

Now  can  I  out-do  any  button-maker  at  his  own 

.trade;/  /  /  / 

I  have  fifteen  fits  of  an  ague. — ^Nurse,  'tis  gone,  I 

,   hofe;        , 
The  hard-hearted  woman  has  left  me  akme^^- 

Nurse!  /  y       , 

And  she  kifows  too  I  ha'  but  a  lam  conscience  to 
keep  me  eraipany.  (jt)        iiroi$e  wUMm. 
The  devil's  among  'em  in  the  parkraiL.^iisa^ 
The  ghost  tiiree  stories  high,  he  has  the  Nurse 

He's  b(^^  of  her  bones  now ;  hark,  how  she 

w^rtles! 
There's  gentlewomen  within  top;  how  will  they  do  ? 
I'll  to  the  cook,  for  he  was  drunk  last  night, 
And  now  he's  vsliant ;  he's  a-kin  to  th'  devU  too. 
And  fears  no  fire.  '^iBjtW, 

Enter  Lvacucm  amd  Auknu,  with  a  Cqgtm. 

Lure.  No  light  ? 

Alathe.  None  left,  sir ; 
They  are  gone,  and  carried  all  the  candles  with  'em. 
Their  fright  is  infinite ;  let's  make  good  use  on't : 
We  must  be  quick,  sir,  quick,  or  the  house  will  rise 

Lure.  Waa  this  the  chest  ?  [else. 

.  Alathe.  Yes,  yes. 

Lure,  There  was  two  of  'em, 
Or  I  mistake. 

AkUhe.  I  know  the  right.    No  stey,  sir. 
Nor  no  discourse,  but  to  our  labour  lustily  ! 
Put  to  your  strength,  and  make  as  little  noise 
Then  presently  out  at  the  back  door. 

Lure.  Come  boy ; 
Come,  happy  child,  and  let  me  hug  thy  excellence  i 

[£xaiJil. 

SCENE  II.— Another  in  the  eame. 
Enter  Wixabraik  with  a  Ligikt. 

WUdh,  What  thousand  noises  pass  through  all 

the  rooms ! 
What  cries  and  hurries  1  Sure  the  devil's  drunk. 
And  tambles  through  the  house.    My  villainies. 
That  never  made  me  apprehend  before 
Danger  or  fear,  a  little  now  molest  me : 
My  cousin's  death  site  heavy  o'  mv  conscience ; 
'Would  I  had  been  half-hang'd  when  I  hamme r'd 
I  aimed  at  a  living  divorce,  not  athnrial,         [it  1 
That  Frank  might  have  had  som^hope.    Hark  1 
In  every  room  confusion  ;  they're  all  mad      [still 
Most  certain  all  stark-mad  within  the  house ; 
A  punishment  inilicted  fbr  my  lewdness. 
That  I  might  have  the  more  sense  of  my  mischief. 
And  run  the  more  mad  too.    My  aunt  is  hang'd 

sure. 
Sure  haog'd  herself,  or  else  the  fiend  has  fetch'd 

her. 
I  heard  a  hundred  cries,  "  the  devU,  the  devil ! " 
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Then  nnriDg.  and  then  tumbling ;  all  t 
Are  ■  men  Bibd,  or  uather  BedUm. 
Wbat  ibould  I  think  ?  I  ibike  mjtejf  to 
in  the  devil  find  no  time,  but  nhen  we  a 
Here'i  KiiDethiDg  como. 


Toe. 

Wildb.  Who'i  that  > 

Jfewl.  Again  >     Nij  then  receive 

Wildb.  Hold,  hold  !  1  am  no  fury 

Thg  merchiQt'B  wife ! 

jVturl.  Ate  you  i  man  !  Prat  Heaven 

iVildh.  1  am. 

XeaL  Alas,  I  have  met,  lir. 
The  atrangest  thingg  to-night. 

Wildh.  Wbydi 

"      '    "  nfort  me,  and  put  T<mr   _.    _._ 

[out ; 

vun  hold  me  fast,  for  I  ■boll  shake  to  plecn  elw. 

mm.  I'll  warruil  you.  I'll  hold  you. 
Hold  you  a*  tenderly — I  have  put  tb«  light  out  i 
Retire  into  mj  chamber,  there  I'J  watch  wi'  je, 
I'll  keep  you  from  all  bigbta. 

ffetfl.  And  will  you  keep  me  ? 

Wildb.  Keep  you  ai  secure,  Udy 

Jftiel.  Vou  mutt  not  wrong  me  then  i  the  devil 
will  have  un. 

WUdb.  No,  no,   I'll  loie  you  i  then  the  devil 

For  he  lean  all  that  luce.      Pray  Gome  In  qnickly  ! 

The  bour  he  bUntt  sweet  faces,  lamea  Itie  limba  in, 
Deprave!  the  Knrca;  now  within  thie  balF-bour, 
He  will  have  power  to  turn  all  citizens'  wives 
Into  itrange  creature*,  owls,  and  loag.tail'd  mon- 

Jayi,  pica,  and   parrota:    Quickly  1     I    gmetl  his 

brimitone. 

A'eml.  It  comei  again  I   I  am   gone  ;  shift  for 

youraelf,  >lr  1  [Ejii. 

tVildb.  Sure  thii  whole  night  ia  nothing  but  il- 

Here'i  nothing  cornea  :  all  they  are  mad  I  damn'd 
devil. 

To  drive  her  back  again !  It  had  Iwen  Iby  policy 
To  have  let  lu  alone :  we  might  have  done  lume 

fine  thing 
To  have  made  t'ly  bell-honnd  laugh  :  'Tis  a  dainty 

Itlhi 


If  it  be  the  devil  now  la  allure  me  into  hit  dale 
IFor  devih  have  a  kind  of  tone  like  ciicketa — 
''ildi.  1  have  ■  glimpte  of  her  gniie  :  "Hi 
But  I'll  atand  anre.  [would  steal  by 

Toby.  I  bate  but  a  dnra  of  wit  left. 
And  that'i  even  ready  to  ma:  Oh.  formybedi 

Wildb.  She  named  a  bed ;  I  like  tha^  abc 
tVhereiiihenowf  [pent*  > 

Tabf.   Who'a  tlat  ■ 

WWdb.  Arc  you  there?  In,  in. 
In  pmently  1 

Toif,  I  feel  hia  talona  through  me ; 
Til  an  old  haggard  devil :  what  wiH  he  io  with 

Wildb.  Let  me  Visa  thee  fint,  qakk,  quick 

Toby,  A  lecheroni  devil  I 

Wildb.  Wbat  a  hairy  whore  'da;  aure  abel 


Toiy.  If  I  si 


d  have  a  young  Satui  by  I 


n  what  case  were  1 1  Who  dunrt  deliver  DC  ? 

Wildb.  'Tia  but  my  finey  ;  abc'g  the  HIW 

Gently,  my  iweet  girl  1  [qm 

Tnhji.  Sweet  deril,  be  good  to  me  !        Set 


SCENE  UL~jtBiii)miRlhtltoitu<ifl,v*e» 


Lure. 


m^lov 


,boy? 


I  am  led  np  and  down  like  a  tame  u>;  myligbl'aoi 
And  I  grope  np  and  down  like  bliod-maD  bulT, 
And  brpak  my  face,  and  break  my  pate. 

Wildb.  It  comes  again  aure  I 
I  aee  tbe  shadow  ;  I'll  have  faster  bold  now. 
Sure  she's  mad;  I  long  to  lie  with  a  nud  wou-v 
She  must  needs  hive  rare  new  tricks. 

Tebf.  I  bear  one  whisper  ■ 


Alathe-  She's  coming  with  a  caodlo. 
To  see  our  bsppy  )>nie. 

Lure.  I  am  cruel  weary. 

Alattui.   I  cannot  blame  ye  ;  plate  b  VOy  hi 
To  cany  without  light  or  help. 

Larc.  The  fear  too 
it  every  stumble  to  be  discover'd,  boy, 
■t  every  cough  to  raise  a  coosts-ble  1       I 
Veil,  we'll  be  merry  now. 

Alalhe.  We  have  some  reason : 
'hinga  compaaa'd  without  frai 

'  Money  and  wealth  got  thua  ai 
j  And  carry  in  their  naturv*  as 
I  As  hit  that  digi  'em  oat  o'  th'  m 
I  Season'dnith  doubtsand  ' 
Ridien  that  fall  upon  Da 
And  dull  our  sppetitea. 

LuTC.  Moat  learned  ehild  ! 

Enter  LUKHiia^  WgDoK 
Miilrtu.  Too  are  welcome  1  where  ! 
Lure.  In  the  next  room,  hard  by. 
Mitlret$.  Ii  it  plate  all  P 
Lure.  All,  sU,    and  jewels.    I  an    b 
Pr'vlbeelefsgotobTi 

Miitrei:  Pr'ythee  let's  see't  firit. 
/.lire.  To-morrow's  a  new  day,  Bwt«t. 
Mittrtu.  Yei,  to  met)  it ; 
Bnt  let's  agree  to-night,  how  it  sbdr  be  II 

rU  have  a  new  gown 

.  'Sha't  haie  anythbig- 

reMM.  And  such  a  riding-sidt  aa 

What  though  I  be  no  genltewman  bom. 

I  hope  I  may  atcbieve  it  by  my  carriage. 
LuTc.  Thoa  say'at  right.  [Ueq< 

Mialrsu.  You  promised  tat  ■  kme  too,  aa 
Lure.  Then  ■halthBtebone*n[,sBdapoaffi 
Mittreu.  Tliat  will  be  atately,  awKlhnrt 
poititian  .> 
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hmn.  Nay,  well  be  in  fuhion ;  he  shall  ride 
before  in 
In  winter  with  as  much  dirt  would  damp  a  inus» 
The  inside  of  our  coach  shall  be  of  scarlet,  (qget ; 
Mitiress.  That  will  be  dear.  / 

Lure.  There  is  t  dye  projecting         [anything. 
Will  make  it  cheap,  wenco.    Come,  tboa  shalt  have 
MittresM,  Where  is  this  chest  ?  I  long,  sweet, 
Onr  Indies.  [to  behold 

Alaths,  Mistress,  let's  melt  it  first,  and  then 
'tis  fit 
Yon  should  dispose  it ;  then  'tis  safe  from  danger. 
Mitiress*  1*11  be  a  lonng  mistress  to  my  boy  too. 
Now  fetch  it  in,  and  let's  rejoice  npon't. 

Alathe.  Hold  your  light,  mistress,  we  may  see 
to  enter. 

[LoacBaa  amd  AjJLrmm  drag  in  the  C*ifftn, 

MUtrest.  Ha  I   what's  here  ?  Call  you  this  a 

Alatke.  We  ha'  miss*d,  sir ;  [chest  ? 

Our  haste  and  want  of  light  made  us  mistake. 

Mitiress.  A  very  coffin ! 

Inre.  How  I  a  coffin  ?  Boy,  'tis  very  like  one. 

AkUke*  The  devil  owed  us  a  shame,  and  now  he 

Mistress.  Is  this  your  treasure  ?     [has  paid  us. 

Alalhe*  Bury  me  alive  in^ 

Lure.  It  may  be  there's  no  coom. 

Mistress,  }6ky,  1  will  search  it : 
111  see  what  wealth's  within.— 

\,Tkt9  epen  the  Ct^n,  im  idtieh  Mabia  mppeart. 

A  woman's  face* 
And  a  fidr  woman's? 

Alaike*  I  cannot  tell,  sir ; 
Belike  this  was  the  sadness  that  possess'd  '«nu 
The  plate  stood  next,  I  am  sure. 

Lure.  I  shake,  I  shake,  boy ; 
What  a  cold  sweat  I 

AUUhe.  This  may  work.    What  will  become 
on's,  sir  ? 

Mistress.  She's  cold,  dead  cold ;  d'ye  find  your 
conscience? 
D'ye  bring  your  Gjlliant, hither? — Nay,  she's  pu- 
Your  conoeal'd  love's  cased  up.  [nish'd, 

Lnre.  It  is  Maria : 
The  very  same,  the  bride :  New  hoirar 

Mistress.  These  are  fine  tricks ;  yea  hope  she's 
in  a  swoon. 
But  111  take  order  die  shall  ne'er  reoever 
To  boro  my  nose :  come,  take  her  up  and  bury  her 
Quickly,  or  I'll  ory  out;  take  her  up  instantly. 

Lure,  fie  not  so  hasty,  fool ;  that  may  undo  us : 
We  may  be  in  for  murder  so :  Be  patient ; 
Thou  seest  she's  dead,  and  cannot  iiyuae  thee. 

Mistress.  I  am  sure  she  shall  not. 

Atathe.  Be  not,  sir,  dejected 
Too  much  :  A  strange  mistake !  this  had  not  been 
It  makes  me  almost  weep  to  think  npos  it.   [else ; 

Lure.  What  an  unlucky  thief  am  I! 

Mistress.  I'll  no  considering ;  either  bestir  your- 

Lure.  HoU!  [self,  or 

Mistress.  Let  it  not  stay  to  smell  then ;  I  will 
Endure  the  stink  of  a  rival.  [not 

Lure,  'Would  'twere  there  again ! 

Alathe,  We  must  bury  her. 

Lure,  But  where  «'  th'  sudden,  or  with  what 
That  no  eyes  watch  us  ?  [provident,  I 

Mistress.  Take  a  spade  and  folkiw  me ;  [yara : 
The  next  fair  ground  we  meet  make  the  church- 
As  I  live  1*11  see  her  lodged.  lExit. 

Lure.  It  must  be  so ; 
Uow  heavy  my  heart  is  !  I  ha'  no  life  left. 


Alathe.  I  am  past  thinking  too,  no  understand- 
That  I  should  miss  the  right  chest  1  [ing  t 

Lure.  The  happy  chest ! 

Alathe.  That  which  I  saw  and  mark'd  tool 

Lure.  Well,  passion  wo'not  help  nt. 
Had  I  twenty  falls  for  this 

Alathr,  Twas  my  fault,  sir. 

Lure,  And  twenty  thousand  fears  for  this !  Ohf 
the  devil  I 
Now  could  I  curse !  Well,  we  have  her  now. 
And  must  dispose  her. 

BnUr  Mlaticifc 

Mistress.  Hang  both,  for  two  blind  buxxards ! 
Here's  a  spade  ? 
Quickly,  or  I'll  call  the  neighbours. 

Lure.  There's  no  remedy ; 
'Would  the  poor  hungry  prisoners  had  this  pasty  1 

lExeunt,  carrping  out  tJu  C^jUn. 


SCENE  IV.— i^ear  the  Chureh-pard,  behind 
Alatbe's  House, 

Efiter  AuNUFB  amd  a  Sonrant  wUk  a  Terek, 

Sere,  'Twas  a  strange  mischance,  sir. 

Atg.  Mischance,  say'st  ?     No,  'twas  happiness 
to  me; 
There  is  so  much  charge  saved ;  I  have  her  portion ; 
I'll  marry  twenty  more  on  such  conditions. 

Sere,  Did  it  not  trouble  you,  sir,  to  see  her 
dead? 

Aig,  Not  much,  I  thank  my  conscience : 
I  was  tormented  tiU  that  happen'd ;  fbries 
Were  in  my  brain,  to  think  myself  a  cuckold 
At  that  time  of  the  night. 

When  I  come  home,  I  charge  you  shut  my  doors  I 
Locks,  bolts,  and  bsirs,  are  little  enough  to  secure 

Serv.  Why,  an  it  please  you  ?  [me. 

Alg,  Fool,  to  ask  that  question  ! 
To  keep  out  women.    I  expect  her  mother 
Will  visit  me  with  her  clamours :  Oh,  I  hate 
Their  noise,  and  do  abhor  the  whole  sex  heartily  1 
They  are  all  walking  devils,  harpies ;  I  will  study 
A  week  together  how  to  rail  sufficiently 
Upon  'em  all :  And,  that  I  may  be  fumishM, 
Thou  shalt  buy  all  the  railing  books  and  ballads 
That  malice  hath  invented  against  women  : 
I  will  read  nothing  else,  and  practise  'em. 
Till  I  grow  fat  wiUi  curses. 

Serv.  If  you'll  go 
To  th'  charge,  let  me  alone  to  find  you  books  1— 
What's  that  ?  lliey  come  near  us. 

Alg.  Where  ?  hold  up  the  toroh,  knave ! 

Serv.  Did  you  hear  nothing  ?  'tis  a 

Alg.  Why  dost  make  a  stand  ? 

Serv,  What's  that? 

Alg,  Where,  where  ?  dost  see  anything  ? 
We  are  hard  by  the  cburcb-yard,  and  I  was  never 
Valiant  at  midnight  in  such  irksome  places ; 
They  say  ghosts  walk  sometfines^^Hark !  d'ye  hear 
nothing? 


Enter  LuncBBa  and  Au^Tna,  with  the  Coffn, and  Ml 

Mistress.  No  further ;  dig  here,  and  lay  her  in 

quickly. 
Lure  What  light  is  that,  boy?  we  shall  be  dis- 
covered! 
Set  the  coffin  up  an  end,  and  get  behind  me  ; 
There's  no  avoiding. 
Alathe.  Oh! 
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Alf.  Where  is  tiiet  groui 
I  bfl^  to  be  aihdd. 

Strv.  Wbet  111111  we  do,  lir  ? 

AIgm  We  ire  ilraoet  at  home  now ;  tho«  amt 
Perhi^  'twas  mj  imaginatkm,  [go  forward ; 

Lmre.  TIs  he ! 

Almiht,  I  know  hfan  too;  let  me  alone. 

Serv,  Oh,  air, 
A  ghost,  the  very  g^ost  of  mistress  bride  1 
I  hK9e  BO  power  to  nm  sway. 

Alg*  Cursed  ghost  1  bless  me  1  presenre  me  1 
I  do  command  thee,  whatsoe'er  thov  art, 
I  do  coiqare  thee,  leave  me ;  do  not  fright  me* 
If  thou  be'it  a  deril,  vex  me  not  so  soon ! 
If  thou  be'st — the  spirit  of  mj  wife 

Almike.  Thj  wife. 

A4g,  I  shall  be  tormented! 

AlatMd,  Thj  abused  wife. 
That  cannot  peaceably  enjoy  her  death. 
ThoQ  hast  an  eril  oonsdenoe. 

Ah,  I  know  it. 

AuUMe.  Among  thy  other  sins,  which  black  thy 
Call  to  thy  naind  thy  ▼ow  made  to^mmfTTVnlt 
'  ii¥liom  thon  hast  wnmg'd,  ind  miEe  her  satisfac- 
Now  I  am  dead,  thoa  peijnred  man  1  or  else  [tion 
A  thousand  black  tormentors  shall  pursue  thee. 
Until  thou  leap  into  eternal  flames ; 
Where  gold,  which  thou  adorest  here  on  earth, 
Mdted,  die  flends  shall  pour  into  thy  throat ! 
For  this  time,  pass ;  go  home  sad  thmk  upon  me  I 

Lure.  Away  1 

Arv.  There  are  more  spirits ! 

Alp*  Thsnk  you,  dear  wife ! 
I'll  bestow  twenty  nobles  o'  a  tomb  for  thee  i 
Thou  shaU  not  walk  and  catch  cold  after  death. 

ITkeifffO  backward  into  ik4  Bcmst, 


Lwrt.  So,  so ;  they  are  goae;  *twas  nay  im 
oos  rasosl! 
But  how  dost  know  he  made  fows  to  another  } 
Alatht.  I  oferheard  the  wemtm  tall  to-« 
on't; 
But  now  let's  Uise  no  ttsse,  sir  I  pray  lefa  bui 
TUs  gentlewoman.    THirm's  mjmislnsBr 


Ifulfuw.  Here;  I  durst  not  tarry. 


Lwrc.  We  ha'  so 


'd  the  old  festy  f 


hundred, 

I  An  the  deril  hinder  Ua  not,  hell  go  npilgrinM 
But  oome.  about  our  business !  set  hsr  dowB  M 

AfaHa.OhI 

IriNv.  She  groans !  hat 

Mmrm,  Oh ! 

Lure  Again !  she  stirs ! 

Miatr^m,  Let's  fly,  or  dse  wu  shaB  be  ton 


Lure.  An  you  be  good  at  that,  \mrj 
Or  let  the  sexton  tske  you  for  his  feu. 
Away,  boyl 

ilforM.  {RtMetfrmm  ik§  C^0mJ]  I  mu 

dead-cold! 
Where  am  I  ?  what's  this  ?  a  eoflhi  ? 

bfcn? 
Mercy  defend  me !  Ha !  I  do 
I  was  betrayed  and  swonnded.     My 

I  am  wond'rotts  hungir  too;  dead  fa 

Sure  I  was  meant  for  buriai ;  I  am  froaca 
Death,  like  a  cake  of  ice,  diraUa  round 
Parkness  spreads  o'er  dm  world  too. 

what  path? 
Best  Proridence,  directmey 
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ACT   III. 


SC£NE  h—A  Room  in  the  Lady's  Home. 
Enter  Lady,  Wilobrain,  Wamcn,  and  Toby. 

Ladff.  Then  art  the  most  unfortunate  fcUow — 

WUdb,  Why,  aunt. 
What  have  I  done  ? 

Lady.  The  most  malicious  variety 
Thy  wicked  head  uever  at  rest,  but  hammering 
And  hatching  hellish  thir^,  and  to  no  purpose, 
So  thou  may'tt  have  thy  base  will. 

Wildb,  Why  do  you  rail  thus  ? 
Cannot  a  scurry  accident  fall  out, 
But  I  mutt  be  at  one  end  on't  ? 

Ladff.  Thou  art  at  both  ends. 

tVildb.  Cannot  young  sullen  wenches  play  the 
fooU, 
And  marry,  and  die,  but  I  must  be  the  agent  ? 
All  that  I  did  (and  if  that  be  an  injury, 
Let  the  world  judge  it)  was  but  to  persuade  her, 
(And,  as  1  take  it,  1  was  bound  to  it  too,) 
To   make  the  reverend    coxcomb,   her  husband, 

cuckold  : 
What  else  could  I  adyise  her  ?  was  there  harm  i' 

this? 
You  are  of  years,  and  have  run  through  experience; 
Would  you  be  content,  if  you  were  young  again, 
to  have  a  continual  cough  grow  to  your  pillow  ? 
A  rottenn'MS.  tb»*  -"wAis  are  perfumes  to, 


Hang  in  your  roof,  and  like  a  fog  infect  you  ? 
Anointed  hams,  to  keep  his  hinges  turnip. 
Reek  ever  in  your  nose,  and  twenty  niglit-capat 
With  twenty  several  sweats  ? 

Tobff.  Some  Jew,  some  justice, 
A  thousand  heatben-amells,  to  say  truth,  madai 
And  would  you  mellow  my  young  pretty  mistre 
In  such  a  mia-ken  ? V . 

Lady,  Sirrah, 
Where  is  the  body  of  my  giri? 

Wiidb.  I  know  not ; 
I  am  no  conjurer :  You  may  look  tiie  body ! 
I  was  like  to  be  stolen  away  myadf ;  the  spirit 
Had  like  to  ha'  surprised  me  in  the  shape  d 

woman. 
Of  a  young  woman,  and  you  know  those  arc  d 
gerooa. 
Tohy,  So  had  I,  madam,  simply  though  I  sts 
here, 
I  had  been  ravish'd  too :  I  had  twenty  spirits  ; 
In  every  comer  of  the  house  a  fiend  met  aae. 
Lady,  Yon  lie,  like  rascab !  ^%  aa  Miatreas  N< 
love  such 
A  spirit,  sir,  to  fright  your  worship  ?    Well, 
I  discharge  you,  sir ;  you  are  now  at  Uberty ; 
Live  where  you  ploue,  and  do  what  pranks  y 
fency;  [nephe 

You  know  your  substance :  llKMigh  yoo  are  i 
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I  MH  ao  wnj  bevnd,  nr»  to  proteot  your  miaddef : 
So^  ht%  yov  well  1 

WUdb.  Ftrewell,  good  aunt  1  I  thank  yov  1 
AAcu,  hooest  Nick  i    The  deril,  if  he  have  power, 
Will  peneeatse  yoar  old  bonei  tor  this  marnafe. 
Fkivweil,  Miitreet  Win !  lExU  Udy. 

Tobp,  And  shall  we  part  with  dry  Ups  ? 
Shall  we,  that  ha?e  been  liellow-devils  together, 
Flinch  for  an  old  woman's  fart? 

WUdb,  Tis  a  fine  time  o'night  too;  but  we 
mnst  part,  Niek. 

Tobif,  Shall  we  never  ring  again  ?  ne'er  toss  the 
And  r^  the  changes  in  a  cup  of  daret?  [tqipr. 
Yon  shall  not  want ;  wliate'er  I  lay  my  handTon' 
(Am  1  am  sure  Antomedon  the  ooachman) 
Shall  be  distrkmted!  isear  np,  I  say,  hang  sorrow  ! 
Give  me  that  bird  abroad  that  Hves  at  plMSure. 
Sam  the  butler's  true,  the  cook  a  rererend  Trojan ; 
The  ISdIkner  shall  sell  his  hawks,  and  swear  they 

were  rotten ; 
llMre  be -some  wand'fing  spoons,  that  may  be  met 

with  Ik 
111  pawn  a  coach-horse.  PMoe,  utter  no  sentences! 

The  harness  shall  be  used  in  our  wars  also : 

Or  shall  I  drire  her  (tell  me  but  your  will  now ; 

Say  but  the  word)  orer  some  rotten  bridge, 

Or  by  a  marl-mt  side  ?  she  may  slip  in  daintily  { 

Lst  me  alone  nr  mysdf  1 

WUdk.  No,  no  I  CuvwuD,  Toby  I 
FarewelCjIlillzNicholas !  no  such  thing ; 
Tktn  be  ways  i'  the  world-— If  tou  see  me 
A  day  or  two  henee,  maybewe'Ueraoka<|uart  yet. 
And  puU  a  belL    ComoMnd  me  to  the  household  1 
Nay,  ery  not,  Toby  i  'twill  make  tiiy  hand  giddy. 

Tobg.  Swest  Master  WiMbrainl 
'     WiUb.  No  more,  Toby;  go, 
The  times  maj  alter. 
But  Where's  the  corse  of  my  dead  oousin. 
If  she  be  dead?  I  hoped 't  had  but  dissembled  I 
That  sits  heafj  here.    Toby,  honest  Toby, 
Lend  me  thy  mnthora ;  I  mrgot  'twas  dwk} 
I  had  need  look  to  my  wuys  now. 

rsly.  Take  a  kidgii^  with  me  to-nf^  In  the 


And  ride  away  to-morrow  with  one  of  the  horsea, 
Neit  your  hnrt,  pray  do  I 

WiUb.  No. 
Good  night,  good  ndghbour  Toby  1 1  will  wander ; 
.1  scorn  to  snomit  myseU^  ere  I  have  rambled—^ 
But  whither,  or  with  what  ?  that's  more  material ; 
No  matter ;  an  the  worst  eome,  'tis  but  stsaling. 
And  my  aunt  wo'not  see  me  hang'd  for  her  own 

credit;. 
And  fiwewell  in  a  halter  oOsts  me  nothing.  jEmttni 


SCENE  n.—Th§  Cknrek^p^rd. 


Hmrii,  The  night,  and  all  the  evils  the  night 
covers, 
The  goblins,  hags,  and  the  black  spawn  of  dark- 


fkight jn^   No,  Death,  I  dare  thy  cruelty  I 
For  I  am  wearyooth  of  life  anid  light  toa 
Keep  my  wits.  Heaven  1    They  say  spirits  appear 
To  melamcholy  minds,  and  the  gravea  open : 
I  would  fttu  see  the  Mr  Maria's  shadow. 
But  speak  unto  her  spirit,  ere  I  died. 
But  sek  upon  mv  knein  a  mercy  firom  her. 
IwasavfllaiBi  but  her  wretched  kinsman, 


That  set  his  plot,  shall  with  his  heart-blood  satisiy 
Her  injured  life  and  honour.— What  light's  thisP 

EnUr  WiLDSBAiir  with  a  lamikam, 

WUdb,  It  is  but  melancholy  walking  thus; 
The  tavern-doors  are  barricadoed  too. 
Where  I  might  drink  tiU  mom,  in  expectation ; 
I  cannot  meet  the  watdi  neither ;  noUdng  in 
The  likeness  of  a  constable,  whom  I  might. 
In  my  distress,  abuse,  and  so  be  carried. 
For  want  of  other  lodging,  to  the  Counter. 

Heartl,  'Til  his  voUie ;  Fkte,  I  thank  thee  I 

WUdb.  Ha!  who'sthat?  An  thou  be'st  a  maa» 
speak : 
Frank  Heartlofe  ?  then  I  bear  my  destinies  I 
Thou  art  the  man  of  all  the  world  I  wish'd  for  x 
My  aunt  has  turned  me  out  a-doors ;  she  has, 
▲t  this  unchristian  hour ;  and  I  do  walk 
Methinks  like  Gnido  F^ni,  with  my  dark  lanthom. 
Stealing  to  "set  the  toi^BrPBre ;  i'  th'  country 
I  should  be  ta'en  for  WUliam  o*  the  Wisp, 
Or  Robin  Good-ibllow.    And  how  dost,  Frank  ? 

HeartL  The  worse  for  you ! 

WUdOi.  Come,  thon'rt  a  fboL    Art  going  to  thy 
lodging? 
Ill  lie  with  tliee  to-night ;  and  teU  thee  stories. 
How  many  devils  we  ha'  met  withal ; 
Our  house  is  haunted,  Frank,  whole  legions— -> 
I  saw  fifty  for  my  shaire. 

HtmrU,  Dkist  not  fright 'em  t 

WUdb.  How !   fright  'em?    No,  they  frighted 
me  sufficiently. 

HeartL  Thou  hadst  wickedness  enough  to  make 
them  stare, 
And  be  afridd  o*  thee,  malicious  devil  t        LDrmst. 
And  draw  thy  sword ;  for,  by  Bfaria's  soul, 
I  will  not  let  thee  'scape,  to  do  more  mischiefl 

WUdb.  Thou  art  mad !  what  dost  mean? 

HtmrU.  To  kill  thee ;  nothing  else  will  ease  my 
The  injury  is  firesh  I  bleed  withal ;  [anger : 

Nor  can  uat  word  express  it,  there's  no  peace  u't. 
Nor  must  it  be  foiviven,  but  in  death : 
Therefore  call  up  ttiy  valour,  if  ^thou  hast  any, 
And  summon  up  thy  spirits  to  defiend  thee  I 
Thy  heart  most  suiter  for  thy  damned  practices 
Against  thy  noble  cousin,  and  my  innocence. 

WUdb.  UoU  1  hear  a  word  !  did  I  do  anything 
But  for  your  sood  ?    That  you  might  have  her  f 
That  in  that  demerate  time  I  might  redeem  her. 
Although  with  show  of  loss  ? 

Htmrii.  Out,  ugly  villain ! 
Fling  oo  her  the  most  hated  name  of  liAori 
To  ue  worid's  eye,  and  fiMe  it  out  in  oourtesy  ? 
Bring  him  to  see't,  and  make  me  drunk  to  attempt 

EmUr  Mamma,  to  kmr  skrtmd. 

Mmria.  I  hear  some  voices  this  way, 

HmriL  No  more !  if  yon  can  pray. 
Do  it  as  you  fight. 

Jlfaria.  WlMt  new  frights  oppose  me  ? 
I  have  heard  that  tongue. 

WUdb.  'Tis  my  fortune; 
You  could  not  take  me  in  a  better  time,  sir ; 
I  have  nothing  to  lose,  but  the  love  1  lent  thee. 
My  life  my  sword  protect  I  iDrawi.   Tkejf^kL 

Maria.  I  know  'em  both ;  but,  to  prevent  their 
ruins, 
Must  not  discover— £tay,  men  most  desperate ! 
The  mischief  you  arc  forward  to  commit 
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Will  Veep  me  from  my  grave ;  and  tie  roj  "pirit 
To  enrtltM  trouhlw  elie. 

JTildb.    Hii!   'tis  het  ghoM ! 

HtaTll.  Mmia  1 

Maria.  Hear  nut  batb  !  Each  wound  jim  nuke 
Run»  through  my  Boul,  aod  ia  »  new  death  to  me  : 
Enuh  thrcat'ning  danger  Kill  alTright  my  rest. 
Look  on  me.  HeartloTC,  and,  my  lineman,  view 
\\'»t  I  dot  late,  in  my  onhappy  marriage  [me  '. 
Slpffi^eiiyDiserable,  full  of  all  misrortODCi, 
u-i  .„..  _n.>  .AA  mAtv.  ^n„,-  ^r,.i  imniouf  anger). 


botySu 
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0  my  sleeping  duit  this  i 


Keep  them  in  braiaP    Fight  then,  aad  liUl  my 

honaarl 
Fight  deadly  both  ;  snd  let  your  bloody  jwordi, 
ThroDgh  my  tedted  and  reeking  infamy, 
(That  neier  shall  be  purged)  find  your  own  ruin*  t 
ileartlote,  I  loved  tbec  ouce  -,  and  boned  again 
^  In  a  more  bleMed  loTe  to  meet  thy  ipirit : 
If  Ihou  kill'st  him,  thnu  art  a  murderer; 
And  murder  shall  nercr  inherit  Heaven. 
My  time  is  oome.  my  concesl'd  grave  eipeeta  me  : 
Farewell,  and  follow  innrTyou?  feel  ain  bloody, 
And  will  pollute  my  pace. — 1  hope   they  are 

melted: 
This  is  my  way  mre.  [fiXl. 

Hrarll.  Stay,  blessed  soul ! 

fPiUb.  'Would  she  bad 
Come  aooncr,  and  ha'  saved  aomo  Wood  [ 

Haarll.  Dost  bleed? 

WUdb.    Yei,  certainly ;    I    can  both   lee   and 
fcel  it. 

Htarll.  Nqw  I  well  hope  it  is  not  dangerouD, 
Give  me  thy  hand ;  as  far  as  honour  guides  me, 
1  will  liDow  thee  again.  [Erll. 

tVildi.  t  thank  thee  bearlily  ;— 
1  know  not  where  to  get  a  surgeon. 
Thii  vision  trouble!  me  ;  sure  >he  ia  living. 
And  I  waa  foolish  blind,  1  could  not  Gnd  it. 
1  bleed  apace  alill,  and  my  heart  grows  beavy  : 
If  I  go  far  I  faint ;  I'll  koork  at  this  houae. 
They  may  be  chaHtablo.    'Would  'twere  perfect 
day  r  [K-wt.  at  a  dear. 

Entrr  ULitrtn. 

JVitWH.  'Tis  not  he.— What  would  you,  sir  t 

IVililh.  I  would  crave  a  little  retC,  Udy, 
And  for  my  huruaome  aurgery;  lam  a  gentleman, 
Thatforluneofafight 

Miilreu.  A  handsome  gentleman  '. 
Aiaa,  he  bleeds  !  ■  very  handiome  gentleman ! 

WiUlb.    A    sweet    young  wench  !    beahrew  my 

Fortune  bu  made  me  some  recompense. 

MiOrtni.  Fray,  come  in ;  the  air  is  hurtful  for 

you  ;  [aently  ; 

Pray  let  me  lead  you  ;  I'll  have  a  bed  for  yon  pre- 

I'll  be  your  inrgeon  too.     Alas,  aweet  gentleman ! 


WUdb.  I  feel  I 
faal  now. 
Miilrmt.  Softly,  I  beseech  you  '. 

SCENE  III.— r*«  SIreel  before 

EhIit  Lady  and  Ton. 
Toif.  He  ia  not  up  yet,  madam ; 
To  come  forth  so  early  ? 


ingci 


Larly.  You  block  head  ■ 
Your  eyes  are  sowed  up  itill;  they  eaniKit  mi 

When  it  is  day Oh.  my  poor  Maria  !— 

Where  be  the  women  ? 

Tab!/.  They  said  they  would  follow  ni. 

Ladf/,  He  shall  not  laugh  thu*  at  TDy  ndtci 
And  kill  my  child,  and  steal  away  her  body. 
And  keep  her  porljon  too. 

ToAy.  Let  him  be  hang'd  lic't; 
You  have  my  voice. 

Ladg.  These  womea  not  come  yet  > 
A  son-in-lawl     I'll  keep  aeonjurert 
But  I'll  find  out  his  knavery. 

ToAy.  Do, and  I'll  help  him. 
And,  if  he  were  hert.  this  whip  should  conjare 
Here's  a  eapiai,  an  it  cslch  bold  on'a  btecdi, 
I'd  make  bim  soon  believe  the  devil  wem  Iba 

Lady.  Ad  old  usurer  ! 

Toby.    He  married  tha  moner;  tlut  b  i 
look'd  for : 
7or  your  daughter,  let  hev  sink  o*  >wink 

Lady.  I'll  awim  him  I 
This  ia  hia  house :  I  wonder  they  ftoy  tiia>. 
That  we  migbt  sail  him  out  oo's  wita  1 

Toby.  They'U  come. 
Pear  ddI,  madam,  and  bring  cUppei*  with  *ei 
Or  some  have  loat  their  old  woot ;   1  Issve  hei 

SNo  diapangeinent  to  your  ladyeyp)  aotoe  o' 
.ike  Tom -a.  Lincoln,  three  mile*  off.        [toa 
Lady.  Obfy! 
How  tedious  ue  they  1 

Toby.  What  an  we  loat  no  time  ? 
You  and  1  afaall  make  a  ahift  to  begiswilkbi 
And  tone  our  instruments  till  the  cODsoit  OOB 
To  make  up  the  M  nolM i  I'U  knock, 

Alg.  [Ataaitida«.'\  Alia  ia  that  rape  s»  ■■< 
roijf.  'Tia  I  i 
Toby ;  Come  down,  or  else  we'll  fel^  ytm  do 
Ala*,  this  ia  but  the  aannoe-bell ;  here's  ■  ge 

Will  ring  you  aiotber  peal :  Ceme  dowa,  I  si 
Alg.  Some  nenfortilicationj  1  looklanydi 

Put  double  bars  \     I  will  not  have  her  nter. 

Nor  any  of  her  tribe  :  They  come  to  toriiy  ■ 

Keep  out  bcr  tongue  too,  if  jon  can  1 
Lady.  I  bent  you. 

And  I  will  send  my  tongue  np  to  yoar  wonU] 

The  echo  of  it  ^hall  fly  o'er  the  street. 

My  daughter.^at  ilinn  killil.i  ^Vk   VmA 

That  thou  betray'dat  to  death,  Uioa  double  J* 
And  after  stol'st  her  body  1 

Tnbf.  Jen'i  too  good  fetbim, 

Alg.  1  defy  yon  both  1 
Tby  daughter  played  the  villain,  uid  ktnycd 
Betrayed  my  honour. 

L«'ly.  Hooonr,  nsenl  > 
And  let  that  btnr  an  action,  I'U  (n  it  with  thr 
Honour  ? 

Tobt/.  Oh,  reprobate  I 

Lady.  Thon  musty  justice. 
Buy  an  honourable  baiter,  and  bang  tli7«eiri 

Tobg.  A  wonhipfid  nipt'*  end  li  too  |^ 

Lady.  Gel  honour  that  way:  IhonvM^I 
Tnbg.  Come,  and  be  whipl  flrsl  I  ] 

Lady.  Where's  her  portion  i 
Alg.  Where 
I'll  keep  it  saftly. 
A^urte.  Trutor,  OoB  ibaU  not  keqi  H I 
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Enter  Nurse  and  Wonum. 

Alg.  More  of  the  kennel  ?    Pat  more  bolts  to 
th'  doors  there. 
And  arm  yourselves !  Hell  is  broke  loose  upou  as. 
Toby,  I  am  glad  ye  are  come ;  we'll  blow  the 
house  down. 

Lady.  Oh,  Nurse,  I  have  such  cause 

Women.  Villain,  viper  I — 
Although  you  had  no  cause,  we  are  bound  to  help. 
Nurse.  Yes,  and  believe  ;  we  come  not  here  to 
examine ; 
And,  if  you  please,  we*ll  fire  the  house. 
Alff.  Call  the  constable ! 
Tobp,  A  charitable  motion  !  fire  is  comfortable. 
Lady,    No,   no;  we'll  only  let  him  know  our 
minds ; 
We  will  commit  no  outrage ;  he's  a  lawyer* 
Jig.  Give  me  my  musquet ! 
Lady.  Where's  my  daughter's  body, 
That  1  may  bury  it  ? 

Wamen.  Speak,  or  we'll  bury  thee  ! 
Nurse.  Alive  we'll  bury  thee ;  speak,  ild  Ini- 
quity ! 
Toby.  Bury  him  alive,  by  all  means,  for  a  testi- 
mony. 
Alg.  Their  voices  make  my  house  reel ;  oh,  for 
officers ! 
I  am  in  a  dream ! — ^Thy  daughter's  spirit  walks 
A-nights,  and  troubles  all  the  neighbours :  Go 
Hire  a  conjurer ;  I'll  say  no  more. 
Lady.  The  law  shall  say  more  ! 
Women.  Nurse.  We  are  witnesses ; 
And,  if  thou  be'st  not  hang'd 

Entar  Ldkchxb  and  ALAtum,  di^fuised  as  Pedlars, 

Lure.  Buy  a  Book  of  good  manneri, 
A  short  book  of  good  manneni  1 

Alathe.  Buy  a  ballad, 
A  ballad  of  the  maid  was  g^t  with  child  I 

Toby.  That  might  ha'  been  my  case  last  night ; 
I'll  ha't, 
Whate'er  it  cost  me. 

Alathe,  A  ballad  of  the  witches  hang'd  at  Lud- 
low I 

Toby,  I'll  have  that  too ; 
There  was  an  aunt  of  mine,  I  think,  amongst  'em ; 
I  would  be  glad  to  hear  her  testament. 

Lure.  A  new  book  of  women  I 

Alg,  The  thunder's  laid;  how  they  stare  at  him  I 

Lure.  A  new  book  of  fools,  a  strange  book, 
Very  strange  fools  I 

Alg.  I'll  owe  thee  a  good  turn,  whate'er  thou 

Lure.  A  book  of  walking  spirits !  [art. 

Alg.  That  I  like  not. 

Toby.  Nor  I ;  they  walk'd  me  the  fools'  morris. 

Lure.  A  book  of  wicked  women  1 

Alg.  That's  well  thought  on. 

Lure.  Of   rude,    malicious  women,   of  proud 
women, 
Of  scolding  women ; — ^We  shall  ne'er  get  in. 

AkUhe.  A  ballad  of  wrong'd  maids  ! 

Lady.  I'll  buy  that 

Lure.  A  little,  very  little  book, 
Of  good  and  godly  women,  a  very  little  one. 
So  little  you  may  put  it  in  a  nutshell ! 

Toby.  With  a  small  print  that  nobody  can  read 
it. 

Nwse,  Peace,  sirrah,  or  I'll  tear  your  books. 

Alg.  Open  the  door  and  let  him  in ;  I  love  him. 


Lure.  A  book  of  evil  magistrates  ! 

Lady.  Ay,  marry  I 
D'ye  hear  that,  justice  ? 

Lure.  And  their  eviller  wives. 
That  wear  their  places  in  their  petticoats  ! 

Alg.  D'ye  hear  that.  Lady  ? 
•    Alathe.  A  book  new  printed  against  playing, 

dancing, 
Masking,  may-poles  ;  a  zealous  brother's  book. 
And  full  of  fables! 

Lure.  Another  book  of  women,  of  mad  women. 
Women  that  were  bum  in  March  ! 

lExit  with  Alaths  into  tks  house. 

Lady,  Are  you  got  in  ? 
We  would  ha   puU'd  your  knave's  hide  else ! — 

This  feUow 
Was  sent  to  abuse  us ;  but  we  shall  hare  time 
To  talk  more  with  this  justice. 

Alg.  Farewell,  madam  ! 
As  you  like  this,  come  visit  me  again, 
Ya  .  and  your  treble  strings.     Now  scold  your 
hearts  out ! 

Wwn.  Shall  he  carry  it  thus  away  ? 

Nurse,  Go  to  the  judge. 
And  what  you'll  have  us  swear 

Lady.  I  thank  ye  heartily  ; 
rU  keep  that  for  the  last.     I  will  go  home, 
And  loave  him  to  his  conscience  for  a  while  ; 
If  it  sleep  long,  I'll  wake  it  with  a  vengeance ! 

[^Excunt, 


SCENE  IV.— ^n  Out-House  near  the  same. 

Enter  Servants. 

1  Serv,  What  book  has  he  given  thee  ? 

2  Serv,  A  dainty  book ;  a  book  of  the  great 
Of  fifteen  hundred  ships  of  cannon-proof,  [navy, 
Built  upon  whales  to  keep  their  keels  from  sinking, 
And  dragons  in  'em,  that  spit  fire  ten  mile. 

And  elephants  that  carry  goodly  castles. 

1  Serv,  Dost  thou  believe  it  ?  I 

2  Serv,  Shall  we  not  believe  books  in  print  ?      I 

1  Serv,  I  have  John  Taylor's  book  of  hempseed  * 

too,       "^-^ —    '      

Which,  for  two  lines  I  happen'd  on  by  chance, 
I  reverence. 

2  Serv,  I  pr'ythee  what  are  they  ? 

1  Serv,  They  are  so  pat  upon  the  time,  as  if 
He  studied  to  answer  the  late  Histriomastix  y 
Talking  of  change  and  transformaHonsii 
Thus  wittily  and  learnedly  he  bangs  him  ; 
*'  So  may  a  Puritan's  ruff,  though  starch'd  in  prim, 
Be  tum'd  to  paper,  and  a  play  writ  in't." 
A  play  in  the  Puritan's  ruff  ?  I'll  buy  his  works 
And  confute  Horace  with  a  water-poet.         [for*t,  / 
What  hast  there  ?  a  baUad  too  ?  / 

2  Serv.  This  ?  This  is 
A  piece  of  poetry  indeed. — 

[/f«  tings.    Alobipb  cries  within. 
What  noise  is  that  ? 

1  Serv,  Some  cry  i' ih*  streets :  Pr'ythee  sing  on  I 

ISings  again.    Another  crp. 

2  Serv.  Again  !  dost  not  hear  ?  Tis  i'  th'  houKC 

certainly. 

1  Serv.  'Tis  a  strange  noise  !  and  has  a  tang  o' 

th'  justice. 

2  Serv,  Let's  see  1  iExrunt. 
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SCENE  v.— ^  R 


1  Stre.  Untre  hii  feet  \  poll  oat  bii  gig, 

He  will  choak  elie  !  Wh«t  deiperate  roguei  were 

2  Sen.  GiTB  him  freih  sir.  [tteie  I 
Alg.   I'll  ne>er  ttoAj  booka  more  ! 

I  am  undone  ;  Choa  TiUiins  have  undone  me  ! 
Kifled  mj  desk  -,  thej  have  nndanB  me,  leamedlT ! 
A  flni  take  aU  their  books  I  I'll  burn  taj  atady.— 
Where  were  you,  rascala,  wheti  the  viUiioa  bound 
You  could  not  hear  ?  ,  [ate, 

1  Stn.  He  g«™  ui  booka,  sir,  daiot;  booki  to 

And  «a  were  leading,  iu  that  which  wai  the  brew- 

A  great  wa^  off ;  we  were  singiog  ballada  too. 
And  could  not  hear. 

Alg.  Thia  waa  ■  predoug  thief) 
A  subtle  trick  Co  keep  my  aerTanti  safe  i 

S  Stn.  What  ha'  yoD  lost,  air  > 

Aig.  They  ransaek'd  all  before  my  fcce,  aitd 
threaten'd 
To  km  me  if  I  cough'd  ;  they  hare  ■  chain, 
My  ringi,  my  boi  of  casting  gold,  my  purse  loo. 
'-     ■—  that  which  most 


They  robb'd  me  miserably  ; 

They  took  away  some  writings ;  'twas  a  rogue 
That  knew  me,  and  set  on  by  the  old  Lady ; 
.  will  indite  her  foKL 

1  StrV'  Shall  we  puime  *em  ? 
Atg.  Rod,  nm,  cursed  raacals  ! 

I  am  oat  of  my  wite  1  Let  not  a  creature  in. 
No,  not  with  Decessaries ! 

2  Stn.  We  ahsll  be  stined. 

Alg.  I'll  boy  my  meat  at  window,  u  they  past 

n  wo  not  tmat  my  acriTenar,  he  has  booki  too) 
And  bread  I'll  ha'  flung  up  :  1  charee  je  all 
Bum  aU  the  books  i'  tb'  house  I 

1  Sen.  Your  tittle  prayer  book  ? 

Alg.  Ill  nerer  pray  again!    lUl  have  my  doon 
Made  up,  nothing  but  walls,  and  thick  ones  too  : 
No  aonnd  ahall  tempt  me  again  1  Remember,  I 
Hare  forswore  booka- 

2  Sen.  It  yon  ahould  be  call'd  to  take  TOur 

oath?  ' 

Alg.  I  wil!  forswear  all  oaths,  rather  than  see 
A  thing  but  in  the  likcneia  of  a  book ; 
An  1  were  condemn'd,  I'll  rather  chuse  to  hang 
Tbui  read  again.    Come  in,  and  se«v:h  all  places  i 
lliey  may  be  about  the  house  i  Were  the  doora 

I  Stn.  But  the  key.  in  'em ;  and  if  they  be 
gone, 
Th^  could  not  want  wil  to  lock  ns  in,  rir. 

Alg.  Nerer  was  man  so  miserably  undone  ; 
I  would  lose  a  limb,  to  see  their  rogueahips  totter ! 


SCENE  Vl^^n  Aparlme 


I  in  Ihe  Ladt's 


'"^'  ta^^^^'*'  '^''B'"«."r'»t.  «"J  bom 

Kuru.  1  hare  long  time  draired  to  see  her,  ud 

Your  ladyship  will  not  be  offended.  [I  hcpe 


I  and  I  loie  hei 

She  apeaks  feat  Englirii. 
WuTK.  ■»  oy,  tiuenoith,  Garnnilh  !  do  fan 

Guennith  ! — 
She  is  coarae,  madam,  after  her  ccMUttrr  nu 

And  were  abe  in  tine  clothes 

Ladg.  I'll  bsTO  her  handsome. 

XnttrMAUx  u  •  &mii(. 
What  part  of  Wales  were  yon  bom  in  .> 
Maria.  Iu  Abehundia,  madams. 
^urie.  She  ipeaks  that  name  in  Welsh, 

we  call  Brecknock. 
Ladg.  What  can  you  do  ? 
Mcria.  Her  was  toe  many  tings  in  W«Hf ; 

The  fashions  in  Londona.  Her  waa  milk  the 
Make  seeze  and  butters,  and  spin  Terr  well 
The  Welsh  freeze  j  her  was  cooke  to  te  mo< 

And  sing  lery  fine  Prittuh  tunes  ; 


magt 


And  hreds  ;  and  her  know  to  dance 
Marge  you  now,  madams  '. 

Ladg.  A  pretty  innocence  ! 
I  do  like  her  in6nitely.  Nurse ;  and  if  I  lire 
Eafir  Semnt. 
Sen.  Here'i  Master  Ueanlarc,  madam, 

to  see  yon. 
Ladg.  Alas,  poor  gentleman  I     Pr'ythea . 

Btittr  BaiBTUiTa  and  OoiUaai. 
Btarll.  Madam,  I  am  come  to    take  m' 
Ladg.  How,  sir. 
Htartl.  Of  aU  my   home  affectjoiM,   aw 

Far  the  inCereat  yon  had  once  in  Maria, 
I  would  acquaint  you  when  I  leaTe  the  kiogA 
Ladg.  'Wonld  there  were  anythiu  in  my 
power 
That  might  diTert  yoar  wiO,  and  maka  yon  ha 
I  am  lure  I  ha*e  wronged  her  too  t  iMt  let 

Assure  me  yon  are  cbariuble :  She  Is  dead, 

Which  mskes  us  both  sad.  What  do  ron  kml 

BearU.  The  likeat  fuce 

AfaHo.  Hess  ns  awle  i  whydom  that  senlll 


Beara.  Be  not  offended,  maid  I 
Lady.  How  the  wench  blnibea  I 
She  represents  Maria's  to«a  to  him. 
Afaria.  Will  the  aentilmaii  hurt  ber  t  Pny 
be  herdefencts! 
Waa  have  mad  pliitnomiea ;  ii  her  troabM 
With  Innaticks  m  her  prain-pana  ?  Plen  m  ai 
Heartl.  Where  had  you  thia  face  f 
Ufaria.  Her  hcea  be  onr  nowne,  I  warrant 
Beartl.  I  wo'  not  hut  ron.— All  the  liDean 


MBN1E  TI. 


THE  NIGHT-WALKER. 


676 


That  built  Maria  up,  all  those  springing  beauties, 
Dwell  on  this  thing;  change  but  her  tongue,  I 

know  her. 
Let  me  see  your  hand  ! 
Maria.  Duffuin  t    Was  never  thieves  and  rob- 
beries; 
Here  is  no  sindge  in  her  hands,  warrant  her. 

HearU,  Trust  me,  the  self-same  white 
And  softness^  Pr'ythee  speak  our  Englbh  dialect. 
Maria,  Ha  leggs  ?  what,  does  her  speage  hard 
nrds  to  her. 
To  make  poor  Guennith  ridicules  ?  wai  no  man- 

neriy 
Sentilman,  to 'abuse  her. 
Heard.  By  the  love, 
That  everlasting  love  I  bear  Maria — 

Maria,  Maria?  her  name  was  Gnennitli;  and 
good  names ; 
Was  poor   else,  oman  maid;   her  have  no  fine 

kanags._ 
To  magetertn^ ;  yet,  in  her  own  cnntries. 
Was  held  a  fine  ense,  her  can  tell  her,  and  honest 
Ense  too,  marg  you  dat  now :  Her  can  keep 
Her  little  legs  close  enough^  warrant  her. 
Ladff,  How  prettily  this  anger  shews  1 

1  Geni,'  She  gabbles  innocently. 

Heard.  Madam,  farewell ;  and  all  good  fortune 
dwdi  wi'  ye ! 
Widi  me  my  own  affections  I  Farewell,  maid, 
Fair  gentle  maid  ! 

2  Gani.  She  sighs. 
Maria.  Du  eat  a  wkee  I 

HearU,  I  cannot  go ;  there's  somewhat  calls 

me  back. 
Maria.  Poor  Frank,  iAtkU, 

How  gladly  would  I  entertain  thy  love. 
And  meet  thy  worthy  flame,  but  shame  forbids 

me! — 
If  please  her  ladyships,  dwell  here  with  Guennidi, 
And  learn  to  spin  and  card  uU,  to  mage  flannels. 
And linsey-ulseis,  sal  tajwecood  urds 
To  her  ladyships  ursliip8ror~her. — The  tears  flow 

from  him.  lAiide, 

The  tears  of  true  affection  1  woe  is  me ! 
Oh,  cursed  love,  that  glories  in  maids  miseries, 
And  true  men*s  broken  hearts ! 
Lady.  Alas,  I  pity  him ! — 
Hie  wench  is  rude,  and  knows  yon  not ;  forgive 

her. 
Maria,  Wipe  your  nyes,  pray  you  1  though  was 

pom  in  Walls,  [Takei his  hand, 

Mong  craggy  rocks  and  mountains,  yet  heart  is 

soft: 
Look  you,  hur  can  weep  too,  when  her  see  men 

mage 
Prinie  team  and  lamentations. 

Heard.  How  hard  she  holds  me ! 
Just  as  Maria  did  ;  weeps  the  same  drops. 
Now,  as  I  have  a  living  soul,  her  sigh  too  I 
What  shall  I  think  ? — Is  not  your  name  Maria? 
If  it  be  not,  delude  me  with  so  much  charity 
To  say  it  is. 
Marta.  Upon  her  life,  you  was  mighty  deal  in 

love 
Widi  some  podies ;  your  pale  seeks  and  hollow 

nyes. 
And  pantixigs  upon  her  posom,  know  very  well. 
Because,  Umk  you,  her  think  her  honest  sentilman, 
Yoa  sail  call  her  Maria. 


Heard,  Good  madam,  think  not  ill  I  am  thus 

saucy. 
Lady,  Oh,  no,  sir ;  be  you  not  angry  with  the 

wench. 
Heard.  1  am  most  pleased. 

1  Geni.  Let's  interrupt  him ;  he'll  be  mad  out* 

right  else. 

2  Gent.  Observe  a  little  more. 

HeartL  'Would  I  could  in  your  language  beg  a 

kiss ! 
Maria.  If  her  have  necesdties  of  a  kiss,  look 
you, 
Dere  is  one  in  sarities  ! 

Heard.  Let  me  suffer  death. 
If  in  my  apprehension  two  twinn'd  cherries 
Be  more  akin,  than  her  lips  to  Maria's  : 
And,  if  this  harsh  illusion  would  but  leave  her. 
She  were  the  same. — Good  madam,  shall  I  have 

Your  consent  now 

Lady.  To  what  f 

Heard.  To  give  this  virgin  to  me. 
Lady.  She  is  not  mine  ;  this  is  her  kinswoman. 
And  has  more  power  to  dispose. — Alas,  I  pity 

him ! 
Pray,  gentlemen,  prevail  with  him  to  go  ; 
More  that  I  wish  his  comfort  than  his  absence. 
Heard.  You  have  been  always  kind  to  me ;  wiD 
you 
Deny  me  your  fair  cousin  ? 
Nuree,  'Twere  fit  you  first  obtained  her  own 

consent. 
Heard.  He  is  no  fiiend  that  wishes  my  depar- 
ture; 
I  do  not  trouble  you ! 

1  Gent.  'Tis  not  Maria. 

Heard.  Her  shadow  is  enough  i  I'll  dwell  with 
that 
Pursue  your  own  ways ! — Shall  we  live  together  ? 
Maria,  If  her  will  come  to-morrow  and  tauge  to 
her. 
Her  will  tell  her  more  of  her  meanings ;  and  then 
If  her  be  melandioly,  her  will  sing  her 
A  Welsh  song  too,  to  make  her  merries :    But 

Guennith 
Was  very  honest ;  her  was  never  love 
But  one  sentilman,  and  he  was  bear  her 
Great  teal  of  good-ills  too.    Was  marry  one  day : 
Saint  Davy !  her  give  her  five  pair  of  white  gloves 
If  her  will  dance  at  her  weddings. 

Heard.  All  I  am  worth. 
And  an  my  hopes,  this  strange  voice  would  for- 
sake her. 
For  then  she  should  be^^Pr'ythee  stay  a  little ! 
Hark  in  thine  ear !  dissemble  not,  but  tell  me, 
And  save  my  life  :  I  know  you  are  Maria  : 
Speak  but,  as  I  do,  ten  words  to  confirm  me. 
You  have  an  English  soul ;  do  not  disguise  it 

From  me  with  these  strange  accents  I— - 

lExitWitLtA. 

She  pinched  bard 
Again,  and  sigh'd. 

Lady.  What  ails  the  wench  ?  [Artt. 

Nurse,  Why,  Guennith  I 
Heard.  She's  g^ne  too  ! 

2  Gent.  Come,  leave  this  dream. 
Heartl,  A  dream  ?  I  think  so. 

Bnt  'twas  a  pleasing  one.    Now  I'll  obey, 
And  foi^t  all  these  wonders ;  lead  the  way ! 

lExeunL 
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SCENE  l.—TKe  Street  before  Alorifk's 

Houee. 

EnUr  WtLDBBAUi  and  Toby. 

frUd5.  Honest  Toby  ! 

Toby.  Sweet  Master  Wildbrain  !    I  am  glad 
I  ha'  met  wi'  ye. 

WUdb,  Why  ?  did  my  aunt  send  for  me  ? 

Toby,  Your  aunt's  a  mortal ;  and  thinks  not  on 
For  aught  I  can  perceive.  [you> 

WUdb,  Is  my  cousin 
Alive  again  ? 

Toby,  Neither ;  and  yet  we  do  not 
Hear  that  she's  buried. 

WUdb.  What  should  make  thee  glad  then  ? 

Toby,  What  should  make  me  glad  ?  Have  I  not 
cause  ? 
To  see  your  princely  body  well,  and  walk  thus, 
Look  bUthe  and  bonny,  and  your  wardrobe  whole 
stUl! 

WUdb.  The  case  is  clear ;  and  I  ha'  found  a 
mine, 
A  perfect  Indie,  since  my  aunt  cashier'd  me : 
What  think 'st  of  this  ?  [Ckinkimg  monqf, 

Toby.  Oh,  delicate  bells ! 

IVUdb.  Thou  puttest  me  in  mind. 
We  are'to  ring  anon  ;  I  meant  to  send  for  thee : 
Meet  me  at  the  old  parish-church. 

Toby.  Say  no  more. 

fViidb,  When  thy  Lady  is  a-bed,  we  ha*  con- 
A  midnight  peal,  for  joy.  [spired 

Toby.  If  I  fail, 
Han^  roe  i'  th'  belUropes  I 

WUdb.  And  how  ?  and  how  does  my  aunt  ? 

T<^y.  She's  up  to  th'  ears  in  law  : 
I  do  so  whirl  her  to  the  counsellor's  chambers. 
And  back  again,  and  bounce  her  for  more  money, 
And  to  again — I  know  not  what  they  do  with  her. 
But   she's   the  merriest  thing  among  these  law- 
drivers. 
And  in  their  studies  half  a  day  together. 
If  they  do  get  her  with  Magna  Charta,  she  swears, 
By  ail  the  ability  of  her  old  body. 
She  will  so  claw  the  justice — she  will  sell 
The  tiles  of  the  house,  she  vows,  and  sack  out  o'  th* 

cellar, 
(That  she  worships  to  idolatry)  but  she'll  hang  him. 

WUdb.  I  would  she  could  !  But  hark  thee,  honest 
If  a  man  have  a  mistress,  may  we  not,         [Toby  1 
Without  my  aunt's  leave,  borrow  now  and  then 
A  coach  to  tumble  in,  toward  the  Exchange, 
And  so  forth  ? 

Toby.  A  mistress  ? 

WUdb.  She  may  be  thine  when  we  are  married. 

Toby.  Command,  I'll  carry  you  both  in  pomp ; 
And  let  my  Lady  go  a-foot  a  law-catching, 
And  exercise  her  corns.     Where  is  she.  Master 

WUdb.  'Sha't  see  her.  [John? 

Toby.  Shall  we  ring  for  her  ? 

WUdb.  And  drink  her  health. 

Toby.  Drink  stiffly  for  five  hours  ? 

WUdb.  Well  drink  fifteen. 

Toby.  To-night  ?  We  will  ha*  fifty  torches  then. 
And  through  the  streets  drive  on  triumphantly, 
Triumphantly  we'll  drive :   By  my  Lady's  door, 
As  I'm  a  Christian  coachman,  I  will  rattle  yon. 
And  urine  in  her  porch,  and  she  shall  fear  ine. 
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If  you  say  more,  I  shall  nm  mad  ootii^t ! 
I  will  drink  sack,  and  surfeit  instantlj ; 
I  know  not  where  I  am  now  I 

Enter  homcMtau 

WUdb.  Hold,  for  thy  buttons'  sake !  tlie  knar 
Lure.  Jack  Wildbrain  ?  [trantport 

WUdb.  Honest  Tom,  how  thrivea 
The  felonious  world  wiUi  thee  now  ? 

Lure.  You  look  and  talk  as  you  were  much  < 
alted. 

WUdb.  Thou  art  1'  th'  right,  Tom.     I  will  t 
thee ;   First, 
I  ha*  shook  off  my  aunt,  and  yet  I  tire  stilU 
And  drink,  and  sing ;  her  house  had  like  to  1 

spoil'd  me. 
1 1 -rep  no  hours  now,  nor  need  any  fiilse  key 
To  the  old  woman's  cabinets;  I  ha'  money 
Upon  my  word,  and  pawn  no  oaths  to  th'  b«tli 
No  matrimonial  protestations 
For  sack-possets,  to  the  diambermaid :  I  praise 
My  fate,  there  be  more  ways  to  th'  wood,  Tom. 

Lure.  Pr'ythee 
Release  my  wonder. 

WUdb.  I'll  increase  it :  Wipe  thine  eyet ; 
Here  is  a  chain  worth  money,  an  tome  man  had 
A  foolish  diamond,  and  other  trifles 

Lure.  The  very  same  !  Oh,  gypsey  !  infidel  J 
All  that  I  sweat,  and  ventured  my  neck  for. 
He  has  got  already :  Who  would  trust  a  stmmpi 

WUdb.  This  ?  this  is  nothing  to  what  I  post 
At  home. 

Lure.  What  home  ? 

WUdb.  A  house  that  shall  be  nameless. 
Hie  mistress  of  it  mine  too  ;  such  a  piece 
For  flesh  and  blood  !  added  to  that,  so  loving  ! 

Lure.  Is  she  married  ? 

WUdb.  I  know  not,  nor  T  care  not : 
But  such  a  prize,  so  mounting,  so  delicious ! 
Thou  wilt  run  mad  :  I'll  tell  thee  more  hereafl 

Lure.   Nay  pr'ythee  a  word  more. 

WUdb.  I    took   no   pains   to   find   out  all  t 
Paradise ; 
My  dcstiny.threw  me  upon't  i'  th^dark  ;  I  fot 
Wanting  a  lodging  too.  -  -"  j 

Lure.  No  old  acquaintance  ? 

Wiidb.  Never,  never  saw  her  : 
But  these  things  happen  not  in  e\-ery  age. 
I  cannot  stay ;  if  thou  wilt  meet  anon 
At  my  own  rendezvous,  (thou  know'st  the  taver 
We'll  sup  together  ;  after  that,  a  company 
Of  merry  lads  have  made  a  match  to  ring. 

Lure.  You  keep  your  exercise  i'  th'  old  chnn 

WUdb.  No  other; 
There  is  no  music  to  the  bells  :  We  would 
Have  bonfires,  if  we  durst  An  thou  wouldst  com 
It  shall  cost  thee  nothing,  Tom  :  Hang  pilfieri 
And  keep  me  company  !  In  time  I  may 
Shew  thee  my  wench  too. 

Lure.  I  cannot  promise  ;  but  you  will  be  thei 

WUdb.    We'll   toss   the  bells,    and   make 
steeple  roar,  boy  : 
But  come  to  supper  then  I 

Lure.  My  band  :  and  expect  me. — 

Fxit  Wiu>BiL 

Yes,  I  will  come  or  send,  and  to  some  purpose. 

Art  come,  boy  ? 
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Enter  Ai.atrb  wJM  CTotm,  Beard,  and  ComtabWg  Staf, 
Excellent  knave  I  How  didst  thou  purchase  these  ? 
AkUhe.  The  staff  I  stole  last  night  from  a  sleep- 
ing constable ; 
The  rest  I  borrowed  by  my  acquaintance  with 
The  players'  boys.    You  were  best  to  lose  no  time, 
sir.  {Puts  the  0mm  on  Lurchsk. 

Lure,  So,  so ;  help,  boy  !  'tis  very  well ;  do  not 
Hook 
Like  one  that  breaks  the  king's  peace  with  autho- 
rity? 
You  know  your  charge ;   prepare  things  hand- 
somely, 
My  diligent  boy,  and  leave  me  to  my  office. 
Alathe.  There  wants  nothing ;  all  ready :  But  I 
fly,  sir.  lExit, 

Lure,  Now,  Fortune,  prove  no  slut,  and  I'll 
adore  thee !  [JTnocfc*. 

Serv,  [At  the  door,]  Who's  there  ? 
Lure,  A  friend  would  speak  with  master  justice. 
Serv,  Who  are  you  ? 
Lure,  I'm  the  constable. 
Serv,  My  master's  not  at  leisure  to  hear  business. 
Lure,  How  ?  not  at  leisure  to  do  the  king  ser- 
vice? 
Take  heed  what  you  say,  sir !  I  know  hiB  worship. 
If  he  knew  my  business,  would  [make]  no  excuse. 
Serv,  You  must  go  to  another  justice  ;  1*11  assure 
My  master  is  not  well  in  health. 

Lure,  I  know  not ; 
But  if  your  worshipful  be  not  at  leisure 
To  do  himself  a  benefit — I  am  gone,  sir — 
An  infinite  benefit,  and  the  state  shall  thank  him 

for't; 
Thank  him,  and  think  on  him  too.  I  am  an  officer, 
And  know  my  place ;  but  I  do  love  the  justice ; 
I  honour  any  authority  above  me : 
Beside,  he  is  my  neighbour,  and  I  worship  him. 
Serv,  You  have  no  books,  nor  ballads,  Master 
Constable, 
About  you  ? 

Lure,  What  should  I  do  with  books?  does  it 
become 
A  man  of  my  place  to  understand  such  matters  ? 
Pray  call  your  master  ;  if  he  please  to  follow  me, 
1  shall  discover  to  him  such  a  plot 
Shall  get  him  everlasting  fame :  I'll  be  hang'd  for't. 
An  he  be  not  knighted  instantly,  and  for  reward 
Have  sorae  of  the  malefactors'  lands  Til  bring  him 
But  I  cannot  daUy  time!  [to ; 

Alg,  [At  the  Window,]  Who's  that? 
Serv,  A  constable,  sir,  would  speak  about  some 
business. 
He  says  will  bring  you  fame,  and  mighty  profit. 
Lure,  Please  your  worship  come  down,  I'll  make 
yon  happy : 
The  notablest  piece  of  villainy  I  have  in  hand,  sir, 
,  And  you  shall  find  it  out ;  I  ha'  made  choice 
To  bring  your  worship  to  the  first  knowledge,  and 
Thank  me,  as  you  find  the  good  on't  afterwards. 
Aig.  What  is  it  ?  treason  ? 
Lure,  'Tis  little  better,  I  can  teU  you ;  I  have 
lodged 
A  crew  of  the  most  rank  and  desperate  villains — 
They  talk  of  robberies,  and  ways  they  did  'em, 
And  how  they  left  men  bound  in  their  studies. 
Alg,  With  books  and  ballads  ? 
Lure.  That,  sir,  that,  and  murders, 
And  thonaand  knaveries  more ;  they  are  very  rich, 
■Ir, 


In  money,  jewels,  chains,  and  a  hundred  more 
Devices. 

Aig.  Happy,  happy  constable  !  Ill  meet  yoa 
At  the  back  door. — Get  ready,  knaves ! 

Lure.  Not  a  man,  I  beseech  you  ! 
I  have  privately  appointed  strength  about  me : 
They  cannot  start ;  your  men  would  breed  suspi- 
All  my  desire  is,  you  would  come  alone,       [cion  : 
That  you  might  have  the  hope  o'  th'  enterprise, 
That  you  might  hear  'em  first,  and  then  proceed, 

Alg.  I  come,  I  come  1  [sir. 

Lure,  'Tis  very  well. 

Alg,  Keep  all  my  doors  haL    It  is  something 
late. 

Lure.  So,  so!  An't  please  your  worship,  I'll 
direct  you.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  a  Hovel, 

Enter  Alatilb. 

Alathe,  My  master  stays  :  I  doubt  his  lime-twigs 
catch  not : 
If  they  do,  all's  provided.     But  I  all 
This  while  forget  my  own  state  :  Fair  !^f aria 
Is  certainly  alive  ;  I  met  her  in 
Another  habit,  with  her  Nurse  ;  'twas  she ! 
There  is  some  trick  in't :  But  when  this  is  over 
I'll  find  it  out.    This  project  for  the  usurer 
May  have  good  effect ;  however,  'twill  be  sport 
To  mortify  him  a  little. 

Enter  Lurchkr. 

He's  come  without  him ! — 
Have  you  fail'd,  sir  ? 

Lure.  Prosper'd,  my  little  engineer :  Away ! 
He  is  i'  th'  next  room ;  be  not  you  seen,  sirrah  ! 

lExit 
Alathe.  The  pit-fall's  ready ;  never  justice 
Was  caught  in  such  a  noose  :  Ere  he  get  out. 
He  shall  run  through  a  scouring  purgatory, 
Shall  purge  him  to  the  quick.     'Tis  nighCalready. 

iBetiree, 
Enter  Auirtpb  and  Lorchkr. 

Lure.  Come  softly ;  yet,  sir,  softly  I  are  you  not 
weary? 

Alg,  Thou  hast  brought  me  into  a  melancholy 
I  see  no  creature.  [place  ; 

Lure.  This  is,  sir,  their  den, 
Where  they  suppose  themselves  secure.  I  am  faint 
With  making  haste ;  but  I  must  be  thus  troubled, 
And  therefore  never  go  without  a  cordial ; 
Without  this  I  should  die  :  How  it  refreshes  me. 

ISeems  to  drink. 
Already  !  Will't  please  your  worship — I  might  have 

had 
The  manners  to  ha'  let  you  drink  before  me. 
Now  am  I  lusty. 

Alg.   [Drinks.]  'T  has  a  good  taste. 

Lure,  Taste? 
How  do  you  find  the  virtue  ?  Nay,  sir,  spare  it  not ! 
My  wife  has  the  receipt.     Does  it  not  stir 
Your  worship's  body  ?  When  you  come  to  examine, 
'Twill  make  you  speak  like  thunder. 

Alg.  Hoy  he!  iHeifOwns, 

Lure.  It  works  already.  lAtlde. 

Alg.  Is  there  never  a  chair  ?  I  was  wearier  thun 
I  thought. 
But  who  shall  we  have  to  take  'em,  Master  Con. 
stable? 
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Lwre.  Let  ma  ilone !  wbm  I  bnt  giie  tha  watch- 

Wa  win  have  men  enough  to  larpriw  ta  umj. 
Alt-  I  begin  to  be  iicepj  :  What,  hut  >  chair  ? 

Enter  anoUKr  vfU  n  C*alr. 
£■■».  Thtf  do  oot  drcRm  of  lu. — 'Tii  eailj 

Cut,  CUV,  and  esrif  riling  '■  commoDvedth'*  men 

An  erer  lulqecti  to  the  noda :  Sit  doirn,  gir ; 

A  ihort  Dap  ii  not  much  amiss. — So,  go  !  he'*  btl, 

Put  M  a  fiah  i'  th'  net ;  he  hai  winking  powder 

ShaU  work  opon  him  to  our  wish.     Remoie  him  1 

Naj,  we  miiy  cot  him  into  collapi  now, 

AimI  bs  ne'er  feel.     Hav«  ^oa  prepared  the  Tanlt, 

Abtlht.  Ye*,  jet,  ur  ;  ererything  In'i  place. 
iMte.  When  we  ha'  riaced  him,  job  and  I, 
boj,  mujt 
About  another  project  hard  br :  Hi*  potion 
Will  bind  him  sure  enoijgh  till  we  return. 
lUi  lillalny  weighs  mainljr ;  bat  we'll  pnrge  jon. 
[Eiciinl,  earrftng  ALoaira  gal. 


—Be/art  a  Chiireh. 
.    [BtlU  Ting  tfilliiM.-] 


LtiTC.    Doat  hear  '< 


'   hark!    tlieie  be  the 


Alathf.  Are  ;oa  lare  the  aame  t 

Lure.  Or  my  directions  fail.  The  coast  ii  clear: 
How  the  bells  go  [  how  daintily  they  tumble  I 
And  methinks  they  *eem  to  say,  "  Rne  fool*,  I'U 
fit  you  I  '' 

Seildn.  EiceUent  again,  food  boyi  1 — Ob,  that 

LUTC.  Who's  that  >  [waa  naught. 

Alalit.  Be  yon  conceal'd  by  acj  mean*  jeL 

They  stop :  I  hope  they'll  to't  again.    Cloce,  air  I 
EhUt  WftDBum.  Tout,  ami  Rln|SB. 
Wildb.  A  palpable  knock  J 
Ringer.   'Twaa  none  ! 
Tobji.  Be  judged  by  the  Seiton  then  I 

Stxion.  A  knock,  a  knock,  ■  ero**  one  I 

Toby.  Caiman,  your  gallon  of  wine  I  you  ring 
moat  impionaly  I 
Art  thoa  o'  th'  WDrahipfn]  company  of  the  knights 
O'  th'  West,  and  handle  a  bell  with  no  more  dei- 
¥oa  think  you  are  in  Thamea -street,  [terity? 

Juatling  the  cart*  :  Oh,  a  dean  hand'a  a  Jewel  I 

AlaAt.  Good  ipeed  to  your  good  eierciie! 

Tobfi.  Yon  are  welcome  [ 

Ataiit.  I   come,   air,  from  a  jpnttir'T'l.  nd 
neighbour  hard  by. 
One  that  lovea  your  muaic  well 

Taiy.  He  may  have  more  on'L — 
Handle  a  bell  aa  you  were  haling  timber? 
Groaa,  groB*,  and  baie,  absurd  ! 

Singer.  I'll  mend  it  next  peal. 

Alathe.  To  entreats  knowledge  of  yon,  whether 


By  th'  ear  yon  ring  tbn*  conoinglj,  or  bjr  111' 
For.  to  be  plun,  he  baa  laid  ten  ponnda  npOD 

Wiidb.  But  which  way  hM  he  laid  ? 

Alathe.  That  your  ear  guide*  yoo. 
And  not  yonr  eye. 

T^.  He  baa  won,  be  baa  won ;  tbe  ear'* 
Our  only  inalrament. 

Alatht.  But  bow  shall  we 

Tabg.  Put  all  the  light*  ont :  to  what  end 
Serve  our  eyee  then  ? 

WiW>.  Aplaincaael 

Aiathe.  Yon  aay  true. 
'Tis  1  fine  cunning  thing  to  ring  by  th*  ear,  ■ 
And  can  yon  ring  i'  th'  dark  ao  t 

ffildb.  AU  night  long,  boy. 

Alathe.  'Tia  wonderful  t     Let  thi*  be  ee 
gentlemen, 
And  half  his  wager  be  allowa  amoiig  ye : 
1*'t  pnsnble  you  should  ring  *a  t 

Tcbg.  Possible? 
ThoD  art  a  child  I  I'll  ring  when  I'm  dead-di 
Out  with  the  lights  1  no  twinkling  of  ■  eandl 
I  know  my  rope  too,  a*  1  kni^w  my  noae. 
And  can  bang  it  loundly  i'  th'  dwk,  I  wuranl 

Wildb.  Come,  let's  confirm  him  atrai^t 
win  the  wager  !  (K 

Atalht.  Let  me  hear,  to  itrengtben   me : 
I'll  bring  the  money  to  yon.    [wb^  ye  barc 

Lure.  So,  lO,  follow  *em  :  iEjtil  Ai 

They  ihall  have  a  coof  nwaid  ;  one  hath  g< 

Qood  sloro  in'*  pocket ;  | 

But  this  will  be  rerenged  in  a  ehort  wanring. 
They  are  at  It  lustily  i  Hey,  how  wantooly 
They  ring  away  their  clothet  1  how  it  delqibb 
Safer  Auiwa  wt»  CMkm. 

Alathe.  Here,  here,  rir  •. 

L«rc.  Hast  Wildbrain's  .- 

Alathe.  His  whole  caae,  lir ;  I  felt  it  ont ; 
by  Che  guards, 
This  should  be  the  coachman's ;  another  rait 

Zfiir*.  Away,  boy,  qoickly  now  to  Lb'  lUBn 
His  hour  to  wake  approaches. 

Alalh*.  That  once  finidi'd. 
You'll  give  me  leave  to  play,  ib.  Here  ftej  i 
IB- 


SCENE  m.— Within  OttChMrA. 
Wiumun,  Ton,  ami  Rloier*,  ditniitrtd. 
WUdb.  I  am  monstiooa  weary  < 
Tobg.  Fy,  how  I  eweat  1   Reach  me  my  do 


IX, 


Wildb.  A  very  brave  peal ! 

Toby.  Carman,  you  came  in  doae  ncnr. 

Wildb.  Sure  'tis  pait  midnight. 

Singer.  No  stirring  in  the  alieeti  I  het 

Tol^.  Walk  further ! 
Waa  that  a  pillar  .'  'Tii  harder  than  my  n 
Where's  the  boy  promiaed  nt  five  pooikla  i 


tOEKB  T. 
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Sfjeton.  Where,  where  ? 
Ringer,  V  th'  corner. 

Tobff,  Is  thj  candle  blind  too  ?    Give  me  the 
bottle! 
I  can  drink  like  a  fish  now.  like  an  elephant. 

Sejrion.  Here  are  the  comers,  but  here  are  no 
Yes,  here's  a  caff.  [clothes ; 

Wtldb.  A  cuff  ?    Give  me  the  candle ! 
Caffs  wo'  not  cover  me. — I  smell  a  knaverj. 
Tohjf,  Is't  come  to  a  caff  ?  my  whole  suit  tam'd 

to  a  batton  ? 
WUdb,  Now  am  I  as  cold  again  as  tiiougb  'twere 
Christmas, 
Cold  with  my  fear ;  I'll  never  ring  by  the  ear  more. 
Tobff,  My  new  clothes  vanished  ? 
IVildb.  AU  my  clothes,  Toby ! 
Ringer.  Here's  none. 

Toby.  Not  one  of  my  dragon's  wings  left  to 
Have  I  mew'd  all  my  feathers  ?  [adorn  me  ? 

WUdb,  Cheated  by  tii'  ear ;  a  plot  to  put  ont 
the  candle  I 
I  could  be  mad !  my  chain,  my  rings,  the  gold,  the 
gold  I 
Tobg,  The  cold,  the  cold,  I  cry,  and  I  cry  truly. 
Not  one  sleeve,  nor  a  cape  of  a  cloak  to  warm  me ! 
WUdb,  What  miserable  fools  were  we  1 
Teby,  We  had  e'en  best,  gentlemen, 
Every  man  chuse  his  rope  again,  and  fosten  it, 
And  take  a  short  turn  to  a  letter  fortune. — 
To  be  bawds  to  our  miseries,  and  put  our  own  lights 
out  I 
Wildb,  Pr'ythee,  Sexton,  let's  have  a  fire  at  thy 
house, 
A  grod  fire ;  we'll  pay  thee  some  way  for't :  I  am 
stone-cold. 
SeJtUm,  Alas,  I  pity  you  I     Come  quickly,  gen- 
tlemen. 
WUdb,  Sure  I  ha'  been  in  a  dream  !     I  had  no 
mistress. 
Nor  gold,  nor  clothes,  but  am  a  ringing  rascal. 

Toby,  Fellows  in  affliction,  let  us  take  hands  all ! 
Now  are  we  fit  for  tumblers.  iBxeunL 


^ 


SCENE  v.— .^  Vault,  with  a  Lamp  burning. 
EfUer  LoBCHu  and  othert,  bringing  in  Auirips. 

Lure,  So,  so  !     Presently 
His  sleep  will  leave  him,  and  wonder  seize  upon 
Bid  'em  within  be  ready.  [him  : 

Alg,  [Waking,^  What  sound's  this  ? 
What  horrid  din  ?    What  dismal  place  is  this 
I  never  saw  before  ?  and  now  behold  it 
But  by  the  half-light  of  a  lamp,  that  bums  here  ? 
My  spirits  shake,  [and]  tremble  through  my  body. 

Enter  two  disguised  as  Furies  with  Bladt  Tapers,  bearing 
a  Dagger  and  a  Cup. 

Help,  help  I  Mercy  protect  me !  my  soul  quakes. 
What  dreadful  apparitions  1     How  1  shudder  1 

1  4-  2  Fury,  Algripe  I 

A^,  What  are  you  ? 

1  Fury,  We  are  hell-hounds,  hell-hounds. 
That  have  commission  from  the  prince  of  darkness. 
To  fetch  thy  black  soul  to  him. 

Alg,  Am  I  not  alive  still  ? 

1  F%^ry,  Thou  art ;  but  we  have  brought  thee 
Will  quickly  rid  thy  miserable  life,  [instraments 
Stab! 

2  Fury.  Poison  I 


1  Fury,  Hang  thyself !  this  choice  is  offered. 

2  Fury.  Thou  canst  not  hope  for  Heaven  ;  thy 
Lost  to  all  hope  of  mercy.  [base  soul  is 

1  Fwry,  Quickly,  qiiickly ! 
The  torments  cool. 

2  Fury,  And  all  the  fiends  expect  thee. 
Come  with  us  to  that  pit  of  endless  horror, 
Or  we  will  force  thee. 

Alg,  Oh,  oh,  oh  ! 

1  Fury,  Groans  are  too  late :  Sooner  the  ravisher. 
Whose  soul  is  hurl'd  into  eternal  frost. 

Stung  with  the  force  of  twenty  thousand  winten. 
To  punish  the  distempers  of  his  blood. 
Shall  hope  to  get  from  thence,  than  thou  avoid 
The  certainty  of  meeting  hell  where  he  is. 
Shall  murderers  be  there  for  ever  dying. 
Their  souls  shot  through  with  adders,  torn  on 
Dying  as  many  deaths  for  killing  one,      [engines, 
(Could  any  imagination  number  them,) 
As  there  be  moments  in  eternity ; 
And  shall  that  justice  spare  thee,  that  hast  slain, 
Murder'd  by  thy  extortion,  i^  many  ? 
Alg,  Oh,  oh ! 

2  Fury.  Do  execution  quickly ;  or  well  carry 
Alive  to  helL  [thee 

Alg,  Gently,  gentle  devils  I  do  not  force  me 
To  kill  myself,  nor  do  not  you  do't  for  me  ! 
Oh,  let  me  live  1  I'll  make  amends  for  aU. 

1  Fury.  Tell  us  of  thy  repentance  ?   perjured 
villain  ! 
Pinch  off  his  flesh !  he  must  be  whipt,  salted  and 
whipt. 
Alg,  Oh,  misery  of  miseries  !  IRecvrders. 

1  j"  2  Fury.  Ttnr  his  accursed  hmbs,  to  hell 
with  him!— Ha! 

Enter  Alatbs  like  an  Anga. 

A  mischief  on  that  innocent  face !  away ! 

iThey  creep  in* 

Alathe.  Malicious  furies,  hence  !  choak  not  the 
Of  holy  penitence.  [seeds 

Alg,  This  must  be  an  angel : 
How  at  his  presence  the  fiends  crawl  away! 
Here  is  some  light  of  mercy. 

Alathe,  he  thou  wise. 
And  entertain  it,  wretched,  wretched  man ! 
What  poor  defence  hath  all  thy  wealth  been  to  thee ! 
What  says  thy  conscience  now  ? 

Alg,  By  my  good  angel,  here  I  promise  thee 
To  become  honest,  and  renounce  all  villainy . 
Enjoin  me  any  penance ;  I'll  build  churches, 
A  whole  city  of  hospitals. 

Alathe,  Take  heed ! 
There  is  no  dallying ;  nor  are  these  imposed. 

Alg,  Name  anything  within  jny  power,  sweet 
angel ; 
And,  if  I  do  not  fiuthfully  perform  it. 
Then  whip  me  every  day,  burn  me  each  minute. 
Whole  years  together  let  me  freeze  to  isicles  ! 

Alathe,  V  th  number  of  thy  foul  oppressions. 
Thou  hast  undone  a  faithful  gentleman, 
By  taking  forfeit  of  his  land. 

Alg.  Young  Lurcher ! 
I  do  confess. 

Alathe,  He  lives  most  miserable. 
And  in  despair  may  hang  or  drown  himself  t 
Prevent  bis  rain !  or  his  blood  will  be 
More  sin  in  thy  account    Hast  thou  forgottep 
He  had  a  sister  ? 

Alq,  I  do  well  remember  it. 


.^ 


J. 


' 


080 


THE  NIGHT-WALKER. 


ACT 


f^>' 


vA' 


lA- 


It' 


Alaihe.  Couldst  thoa  for  Mammon  break  thy 
solemn  tow 
Made  once  to  that  unhappy  maid,  that  weeps 
A  thousand  tears  a-day  for  thy  unkindness  ? 
Was  not  thy  faith  contracted,  and  thy  heart  ? 
And  couldst  thou  marry  another  ? 

Alff.  But  she's' dead  ; 
And  I  will  make  true  satisfaction. 

A  lathe.  What  do  I  instance  these,  that  hast  been 
To  all  the  world  ?  - — ^alse 

Alg.  I  know  it,  and  will  henceforth 
Practise  repentance.     Do  not  frown,  sweet  angel  I 
I  will  restore  all  mortgages,  forswear 
Abominable  usury,  live  chaste ; 
For  I  have  been  wanton  in  my  shroud,  my  age : 
And  if  that  poor  innocent  maid,  I  so  abused, 
Be  living,  I  will  marry  her,  and  spend 
My  days  to  come  religiously. 

Alathe.  I  was  commanded  but  a  messenger 
To  tell  thee  this,  and  rescue  thee  from  those 
Whose  malice  would  have  dragg'd  thee  quick  to 
If  thou  abuse  this  mercy,  and  repent  not,      [hell : 
Double  damnation  will  expect  thee  for  it ; 
But  if  thy  life  be  virtuous  hereafter, 
A  blessedness  shall  reward  thy  good  example. 
Thy  fright  hath  much  distracted  thy  weak  senses  ; 
Drmk  of  this  phial,  and  renew  thy  spirits  ! 
I  ha*  done  my  office  ;  think  on't,  and  be  happy  ! 

iHe  drinkt,  and/alls  asleep. 

Enter  Li'Rcbkr. 

Zure.  So,  so  !  He  gapes  already ;  now  he's  fast 
Thou  hast  acted  rarely  ;  but  this  is  not  all : 
First,  help  to  convey  him  out  o'  th'  vault 

Alathe.  You  will 
Dispense  wiih  me  now,  as  yon  promised,  sir? 
Lure.  We  will  make  shift  without  thee ;  thou 
hast  done  well. 
By  our  device,  this  bandog  may  'scape  helL 

lExeuntt  bearing  him  out. 


SCENE  Yl.—An  Apartment  in  the  Lady's 

Hotise. 

Enter  Lady,  Nurse,  and  Maaia. 

Lady.  Didst  think,  Maria,  this  poor  outside,  and 
Dissembling  of  thy  voice,  could  hide  thee  from 
^, ,     A  mother's  searching  eye,  though  too  much  fear, 
,^iL^' '    Lest  thou  wert  not  the  same,  might  blind  a  lover, 
That  thought  thee  dead  too  ?  Oh,  my  dear  Maria, 
I  hardly  kept  my  joys  in  from  betraying  thee : 
Welcome  again  to  life  I  We  shall  find  out 
The  mystery  of  thy^  abgfince.    Conceal 
Thy  person  still,  (folTAlgnpe  must  not  know  thee) 
And  exercise  this  pretty  dialect : 
If  there  be  any  course  in  law  to  free  thee. 
Thou  shalt  not  be  so  miserable.     Be  silent, 
Good  Nurse ! 

Nurse.  You  shall  not  need  to  fear  me,  madam; 
I  do  not  love  the  usuring  Jew  so  well ; 
Beside,  'twas  my  trick  to  disguise  her  so. 

Lady.  Be  not  dejected,  Mall. 

Maria,  Your  care  may  comfort  me  ^ 
But  I  despair  of  happiness. — 
Heartlove  ?  I  dare  not  see  him. 

Enter  Hbartlovk. 

Nurse.  We'll  withdraw. 

Lady.  I  shall  but  grieve  to  see  his  passions  too, 
Since  there's  no  possibility  to  relieve  him.    [Exeunt, 


Heard,  The  world's  a  labyrinth,  where  iuigui4 
Walk  up  and  down  to  find  their  weariness  :       [k 
No  sooner  have  we  measured  with  much  toil 
One  crooked  path,  with  hope  to  gain  our  freedo 
But  it  betri4i's  us  to  a  new  affliction. 
What  a  strange  mockery  will  man  become 
Shortly  to  all  the  creatures  !  Oh,  Maria  ! 
If  thou  be'st  dead,  why  does  thy  shadow  fright  n 
Sure  'tis  because  I  live :  Were  I  but  certain 
ITo  meet  thee  in  one  grave,  and  that  our  dust 
uiight  have  the  privilege  to  mix  in  silence. 
How  quickly  should  my  soul  shake  oflf  this  burtbc 

*  Enter  Aij^tbb. 

Alaihe,  Thus  far  my  wishes  have  aacceas :  ] 
lose 
No  time. — Sir,  are  you  not  call'd  Master  Hea 
Pardon  my  rudeness !  [lav 

Heartl,  What  does  that  concern  thee  ? 
Boy,  'tis  a  name  cannot  advantage  thee  ;         <.| 
And  I  am  weary  on't 

Alathe.  Had  you  oonceal'd, 
Or  I  forgot  it,  sir,  so  large  were  my 
Directions,  that  you  could  not  speak  this  langnagi 
But  I  should  know  you  by  your  sorrow. 

Heartl.  Thou 
W^ert  well  inform'd,  it  seems.    Well,  what's  yc 

Alathe.  I  come  to  bring  you  comfort  [bnainei 

Heartl.  Is  Maria 
Alive  again  ?  that's  somewhat ;  and  yet  not 
Enough  to  make  my  expectation  rise  to 
Past  half  a  blessing  ;  since  we  cannot  meet 
To  make  it  up  a  fvdl  one  I  Thou'rt  mistaken. 

Alathe.  When  you  have  heard  me,  yon'U  thi 
In  vain  I  should  report  Maria  living  ;  [otherwLi 
The  o)mfort  that  I  bring  you  must  depend 
Upon  her  death. 

Heartl,  Thou'rt  a  dissembling  boy ; 
Some  one  has  sent  thee  to  mock  me  ;  ^ongh  i 
Stoop  not  to  punish  thy  green  years,  unripe  [ani 
For  malice,  did  I  know  what  person  sent  thee 
To  tempt  my  sorrow  thus,  I  should  revenge  it. 

Alathe.  Indeed,  I  have  no  thought  so  uncha 
Nor  am  I  sent  to  grieve  you ;  let  me  suffer  [tab 
More  punishment  than  ever  boy  deserved, 
If  you  do  find  me  false  !  I  serve  a  mistress 
Would  rather  die  than  play  with  your  misfortunei 
Then,  good  sir,  hear  me  out  1 

Heartl.  Who  is  your  mistress  } 

Alathe.  Before  I  name  her,  give  me  some  c 
couragement, 
That  you  receive  her  message  :  She  is  one 
That's  full  acquainted  with  your  misery, 
'  And  can  bring  such  a  portion  of  her  sorrow. 
In  every  circumstance  so  like  your  own, 
You'll  love  and  pity  her,  and  wish  your  griefii 
Might  marry  one  another's. 

Heartl.  Thou  art  wild : 
Canst  thou  bring  comfort  from  so  sad  a  creature 
Her  miserable  story  can,  at  best. 
But  swell  my  volume,  large  enough  already 

Alathe.   She  was  late  bt  loved,  as  yon  wer 
promised  faith, 
And  marriage ;  and  was  worthy  of  a  better 
Than  he,  that  stole  Maria's  heart 

Heartl.  How's  that  ? 

Alathe.  Just  as  Maria  dealt  with  your  affecti< 
Did  he  that  married  her  deal  with  my  mistress ; 
When,  careless  both  of  honour  and  religion. 
They  cruelly  gave  away  their  hearts  to  strangen 
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Heartl.  Part  of  this  truth  I  know  ;  hut  pr'ythee, 
boy, 
Proceed  to  that  thou  cam'st  for!  thou  didst  promise 
Something,  thy  language  cannot  hitherto 
Encourage  me  to  hope  for. 

Alalhe,  That  I  come  to ; 
My  mistress  thus  unkindly  dealt  withal, 
You  may  imagine,  wanted  no  affliction ; 
And  had,  ere  this,  wept  herself  dry  as  inarbjp,"- 
Had  not  your  fortune  come  to  her  relief^ 
And  twin  to  her  own  sorrow,  brought  hf,r  comfort. 

Heartl.  Could  the  condition  of  my  fate  so  equal, 
Lessen  her  sufferings  ? 

Alathe,  I  know  not  how, 
Companions  in  grief  sometimes  diminish 
And  make  the  pressure  easy  :  By  degrees 
She  threw  her  troubles  off",  remembering  yours  ; 
And  from  her  pity  of  your  wrongs,  there  grew 
Affection  to  your  person  ;  this  encreased. 
And,  with  it,  confidence  that  those  whom  Nature 
Had  made  so  even  in  their  weight  of  sorrow. 
Could  not  but  love  as  equally  one  another, 
Were  things  but  well  prepared :   This  gave  her 
To  employ  me  thus  far.  [boldness 

Heartl.  A  strange  message,  boy  ! 

Alathe,  If  you  incline  to  meet  my  mistress*  love. 
It  may  beget  your  comforts  :  Besides  that, 
'Tis  some  revenge  that  you,  above  their  scorn 
And  pride,  can  laugh  at  them,  whose  perjury 
Hath  made  you  happy,  and  undone  themselves. 

Heartl,  Have  you  done,  boy  ? 

Alathe,  Only  Uiis  little  more ; 
When  you  but  see,  and  know  my  mistress  well, 
You  wUl  forgive  my  tedious ness  ;  she's  fair, 
Fair  as  Maria  was 

Heartl,  Til  hear  no  more  I 
Go,  foolish  boy,  and  tell  thy  fonder  mistress 
She  has  no  second  faith  to  give  away  ; 
And  mine  was  given  to  Maria.    Though  her  death 
Allow  me  freedom — 

Enter  Maria  and  Nurae. 

See  the  picture  of  her  ! 
I  would  give  ten  thousand  empires  for  the  sub- 
Yet,  for  Maria's  sake,  whose  divine  figure  [stance : 
That  rude  frame  carries,  I  will  love  this  counterfeit 
J*)i|^ve  all  the  world  ;  and  had  thy  mistress  all 
*The  itrace  and  blossom  of  her  sex,  now  she 
Ys  gone,  ihat  was  a  walking  spring  of  beauty^ 
I  would  not  look  upon  her. 

Alathe.  Sir,  your  pardon  ! 
I  have  but  done  a  message,  as  becomes 
A  servant ;  nor  did  she,  on  whose  commands 
I  gladly  waited,  bid  me  urge  her  love 
To  your  disquiet ;  she  would  chide  my  diligence 
If  I  should  make  you  angry. 

Heartl.  Pretty  boy ! 

Alathe,  Indeed  I  fear  I  have  offended  you ; 
Pray,  if  I  have,  enjoin  me  any  penance  for't : 
I  have  performed  one  duty,  and  could  as  willingly, 
To  purge  my  fault,  and  shew  I  suffer  with  you. 
Plead  your  cause  to  another. 

Heartl.  And  Til  take  thee 
At  thy  word,  boy  ;  thou  hast  a  moving  language 
That  pretty  innocent  copy  of  Maria 
Is  all  I  love ;  I  know  not  how  to  speak  ; 
Win  her  to  think  well  of  me,  and  I  will 
Reward  thee  to  thy  wishes. 

Alathe,  I  undertake 
Nothing  for  gain ;  but  since  you  have  resolved 


To  love  no  other,  I'll  be  faithful  to  you ; 
And  my  prophetic  thoughts  bid  me  already 
Say  I  shall  prosper. 

Heartl,  Thou  wert  sent  to  bless  me  1 

Alathe.  Pray  give  us  opportunity. 

Heartl,  Be  happy  1  l^*i^ 

Nnrte.  He's  gone. 

Alathe,  With  your  fair  leave,  mistress  1 

Maria.  Have  you  pusiness  with  her,  pray  you ! 

Alathe,  I  have  a  message  from  a  gentleman ; 
Please  you  vouchsafe  your  ear  more  private  1 

Nurse,  You 
Shall  have  my  absence,  niece.  \MxU, 

Maria,  Was  the  sentleman 
Afeard  to  declare  his  matters  openly  ? 
Here  was  no  podies  was  not  very  honest : 
If  her  like  not  her  errands  the  petter,  was  wis't 
To  keep  her  preaths  to  cool  her  porridges. 
Can  tell  her  that  now,  for  aule  her  private  hearings 
And  tawgiiigs. 

Alathe,  You  may,  if  please  yon,  find  anothe 
And  with  less  pains  be  understood.        [language ; 

Maria.  What  is  her  meaning ' 

Alathe,  Come,  pray  speak  your  own  English. 

Maria,  Have  poys  lost  her  itts  and  memories  ' 
Pless  us  aule ! 

Alathe,  I  must  be  plain  then :  Come,  I  kno^ 
Maria;  this  thin  veil  cannot  obscure  you :  [you  an 
rU'tell  the  world  you  live.     I  have  not  lost  you, 
Since  first,  with  grief  and  shame  to  be  surprised, 
A  violent  trance  took  away  show  of  life  : 
I  could  discover  by  what  accident 
You  were  conveyed  away  at  midnight,  in 
Your  coffin  ;  could  declare  the  place  and  minute 
When  you  revived ;  and  what  you  have  done  since 
As  perfectly 

Maria.  Alas,  I  am  betray'd  to  new  misfortunes 

AkUhe,  You  are  not,  for  my  knowledge ;  I'll  be 
For  ever,  rather  than  be  such  a  traitor.         [dumb 
Indeed  I  pity  you  ;  and  bring  no  thoughts. 
But  full  of  peace.     Call  home  your  modest  blood  I 
JBa|ghath  too  long  usurped  upon  your  face  : 
Think  upon  love  again,  and  the  possession 
Of  full-blown  joys,  now  ready  to  salute  you  ! 

Maria,  These  words  undo  me  more  than  my 
own  griefs. 

Alathe,  I  see  how  fear  would  play  the  tyrant 
But  I'll  remove  suspicion  :  Have  you  in  [with  you 
Your  heart  an  entertainment  for  his  love. 
To  whom  your  virgin  faith  made  the  first  promise  .' 

Maria,  If  thou  mean'st  Heartlove,  thou  dost 
wound  me  still ! 
I  have  no  life  without  his  memory. 
Nor  with  it  any  hope  to  keep  it  long. 
Thou  seest  I  walk  in  darkness,  like  a  thief. 
That  fears  to  see  the  world  in  his  own  shape  ; 
My  very  shadow  frights  roe :  'tis  a  death 
To  live  thus,  and  not  look  day  in  the  face. 
Away,  I  know  thee  not  1 

Alathe,  You  shall  hereafter  know,  and  thank 
me,  lady : 
I'll  bring  you  a  discharge  at  my  next  visit, 
Of  all  your  fears  :  Be  content,  fair  Maria  ! 
'Tis  worth  your  wonder. 

Maria,  Impossible! 

Alathe,  Be  wise,  and  silent !     Dress  yourself: 
You  shall  be  what  you  wish. 

Maria,  Do  this,  and  be 
My  better  angel ! 

Alathe.  All  your  cares  on  me !  {Extuntttverailf. 
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ture.  1  mast  applsud  thy  diligtnoe. 
Atatht.  It  had  been  nothii^ 
To  hare  lift  him  in  tbe  porch.     1  oll'd  Ua  Kt- 

With  irondrn  thcj  ■cknowledgBd  liuii ;    I  pre- 

tencted 
It  wu  Bome  *pioe  inre  of  the  failing  aicknett. 
AdcI  tbtt  'twu  charity  to  bring  liim  home  ; 
The;  rubb'd  and  chafed  him,  plied  him  with  atroog- 

water; 
II  he  wai  aeoKleu,  cUmoon  conid  not  wake 

ish'd  'em  tlien  get  him  to  bed  ;  they  did  to. 
And  almoiC  amother'd  him  with  niga  uid  pillowa, 
And,  'came  they  ihanld  have  no  cauae  to  aDapecl 

I  watch'd  him  till  he  waked. 
Lure.  'Twas  eicellent  I 
AlaAe.  WheQ    bis    time    came   to   yawn,  and 

itretcb  himielf, 
I  bid  'em  not  be  batty  Co  diicorer 
How  be  WB*  brought  home  ;  hii  ejei  fiilly  open. 
With  trembling  he  began  to  call  bit  serrinta, 
And  (old  'em  be  bad  seen  itrange  Tisiona, 
That  ahould  convert  him  from  bii  heaCben  oonnea ; 
[  They  wonder'd,  aod  were  tileDti  then  be  preached 


Hoi 


ct  the  ai 


of. 


r,  uked  'em  all  fargiTeneta 
liard  paature  aince  they  liied  with  him ; 
elieve,  and  fetch  out  the  cold  sirloin, 
Pierce  the  strong  beer,  and  let  Che  neigbboora  )oj 

The  conceal'd  mnakadine  should  now  lie  open 
To  B?ery  mouth  ;  that  he  would  gite  to  th  poor. 
And  mead  their  wages;  that  hii  doon  should  be 
Open  to  every  miaerahle  suitor. 

I.UTO.  What  said  his  aenrants  then  t 

Alatht.  They  dunt  not  speak. 
But  blesa'd  themselves,  and  the  atrange  meana 


line  eui,  ao  I  had  my  clothes  again :  Hm  weall 
Vo'  not  allow  this  ^hion  ;  I  do  look 
'or  an  ague  besides. 
£urc.  How  the  rascal  shakea  1 
Tvbf.  Here  are  company  1 
luy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  buy  a  mat ! 
A  hassock  for  your  feet,  or  a  piss  clean  and  awn 
Bay  a  mat  for  a  bed,  bay  a  mat  l — 
Riogiog,   I  renounce  thee  I      I'll  ncTer  eome 
Lure.  You  wicb  a  mat  I  [cfaorch  mo 

Tabg.  I  am  called.     If  any  one 
Should  otTer  to  buy  my  mat,  what  a  case  were  1  i 
Oh,  that  I  were  in  my  oat.tob  with  a  horac-kaf 
SomeChing  to  hearten  me  !   1  dan  oot  hear  'caa. 
Buy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  buy  a  mat  1 
Iwre.  He'i  deaf. 

itfbrabed 


Eyery  street  he  gee*  through  wiU  be  a  i 
Toby.    If  ever   I   meet  at  midnight   i 


Buy  a  mat  for  a  b 
.  enough.      {.Erit  To 


I  am  cold,  and  yet  I  drop.-- 

Lvn.  He  has  pnniahmen 

EnUr  WiuHBUIR  (h  a  Ri 

».  I  ata 

shift 
I  got  o'  th'  Seitoo,  to  convey  me  oandsomel; 
To  acme  harboor ;  tbewench  will  hardly  haow  ■ 
Tbey'U  take  me  for  anme  watchman  of  the  pari) 
I  ha*  ne'er  a  penny  left  me,  that'a  oite  oomfoft ; 
And  ringing  has  begot  a  munntroua  stomadi. 
And  (hat's  another  mischief :  I  were  best  go  b<K 
For  everything  will  scum  me  in  thii  habit. 
Besides,  I  am  so  full  of  theae  young  IwU.ringen 
If  I  get  in  a.doors,  not  the  power  o'    '  ' 
Nor  all  my  aunt's  cnrsei,  ahaU  diaet 
Lure.  Bid  her  come  hither  presently. 

he.  J..   .......  . 

fTiMA.   1  am  betniy'd 


LvTC.  Enough,  enough  ! — Who'aChia? 
'Tis  one  of  my  ringers,  (stand  close  !)  my  lady's 

Tnbg.  Buy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  buy  a  mat  \— 
'Would    I  were  at   rack  and  manger  among  my 

We  have  divided  the  Sexton's  household.atuff 
Among  us ;  one  has  the  rug,  and  he's  tura'd  Irish  t 
Another  has  a  blanket,  and  he  mutt  beg  in't ; 
The  sheets  serve  another  for  a  frock, 
Lnd  utith  the  bed-cord  he  mny  pass  for  a  porter , 
nothing  hut  (he  mot  would  fall  to  my  share,  which. 
With  tbe  help  of  a  (une,  and  a  hassock  out  o* 

th'  church, 
May  disguise  me  till  I  get  home.     A  pox 
O' bell-ringing  by  the  earl  ifaDyman 
Take  me  at  It  again,  let  him  pull  mina 
To  (be  pillory.    I  could  wish  I  had  lost 


Hii  fiuhion'a  atrangely  alCer'd. — SImh,  mt 

Yon  ragamuffin  I  torn,  you  louay  boar'i^kiB, 
'Vou  wiCb  tbe  bed-Hd  biU  '. 

Wildb.  He  has  found  me  out ; 
liere's  do  avoidiug  him :  I  bad  ratber  n(nr 
Be  arraign'd  at  Newgate  for  a  rubbery, 
Thau  answer  to  his  articles. — Yoor  inll,  sir  i 
I  am  in  baste. 
Lure  Nay,  then  I  will  makB  bold  wi'  ye. 

A  watchman,  and  ashamed  to  shew  his  eoi 

HU  bee  of  authority  ?--I  hare  WBtn  Ibat  pbj 


Lvre.  Why  may  not  tbii 
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Be  the  Tillain  robb'd  my  house  last  night, 
And  walks  disguised  in  this  malignant  rug, 
Arm'd  with  a  ton  of  iron  ?     I  will  have  you 
Before  a  magistrate. 

WUdb,  What  will  become  of  me  1 

LuTc.  What  art  thou  ?  speak  ! 

tVildb,  I  am  the  Wandering  Jew,  an't  please 
your  worship. 

Lure.  By  your  leave,  rabbi,  I  will  shew  you  then 
A  synagogue,  y-clept  Bridewell,  where  you, 
Under  correction,  may  rest  yourself. 
You  have  brought  a  bill  to  guard  you ;  there  be 

dog.whips 
To  firk  such  rugged  curs,  whips  without  bells 
Indeed. 

Wildb,  Bells? 

Lure,  How  he  sweats ! 

Wildb.  I  must  be  known;  aa  good  at  first. — 
Now  jeer  on,  IThrcwt  qfhis  gmwm. 

But  do  not  anger  me  too  impudently ; 
The  rabbi  will  be  moved  then. 

Lure,  How !  Jack  Wildbrain  ? 
What  time  o'  th'  moon,  man,  ha  ?    What  strange 

bells 
Hast  in  thy  brains  ? 

Wiidb.  No  more  bells, 
No  more  bells !  they  ring  backwards. 

Lure,  Why,  where's  the  wench,  the  blessing 
that  befel  thee ' 
The  unexpected  happiness  ?  where*s  that.  Jack  ? 
Where  are  thy  golden  days  ? 

Wildb,  It  was  his  trick,  as  sure  as  I  am  lousy ! 
But  how  to  be  revenged 

Lure,  Fy,  fy.  Jack ! 
Marry  a  watchman's  widow  in  thy  young  days, 
With  a  revenue  of  old  iron  and  a  rug  ? 
Is  this  the  paragon,  the  dainty  piece. 
The  delicate  divine  rogue  ? 

WUdb,  "lis  enough  1     I  am  undone, 
Mark'd  for  a  misery,  and  so  Leave  prating. 
Give  me  my  biUL 

Lure,  Yon  need  not  ask  your  tailor's, 
Unless  you  had  better  linings.    It  may  be, 
To  avoid  suspicion,  you  are  going  thus 
Disguised  to  your  fair  mistress. 

WUdb,  Mock  no  further, 
Or,  as  I  live,  I'll  lay  my  bill  o'  thy  pate ; 
rU  take  a  watchman's  fury  into  my  fingers. 
To  ha'  no  judgment  to  distinguish  persons, 
And  knock  thee  down. 

Lure.  Come,  I  ha*  done ;  and  now 
Will  speak  some  comfort  to  thee  :  I  will  lead  thee 
Now  to  my  mistress,  hitherto  o)nceal'd. 
She  shall  take  pity  on  thee  too ;  she  loves 
A  handsome  man ;  thy  misery  invites  me 
To  do  thee  good  ;  Til  not  be  jealous.  Jack  ; 
Her  beauty  shall  commend  itself:  But  do  not. 
When  I  have  brought  you  into  grace,  supplant  me  I 

Wildb,  Art  thou  in  earnest  ?  by  this  cold  iron — 

Lure*  No  oaths ;  1  am  not  costive. — Here  she 
comes. 

Enter  MistrenyVo*'*  CAe  House. 

Sweetheart,  I  have  brought  a  gentleman, 
A  friend  of  mine,  to  be  acquainted  with  yon ; 
He's  other  than  he  seems.   Why  do  ye  stare  thus  ? 
Mistrest,  Oh,  sir,  forgive  me !   I  have  done  yon 
wrong.  IKneele  to  LnacBsa. 

Lure,  What  is  the  matter  ?  d^t  ever  see  her 
afore,  Jack  ? 


Wildb.    Pr'ythee  do  what  thoa  wot  wi'  me ;  if 
thou  hast 
A  mind,  hang  me  up  quickly ! 

Lure,  Never  despair;  I'll  give  thee  my  share 
rather : 
Take  her  ;  I  hope  she  loves  thee  at  first  sight. 
She  has  petticoats  will  patch  thee  up  a  suit : 
I  resign  all,  only  I'll  keep  these  trifles ; 
I  took  some  pains  for  'em,  I  take  it,  Jack. — 
What  think  ]iou,  pink  of  beauty  ?  Come,  let  me 
Counsel  you  both  to  marry ;  she  has  a  trade, 
If  you  have  audacity  to  hook  in  gamesters : 
Let's  ha'  a  wedding !  You'll  be  wond'rous  rich  ; 
For  she  is  impudent,  and  thou  art  miserable  ; 
'Twill  be  a  rare  match. 

Mistrett,  As  you're  a  man,  forgive  me  !  Til  re- 
deem alL 

Lure,  You  wo'  not  to  this  geer  of  marriage  then  ? 

WUdb,  No,  no,  I  thank  you,  Tom !  I  can  watch 
for 
A  groat  a-night,  and  be  every  gentleman's  fellow. 

Lure.  Rise,  and  be  good ;  keep  home,  and  tend 
your  business  I  [JSUril  Mintw. 

WUdb,  Thon  hast  done*t  to  purpose.    Give  me 
thy  hand,  Tom : 
Shall  we  be  friends  ?  Thon  see'st  what  state  I  am 
I'll  undertake  this  penance  to  my  aunt  [in  : 

Just  as  I  am,  and  openly  I'll  go ; 
Where,  if  I  be  received  again  for  current. 
And  Fortune  smUe  once  more  ' 

Lure,  Nay,  nay,  I'm  satisfied ; 
So,  farewell,  honest,  lousy  Jack  ! 

Wildb.  I  cannot 
Help  it ;  some  men  meet  with  strange  destinies. 
If  things  go  right,  thou  may'st  be  hfmg'd,  and  I 
May  live  to  see't,  and  purchase  thy  apparel : 
So,  farewell,  Tom  !    Commend  me  to  thy  polecat  I 

{^Exeunt  heveraUp. 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  the  Lady's  Houie. 
Enter  Lady,  Nurse,  and  Servant. 

Lady.  Now,  that  I  have  my  counsel  ready,  and 
my  cause  ripe ; 
The  judges  all  inform'd  of  the  abuses  ; 
Now  that  he  should  be  gone 

Nune.  No  man  knows  whither ; 
And  yet  they  talk  he  went  forth  with  a  constable 
That  told  him  of  strange  business,  that  would  bring 

him 
Money  and  lands,  and  Heaven  knows  what ;  but 

they 
Have  search' d,  and  cannot  find  out  such  an  officer  : 
And  as  a  secret,  madam,  they  told  your  man 
Nicholas,  whom  you  sent  thither  as  a  spy. 
They  had  anhrewd  suspicion  'twas  the  devil 
I'  th'  likeness  of  a  constable,  that  has  tempted  him 
By  this  time  to  strange  things :  There  have  been 

men 
As  rich  as  he,  have  met  convenient  rivers. 
And  so  forth ;  many  trees  have  borne  strange  fruits ; 
D'ye  think  he  has  not  hang'd  himself? 

Lady,  If  he 
Be  hang'd,  who  has  his  goods  ? 

Nurse.  They  are  forfeited* 
They  say. 

Lady,  He  has  hang'd  himself  for  certain  tnen, 
Only  to  cozen,  me  of  my  girl's  portion. 

Nurte,  Very  likely  1 
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Lady,  Or  did  not  the  constable  carry  him  to 
some  prison  ? 

Nurte,  They  thought  on  that  too,  and  search'd 
ererywhere. 

Lady.  He  may  be  dose  for  treason,   perhaps 
ezecated. 

Kurse.  Nay,  they  did  look  among  the  quarters 
too. 
And  mastered  all  the  Bridge-house  for  his  night- 
cap. 

SnUr  Scnrant 

Serv.  Madam,  here  is  the  gentleman  again. 
Lady.  What  gentleman  ? 
Serv.  He  that  loved  my  young  mistress. 
Lady.  Alas,  'tis  Heartlove  :    *twill  but  feed  his 
melancholy 
To  let  him  see  Maria,  since  we  dare  not 
Yet  tell  the  world  she  lives  ;  and  certainly, 
Did  not  the  violence  of  his  passion  blind  him. 
He  would  see  past  her  borrowed  tongue  and  habit. 
Nurxe.  Please  you  entertain  him  a  while,  madam, 
I'll  cast  about  for  something  with  your  daughter. 
Lady.  Do  what  thou  wo't ! — Pray  Master  Heart- 
love  enter. 

lExeunt  Servant  and  Norae  iereratty. 

Enter  HaARTLovc 

Heartl.  Madam,  I  come  to  ask  your  gentle  par- 
don. 

Lady.  Pardon  ?  for  what  ?  yon  ne*er  offended 
me. 

Heartl,  Yes,  if  vou  be  the  mother  of  Maria. 

Lady.  I  was  her  mother,  but  that  word  is  can- 
And  buried  with  her :  In  that  very  minute  [ceird, 
Uer  soul  fled  from  her,  we  lost  both  our  names 
Of  mother  snd  of  daughter. 

Heartl.  Alas,  madam, 
If  your  relation  did  consist  but  in 
Those  naked  terms,  1  had  a  title  nearer. 
Since  love  unites  more  than  the  tie  of  blood : 
No  matter  for  the  empty  voico  of  mother  ! 
Your  nature  still  is  lett,  which  in  her  absence 
Must  love  Maria,  and  not  see  her  ashes 
And  memory  polluted. 

Lady.  You  amaze  me  ! 
By  whom  ? 

Ileartl    By  me  ;  I  am  the  vile  profaner. 

Lady.  Why  do  you  speak  thus  indiscreetly,  sir  ? 
You  ever  honoured  her. 

Heartl.  I  did,  alive  ; 
But,  since  s-he  died,  1  ha'  been  a  villain  to  her. 

Lady.   1  do  beseech  you  say  not  so  ;  all  this 
Is  but  to  make  me  know  how  much  I  sinned, 
In  forcing  her  to  marry. 

Heartl.   Do  not  mock  me,  ■% 

I  charg'*  you  by  the  virgin  you  have  wept  for  ;     ^ 
For  I  liave  done  an  impious  act  against  her, 
A  derd  able  to  fright  her  from  her  sleep. 
And  through  her  marble  ought  to  be  revenged  ; 
A  wickedne.-js,  that,  If  t  ^ho•tld  be  silent. 
You  as  a  witness  mu<t  accuse  me  for't. 

Lady.  Was  1  a  witness  ? 

Heartl.  Yes  ;  you  knew  I  loved 
Maria  once;  or,  grant  you  did  but  think  so, 
T^y  what  I  hive  profess'd,  or  she  has  told  you, 
Was't  not  a  fault  unpardonable  in  me. 
When  I  should  drop  my  tears  upon  her  grave ; 
Yes,  and  proof  sufficient 

Lady.  To  what  ? 

Heartl.  That  1.  forgetful  of  my  fame  and  vows 


To  fair  Maria,  ere  the  worm  oo«dd  pierce 
Her  tender  sbrowd,  had  chained  her  for 
Did  you  not  blush  to  see  me  torn  a  rebd  ? 
So  soon  to  court  a  shadow,  a  strange  thing. 
Without  a  name  ?  Did  yon  not  corse  my  levity. 
Or  think  upon  her  death  with  the  less  sorrow. 
That  she  had  'scaped  a  punishment  more  kill^ 
Oh,  how  I  shame  to  think  on*t ! 

Lady,  Sir,  in  my 
Opinion,  'twas  an  argument  of  love 
To  your  Maria,  for  whose  sake  you  ooold 
Affect  one  that  but  carried  her  small  likeness. 

Heartl.  No  more  1  you  are  too  charitable  .  B' 
I  know  my  guilt,  and  will  from  henceforth  never 
Change  words  with  that  strange  maid,  whose  inn< 

cent  face. 
Like  your  Maria's,  won  so  late  upon  me : 
My  passions  are  corrected,  and  I  can 
Look  un  her  now,  and  woman  kind,  without 
Love  in  a  thought.    Tis  this  I  came  to  tdi  you  : 
If,  after  this  acknowledgment,  you'll  be 
So  kind  to  shew  me  in  what  silent  grave 
You  have  disposed  your  daughter,  I  will  ask 
Forgiveness  of  her  dust,  and  never  leave. 
Till,  with  a  loud  confession  of  my  shame, 
I  wake  her  ghost,  and  that  pronounce  my  pardon 
Will  you  deny  this  favour  ? — Then,  fisreweU  1 
I'll  never  see  you  more. — Ha  1 

Bf^er  Norae,  and  Marta  in  her  own  Apparel  s  ei/tir  «pi 
thtw  qf  wonder,  HaAarnLOTS  goee  Umardt  ker. 

Lady.  Be  not  deluded,  sir !  Upon  my  life. 
This  is  the  soul  whom  you  but  thought  Maria, 
In  my  daughter's  habit — What  did    you  meai 

Nurse  ? — 
I  knew  she  would  but  cozen  you  :  Is  she  not  lil 
now? 

Heartl.  One  dew  unto  another  is  iM>t  nearer. 

Nurte.  She  thinks  she  is  a  gentlewoman ;  ai 
Imagination  has  so  taken  her,  [th 

She  scorns  to  speak.  How  handsomely  she  carri 
As  if  she  were  a  well-bred  thing,  her  body  !  [: 
And,  1  warrant  you,  what  looks  ! 

Lady.  Pray,  be  not  foolish. 

Heartl.  I   disturb  nobody.      Sjieak  but  half 
word, 
And  I  am  satisfied  !  But  what  needs  that  ? 
I'll  swear  'tis  she. 

Lady.   But  do  not,  I  beseech  you  ; 
For,  trust  me,  sir,  you  know  not  what  I  know. 

Heartl.  Peace  then. 
And  let  me  pray  !  She  holds  up  her  hands  with  m 

Lady.  This  will  betray  all. 

Heartl.   Love,  ever  honour'd, 
1  And  ever  young,  thou  sovereign  of  all  hearts, 
I  Of  all  our  sorrows  the  sweet  ease.  — She  weeps  no« 
I  Does  she  still  cozen  me  } 

Nurse.  You'll  see  anon. 
'Twas  her  desire :  expect  the  issue,  madam. 

Heartl.  My  soul's  so  big,  I  cannot  pray  I  T 
I  will  go  nearer.  [shi 

Entrr  Aujripr,  LntcHER,  and  Atathk. 

Nurse.  Here  is  Master  Algripe, 
And  other  strangers,  madam. 

Alff.   Here,  good  lady  ; 
Upon  my  knees,  I  ask  thy  worship's  pardon ! 
Here's  the  whole  sum  I  bad  with  ihy  fair  daughter 
'Would  she  were  living,  I  might  have  her  peace  to 
And  yield  her  up  again  to  her  old  liberty  1 
I  had  a  wife  before,  and  could  not  marnr : 
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My  penance  shall  be,  on  that  man  that  honoured 
To  confer  some  land.  [her 

Ladff.  This  is  incredible  1 

jilg.  'Tu  truth. 

Lure,  Do  you  know  me,  sir  ? 

Alg,  Ha !  The  gentleman  I  decei?ed  f 

Lure,  My  name  is  Lurcher. 

jtlg.  Sha't  have  thy  mortgage. 

Lure.  I  ha*  that  already ;  no  matter  for  the  deed, 
If  you  release  it 

Alff,  I'll  do't  before  thy  witness. 
But  Where's  thy  sister  ?  if  she  live,  I  am  happy, 
Though  I  concealed  our  contract,  which  was  stoPn 
With  the  evidence  of  this  land.  [from  me 

[AinATHC  ffoet  to  Mabia,  and  gives  her  a  Paper ,-  the  toon- 
dtrs,  and  milei  upon  Hbahtldvb  ;  he,  amazed,  ap- 
proaehet  her  t  aflencardg  the  thews  it  her  Mother, 
and  then  gives  it  to  Hbartlovb. 

Nurse.  Your  daughter  smiles. 

Lure.  I  hope  she  lives ;  but  where  I  cannot  telly 

Alathe.  Even  here,  an't  please  you,  air.       [sir. 

Alg.  How*. 

Alathe.  Nay,  'tis  she. 
To  work  thy  fair  way,  I  preserved  you,  brother. 
That  would  have  lost  me  willingly,  and  served  you 
Thus  like  a  boy :  I  served  you  faithfully. 
And  cast  your  plots  but  to  preserve  your  credit ; 
Your  foul  ones  I  diverted  to  fair  uses. 
So  far  as  you  would  hearken  to  my  counsel, 
That  all  the  world  may  know  how  much  you  owe 
me. 

Alg.   Welcome,  entirely !    welcome,   my  dear 
Alathe  1 
And,  when  I  lose  thee  again,  blessing  forsake  me  1 
Nay,  let  me  kiss  thee  in  these  clothes  ' 

Lure.  And  I  too. 
And  bless  the  time  I  had  so  wise  a  sister ! 
Wert  thou  the  Little  Thief? 

Alathe.  I  stole  the  contract, 
I  must  confess,  and  kept  it  to  myself; 
It  most  conoern'd  me. 

Heartl.  Contracted  ?  this  destroys 
Hit  after-marriage. 

Maria.  Dare  you  give  this  hand 
To  this  young  gentleman  ?  my  heart  goes  with  it. 

Alg.  Maria  alive !  how  my  heart's  exalted . — 
Tis  my  duty ; 
Take  her,  Frank  Heartlove,  take  her ;  and  all  joys 
With  her ;  besides   some  land  to   advance   her 
jointure ' 

Lady.  What  I  have  is  your  own  ;  and  blessings 
crown  ye! 

Heartl,  Give  me  room, 
And  fresh  air  to  consider,  gentlemen  ! 
My  hopes  are  too  high. 
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Maria,  Be  more  temperate, 
Or  I'll  be  Welsh  again ! 

A^.  A  day  of  wonder  ! 

Alathe.  Lady,  your  love  !  I  ha'  kept  my  word  ; 
there  was 
A  time,  when  my  much  suffering  made  me  hate 
And  to  that  end  1  did  ray  best  to  cross  you ;  [you. 
And  hearing  you  were  dead,  I  stole  your  coffin. 
That  you  might  never  more  usurp  my  office. 
Many  more  knacks  I  did,  which  at  the  weddings 
Shall  be  told  of  as  harmless  tales.        [.Shout  within. 

Enter  Wildbrain. 

Wildb.  Hollo  your  throats  a- pieces ! 
If  you  can  roar  me  out  again 

Lady,  What  thing  is  this  ? 

Lure,  A  continent  of  fleas 
pageant ! 
Make  room  afore  there  !  Your  kinsman,  madam. 

Lady.  My  kinsman  !  let  me  wonder  I 
Wildb.  Do,  and  I'll  wonder  too,  to  see  this 
At  peace  with  one  another.  [company 

Maria.  'Tis  not  worth 
Your  admiration  ;  I  was  never  dead  yet. 

IVildb.  You  are  merry,  aunt,  I  see,  and  all  your 
company : 
If  ye  be  not,  I'll  fool  up,  and  provoke  ye  ; 
I  will  do  anything  to  get  your  love  again  : 
I'll  forswear  midnight  taverns,  and  temptations  ; 
Give  good  example  to  your  grooms  ;  the  maids 
Shall  go  to  bed,  and  ttdce  their  rest  this  year  ; 
None  shall  appear  with  blisters  in  their  bellies. 

Lure.  And,  when  you'll  fool  again,  you  may  go 

WUdb.  Madam,  have  mercy  1  [ring. 

Lady.  Your  submission,  sir, 
I  gladly  take,  (we  will 
Enquire  the  reason  of  this  habit  afterwards,) 
Now  you  are  soundly  shamed ;  well,  we  restore 

you. — 
Where's  Toby  ?  where's  the  coachman  ? 

Nurse.  He's  a-bed,  madam. 
And  has  an  ague,  he  says. 

Lure.  rU  be  his  physician. 

Lady.  We  must  a-foot  then. 

Lure.  Ere  the  priest  ha'  done, 
Toby  shall  wait  upon  you  with  his  coach. 
And  make  your  Flanders  mares  dance  back  again 

wi'  ye, 
I  warrant  you,  madam. — You  are  mortified  ; 
Your  suit  shall  be  granted  too. 

Wildb.  Make  room,  make  room  afore  there  I 

Lady.  Home  forward  with  glad  hearts !  home, 

Maria.  I  wait  you.  [child ! 

Heartl.  On  joyfully ! — The  cure  of  all  our  grief 
Is  owing  to  this  pretty  Little  Thief.  [Exeunt, 

-  .-.  '  -^^'^ 


.     t>(« 


hum  ^'^ 


\u 


"A 


.  \ 


THE    MASQUE 

THE   INNER-TEMPLE   AND    GRAY'S    INN, 
GRAY'S  INN  AND  THE  INNER-TEMPLE; 

PRESENTED  BEFORE  HIS  MAJESTY,  THE  QUEENS  MAJESTY,  THE  PRINCB,  COUNT  PALATDIB  AKD 

THE  LADY  ELIZABETH  THEIR  HIGHNESSES, 

In  the  Banqueting- Hou»e  at  Whitehall,  on  Saturdaiff  the  20lA  day  of  Februawy,  1612. 


DEDICATION. 


TO  THE  WORTHY  SIR  FRANCIS  BACON,  HIS  MAJESTY'S  SOUCITOR<}BNERAl^ 

AND 

THE  GRAVE  AND  LEARNFJ)  BENCH  OF  THE  ANCIENTLY-ALLIED  HOUSES  OF  GRAY'S  DIH  AND  THE 

INNER-TEMPLE,  THE  INNER-TEMPLE  AND  GRAY'S  INN. 


Yoo  that  qiared  no  time  nor  tnvel,  in  the  setting  forth,  ordering,  and  fomiditng  of  this  Maaqne.  (baliif  Cha 
frnita  of  honour,  in  this  kind,  which  these  two  societies  liave  offered  to  his  mi^esty,)  will  not  think  mndi  now  w  look 
back  upon  the  effects  of  your  own  cnre  and  work :  For  that,  whereof  the  success  was  then  dnuhcfol,  is  now  happflj 
performed  and  graciously  accepted ;  and  that  which  ynu  were  then  to  think  of  in  straits  of  time,  yon  maj  now 
at  leisure :  And  you.  Sir  Francis  Bacon,  especially,  as  you  did  then  hy.your  countenance  and  loving  affection 
it,  so  let  your  good  word  grace  it  and  defend  it,  which  is  ahle  to  add  value  to  the  greatest  and  least  matteta. 


INTRODUCTION. 

This  Masque  was  appointed  to  have  been  presented  the  Shrove-Tuesday  before,  at  ivhich  time,  the  manqnen,  witk 
their  attendants,  and  divers  other  gallant  young  gentlemen  of  both  houses,  as  their  convoy,  set  forth  from  Wiachesler- 
house  (which  n'as  the  rendezvous)  towards  the  court,  about  seven  of  the  clock  at  night. 

This  voyage  by  water  was  performed  in  great  triumph :  the  gentlemen  masquers  being  placed  by  themselves  in 
the  king's  royal  barge,  with  the  rich  furniture  of  state,  and  adorned  with  a  great  number  of  lights,  placed  in  such  oriet 
as  might  make  best  shuw. 

They  were  attended  with  a  multitude  of  barges  and  gallics,  with  all  variety  of  loud  music,  and  several  peals  of 
ordnance ;  and  led  by  two  admirals. 

Of  this  sliow  his  m^esty  was  graciously  pleased  to  take  view,  with  tho  prince,  the  Count  Palatine  and  the  Lady 
Elizabeth  their  highnesses,  at  the  windows  of  his  privy  gallery,  upon  the  water,  till  their  landinir,  whi^  wasat  the 
privy  stairs  ;  where  they  were  most  honourably  received  by  the  lord-chaniberlain,  and  so  conducted  to  the  vestry. 

The  hall  was  by  that  time  filled  with  comptmy  of  very  gtHni  fashion,  but  yet  so  as  a  very  great  number  of  principal 
ladies,  and  other  noble  persons,  were  not  yet  come  in,  whereby  it  was  foreseen  that  the  room  would  be  so  scanted  as 
might  have  been  inconvenient ;  and  thereupon  his  majesty  ^-as  most  graciously  pleased,  with  the  consent  of  the 
gentlemen  masquers,  to  put  off  the  night  until  Saturday  following,  with  this  special  favour  and  privilege,  that  there 
should  be  no  let,  as  to  the  outward  ceremony  of  magnificence  until  that  time. 

At  the  day  that  it  was  presented,  there  was  a  choice  room  reserved  for  the  gentlemen  of  both  their  booses,  who, 
coming  in  troop  about  seven  of  the  clock,  received  that  special  honour  and  noble  &Toar,  as  to  be  broo^t  to  ib«ir  {ilnoct 
by  the  Right  Uonourablo  the  Earl  of  Northampton,  Lord-Privy  SeaL 
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THE  DEVICE  OR  ARGUMENT. 

JvpfTBR  and  Juno,  willing  to  do  honour  to  the  marrlAge 
of  the  two  famous  riven,  Thamesis  and  Rhine,  employ 
their  meaeengers  severally.  Mercury  and  Iris,  for  that 
parpoae.  Th^  meet  and  contend :  Then  Mercury,  for 
his  part,  hrings  forth  an  anti-masque  all  of  qiirits  or 
diTine  natures;  hut  yet  not  of  one  kind  or  livery 
<hecaa9e  that  had  been  so  much  in  use  heretofore)  but, 
at  it  were,  in  consort,  like  to  broken  musio :  And  pre- 
■enring  the  propriety  of  the  device;  for  that  rivers  in 
nature  are  maintained  either  by  springs  from  beneath, 
or  showers  from  above,  he  raiseth  four  of  the  Naiades 
oat  of  the  fountains,  and  bringeth  down  five  of  the 
Byades  out  of  the  clouds  to  dance.  Hereupon,  Iris  scoflPki 
at  Mercury,  for  that  he  had  devised  a  dance  but  of  one 
MX,  which  could  have  no  life:  But  Mercury,  who  was 
provided  for  that  exception,  and  in  token  that  thesnatcl) 
should  be  blessed  both  with  love  and  riches,  calloth 
forth  out  of  the  groves  four  Cupids,  and  brings  down  from 
Jupiter's  altar  four  statues  of  gold  and  silver  to  dance 
with  the  nymphs  and  stars :  in  which  dance,  the  Cupids 
being  blind,  and  the  statues  having  but  half  life  put 
into  them,  and  retaining  still  somewhat  of  their  old 
nature,  giveth  fit  occasion  to  new  and  strange  varieties 
both  in  the  music  and  paces.  This  was  the  first  anti- 
masqusL 

Then  Iris,  for  her  part,  in  scorn  of  this  high-flying  device, 
and  in  tokoi  that  the  match  shall  likewise  be  blessed 
with  the  lore  of  the  common  people,  calls  to  Flora,  her 
confederate  (for  that  the  months  of  flowers  are  likewise 
the  months  of  sweet  showers  and  rainbows)  to  bring  in 
a  May  dance,  or  rural  dance,  consisting  likewise  not  of 
any  suited  persons,  but  of  a  confusion  or  commixture  of 
all  snch  persons  as  are  natural  and  proper  for  country 
sports.    This  is  the  second  anti-masque. 

Tkcn  Mercury  and  Iris,  after  this  vieing  one  upon  the 
other,  seem  to  leave  their  contention ;  and  Mercury, 
hy  the  consent  of  Iris,  brings  down  the  Olympian 
knli^ts,  intimating  that  Jupiter  having,  after  a  long 
discontinuance,  revived  the  Olympian  games,  and 
•ummoned  thereunto  from  all  parts  the  liveliest  and 
activeat  persons  that  were,  had  enjoined  them,  before 
they  fell  to  their  games,  to  do  honour  to  these  nuptials. 
The  Olympian  games  portend  to  the  match  celebrity, 
▼ictory,  and  felicity.    This  was  the  main  masque. 

The  fabric  was  a  mountain  with  two  descents,  and  sevoed 
with  two  traverses. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  king,  the  flrst  traverse  was  drawn, 
and  the  lower  descent  of  the  mountain  discovered, 
whidi  was  the  pendant  of  a  hill  to  life,  with  divers 
boecages  and  grovets  upim  the  steep  or  hanging  grounds 
tLcreof ;  and  at  the  font  of  the  hill,  four  delicate  foun- 
tains running  with  water,  and  bordered  wiUi  sedges  and 
water  flowers. 

Irte  flrst  appeared ;  and  presently  after  Mercury,  striving 
to  overtake  her. 

Iris  appardled  in  a  robe  of  discoloured  taffeta,  figured  in 
variable  colours,  liko  the  rainbow,  a  cloudy  wreath  on 
bar  head,  and  tresses. 

Mercory  in  doublet  and  hose  of  white  taffeta,  a  wnite 
bat,  wings  on  his  shoulders  and  feet,  his  caduoeua  in 
his  hand,  qieaking  to  iris  as  followcth  :— 

Mere,  Stay,  stay ! 
SUy,  light-foot  Iris  !  for  thou  striv'st  in  vam ; 
My  wingi  are  nimbler  than  thy  feet. 

Irie.  Away, 
Dissembling  Mercnry  1  my  messages 
Ask  hooest  haste ;  not  like  those  wanton  ones 
Yoor  thund'ring  father  sends. 

Merc  Stay,  foolish  maid  ! 
Or  I  will  take  my  rise  upon  a  bill, 
^en  I  perceive  thee  seated  in  a  cloud, 


In  all  the  painted  glory  that  thou  hast, 
And  never  cease  to  clap  my  willing  wings. 
Till  I  catch  hold  of  thy  discoloured  bow. 
And  shiver  it,  beyond  the  angry  power 
Of  your  curst  mistress  to  make  up  again. 

Iris.  Hermes,  forbear !  Juno  will  chide  and  strikcu 
Is  great  Jove  jeiedous  that  I  am  employed 
On  her  love*  errands  ?  She  did  never  yet 
Clasp  weak  mortality  in  her  white  arms, 
As  he  hath  often  done  :  I  only  come 
To  celebrate  the  long -wished  nuptials 
Here  in  Olympia,  which  are  now  performed 
Betwixt  two  goodly  rivers,  which  have  mixed 
Their  gentle  rising  waves*  and  are  to  grow 
Into  a  thousand  streams,  great  as  themselvea. 
I  need  not  name  them,  for  the  sound  is  loud 
In  heaven  and  earth  ;  and  I  am  sent  from  her. 
The  queen  of  marriage,  that  was  present  here, 
And  smiled  to  see  them  join,  and  hath  not  chid 
Since  it  was  done.     Good  Hermes,  let  me  go  ! 

Merc.  Nay,  you  must  stay ;  Jove's  message  is 
the  same. 
Whose  eyes  are  lightning,  and  whose  voice  is  thunder. 
Whose  breath  is  any  wind  he  will ;  who  knows 
How  to  be  flrst  on  earth,  as  well  as  Heaven. 

Iris,  But  what  hath  he  to  do  with  nuptial  rites  ? 
Let  him  keep  state  upon  his  starry  throne, 
And  fright  poor  mortals  with  his  thunderbolts, 
Leaving  to  us  the  mutual  darts  of  eyes  ! 

Merc.  Alas,  when  ever  offered  he  to  abridge 
Your  lady's  power,  but  only  now,  in  these 
Whose  match  concerns  his  general  government  ? 
Hath  not  each  god  a  part  in  these  high  joys  ? 
And  shall  not  he,  the  king  of  gods,  presume 
Without  proud  Juno's  licence  ?  Let  her  know. 
That  when  enamoured  Jove  first  gave  her  power 
To  link  soft  hearts  in  undissolving  bands, 
He  then  foresaw,  and  to  himself  reserved. 
The  honour  of  this  marriage.     Thou  shalt  stand 
Still  as  a  rock,  while  I,  to  bless  this  feast. 
Will  summon  up,  with  my  all-charming  rod. 
The  nymphs  of  fountains,  from  whose  watry  locks 
(Hung  with  the  dew  of  blessing  and  encrease) 
The  greedy  rivers  take  their  nourishment — 
Ye  nymphs,  who,  bathing  in  your  loved  springs, 
Beheld  these  rivers  in  their  infancy, 
And  joyed  to  see  them,  when  their  circled  heads 
Refreshed  the  air,  and  spread  the  ground  with 

flowers ; 
Rise  from  your  wells,  and  with  your  nimble  feet 
Perform  that  office  to  this  happy  pair, 
Which  in  these  plains  you  to  AlphCus  did. 
When  passing  hence,  through  many  seas  unmixed, 
He  gain'd  the  favour  of  his  Arethuse ! 

ImmtdiaWjf  upim  uA(ck  spteeht  four  Ifaiadet  arise 
genttp  out  qf  thrir  several  /ountains,  and  present 
themselves  upon  the  stagey  attired  in  isng  habits  ^ 
sea-green  tajfeta^  voith  bubbles  nf  crpstal  intermixi 
with  powdering  qf  silver  resembling  drops  qf  water, 
blueish  tresses  on  their  heads^  garlands  of  water- 
lilies.  Thepfall  into  a  nuasurs,  datkss  a  little,  then 
make  a  stand, 

Irie.  Is  Hermes  grown  a  lover  >  By  what  power 
Unknown  to  us,  calls  he  the  Naiades  ? 

Mere.  Presumptuous  Iris,  I  could  make  thet 
Till  thou  forgott'st  thy  lady's  messages,      (.danccb 
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And  rann'st  back  crying  to  her !  Thoa  shalt  know 
My  power  is  more ;  only  my  breath,  and  this. 
Shall  move  fixed  stars,  and  force  the  firmament 
To  yield  the  Hyades,  who  govern  showers, 
And  dewy  clouds,  in  whose  dispersed  drops 
Thou  form'st  the  shape  of  thy  deceitful  bow. — 
Ye  maids,  who  yearly  at  appointed  times 
Advance  with  kindly  tears  the  gentle  floods. 
Descend,  and  pour  your  blessing  on  these  streams, 
Which  rolling  down  from  heaven>aspiring  hills, 
And  now  united  in  the  fruitful  vales, 
Bear  all  before  them,  ravished  with  their  joy. 
And  swell  in  glory,  till  they  know  no  bounds  1 

Fhfe  Hpades  deteend  tftfllp  in  a  cloud  from  the  Jtrmm- 
wunl,  to  the  middle  part  <ifthe  hill,  appareUed  in  skit- 
eotoured  taffeta  robee,  spangled  like  the  heamene, 
golden  trueeSt  and  each  a  fair  star  on  their  head  .• 
Jirom  thence  descend  to  the  stage,  at  lehose  s^fht  the 
Jfaiades,  seeming  to  r^ice,  nteet  and  Join  in  a 
dance. 

Iris.  Great  wit  and  power  hath  Hermes,  to  con- 
A  lifeless  dance,  which  of  one  sex  consists  I   |  trive 

Merc.  Alas,  poor  Iris  I  Venus  hath  in  store 
A  secret  ambush  of  her  winged  boys ; 
Who,  lurking  loug  within  these  pleasant  groves, 
First  struck  these  lovers  with  their  equal  darts  ; 
Those  Cupids  shall  come  forth,  and  join  with  these 
To  honour  that  which  they  themselves  began. 

Enter  four  Cupids  fro^  m^  side  (if  the  boscage,  attired 
injlame-coloured  taffeta  close  to  their  bodp,  like  naked 
bops,  urith  botes,  arrotes,  and  wings  nfgold  ;  chaplUs 
of  fiofwers  on  their  heads,  hoodwinked  with  tiffing 
scarfs,  who  Join  with  the  Jfgmphs  and  the  Hpades  in 
another  dance.    That  ended,  MaacuRy  speaks. 

Merc.  Behold  the  statues  which  wise  Vulcan 
Under  the  altar  of  Olympian  Joy,  [placed 

And  gave  to  them  an  artificial  life. 
Shall  dance  for  joy  of  these  great  nuptials. 
See  how  they  move,  diawn  by  this  heavenly  joy. 
Like  the  wild  trees,  which  followed  Orpheus'  harp  ! 

The  Statues  enttr,  supposed  to  bf  brfirre  descmded  from 
Jtvc's  altar,  aud  to  have  Wen  prepared  in  the  covert 
urith  the  Cvpiits,  attending  their  call. 

Thise  Statues  tctTC  attired  in  eases  (f  gold  and  silver 
close  to  their  bodies,  faces,  hands,  and  feet,  nothing 
seen  but  gold  aud  silver,  as  if  they  had  been  solid 
images  of  metal,  tresses  of  hair  as  they  ha4  been  of 

'  metal  embossed,  girdles  and  small  aprons  of  oaken 
leaves,  as  if  they  liketrise  had  been  carved  or  moulded 
out  of  the  m^tal:  At  their  coming,  the  music  changed 
from  victins  to  hautboys,  cornets,  8fC  and  the  air  of  the 
musie  was  utterly  turned  into  a  soft  time,  with  draw- 
ing notes,  excellently  expressing  their  natures,  and 
the  measure  liketcise  tcasjllted  unto  the  same,  and  the 
statues  placed  in  such  several  postures,  sometimes 
altftgether  in  the  cent  r  of  the  dance,  and  sometimes 
in  the  four  utmost  angles, as  teas  verygrac^l,  besides 
the  novelty.    And  so  concluded  thejirst  Anti-masque. 

Merc.  And  what  will  Juno's  Iris  do  for  her  ? 

Iris.  Just  match  this  show,  or  my  invention 
Had  it  been  worthier,  I  would  have  invoked  [fails : 
The  blazing  comets,  clouds,  and  falling  stars, 
And  all  my  kindred  meteors  of  the  air, 
To  have  excelled  it ;  but  I  now  must  strive 
To  imitate  confusion  :  Therefore  thou. 
Delightful  Flora,  if  thou  ever  felt'st 
En  crease  of  sweetness  in  those  blooming  plants 
On  which  the  horns  of  my  fair  bow  decline, 
Send  hither  all  the  rural  company 
Which  deck  the  May-games  with   their  country 
J  uno  will  have  it  so.  [sports  ! 


The  second  AnH  laiywe  rusk  in,  dmnce  ikeir  mtemsure, 
and  Of  ruddp  depart  g  consisting  ^  a  FedasU,  Map 
Lord,  Map  Ladp  s  Servingman,  Chambermeud  /  a 
Countrp  Oown,  or  Shepherd,  Countrp  Weneh/  an 
Host,  Hostess  /  a  He-Baboopt,  She-Babooet ;  a  He-Fooi, 
She-Fool,  ushering  them  in. 

An  these  persons,  apparelled  to  the  life,  the  Men  towiiy 
out  of  one  side  of  the  boscage,  and  the  Womten  from 
the  other.  The  music  was  extremetp  weU  JUted, 
hawing  such  a  spirit  qf  countrp  JoUitp,  ae  can  hardlp 
be  imagined  ;  but  the  perpetual  lau^Uer  mndappUmse 
was  above  the  music 

TIU  dance  likewise  was  <tf  the  same  strain  .•  mitd  the 
dancers,  or  rather  actors,  expressed  everp  erne  their 
part  so  naturallp  and  aptlp,  eu  when  a  w»an*s  epe  eras 
eauf^t  with  the  one,  and  then  past  on  to  the  other,  he 
could  not  satii/)f  himself  which  dtd  best.  It  pleased 
kisMaJestp  to  eaUfor  it  again  at  the  end,  as  he  did 
likewlu  for  the  first  Anti-masque ;  bml  one  ^  the 
Statues  bp  that  timu  weu  undressed. 

Mere,  Iris,  we  strive. 
Like  winds  at  liberty,  who  should  do  most 
Ere  we  return.     If  Juno  be  the  queen 
Of  marriages,  let  her  give  happy  way 
To  what  is  done,  in  honour  of  the  state 
She  governs ! 

Irit.  Hermes,  so  it  may  be  done 
Merely  in  honour  of  the  state,  and  these 
That  now  have  proved  it ;  not  to  satisfy 
The  lust  of  Jupiter,  in  having  thanks 
More  than  his  Juno ;  if  thy  snaky  rod 
Have  iiower  to  search  the  Heavens,  or  soond  the 
Or  call  together  all  the  ends  of  earth,  [act, 

To  bring  in  anything  that  may  do  grace 
To  us,  and  these  ;  do  it.  we  shall  be  pleased. 

Mere,  Then  know,  that  from  the  month  of  Jove 
himself, 
Whose  words  have  wings,  and  need  not  to  be  bone, 
I  took  a  message,  and  I  bare  it  through 
A  thousand  pelding  clouds,  and  never  stayed 
Till  his  high  will  was  done:  The  Olympian  gamei. 
Which  long  have  slept,  at  these  wished  nuptials. 
He  pleased  to  have  renewed,  and  all  his  knight« 
Are  gathered  hither,  who  within  their  tents 
Rest  on  this  hill ;  upon  whoee  rising  head 
Behold  Jove's  altar,  and  his  blessed  priests 
Moving  about  it ! — Come,  you  holy  men. 
And  with  your  voices  draw  these  youths  along, 
That  till  Jove's  music  call  them  to  their  games, 
Their  active  sports  may  give  a  blest  content 
To  those,  for  whom  they  are  again  begun. 

The  main   Masque.— The  second    traverse   is  dram, 
and  the  higher  ascent  to  the  mountain  is  discovered, 
wherein,  upon  a  level,  after  a  great  rise  etf'  the  kiii, 
Wi-re  placed  ttro  pavillions  :  oixn  in  th>  frvnt  of  them, 
the  pavillions  were  to  sight  as  of  cloth  of  gold,  and 
thcp  were  trimmed  on  the  inside  with  rich  armour 
and  military  furniture,  hanged  up  as  upon  the  walls  ; 
and  behind  the  tents  there  were  represented,  in  pro- 
spective, the  tetps  eif  divers  other  tents,  as  if  d  had 
been  a  camp.    In  these  pavillions  were  placed  .H^trrm 
Olympian  Knights,  upon  seats  a  Utile  embowed  %emr 
the  form  of  a  crescent,  and  the  Knights  appeared 
first,  as  consecrated  persons,  all  in  veils,  like  to  aftes, 
of  silver  tiffnp,  and  gathered,  and  falling  a  large 
compass  about  them,  and  over  their  heads  high  mi  tret, 
with  long  pendants  behind  falling  from  tkeim ,  the 
mitres  were  so  high,  that  they  received  tkeir  hat*  and 
feathers,  that  nothing  was  seen  but  veil.    In  the  rndtt 
between  both  the  tents,  upim  the  very  top  of  the  k  ,V, 
being  a  higher  level  than  that  of  the  tents,  was  fM;cet 
Jupiter's    altar  gilt,  with  three  great    ttrfters  wf*-* 
goliien  candlesticks  burning  upon  it  ,•  and  the /-mr 
Stdtiics,  two  of  odd,  and  two  ({f  silver,  at  suvt  t*rtcr 


A  MASQUE. 


MMtt  JupUe9*9  PrUiU  in  whUt  robes  about  iU  Upon 
tk€  sUOtt  9flh€  King,  the  veilt  of  the  KnighU  did  faU 
eaeilp  from  CJk«m,  and  (hep  appeared  in  their  own 


fUe  KnightiT  aitire^Arming  doublete  qf  eamation 
Mrfte,  emtbroidered  ¥rith  bUuring  etart  qf  eilver  plate, 
with  powdering*  of  emalUr  etare  betwixt ;  gorget*  of 
silver  pmH  /  Umg  hose  of  Vks  sawne,  with  the  dtmbUts 
laid  with  silver  laee  spangled,  and  enriched  with 
embroiderg  between  the  laee  ;  carnation  silk  stockings 
ew^broidered  ail  over  /  garters  and  roses  suitable ; 
pmmpe   <^  eamaltion   satin    embroidered,    as  the 
dombiets  f  hats  qfthe  same  stt^f,  and  embroiderg  cut 
Uke  ahtimei  b^ore,  the  hinder  part  cut  into  scallops, 
answering  the  skirts  <^  their  doublets ;  the  bands  of 
Vke  hats  were  wreetths  of  silver  in  form  qf  gar- 
UmdsqfwHd  olives,  whiU  /bathers,  with  one  faU  qf 
tetmeOion  ,•  Mto  qf  the  samte  stuff,  and  embroidered 
with  tke  doublet ;  stiver  swords  /  littU  Italian  bands 
and  euj^  embroidered  with  silver  ;  fair  long  tresses 
^hmir. 
Tke  FriuUf  hoMU. — Long  refbes  <if  whiU  taffdA  t  Umg 
WhiU  heads  of  hair  /  the  Bigh-Priest  aeap  qf  whiU 
silk  shag  dose  to  his  head,  with  twolabelsat  the  ears, 
the  midst  rising  in  fbrm  ^  a  pgramis,  in  the  top 
thtreofa  branch  qf  silver  g  everg  Priest  plaging  upon 
a  lute ;  twelve  in  number. 
ne  Priests  descend,  antlsing  this  song  following  ;  t^fter 
whtim  the  Knights  likrwise  descend,  first  laging  aside 
their  veils,  belts,  and  swords. 

BONO. 

fiiake  off  jrour  heavy  trance. 

And  leap  into  a  dance, 

8iioh  at  no  nuuiala  ute  to  tread. 

Pit  only  for  Apollo 
To  play  to,  for  the  Moon  to  lead. 

And  all  thettars  to  followl 

na  Knights  Ay  this  time  are  all  descended,  and  fallen 
into  their  place,  and  then  dance  their  first  measure, 

BONO. 

On,  Mfed  yootha  I  for  Jove  doth  paiiae. 
Laying  aside  hia  graver  laws 
Forthiadevioe: 


And  at  the  wedding  nieh  a  pair. 
Each  dance  b  taken  for  a  prayer. 
Each  aong  a  •acriiloe. 

The  Knif^  dance  their  second  meetsure. 

BONO. 

iSolo.']  More  pleasing  were  these  sweet  ddighta* 
If  ladies  moved  as  well  as  knights ; 
Run  every  one  of  you.  and  catoh 
A  nymph,  in  honour  of  this  matoh  s 
And  whisper  boldly  in  her  ear, 
Jove  will  but  laugh,  if  you  forswear  I 

[Cftonw.]  And  this  day's  sins,  he  doth  resolve. 
That  we  his  priests  diould  all  absolve. 

The  Knights  take  their  ladiee  to  dance  with  them  gal- 
liards,  durets,  coranloes,  ^c.  and  lesid  tlum  to  their 
places  s  Ihen  loud  music  soufuls,  supposed  to  eaU 
them  to  their  Olgmpian  gawtes, 

SONG. 

Te  should  stay  longer  if  we  durst : 

Away!    Alas,  that  he  that  flrst 

Gave  Time  wild  wings  to  fly  away. 

Hath  now  no  power  to  make  him  stay  i 

But  though  these  games  must  needit  be  play*d« 

I  would  this  pair,  when  they  are  laid. 

And  not  a  creature  nigh  'em. 
Could  oateh  his  scythe  as  he  doth  pass. 
And  out  his  wings  and  break  his  glass. 

And  keep  him  ever  by  *em. 

The  Knights  dance  their  parting  m'asure,  and  ascend 
put  on  their  swords  and  belts  /  during  wAicA  timty, 
the  Priests  sing  the  fifth  and  last  song. 

SONG. 

Peace  and  sOende  be  the  guide 
To  the  man,  ana  to  the  bride  t 
If  there  be  a  Joy  yet  new 
In  marriage,  let  it  tsXL  on  yon. 

That  all  the  world  may  wondsr ! 
If  we  diould  stay,  we  should  do  wont^ 
And  turn  our  blessing  to  a  curaa. 

By  keeping  you  asunder. 
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RECOMMENDATORY  POEMS. 


VO  THK   RIGHT  WOmSHIPFUL  THB  WOmTHILT 
HONOUmSO   »OBBmT    PARKHUK8T,    £80. 

Wbrs  thaw  bat  worthlfln  poenu  or  light  rhymes, 
Writ  by  tnme  conunoo  loribUer  of  the  times. 
Without  your  leave  I  dant  not  then  engage 
You  to  euoble  *em  by  your  patronage ; 
^t  these,  though  orphans,  and  left  faUierton, 
llMir  rieh  endowments  shew  they  do  poeseas 
4  Ikther's  blessing,  whom  the  fktes  thought  fit 
To  make  a  master  of  a  mine  of  wit ; 
Whoos  mTiahing  ooooslts  do  tower  so  high. 
As  if  his  qnlU  had  dropt  from  Meroury : 
But  when  his  fsncy  chanced  of  love  to  sing. 
You'd  swear  his  pan  were  plum'd  from  Cupldls  wing. 
He  doth  an  amorous  passion  so  discover. 
As  if,  ssTO  Beaumont,  none  had  e*^  beoi  hnrer ; 
Some  praise  a  manly  bounty,  some  indlino 
Mors  to  applaud  the  Tlrtues  feminine ; 
Some  several  grsoes  in  both  sexes  hid. 
But  only  Besomont'k,  he  alone  that  did 
B!y  a  rarestratsgem  of  wit  oonnex 
Whatfli  ohoioe  and  excellent  in  either  sex. 
Then,  cherish,  air,  these  saplings,  whose  eadi  strain 
Speaks  them  ttie  issue  of  braTe  Beaumont's  brain ; 
Which  made  me  thus  dare  to  preOx  your  name, 
Whieh  will,  if  au^t  can,  add  unto  their  ikme. 
lam,  air. 

Your  moot  humble  and  deroted  senrant, 

LAWBBWCa  BUklKI^NV. 


lir   LAUDBM  AUTHOmig. 

l4Ka  to  the  weak  estate  of  a  poor  friend. 

To  whom  sweet  fortune  hath  been  erer  slow. 
Which  daUy  doth  that  happy  hour  attend. 

When  his  po(»  state  may  his  affection  show, 
80  fares  my  lore,  not  able  as  the  rest. 

To  diaunt  thy  praises  in  a  lofty  rein ; 
Yet  my  poor  muse  doth  tow  to  do  ha*  best. 

And,  wanting  wings,  sliell  tread  an  humble  strain ; 
I  tluMight  at  first  her  bonidy  steps  to  raise. 

And  for  some  biasing  epithets  to  look : 
But  then  I  feared  that  by  such  wondYous  praise. 

Borne  men  would  grow  suqrfcious  of  thy  book : 
F<«r  he  that  doth  thy  due  deserts  rehearse, 
lAarivee  that  glory  from  thy  worthy  Terse. 

W.  U. 


TO  THB   AUTHOR. 

BrrBBU  the  goddess  draws  her  troope  of  tovea 

From  PH>hos,  where  she  erst  was  held  dirlne^ 
And  doth  unyoke  her  tender-necked  doree. 

Placing  her  seat  in  this  small  pap*ry  shrine ; 
Or  the  sweet  graces  through  th'  Idalian  grove. 

Led  the  beet  author  in  their  danced  rings; 
Or  wanton  nympiu  in  watry  bowYs  have  wove. 

With  fair  Myleslan  thxeads,  the  verse  he  sings; 
Or  curious  Pallas  once  sgaln  doth  strive 

With  proud  Araohne,  for  illustrious  glory. 
And  once  again  doth  loves  of  Gods  revive, 

Bplnntng  in  silver  twists  a  lasting  story; 
If  none  of  these,  then  Venus  chose  his  sight. 
To  lead  the  steps  of  her  blind  soa  aright 

8m  Jonf  BaAom  it. 


TO  THB  AUTBOm. 

Tia  matchless  lust  of  a  Cslr  pqeqr. 

Which  was  erst  buried  in  old  Rome's  decays. 
Now  liins  with  heat  of  rishig  majesty. 

Her  dasi-wrapt  head  from  rotten  tomb  to  raise. 
And  with  freeh  splendour  gilds  her  fearless  crest, 
Beaxing  bar  palace  in  our  poet's  breast. 

The  wanton  Ovid,  whoee  entldng  rhymes 

Have  with  attractive  wander  forced  attention. 

No  more  shall  be  admired  at;  for  theee  times 
Produce  a  poet,  whoee  mors  rare  invention 

Will  tear  the  k>ve^ck  myrtle  from  his  brows, 

T*  adorn  his  temples  with  deserved  bougiis. 

The  strongest  marble  fears  the  smallest  rain ; 

The  rusting  canker  eats  the  purest  gold ; 
Honour's  best  4ye  dreads  envy's  blaokest  stain ; 

The  crimson  badge  of  beauty  must  wax  old : 
But  thisfah-  Inne  of  thy  fruitful  brain. 
Nor  dreads  sge,  envy,  cank*ring  rust,  or  rain. 

JoMif  Fidmaraa. 
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BEAUMONT'S  POEMS. 


TO    THK    nUB    PATmONBSS    Or    ALL    FOBTBT, 

CALLIOPB. 

It  if  a  itatnte  in  deep  wiidom'i  lore, 

That  for  hU  lines  none  ihonld  a  patron  chnie 

Bj  wealtii  and  porertj,  bj  len  or  more, 

Bnt  who  tiie  same  is  able  to  pemse : 

Nor  on^^t  a  man  his  labour  dedicate, 

Witiiont  a  tme  and  sensible  desert, 

To  any  power  of  such  a  mi|^tj  state ; 

Bnt  such  a  wise  defendress  as  thou  art : 

Thon  great  and  powerinl  Mnse,  then  pardon  me 

That  I  presume  th  j  maiden  cheek  to  stain 

In  dedicating  sndi  a  work  to  thee. 

Sprung  from  the  issue  of  an  idle  brain  : 

I  use  thee  as  a  woman  ought  to  be, 

I  consecrate  m  j  idle  hours  to  thee. 

THB  AUTBOn  TO  THB  BBADBK. 

I  siNO  the  fortune  of  a  luckless  pair, 
Whose  spotless  souls  now  in  one  body  be ; 
For  beauty  still  is  Prodromus  to  care, 
Crost  by  the  sad  stars  of  nativity : 
And  of  the  strange  enchantment  of  a  well. 
Given  by  the  Gods,  my  sportive  muse  dodi  write, 
Which  sweet-lipp'd  Ovid  long  ago  did  tell, 
Wherein  who  bathes,  straight  turns  Hermaphro* 
I  hope  my  poem  is  so  livdy  writ,  [dite  : 

That  thou  wilt  turn  half-mad  with  reading  it. 


8ALMAC1S   AND   HBBM APHBODITTJS  :     OR,   THK 
HERMAPHRODITE.      PROM    OVID. 

My  wanton  lines  do  treat  of  amorous  love, 
Sach  as  would  bow  the  hearts  of  gods  above. 
Thou  Venus,  our  great  C3rtherean  queen. 
That  hourly  trip*8t  on  the  Idalian  green  ; 
Thou  laughing  Erycina,  deign  to  see 
These  verses  whol}y  consecrate  to  thee : 
Temper  them  so  within  thy  Paphian  shrine, 
That  every  lover's  eje  may  melt  a  line  ; 
Command  the  god  of  love,  that  little  king. 
To  give  each  verse  a  slight  touch  with  his  wing  ; 
That,  as  I  write,  one  line  may  draw  the  other. 
And  every  word  skip  nimbly  o'er  another. 

There  was  a  lovely  boy  the  nymphs  had  kept, 
That  on  th'  Idalian  mountains  oft  had  slept, 
Begot  and  bom  by  powers  that  dwelt  above, 
By  learned  Mercury  on  the  queen  of  love. 
A  face  he  had  that  show'd  his  parents'  fame. 
And  from  them  both  conjoined  he  drew  his  name. 
So  wondrous  fair  he  was,  that  (as  they  say) 
Diana  being  hunting  on  a  day. 
She  saw  the  boy  upon  a  green  bank  lay  him, 
And  there  the  virgin  huntress  meant  to  slay  him  ; 
Because  no  nymphs  would  now  pursue  the  chase. 
For  all  were  struck  blind  with  the  wanton*s  face. 


But  when  that  beanteou  free  Dtna  ..w. 

Her  arms  were  nnmmed,  and  sho  oonld  not  dmr, 

Yet  did  she  strive  to  alioot,  b«t  all  in  vam, 

She  bent  her  bow,  but  kMsed  it  atnigbt  again  t 

Then  she  began  to  chide  her  wanton  eye,  > 

And  fain  wonld  alioot,  but  durst  not  too  Mm  die. 


She  tnm'd  and  shot,  bnt  did  of  pnrpoM  B 

She  tum'd  again,  bnt  eonld  not  awm  !«&  kisi 

hinu 
Then  the  boy  m  :  Ant  imne  tay  iMd  lie  iliidt 
Diana  had  no  longer  been  a  mm. 
Phoebus  so  doated  on  this  roseate  fiMBf 
That  he  hath  oft  stoTn  elosely  from  hia  pbee. 
When  he  did  lie  by  fair  Leneodwe's  side^ 
To  dally  vrith  him  in  the  vales  of  Ide; 
And  ever  since  this  lofdy  boy  did  die, 
Phoebus  each  day  about  die  world  doch  fly. 
And  on  tlie  earth  he  seeks  him  all  the  day. 
And  every  night  he  seeks  him  tn  die  aea. 
His  cheeks  were  sanguine,  and  his  Hpa  were  red. 


As  are  the  blusidnK  leaves  of  the  roae  ipriad ; 

AndlhnveheeidibaitiUthbboywae'berm, 

Roses  grew  white  upon  die  virgin  tkom ; 

Till  one  day  walkii^  to  a  pleannt  tpring. 

To  hear  bow  cunningly  the  birds  eoud  ting. 

Laying  him  down  upon  a  ilow'ry  bed. 

The  roses  blushed  and  tum'd  themselves  to  red : 

The  rose  that  blushed  not  for  his  great  oflenoe. 

The  gods  did  punish,  and  for  's  impudence 

They  gave  this  doom,  and  *twas  agreed  by  all. 

The  smell  of  the  white  rose  should  be  bnt  small. 

His  hair  was  bushv,  but  it  was  not  long ; 

The  nymphs  had  done  his  tresses  mighty  wrong. 

For  as  it  grew  they  pull'd  away  his  hair. 

And  made  habiliments  of  gold  to  wear. 

His  eyes  were  Cupid's,  for  until  his  birth 

Cupid  had  eyes,  and  lived  upon  the  earth ; 

Till  on  a  day,  when  the  great  queen  of  love 

Was  by  her  white  doves  drawn  from  heav'n  above. 

Unto  the  top  of  the  Idalian  hill. 

To  see  how  well  the  nymphs  her  charge  fulfil. 

And  whether  they  had  done  the  goddess  right 

In  nursing  of  her  sweet  Hermaphrodite ; 

Whom  when  she  saw,  although  compleat  and  fuD, 

Yet  she  complained  his  eyes  were  somewhat  daB ; 

And  therefore,  more  the  wanton  boy  to  grace. 

She  pull'd  the  sparkling  eyes  from  Cnpul's  fruoe. 

Feigning  a  cause  to  take  away  his  sight. 

Because  the  ape  would  sometimes  shoot  for  qntc : 

But  Venus  set  those  eyes  in  such  a  place. 

As  graced  those  clear  eyes  vrith  a  clearer  feoe. 

For  his  white  hand  each  goddess  did  him  woo. 

For  it  was  whiter  than  the  driven  snow  ; 

His  leg  was  straighter  than  the  thigh  of  Jove, 

And  he  far  fairer  than  the  god  of  love. 

When  first  this  well-shaped  boy,  beauty's  chiel 
Had  seen  the  labour  of  the  fifteenth  spring,  [king« 
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How  curioiiflj  it  painted  all  the  earthy 
He  'gan  to  traTel  firom  his  place  of  birth, 
LeaVmg  the  atatdj  hilli  whiBre  he  was  nurst, 
And  where  the  nymphs  had  brought  him  up  at 
He  loved  to  travel  unto  coasts  unknown,       [first, 
To  see  the  regions  hr  beyond  his  own. 
Seeking  clear  ivory  springs  to  bathe  him  in. 
For  he  did  love  to  wash  his  ivory  skin. 
The  lovely  nymphs  have  oft  times  seen  him  swim^ 
And  closely  storn  his  dotiies  from  off  ike  brim, 
Because  the  wanton  wenches  would  so  fiun 
See  him  come  nak*d  to  ask.  his  clothes  again. 
He  loved  besides  to  see  the  Lydan  grounds, 
And  know  the  wealthy  Carians'  utmost  bounds. 

Using  to  travel  thus,  one  day  he  found 
A  crystel  brook  that  trill'd  along  the  ground ; 
A  brook  that  in  reflection  did  surpass 
The  dear  reflection  of  the  dearest  glass. 
About  the  side  there  grew  no  foggy  reeds. 
Nor  was  the  front  oompass'd  with  barren  weeds. 
But  living  tarf  grew  all  along  the  side. 
And  grass  that  ever  fk>urish*d  in  his  pride. 
Withm  this  brook  a  beauteous  nymph  did  dwelt 
Who  for  her  oomdy  feature  did  excel : 
So  Aur  die  was,  of  sndi  a  pleasing  grace, 
So  straight  a  body,  and  so  sweet  a  hco, 
So  soft  a  belly,  such  a  lusty  thigh. 
So  large  a  forehead,  such  a  erystd  eye. 
So  soft  and  moist  a  hand,  so  smooth  a  breasty 
So  fSdr  a  cheek,  so  well  in  all  the  rest. 
That  Jupiter  would  revd  in  her  bower 
Were  he  to  spend  again  his  golden  shower. 
Her  teeth  were  whiter  than  the  rooming  milk, 
Her  lips  were  softer  than  the  softest  siUc ; 
Her  hair  as  fkr  surpass'd  the  burnished  gold. 
As  silver  doth  excd  the  basest  mold. 
Jove  courted  her  for  her  tranducent  eye. 
And  told  her  he  would  place  her  in  the  sky ; 
Promidng  her,  if  she  would  be  his  love, 
He  would  engrave  her  in  the  heavens  albove : 
Tdliag  tlds  kyvdy  nymph,  that  if  she  would. 
He  could  decdve  her  in  a  shower  of  gold ; 
Or,  like  a  swan,  come  naked  to  her  bed, 
And  so  deceive  her  of  her  mddenhead. 
But  yet,  because  he  thought  that  pleasure  best 
Where  each  consenting  joins  eadi  loving  breast. 
He  would  put  off  that  all-commanding  crown. 
Whose  terror  struck  the  aspiring  giants  down ; 
That  glittering  crown,  whose  radiant  sight  did  toss 
Great  Pelion  from  the  top  of  mighty  Osse, 
He  would  depose  firom  his  world-swaying  head. 
To  taste  the  amorous  pleasure  of  her  beo;   " 
This  added ;  he  bendes,  the  more  to  grace  her, 
Like  a  bright  star  he  would  in  heaven  s  vault  place 
By  this  the  proud  lasdvious  nymph  was  moved,  [her. 
Ptercdving  that  by  great  Jove  she  was  loved : 
And  hoping  as  a  star  she  should  ere  long 
Be  stem  or  gracious  to  the  seaman's  song, 
(For  mortals  still  are  subject  to  the  eye. 
And  what  it  sees  they  strive  to  get  as  high) 
She  was  contented  that  dmighty  Jove 
Should  have  the  first  and  best  fruits  of  her  love ; 
For  wooien  may  be  likened  to  the  year, 
Whose  first  fruits  still  do  mske  the  daintiest  chear ; 
Rut  yet  Astrea  first  should  plight  her  troth, 
For  the  performance  of  Jove's  sacred  oath ; 
Just  tiro«!s  decline,  and  rll  good  days  sre  dead. 
When  heavenly  oaths  had  need  be  warranted. 
This  beard  great  Jupiter,  and  liked  it  well, 
And  hastily  he  seeks  Astnea's  odl. 


About  the  massy  earth  searching  her  tower ; 
But  she  had  long  since  left  this  earthly  bower, 
And  flew  to  Heaven  above,  loathing  to  see 
The  dnful  actions  of  humanity : 
Which  when  Jove  did  percdve  he  left  the  tarth, 
And  flew  up  to  the  place  of  hb  own  birth, 
The  burning  heavenly  throne,  where  he  did  spy 
Astrsa's  pdaoe  in  the  glittering  sky. 
TThis  stately  tower  was  builded  up  on  high. 
Far  from  the  reach  of  any  mortal  eye ; 
And  fVom  the  palace'  side  there  did  distil 
A  littie  water  through  a  littie  quill. 
The  dew  of  justice,  which  did  sddom  fall. 
And  when  it  dropt  the  drops  were  very  small. 
Glad  was  great  Jove,  when  he  behdd  her  tower. 
Meaning  a  while  to  rest  him  in  her  bower. 
And  therefore  sought  to  enter  at  her  door : 
But  there  was  such  a  busy  rout  before, 
(Some  serving-men,  and  some  promooters  be) 
That  he  could  pass  no  foot  without  s  fee. 
But  as  he  goes  he  reaches  out  his  hands. 
And  pays  each  one  in  order  as  he  stands, 
And  still  as  he  was  paying  those  beforr. 
Some  slipp'd  sgdn  betwixt  him  and  the  door. 

At  length,  with  much  ado,  he  passed  them  dl, 
And  entering  straight  into  a  spadoos  hdl, 
Full  of  dark  angles  and  of  hidden  ways, 
Crooked  meanders,  infinite  delays. 
All  which  delays  and  entries  he  must  pass 
Ere  he  could  come  where  just  Astrsa  was ; 
All  these  being  past  by  his  immortal  wit. 
Without  her  door  he  saw  a  porter  sil. 
An  aged  man  that  long  time  there  had  been. 
Who  used  to  seareh  all  those  that  entered  in; 
And  still  to  every  one  he  gave  this  curse, 
"  None  must  see  Justice  but  with  empty  purse." 
This  man  search*d  Jove  for  his  own  private  gun, 
To  seek  the  money  which  did  vet  remdn. 
Which  was  but  small,  for  much  was  spent  before 
On  the  tumultuous  rout  that  kept  the  door ; 
When  he  had  done,  he  brought  him  to  the  place, 
Where  he  might  see  divine  Astrsa's  foce. 
There  the  great  king  of  gods  and  men  in  went. 
And  saw  his  daughter  Venus  there  lament. 
And  crying  loud  for  justice,  whom  Jove  found 
Kneeling  before  Astrwi  on  the  ground  ; 
And  still  she  cried  and  begg'd  for  a  just  doom 
Against  black  Vulcan,  that  unseemly  groom, 
\^om  she  had  chosen  for  her  only  love. 
Though  she  was  daughter  to  great  thund'ring  Jove  | 
And  though  the  foirest  goddess,  yet  content 
To  marry  him,  though  weak  and  impotent. 
But  for  all  this  they  dways  were  at  strife : 
For  ever  more  he  rail'd  at  her  his  wife, 
Tdling  her  still,  "  Thou  art  no  wife  of  mine, 
AnotlMr's  strumpet.  Mars  his  concubine." 
By  this  Astnea  spied  dmighty  Jove, 
And  bowed  her  finger  to  the  queen  of  love 
To  cease  her  suit,  which  she  would  hear  anon. 
When  the  great  king  of  dl  the  world  was  gone. 
Then  she  descended  from  her  statdy  throne. 
Which  seat  was  builded  all  of  jssper  stooe. 
And  o'er  the  seat  was  punted  all  above 
The  wanton,  unseen  stealths  of  amorous  Jove. 
There  might  a  man  behold  the  naked  pride 
Of  lovely  Venus  in  the  vde  of  Ide, 
When  Pdlas,  and  Jove's  beauteous  wffe,  and  she 
Strove  for  the  prise  of  beauty's  rarity : 
And  there  lame  Valcan  and  his  Cyclops  strove 
To  make  the  thunderbolt  for  mighty  Jove. 
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Prom  this  same  stately  throne  she  down  descended, 
And  said  the  griefs  of  Jore  should  be  amended. 
Asking  the  king  of  gods  what  luckless  cause, 
What  great  contempt  of  state,  what  breach  of  laws, 
(For  suie  she  thought  some  uncouth  cause  befell, 
I'hat  made  him  visit  poor  Astrsa's  cell,) 
TVoubled  his  thoughts ;  and,  if  she  might  decide  it. 
Who  vext  great  Jore  ftill  dearly  should  abide  it : 
Jove  only  thank'd  her,  and  began  to  shew 
His  cause  of  coming,  (for  eadi  one  doth  know 
•  The  longing  words  of  lovers  are  not  many, 
If  ihey  dcjiire  to  be  enjoyed  of  any,) 
Telling  Astroa,  it  would  now  befidl 
That  she  might  make  him  blest  that  blesseth  all : 
Fur  as  he  widk'd  upon  the  tlow'ry  earth. 
To  which  his  own  hands  whilome  gave  a  birth. 
To  see  how  straight  he  held  it,  and  how  just 
He  ruled  this  massy  ponderous  heap  of  dust ; 
He  laid  him  down  by  a  cool  river's  side, 
^bose  pleasant  water  did  so  gently  slide. 
With  such  soft  whispering,  for  the  brook  wns  deep, 
That  it  had  luU'd  him  in  a  heavenly  sleep. 
When  first  he  laid  him  down  there  was  none  near 

him, 
(For  he  did  call  before,  but  none  could  hear  him) 
But  a  fsir  aymph  was  bathing  when  ho  waked, — 
(Here  sigh'd  great  Jove,  and  after  brought  forth)— 

naked. 
He  seeing,  loved  the  nymph,  yet  here  did  rest 
Where  just  Astnea  might  make  Jove  be  blest, 
If  she  would  pass  her  fiuthfhl  word  so  hr 
As  that  great  Jove  should  make  the  nymph  a  star. 
Astraea  yielded,  at  whidi  Jove  was  pleased. 
And  all  his  longing  hopes  and  fears  were  eased ; 
Jove  took  his  ^ve,  and  parted  from  her  sight. 
Whose  thoughts  were  full  of  lovers*  sweet  delight ; 
And  she  ascended  to  the  throne  above. 
To  hear  the  griefs  of  the  great  queen  of  love  : 
But  she  was  satisfied,  and  would  no  more 
Rail  at  her  husband  as  she  did  before  ; 
But  forth  she  tripp'd  apace,  because  she  strove 
With  her  swift  feet  to  overtake*  great  J»»ve. 
She  skipt  so  nimbly  as  she  went  to  look  him, 
That  at  the  palace-door  she  overtook  him. 
T\\f  way  was  plain  and  broad  as  they  went  out, 
AimI  how  they  could  see  no  tumultuous  rout, 
Here  Venus,  fearing  lest  the  love  of  Jove 
Should  make  this  maid  be  placed  in  heaven  above. 
Because  she  thought  this  nymph  so  wond'rous  bright 
That  :ihe  would  dazzle  her  accustomed  light, 
And  fearing  now  she  should  not  first  be  seen. 
Ot*  all  the  glittering  stars  as  she  had  been, 
But  that  the  wanton  nymph  would  every  night 
Be  first  that  should  salute  each  mortal  sight, 
Began  to  tell  great  Jove  she  grieved  to  see 
The  heaven  so  full  of  his  iniquity  : 
Complaining  that  each  strumpet  now  was  graced, 
And  with  immortal  goddesses  was  placed, 
Intreating  him  to  place  in  heaven  no  more 
E.tch  wanton  strumpet  and  lascirious  whore. 

Jove,  mad  with  love,  minded  not  what  she  said. 
His  thoughts  were  so  entangled  with  the  maid  ; 
But  furiously  he  to  his  palace  leapt. 
Being  minded  there  till  mornin:;  to  have  slept ; 
For  the  next  morn,  so  soon  as  Pha'bus'  rays 
Should  yet  shine  cool  by  reason  of  the  seas, 
And  ere  the  parting  tears  of  Thetis'  bed 
Should  be  quite  shaked  from  off  his  glittering heid,   ' 
Astraea  promised  to  attend  great  Jove 
At  his  own  palace  in  tht;  heavens  above.  ' 


And  at  that  palace  she  would  set  her  band 
To  what  the  love-sick  god  should  her  commaod : 
But  to  descend  to  earth  she  did  deny ; 
She  loath'd  the  sight  of  any  mortal  eye 
And  for  the  compass  of  the  earthly  nrand 
She  would  not  set  one  foot  upon  the  gftwod : 
Therefore  Jove  meant  to  rise  but  wi£  the  nui 
Yet  thought  it  long  until  the  night  was  dooe. 
In  the  mean  space  Venus  was  drawn  along. 
By  her  white  doves,  unto  the  sweating  throog 
Of  hammering  blacksmiths,  at  the  lofty  hill 
Of  stately  Etna,  whose  top  bomeCfa  stul ; 
For  at  that  [lofty]  mountain's  gttttering  top 
Her  cripple  husband  Vulcan  kept  his  shop. 
To  him  she  went,  and  so  collogues  that  night 
With  the  best  strains  of  pleasure's  sweet 
That  ere  they  parted  she  made  Vulcan  iwear 
By  dreadful  Styx,  (an  oath  that  gods  do  fear) 
If  Jove  would  make  the  mortal  maid  a  star, 
Himself  should  firame  his  thmiderboltsof  war: 
He  then  took  oath  by  black  Cocytos*  lake 
He  never  more  a  thunderbolt  would  make ; 
For  Venus  so  this  night  his  senses  pleased. 
That  now  he  thought  his  former  gnefs  were 
She  with  her  hands  the  bkcksmidi's  body  faoond, 
And  with  her  ivory  arms  she  twin'd  him  round ; 
And  still  the  lair  queen  witii  a  pretty  grace 
Dispersed  her  sweet  breath  o'er  his  wwmtihjbet; 
Her  snowy  arms  so  well  she  did  display, 
That  Vulosn  thought  they  melted  as  titj  lay. 
Until  the  mom  in  this  delight  they  lay. 
Then  up  they  got,  and  hasted  fast  away, 
In  the  white  chariot  of  the  queen  of  love. 
Towards  the  palace  of  great  thnnd'ring  Jove ; 
Where  they  did  see  divine  Astrca  stand 
To  pass  her  word  for  what  Jove  shoold  ooBmaad. 
In  Ump'd  the  blacksmith  ;  after  stept  his  queen. 
Whose  light  arravment  was  of  lovely  green. 
When  they  were  m,  Vulcan  began  to  swear 
By  oaths  that  Jupiter  himself  doth  fear. 
If  any  whore  in  heaven's  bri^t  vault  were  seen 
To  dim  the  shining  of  his  beauteous  queen, 
Kach  mortal  man  should  the  great  god  disgrace. 
And  mock  almighty  Jove  unto  his  face  ; 
And  giants  should  enforce  bright  heaven  to  hil 
Ere  he  would  frame  one  thunderbolt  at  alL 
Jove  did  entreat  him  that  he  would  forbear; 
The  more  he  spake  the  more  did  Vulcan  swear. 
Jove  heard  the  words,  and  *gan  to  make  his  moan. 
That  mortal  men  would  pluck  him  from  his  throoe, 
Or  else  he  must  incur  the  plague,  he  said. 
Quite  to  forego  the  pleasure  of  the  maid  ; 
And  once  he  thought,  rather  than  lose  these  blisses. 
Her  heavenly  sweets,  her  most  delicious  kisse». 
Her  soft  embraces  and  the  amorous  nights. 
That  he  should  often  spend  in  ho"  ddighte, 
lie  would  be  quite  thrown  down  by  m<Htal  hands. 
From  the  best  place  where  his  bright  palace  standj ; 
But  afterwards  he  saw  with  better  sight. 
He  should  be  scom'd  by  every  mortal  wight, 
If  he  should  want  his  thunderbolts  to  beat 
Aspiring  mortals  from  his  glittering  seat ; 
Therefore  the  god  no  more  did  woo  or  move  her. 
But  left  to  seek  her  love,  though  not  to  love  her  x 
Yet  he  forgot  nut  that  he  wooed  the  lass. 
But  made  her  twice  as  beauteous  as  she  was. 
Because  his  wonted  love  he  needs  would  shew. 
This  have  1  heard,  but  yet  not  thought  it  true ; 
And  whether  her  clear  beauty  was  so  bright. 
That  it  could  dazzle  the  immortal  sight 
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Of  gods,  and  make  them  for  her  lore  despair, 

I  do  not  know,  but  sure  the  maid  was  fair. 

Yet  the  fair  nymph  was  never  seen  resort 

Unto  the  savage  and  the  bloody  sport 

Of  chaste  Diana,  nor  was  ever  wont 

To  bend  a  bow,  nor  never  used  to  hunt ; 

Nor  did  she  ever  striTC  with  pretty  cunning 

To  overgo  her  fellow  n3nnphs  in  running  : 

For  she  was  the  fair  water-nymph  alone 

That  unto  chaste  Diana  was  unknown. 

It  is  reported  that  her  fellows  used 

To  bid  her  (though  the  beauteous  nymph  refused) 

To  take  a  painted  quiver  or  a  dart, 

And  put  her  lazy  idleness  apart 

But  she  would  none  ;  but  in  the  fountains  swims, 

Where  oft  she  washeth  o'er  her  snowy  limbs  : 

Sometimes  she  oomb'd  her  soft  dishevelled  hair. 

Which  with  a  fillet  tied  she  oft  did  wear ; 

Bat  sometSmca  loose  she  let  it  hang  behind, 

When  she  was  pleased  to  grace  the  eastern  wind. 

For  up  and  down  it  would  her  tresses  hurl. 

And  as  she  went  it  made  her  loose  hair  curl : 

Oft  in  the  water  did  she  see  her  face, 

And  oft  she  used  to  practise  what  quaint  grace 

Mii^t  well  become  her,  and  what  comely  feature 

Might  be  best  fitting  so  divine  a  creature. 

Her  skin  was  with  a  thin  veil  overthrown. 

Through  which  her  naked  beauty  clearly  shone 

She  used  in  this  light  raiment  as  she  was 

To  spread  her  body  on  the  dewy  grass  : 

Sometimes  by  her  own  fountain  as  she  walks 

She  nipt  the  flowers  fVom  off  the  fertile  stalks^ 

And  with  a  garland  of  the  sweating  Tine 

Sometimes  she  doth  her  beauteous  front  entwine. 

But  she  was  gathering  flowers  with  her  white  hand. 

When  she  beheld  Hermaphroditos  stand 

By  her  dear  fountain,  wond'ring  at  the  sight, 

That  there  was  any  brook  oould  be  so  bright ; 

For  this  was  the  bright  river  where  the  boy 

Did  die  himself,  that  he  could  not  enjoy 

Himself  in  pleasure,  nor  could  taste  the  blisses 

Of  bis  own  melting  and  delicious  kisses. 

Here  did  she  see  him,  and  by  Venus'  law 

8he  did  desire  to  have  him  as  she  saw : 

But  the  fair  nymph  had  never  seen  the  place 

Where  the  boy  was,  nor  his  enchanting  face, 

But  by  an  uncouth  accident  of  love 

Betwixt  great  Phoebus  and  the  son  of  Jove, 

Light-headed  Bacchus  :  for  upon  a  day 

As  the  boy-god  was  keeping  on  his  way. 

Bearing  his  Tine-leaves  and  his  ivy-bands 

To  Naxos,  where  his  house  and  temple  stands, 

He  saw  the  nymph,  and  seeing  he  did  stay. 

And  direw  his  leaTes  and  iTy-bands  away. 

Thinking  at  first  she  was  of  heavenly  birth. 

Some  goddess  that  did  live  upon  the  earth  ; 

Virgin  Diana  that  so  lovely  shone 

When  she  did  court  her  sweet  Endymitfn  *, 

But  be,  a  god,  at  last  did  plainly  see 

She  had  no  mark  of  immortality  : 

Unto  the  nymph  went  the  young  god  of  wine. 

Whose  head  was  chafed  so  with  the  bleeding  Tine 

That  now  or  fear  or  terror  he  had  none. 

But  'gmn  to  court  her  as  she  sat  alone. 

*'  Fairer  than  fidrest  1 "  (thus  began  his  speech) 

"  Would  but  your  radiant  eye  please  to  enrich 

My  eye  with  looking,  or  one  glance  to  give 

Whereby  my  other  parts  may  feed  and  Lve, 

Or  with  one  sight  my  senses  to  inspire 

Far  liTelier  than  tiie  stol'n  Promethean  fire ; 


Then  might  I  live ;  then  by  the  sunny  light 
That  should  proceed  from  thy  chief  radiant  sight, 
I  might  survive  to  ages  ;  but  that  missing," — 
(At  that  same  word  he  would  haTe  fiun  been  kiss- 
ing)— 
**  I  pine,  fair  nymph ;  oh,  ncTer  let  me  die 
For  one  poor  glance  from  thy  translucent  eye, 
Far  more  transparent  than  the  clearest  brook." 
The  nymph  was  taken  with  his  golden  hook  ; 
Yet  she  tum'd  back  and  would  have  tripp'd  away, 
But  Bacchus  forced  the  lovely  maid  to  stay, 
Asking  her  why  she  struggled  to  be  gone, 
Why  such  a  nymph  should  wish  to  live  alone  ? 
Heaven  ncTcr  made  her  fair  that  she  should  Taunt 
She  kept  all  beauty,  yet  would  ncTer  grant 
She  should  be  bom  so  beauteous  from  her  mother, 
But  to  reflect  her  beauty  on  another : 
**  Then  with  a  sweet  kiss  cast  thy  beams  on  me, 
And  I'll  reflecit  them  back  again  on  thee. 
At  Naxos  stands  my  temple  and  my  shrine. 
Where  I  do  press  the  lusty  swelling  Tine  ; 
There  with  green  ivy  shall  thy  head  be  bound, 
And  with  the  red  grape  be  encircled  round ; 
There  shall  Silenus  sing  unto  thy  praise 
His  drunken  reeling  songs  and  tippling  lays. 
Come  hither,  gentle  nymph.  "-^  Here  blushed  the 

maid. 
And  fain  she  would  haTe  gone,  but  yet  she  stayed. 
Bacchus  perceived  he  had  o'eroome  the  lass, 
And  down  he  throws  her  in  the  dewy  grass. 
And  kissed  the  helpless  n3nnph  npon  the  ground, 
And  would  have  strayed  bisyond  that  Uwfdl  bound. 

This  saw  bright  Phoebus,  for  his  glittering  eye 
Sees  all  that  lies  below  the  starry  sky ; 
And  for  an  old  affection  that  he  bore 
Unto  this  loTely  nymph  long  time  before, 
f  For  he  would  oft  times  in  his  circle  stand. 
And  sport  himself  upon  her  snowy  hand ;) 
He  kept  her  from  the  sweets  of  Bacchus'  bed. 
And  'gainst  her  will  he  taved  her  maidenhead. 
Bacchus  perceiving  this,  apace  did  hie 
Unto  the  palace  of  swift  Mercury ; 
But  he  did  find  him  far  below  his  birth, 
Drinking  vrith  thicTes  and  catchpoles  on  the  earth, 
And  they  were  parting  what  they  stole  to-day. 
In  consultation  for  to-morrow's  prey. 
To  him  went  youthful  Bacchus,  and  began 
To  shew  his  cause  of  grief  against  the  Sun ; 
How  he  bereft  him  of  the  hesTcnly  blisses. 
His  sweet  delight,  his  nectar-flowing  kisses. 
And  other  sweeter  sweets  that  he  had  won 
But  for  the  malice  of  the  bright-faced  Sun ; 
Intreating  Mercury  by  all  the  lore 
That  had  him  borne  amongst  the  sons  of  Jotc, 
(Of  which  they  two  were  part)  to  stand  hb  frieud 
Against  the  God  that  did  him  so  offend. 
The  quaint- tongued  issue  of  great  Atlas'  race, 
Swift  Mercury,  that  vrith  delightful  grace, 
And  pleasing  accents  of  his  feigned  tongue, 
Had  oft  reform'd  a  rude  unciTil  throng 
Of  mortals,  that  great  messenger  of  Jotc, 
And  all  the  meaner  gods  that  dwell  above. 
He  whose  acute  wit  was  so  quick  and  sharp 
In  the  invention  of  the  crooked  harp  ; 
He  that's  so  cunning  vrith  his  jesting  sleights 
To  steal  fVom  heavenly  Gods,  or  earthly  wightt, 
Bearing  a  great  hate  in  his  grieved  breast 
Against  that  great  commanoRr  of  the  West, 
Bright-faced  Apollo  ;  for  upon  a  day 
Yuung  Mcr»'urT  did  steal  his  *»•»«♦•  •^•y  ; 


696 


BEAUMONTS  POEMS. 


"Wliich  the  great  God  peroeiying,  itrmight  did  show 
The  piercing  arrows  and  the  fearful  bow 
That  kiU'dgreatPithon,  and  with  ihatdid  threat  him, 
To  bring  his  beasts  agam,  or  he  would  beat  him ; 
WhichMercnry  perceiving,  unespied. 
Did  dosdy  steal  his  arrows  from  his  side : 
For  this  old  gmdge  he  was  the  easier  won 
To  help  young  Bacchus  'gainst  the  fiery  Son. 

And  now  the  Sun  was  in  the  middle  way, 
And  had  overcome  the  one  half  of  the  day ; 
Scorching  so  hot  upon  the  reeking  sand 
That  lies  upon  the  mere  Egyptian  land, 
That  the  hot  people,  burnt  even  from  their  birth, 
Do  creep  again  into  their  mother  Earth : 
When  Mercury  did  take  his  powerful  wand, 
His  charming  caduoeus  in  hu  hand. 
And  the  thick  beaver  which  he  used  to  wear. 
When  aught  from  Jove  he  to  the  Sun  did  hear. 
That  did  protect  him  from  the  piercing  light 
Which  did  proceed  from  Phoebus'  glittering  sight ; 
Clad  in  these  powerful  ornaments  he  flies 
With  out-stretcht  wings  up  to  the  asure  skies, 
Where,  seeing  Phoebus  in  his  orient  shrine, 
He  did  so  wdl  revenge  the  god  of  wine. 
That,  whilst  the  Sun  wonders  his  chariot  reels. 
The  crafty  god  had  stol'tt  away  his  wheels. 
Which  when  he  did  perceive  he  down  did  slide, 
(Laying  his  golden  coronet  aside) 
From  the  bright  spangled  firmament  above, 
To  seek  the  nymph  that  Bacchus  su  did  love, 
And  found  her  looking  in  the  wat'ry  glass, 
To  see  how  clear  her  radiant  beauty  was : 
And  (for  he  had  but  little  time  to  stay. 
Because  he  meant  to  finish  out  his  day) 
At  the  first  sight  he  'gan  to  make  his  moan, 
Telling  her  how  his  fiery  wheels  were  gone ; 
Promising  her  if  she  would  but  obtain 
The  wheels  that  Mercury  had  stol'n  again, 
That  he  might  end  his  day,  she  should  enjoy 
The  heavenly  sight  of  the  most  beauteous  boy 
That  ever  was.     The  nymph  was  pleased  with  this, 
Hoping  to  reap  some  unaccustomed  bliss, 
By  the  sweet  pleasure  that  she  should  enjoy 
In  the  blest  sight  of  such  a  melting  boy. 
Therefore  at  bis  request  she  did  obtain 
The  burning  wheels  that  he  had  lost  again ; 
Which  when  he  had  received,  he  left  the  land, 
And  brought  them  thither  where  his  coach  did  stand, 
And  there  be  set  them  on,  for  all  this  space 
The  horses  had  not  stirr'd  from  out  their  place  ; 
Which  when  he  saw  he  wept,  and  'gan  to  say, 
**  'Would  Mercury  had  stol'n  my  wheels  away 
When  Pha(}ton,  my  hair-braiu'd  issue,  tried 
What  a  laborious  thing  it  was  to  guide 
My  burning  chariot!  then  he  might  have  pleased  me, 
And  of  a  father's  grief  he  might  have  eased  me  : 
For  then  the  steeds  would  have  obey'd  his  will, 
Or  else  at  least  thev  would  have  rested  still." 
When  he  had  done  he  took  his  whip  of  steel. 
Whose  bitter  smart  he  made  his  horses  feel ; 
For  he  did  lash  so  hard  to  end  the  day. 
That  he  was  quickly  at  the  western  sea. 
And  there  with  Thetis  did  he  rest  a  space, 
For  he  did  never  rest  in  any  place 
Before  that  time ;  but  ever  since  his  wheels 
Were  stol'n  away,  hb  burning  chariot  reels 
Tow'rds  the  declining  of  the  parting  day  ; 
Therefore  he  lights  and  mends  them  in  the  sea. 
And  though  the  poets  feign  that  Jove  did  make 
A  treble  night  for  fair  Alcmena's  sake, 


That  he  might  sleep  tecordy  with  his  love. 
Yet  sure  the  long  night  was  unknown  to  Jove : 
But  the  Sun's  wheels  one  day  diaorder'd  more. 
Were  thrice  as  long  a-roending  as  before. 
Now  was  the  Sun  environ'd  with  the  sea. 
Cooling  his  wat'ry  treasea  as  he  lay. 
And  in  dread  Neptnne'i  kingdom  while  he  deq^ 
Fair  Thetis  dips  him  in  the  wat'ry  deqpa ; 
There  mermaids  and  the  Tritons  of  the  west. 
Straining  their  voices  to  make  Titan  rest ; 
The  while  the  black  Night,  with  her  pithy  hand. 
Took  just  possession  of  the  awarthy  Land, 
He  spent  the  darksome  hours  in  this  deUgfat 
Giving  his  power  up  to  the  gladsome  Night; 
For  ne'er  before  he  was  so  truly  blest 
To  take  an  hour  or  one  poor  minate's  resL 
But  now  the  burning  God  this  pleasure  feels 
By  reason  of  his  newly  erased  wheels ; 
There  muat  he  stay  until  lame  Vulcan  send 
The  fiery  wheels  which  he  had  took  to  mend. 

Now   all    the    night   the  smith  so  hard  had 
wrought. 
That  ere  the  Sun  coold  wake  his  wheels  «cr 

brought ; 
Titan  being  pleased  with  rest  and  not  to  rise, 
And  loth  to  open  yet  his  slumbering  eyes* 
And  yet  perceiving  how  the  longing  sight 
Of  mortals  waited  for  his  glittering  l^jbtf 
He  sent  Aurora  from  him  to  the  sky 
To  give  a  glimpsing  to  each  mortal  eye. 
Aurora,  much  ashamed  of  that  same  plaoe 
That  great  Apollo's  light  was  wont  to  graee, 
Finding  no  place  to  hide  her  shamefol  head. 
Painted  her  chaste  cheeks  with  a  blushing  red. 
Which  ever  since  remain'd  upon  her  hce 
In  token  of  her  new-reodved  disgn»e : 
Therefore  she  not  so  white  as  she  had  been, 
Loathing  of  every  mortal  to  be  seen. 
No  sooner  'gan  the  rosy-finger'd  Mom 
Kiss  every  flower  that  by  her  dew  is  born. 
But  from  the  golden  windcrw  she  doth  peep 
When  the  most  part  of  earthly  creatures  sleep. 
By  this  bright  Titan  opened  had  his  ayes. 
And  'gan  to  jerk  his  horses  through  the  skies, 
And  taking  in  his  hand  his  fiery  whip. 
He  made  i£ous  and  swift  ^thon  skip 
So  frist,  that  straight  he  dazzled  had  the  sight 
Of  fair  Aurora,  glad  to  see  his  light. 

And  now  the  Sun  in  all  his  fiery  haste 
Did  call  to  mind  his  promise  Lately  past. 
And  all  the  vows  and  oaths  that  he  did  pass 
Unto  fair  Salmacis,  the  beauteous  lass : 
For  he  had  promised  her  she  should  enjoy 
So  lovely,  fair,  and  such  a  well-shaped  boy, 
As  ne'er  before  his  own  all-seeing  eye 
Saw  from  his  bright  seat  in  the  starry  sky. 
Remembering  this  he  sent  the  boy  that  way 
Where  the  clear  fountain  of  the  fair  nymph  lay ; 
There  was  he  come  to  seek  some  pleasing  brook. 
No  sooner  came  he  but  the  nymph  was  struck, 
And  though  she  longed  to  embrace  the  boy. 
Yet  did  the  nymph  a  while  defer  her  joy. 
Till  she  had  bound  up  her  loose  flagging  hair. 
And  well  ordered  the  garments  she  did  wear. 
Feigning  her  count' nance  with  a  lover's  care. 
And  did  deserve  to  be  accounted  fair ; 
When  thus  much  spake  she  while  the  boy  abode, 
**  O  boy,  more  worthy  to  be  thought  a  god  1 
Thou  may'st  inhabit  in  the  glorious  place 
Of  gods,  or  may'ht  proceed  from  human 
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ThoQ  nlaj'st  be  Capid,  or  the  god  of  wine 

That  latelj  wooed  me  with  the  swelling  Tine  : 

But  whosoe'er  thou  art,  O  happy  he 

That  was  so  blest  to  be  a  sire  to  thee  ! 

Thj  happ7  mother  b  most  blest  of  manj, 

Blessed  Uij  sisters,  if  her  womb  bare  any ; 

Both  fortunate,  Oh  !  and  thrice  happy  she 

Whose  too  much  blessed  breast  gare  suck  to  thee  \ 

If  any's  wish  with  thy  sweet  bed  be  blest, 

Oh,  she  is  hr  more  happy  than  the  rest ! 

If  thou  hast  any,  let  her  name  be  known. 

Or  else  let  me  be  she,  if  thou  hast  none." 

Here  did  she  pause  awhile,  and  then  she  said, 

'*  Be  not  obdurate  to  a  silly  maid ; 

A  flinty  heart  within  a  snowy  breast 

Is  like  base  mold  lock'd  in  a  golden  chest ; 

They  say  the  eye's  the  index  of  the  heart. 

And  shews  th'  affection  of  each  inward  part : 

Then  lore  plays  lively  there,  the  little  god 

Hath  a  clear  crystal  palace  of  abode ; 

Oh  !  bar  him  not  from  playing  in  thy  heart, 

Hiat  sports  himself  upon  eadi  outward  part." 

Thus  much  she  spaae,  and  then  her  tongue  was 

hush'd. 
At  her  loose  speech,  Hermaphroditus  blush'd ; 
He  knew  not  what  lo? e  was,  yet  love  did  shame 

him. 
Making  him  blush,  and  yet  lus  blush  became  him. 
Then  might  a  man  his  lively  colour  see 
Like  the  ripe  apple  on  a  sunny  tree, 
Or  ivory  dyed  o'er  with  a  pleasing  red. 
Or  like  the  pale  mom  being  shadowed. 
By  this  the  nymph  recover^  had  her  tongue. 
That  to  her  thinking  lay  in  silence  long. 
And  said,  "  Thy  cheek  is  mild :  Oh,  be  thou  so ! 
Thy  dieek  saith,  aye,  then  do  not  answer,  no ; 
Thy  dicek  doth  shame,  then  do  thou  shame,"  she 
"  It  is  a  man's  shame  to  deny  a  maid  ;  (uid. 

Thou  look'st  to  sport  with  Venus  in  her  bowef. 
And  be  beloved  of  every  heavenly  power ; 
Men  are  but  mortals,  so  are  women  too, 
Why  should  your  thoughts  aspire  more  than  ours 
For  sure  they  do  aspire :  else  could  a  youth,     [do? 
Wboee  countenance  is  full  of  spotless  truth, 
Be  so  relentless  to  a  virgin's  tongue  ? 
Let  me  be  wooed  by  thee  but  half  so  long; 
With  half  those  terms  do  but  my  love  require. 
And  I  will  easily  grant  thee  thy  desire : 
Ages  are  bad  when  men  become  so  slow. 
That  poor  unskilfol  maids  are  forced  to  woo.' 

Her  radiant  beauty  and  her  subtle  art 
So  deeply  struck  Hermaphroditus'  heart. 
That  she  had  won  his  love,  but  that  the  light 
Of  her  translucent  eye  did  shine  too  bright ; 
For  long  he  looked  upon  the  lovely  maid, 
And  at  the  last  Hermaphroditus  said : 
*'  How  should  I  love  thee,  when  I  do  espy 
A  far  more  beauteous  nymph  hid  in  thy  eye  ? 
When  thou  dost  love  let  not  that  nymph  be  nigh 

thee, 
Nor,  when  thou  woo'st,  let  that  same  nymph  be 

by  thee ; 
Or  quite  obscure  her  from  thy  lover's  hce. 
Or  hide  her  beauty  in  a  darker  place." 
By  this  the  nymph  perceived  he  did  espy 
None  but  himself  reflected  in  her  eye ; 
And,  for  himself  no  more  she  meant  to  shew  him, 
She  shut  her  eyes,  and  blindfold  thus  did  woo  liim  : 
"  Fair  boy,  think  not  thy  beauty  can  dispense 
With  any  pain  due  to  a  bad  offence  ; 
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Remember  how  the  gods  punish'd  that  boy. 
That  scom'd  to  let  a  beauteous  nymph  ei^y 
Her  long-wished  pleasure ;  for  the  peevish  elf, 
Loved  of  all  others,  needs  would  love  himself : 
So  may'st  thou  love  perhaps  :  thou  may'st  be  blest 
Bv  granting  to  a  luckless  nymph's  request ; 
Then  rest  awhile  with  me  amiost  these  weeds. 
The  Sun,  that  sees  all,  winks  at  lovers'  deeds. 
Phoebus  is  blind  when  love-sports  are  begun, 
And  never  sees  until  their  sports  be  done. 
Believe  me,  boy,  thy  blood  is  very  staid. 
Thou  art  so  loth  to  kiss  a  youthfol  maid : 
Wert  thou  a  maid  and  I  a  man,  III  shew  thee 
With  what  a  manly  boldness  I  would  woo  thee : 
'  Fairer  than  Love's  queen'  (thus  I  would  begin) 
'  Might  not  my  o? er.boldness  be  a  sin, 
I  would  entreat  this  fitvour,  if  I  could. 
Thy  roseate  cheeka  a  little  to  behold  I' 
Then  would  I  beg  a  touch,  and  then  a  kiss. 
And  then  a  lower  yet  a  higher  bliss ; 
Then  would  I  ask  what  Jove  and  Leda  did, 
When  like  a  swan  the  crafty  god  was  hid. 
What  came  he  for  ?  Why  did  he  there  abide  ? 
Surely  I  think  he  did  not  come  to  chide ; 
He  came  to  see  her  face,  to  talk  and  chat. 
To  touch,  to  kiss :  came  he  for  nought  but  that  ? 
Yes,  something  else :  what  was  it  he  would  have  ? 
That  which  all  men  of  maidens  ought  to  crave." 

This  said,  her  eyelids  wide  she  <fid  display, 
But  in  this  space  Uie  boy  was  run  away ; 
The  wanton  speeches  of  the  lovely  lass 
Forced  him  for  shame  to  hide  him  in  the  grass. 
When  she  percei? ed  she  could  not  see  him  near  her, 
When  she  had  called,  and  yet  he  would  not  hear  her  | 
Look,  how,  when  autumn  comes,  a  little  space 
Paleth  the  red  blush  of  the  Summer's  &oe. 
Tearing  the  leaves,  the  Summer's  covering. 
Three  months  in  weaving  by  the  curious  Spring, 
Making  the  grass,  his  green  locks,  go  to  wrack. 
Tearing  each  ornament  from  off  his  back  : 
So  did  she  spoil  the  garments  she  did  wear, 
Tearing  whole  ounces  of  her  golden  hair. 
She,  thus  deluded  of  her  longed  bliss. 
With  much  ado  at  last  she  uttered  this : 
*'  Why  wert  so  bashful,  boy  ?  Thou  hast  no  part 
Shews  thee  to  be  of  such  a  female  heart  I 
His  eye  is  grey,  so  b  the  Morning's  eye. 
That  blnsheth  always  when  the  day  is  nigh. 
Then  is  grey  eyes  the  cause  ?  that  cannot  be. 
The  grey-eyed  Morn  is  far  more  bold  than  he  ; 
For  with  a  gentle  dew  from  Heaven's  bright  toweri 
It  gets  the  maidenhead  of  every  flower : 
I  would  to  God  he  were  the  roseate  Mom, 
And  I  a  flower  from  out  the  earth  new-born. 
His  face  was  smooth  ;  Narcissus  face  was  so. 
And  he  was  careless  of  a  sad  nymph's  woe : 
Then  that's  the  cause ;  and  yet  that  cannot  be. 
Youthful  Narcissus  was  more  bold  than  he. 
Because  he  died  for  love,  though  of  his  shade , 
This  boy  nor  loves  himself,  nor  yet  a  maid. 
Besides,  his  glorious  eye  is  wondrous  bright ; 
So  is  the  fiery  and  all-seeing  light 
Of  Phoebus,  who  at  every  morning's  birth 
Blnsheth  for  shame  upon  the  sullen  earth  t 
Then  that's  the  cause :  and  yet  that  cannot  be. 
The  fiery  Sun  is  far  more  bold  than  he ; 
He  nightly  kissetb  Thetis  in  the  sea ; 
All  know  the  story  of  LeucothoC. 
His  cheek  is  red,  so  is  the  fragrant  rose 
Whose  reddy  cheek  with  over-blushing  glows ; 
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Then  that's  the  cause  :  and  yet  that  cannot  be. 
Each  blushing  rose  is  far  more  bold  than  he ; 
Whose  boldness  may  be  plainly  seen  in  this, 
The  ruddy  rose  is  not  ashamed  to  kiss ; 
For  always,  when  the  day  is  new  begun, 
The  spreading  rose  will  kiss  the  morning  sun." 

This  said,  hid  in  the  grass  she  did  espy  him, 
And  stumbling  with  her  will,  she  fell  down  by  him, 
And  with  her  wanton  talk,  because  he  woo*d  not, 
Begg'd  that  which  he,  poor  novice,  understood  not. 
And  (for  she  could  not  get  a  greater  bliss) 
She  did  entreat  at  least  a  sister's  kiss  ; 
But  still  the  more  she  did  the  boy  beseech. 
The  more  he  pouted  at  her  wanton  speech. 
At  last  the  nymph  b^gan  to  touch  his  skin. 
Whiter  than  mountain-snow  hath  ever  been ; 
And  did  in  pureness  that  clear  spring  surpass 
Wherein  Acteon  saw  the  Arcadian  lass. 
Thus  did  she  dally  long,  till  at  the  last 
In  her  white  palm  she  lock'd  his  white  hand  fast ; 
Then  in  her  hands  his  wrist  she  'gan  to  close, 
When  through  his  pulses  straight  his  warm  blood 

glows. 
Whose  youthftil  music,  fanning  Cupid's  fire, 
In  her  warm  breast  kindled  a  fresh  desire ; 
Then  did  she  Uft  her  hand  unto  his  breast, 
A  part  as  white  and  youthful  as  the  rest, 
Where,  as  his  flow'ry  breath  still  comes  and  goes. 
She  felt  his  gentle  heart  pant  through  his  clothes. 
At  last  she  took  her  hand  from  off  Uiat  part, 
And  said  it  panted  like  another  heart : 
'*  Why  should  it  be  more  feeble  and  less  bold  ? 
Why  should  the  blood  about  it  be  more  cold  ? 
Nay,  sure  that  yields,  only  thy  tongue  denies, 
And  the  true  fancy  of  thy  heart  beUes. " 
Then  did  she  lift  her  hand  unto  his  chin. 
And  praised  the  pretty  dimpling  of  his  skin. 
But  straight  his  skin  she  'gan  to  overslip, 
When  she  beheld  the  redness  of  his  lip, 
And  said :  '*  Thy  lips  are  soft,  press  them  to  mine, 
And  thou  shalt  see  they  are  as  soft  as  thine." 
Then  would  she  fain  have  gone  unto  his  eye, 
But  still  his  ruddy  lip  standing  so  nigh, 
Drew  her  hand  back,  therefore  his  eye  she  miss'd, 
'Ginning  to  clasp  his  neck,  and  would  have  kiss'd  : 
But  then  the  boy  did  struggle  to  be  gone, 
Vowing  to  leave  her  in  that  place  alone  : 
But  the  bright  Salmacis  began  to  fear, 
And  said  :  '•  Fair  stranger,  I  will  leave  thee  here. 
Amid  these  pleasant  places  all  alone." 
So  turning  back,  she  feigned  to  be  gone : 
But  from  his  sight  she  had  no  power  to  pass, 
Therefore  she  turned  and  hid  her  in  the  grass  ; 
M'hen  to  the  giound  bending  her  snow-white  knee. 
The  glad  earth  gave  new  coats  to  every  tree. 

He  then  supposing  he  was  all  alone. 
Like  a  young  boy  that  is  espied  of  none, 
Runs  here  and  there,  then  on  the  banks  doth  look, 
Then  on  the  crystal  current  of  the  brook  ; 
Then  with  his  feet  he  touch'd  the  silver  streams, 
Whose  drowsy  waves  made  music  In  their  dreams, 
And,  for  he  was  not  wholly  in,  did  weep, 
T}*lking  aloud  and  babbling  in  their  sleep : 
Whose  pleasant  coolness  when  the  boy  did  feel. 
He  thrust  his  foot  down  lower  to  the  heel. 
O'ercome  with  whose  sweet  noise  he  did  begin 
To  strip  his  soft  clothes  from  his  tender  skin. 
When  straight  the  scorching  Sun  wept  tears  of 

brine, 
Because  he  durst  not  touch  him  with  his  shine, 


For  fear  of  spoiling  that  same  iTorj  sldii 

Whose  whiteness  he  so  much  deligfated  in ; 

And  then  the  Moon,  mother  of  mortal  ease,        ^j 

Would  fidn  have  come  from  the  Antipodet  li 

To  have  beheld  him  naked  ai  he  stood. 

Ready  to  leap  into  the  silver  flood ; 

But  might  not,  for  the  laws  of  Heavm  deny 

To  shew  men's  secrets  to  a  woman's  eye : 

And  therefore  was  her  sad  and  gloomy  light      .  ^ 

Confined  unto  tiie  secret-keeping  night.  I V 

When  beaoteoiA~SliilIISlrrirEi]e  had  gated  ' 
Upon  his  naked  corpse,  she  stood  aihaied. 
And  both  her  sparkling  eyes  burnt  in  her  het, 
like  the  bricht  sun  reflected  in  a  ^ass : 
Scarce  can  ue  stay  from  nmning  to  the  boy. 
Scarce  can  she  now  defer  her  hi^ed  j^ : 
So  fast  her  youthful  blood  plays  in  her  vems. 
That,  almost  mad,  she  scarce  herself  contains ; 
When  young  Hermaphroditus,  as  he  stands 
Clapping  his  white  sides  witii  his  hollow  hands, 
Leapt  lively  from  the  land  whereon  he  stood 
Into  the  main  part  of  the  crystal  flood ; 
like  ivory  then  his  snowy  body  was, 
Or  a  white  lily  in  a  crystal  ^aas. 
Then  rose  the  water-nymph  from  where  she  ky, 
As  having  won  the  glory  of  the  day. 
And  her  light  garments  cast  firom  off  her  skin, 
"  He's  mine,"  she  cried,  and  so  leapt  spright^ii. 
The  flattering  ivy  who  did  ever  see 
Indasp  the  huge  trunk  of  an  aged  tree. 
Let  him  behold  the  young  boy  as  he  stands 
Indaspt  in  wanton  Salmacis'  pure  hands ; 
Betwixt  those  ivory  arms  she  lockt  him  fhst, 
Striviug  to  get  away  ;  till  at  the  last. 
Fondling  she  said,  '*Why  striv'st  them  to  begone) 
Why  should'st  thou  so  desire  to  be  akme  ? 
Thy  che^k  is  never  fair  when  none  is  by,  \ 

For  what  is  red  and  white  but  to  the  eye  ? 
And  for  that  cause  the  heavens  are  dark  at  ni^iC, 
Because  all  creatures  close  their  weary  sight ; 
For  there's  no  mortal  can  so  early  rise 
But  still  the  morning  waits  upon  his  eyes. 
The  early-rising  and  soon-singing  lark 
Can  never  chant  her  sweet  notes  in  the  dark  ; 
For  sleep  she  ne^er  so  little  or  so  long. 
Yet  still  the  morning  will  attend  her  song.        , 
All  creatures  that  beneath  bright  Cynthia  be 
Have  appetite  unto  society  ; 
The  overflowing  waves  would  have  a  bound 
Within  the  confines  of  the  spacious  ground, 
And  ail  their  shady  currents  would  be  placed 
In  hollow  of  the  solitary  waste. 
But  that  they  loath  to  let  her  soft  streams  sing 
Where  none  can  hear  their  gentle  murmuring.' 
Yet  still  the  boy,  regardless  what  she  said. 
Struggled  apace  to  overswim  the  maid ; 
Which  when  the  nymph  perceived  she  'gan  to  say, 
**  Struggle  thou  may'st,  but  never  get  away  : 
So  grant,  just  gods,  that  never  day  may  see 
The  separation  'twixt  this  boy  and  me  I" 

The  gods  did  hear  her  prayer,  and  feel  her  woe. 
And  in  one  body  they  b^^  to  grow. 
She  felt  his  youthful  blood  in  every  vein. 
And  he  felt  her's  warm  his  cold  breast  again  ; 
And  ever  since  was  woman's  love  so  blest. 
That  it  will  draw  blood  from  the  strongest  breasti 
Nor  man  nor  maid  now  could  they  be  esteem'dt 
Neither  and  either  might  they  well  be  deem'd 
When  the  young  boy,  H^maphroditns,  said. 
With  the  set  voice  of  neither  man  nor  maid 
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"  Swift  Mercury,  thou  author  of  mj  life, 

And  thou  mj  mother,  Volcan'e  IotcIt  wife, 

Let  jour  poor  offspring's  latest  bream  be  blest 

In  b«t  obtaining  this  Q»  last  request : 

Grant  that  whoe'er,  heated  by  Phoebos'  beams, 

Shall  come  to  cool  him  in  these  silTer  streams, 

May  never  more  a  manly  shape  retain, 

But  half  a  Tiigin  mar  return  again." 

His  parents  hearken  d  to  his  last  request. 

And  with  that  great  pow'r  they  the  fountain  blest ; 

And  nnce  that  time  who  in  that  fountain  swims, 

A  maiden's  smoothness  seixeth  half  his  limbs. 

THE   RBMBDT   OP   LOVS. 

From  Ovid. 

When  Cupid  read  this  title,  straight  he  said, 
'*  Wars,  I  peroeiTe,  against  me  wiU  be  made." 
But  spare,  oh  Lore !  to  tax  thy  poet  so. 
Who  oft  hath  borne  thy  ensign  'gainst  thy  foe  ; 
1  am  not  he  by  whom  tiiy  mother  bled, 
When  she  to  heaven  on  Mars  his  horses  fled. 
I  oft,  like  other  youths,  thy  flame  did  prove. 
And  if  thon  ask,  what  I  do  still  ?  I  love. 
Nay,  I  have  taught  by  art  to  keep  Love's  course. 
And  made  that  reason  which  before  was  force* 
I  seek  not  to  betray  thee,  pivtty  boy. 
Nor  what  I  once  have  written  to  destroy. 
If  any  love,  and  find  his  mistress  kind, 
Let  him  go  on,  and  sail  with  his  own  wind ; 
But  he  t&t  by  his  love  is  discontented. 
To  save  his  life  my  verses  were  invented. 
Why  should  a  lover  kill  himself?  or  why 
Shofild  any,  with  his  own  grief  wounded,  die  ? 
Thoa  art  a  boy,  to  play  becomes  thee  still, 
Tkf  reign  is  soft ;  play  then,  and  do  not  Idll ; 
Or  if  tlumlt  needs  be  rezing,  then  do  this. 
Make  lovers  meet  by  stealth,  and  steal  a  kiss  : 
Make  them  to  fear  lest  any  overwatch  them, 
And  tremble  when  they  lUnk  some  come  to  catch 

them; 
And  with  those  tears  that  lovers  shed  all  night. 
Be  tiiou  content,  but  do  not  kill  outright. — 
Love  heard,  and  up  his  silver  wings  d&  heave. 
And  said,  "  Write  on ;  I  freely  give  thee  leave." 

Come  then,  all  ye  despised,  t&t  lore  endure, 
I,  that  have  felt  the  wounds,  your  love  will  cure ; 
Bat  come  at  first,  for  if  you  make  delay. 
Your  sickness  will  grow  mortal  by  your  stay  : 
The  tree,  which  by  delay  is  grown  so  big. 
In  the  beginning  was  a  tender  twig ; 
That  whidi  at  first  was  but  a  span  in  length, 
Willf  bv  delay,  be  rooted  past  men's  strengdi. 
Resist  beginnings,  medicines  bring  no  curing 
Where  sickness  is  grown  strong  by  long  enduring. 
When  first  thon  seest  a  lass  that  likes  &ne  eye. 
Bend  all  thy  present  powers  to  descry 
Whether  her  eye  or  carriage  first  would  shew 
If  she  be  fit  for  lore's  delights  or  no : 
Some  will  be  easy,  such  an  one  elect ; 
But  she  that  bears  too  grare  and  stem  aspect. 
Take  heed  of  her,  and  make  her  not  thy  jewel. 
Either  she  cannot  love,  or  will  be  cruel. 
If  love  anail  thee  there,  betime  take  heed, 
lluMe  wounds  are  dangerous  that  inward  bleed ; 
He  that  to-day  cannot  shake  off  love's  sorrow. 
Will  eertainly  be  more  unapt  to-morrow. 
Love  hadi  so  eloquent  and  quick  a  tongue, 
That  he  will  lead  thee  all  thy  life  along. 


And  on  a  sudden  dasp  thee  in  a  yoke. 
Where  thou  must  either  draw,  or  striving  choke. 
Strive  then  betimes,  for  at  the  first  one  hand 
May  stop  a  water-drill  that  wears  the  sand 
But,  if  delayed,  it  breaks  into  a  flood, 
Mountains  will  hardly  make  the  passage  good. 
But  I  am  out,  for  now  I  do  begin 
To  keep  them  off,  not  heal  those  that  are  in. 

First,  therefore,  lovers,  I  intend  to  shew 
How  love  came  to  you,  then  how  he  may  go. 
Yon  that  would  not  know  what  love's  passioDs  )  e, 
Never  be  idle,  learn  that  rule  of  me. 
Ease  makes  you  love,  ss  that  o'ercomes  your  wills. 
Ease  is  the  food  and  cause  of  all  your  ills. 
Turn  ease  and  idleness  but  out  of  door. 
Love's  darts  are  broke,  his  flame  can  bum  no  more. 
As  reeds  and  willows  love  the  water's  side. 
So  lore  loves  with  the  idle  to  abide. 
If  then  at  liberty  you  fain  would  be, 
Love  yields  to  labour,  labour  and  be  free. 
Long  sleeps,  soft  beds,  rich  vintage,  and  high  feed- 
ing. 
Nothing  to  do,  and  pleasure  of  exceeding. 
Dulls  all  our  senses,  makes  our  virtue  stupid. 
And  then  creeps  in  that  crafty  villain  Cupid. 
That  boy  loves  ease  a'  life,  hates  such  a  stir. 
Therefore  thy  mind  to  better  things  prefer. 
Behold  thy  country's  enemies  in  arms, 
At  home  love  gripes  the  heart  in  his  sly  charms ; 
Then  rise  and  put  on  armour,  cast  off  sloth. 
Thy  labour  may  at  once  o'ercome  them  both  ! 
If  this  seem  hard  and  too  unpleasant,  then 
Behold  the  law  set  forth  by  God  and  men ; 
Sit  down  and  study  that,  mat  thon  may'st  know 
The  way  to  guide  thyself,  and  others  shew. 
Or  if  thou  lov'st  not  to  be  shut  up  so, 
Learn  to  assail  the  deer  vrith  trusty  bow. 
That  through  the  woods  thy  well-mouth'd  hounds 

may  ring, 
Whose  echo  better  joys  than  love  will  sing : 
There  may'st  thon  chance  to  bring  thy  love  to  end ; 
Diana  unto  Yenua  is  no  friend. 
The  country  will  afford  thee  means  enow. 
Sometimes  disdain  not  to  direct  the  plouj^ ; 
To  follow  through  the  fields  the  bleating  lamb. 
That  mourns  to  miss  the  comfort  of  his  dam. 
Ajsist  the  harvest,  help  to  prune  the  trees. 
Graft,  plant,  and  sow,  no  land  of  labour  leese. 
Set  nets  for  birds,  with  hook'd  lines  bait  for  ti.>.h. 
Which  will  employ  thy  mind  and  fill  thy  dish  ; 
That,  being  weary  with  these  pains,  at  night 
Sound  sleep  mar  put  the  thoughts  of  love  to  flight. 
With  such  delights,  or  labours  as  are  these. 
Forget  to  lore,  and  learn  thyself  to  please. 
But  chiefly  learn  this  lesson,  for  my  sake. 
Fly  from  her  far,  some  journey  undertake : 
I  know  thon'lt  grieve,  and  that  her  name  once  told, 
WiU  be  enough  thy  joumey  to  withhold ; 
But  when  thou  find'st  thyself  most  bent  to  stay. 
Compel  thy  feet  to  run  with  thee  away. 
Nor  do  thou  wish  that  rain  or  stormy  weather 
May  stay  your  steps,  and  bring  you  back  together ; 
Count  not  the  miles  you  pass,  nor  doubt  tlie  way, 
Lest  those  respects  should  turn  you  back  to  stay. 
Tell  not  the  clock,  nor  look  not  once  behind. 
But  fly  like  lightning,  or  the  northern  wind : 
Foi  where  we  are  too  much  o'ermatch'd  in  might, 
There  is  no  way  for  safe-guard  but  by  flight. 
But  some  will  count  my  lines  too  hard  and  bitter  i 
1  must  confess  them  hard ;  but  yet  'tis  better 
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TV>  iMt  a  hUIb,  tfait  liedth  mty  be  provdked» 
Than  feed  at  plenteous  tables  Mid  be  ckeked. 
To  core  the  wretched  bo^,  I  tM  foe 
Both  fire  and  sted  tk««  gladly  wilt  endure : 
wot  thoa  not  thea  take  pains  by  any  art 
To  eare  diy  aJad,  which  is  thy  better  part  ? 
The  hardness  is  at  first,  and  that  once  past, 
PlHssHt  and  easy  ways  will  come  at  Is^ 
I  do  not  bid  thee  striTO  widi  witches*  charms, 
Or  sadi  vnholy  acts,  to  cue  thy  harms ; 
Ceres  herself,  who  all  these  thii^s  did  know. 
Had  never  power  to  core  her  own  lore  so : 
No,  take  thn  medicine,  (which  of  all  is  sore) 
Lsbonr  and  absence  is  the  only  core. 

But  if  the  fiites  compel  thee  in  such  ftohion. 
That  dioo  must  needs  liye  near  her  habitation, 
And  canst  not  fly  her  sight,  learn  here  of  me, 
Thon  that  would'st  fiiin,  and  canst  not  yet  be  free : 
Set  all  thy  mistress'  fenlts  before  thine  eyes, 
And  all  thy  own  disgraces  well  adTise ; 
Say  to  thpelf,  that  "  she  is  coretoos. 
Hath  ta'dk  my  gifts,  and  used  me  thns  and  thos ; 
Thus  hath  she  sworn  to  me,  and  thns  deoeiTed ; 
Thns  hsTc  I  hoped,  and  dins  hsTc  been  bereaTed. 
With  lote  she  feeds  my  riTsl,  while  I  starve. 
And  ponrs  on  him  kisses  which  I  deserve : 
She  follows  him  with  smiles,  and  gives  to  me 
Sad  looks ;  no  lover's,  bnt  a  stranger's  fee. 
AH  those  embraces  I  so  oft  desired. 
To  him  she  offers  daily  nnreqniied; 
Whose  whole  desert,  and  half  mine  weighed  toge- 
ther, 
Would  make  mine  lead,  and  his  seem  cork  and 

feather; 
Then  let  her  go,  and,  suice  she  proves  so  hard, 
Regard  thyself,  and  give  her  no  regard." 
Thus  must  thon  school  thyself,  and  I  could  wbh 
Thee  to  thyself  most  eloquent  in  this. 
Bnt  put  on  grief  enough,  and  do  not  fear. 
Grief  will  enifbrce  thy  eloquence  t'  appear. 
Thus  I  myself  the  love  did  once  expel 
Of  one  whose  coyness  vex*d  my  soul  like  helL 
I  must  confess  she  touched  me  to  the  quick. 
And  I,  that  am  physician,  then  was  sick ; 
But  this  I  found  to  profit :  I  did  still 
Ruminate  what  I  thought  in  her  was  ill ; 
And,  for  to  cure  myself,  I  found  a  way, 
Some  honest  slanders  on  her  for  to  lay  : 
Quoth  I,  *'  How  lamely  doth  my  mistress  go ! " 
(Although  I  must  confess  it  was  not  so :) 
I  said  her  arms  were  crooked,  fingers  bent. 
Her  shoulders  bow'd,  her  legs  consumed  and  spent ; 
Her  colour  sad,  her  neck  as  dark  as  night, 
When  Venus  might  in  all  have  ta'en  delight. 
But  yet,  because  1  would  no  more  come  nigh  her, 
Myself  unto  myself  did  thus  bely  her. 
Do  thou  the  like,  and,  though  she  feir  appear. 
Think  vice  to  virtue  often  comes  too  near ; 
And  in  that  error  (though  it  be  an  error) 
Preserve  thyself  from  any  further  terror. 
If  she  be  round  and  plump,  say  she's  too  fit ; 
If  brown,  say  black,  and  thick,  who  cares  for  that? 
If  she  be  slender,  swear  she  is  too  lean, 
That  such  a  wench  will  wear  a  man  out  clean. 
If  she  be  red,  say  she's  too  full  of  blood ; 
If  pale,  her  body  nor  her  mind  is  good ; 
If  wanton,  say,  she  seeks  thee  to  devour ; 
If  grave,  n^Iect  her,  say,  she  looks  too  sour. 
Nay,  if  she  have  a  fault,  and  thou  dost  know  it. 
Praise  it,  that  in  thy  presence  she  may  show  it : 


Aa,  if  bor  v«de«  be  bad,  eradE'd  fai  tiM  ring, 

Never  gbe  over  till  tfaos  make  her  siag ; 

If  she  nave  any  blemish  in  her  foot. 

Commend  her  daadng  still,  and  pot  her  to'*t  s 

If  she  be  nde  of  qieech,  indte  her  talk ; 

If  halting  lame,  provoke  her  modi  to  walk ; 

Or  if  on  instmments  she  have  small  skill. 

Reach  down  a  viol,  nige  her  to  that  still ; 

Take  any  way  to  esse  thy  own  distieos. 

And  think  tlu>se  fenlts  be  wfaidi  are  notbmg 

Then  meditate  besides  what  Uiiog  it  k 

That  makes  thee  still  in  love  to  go  amisa. 

Advise  thee  well,  for  as  the  world  now  goesy 

Men  are  not  eau^t  with  substance  bnt 

Women  are  in  their  bodies  tom'd  to  Fkenchy 

That  feoe  and  body's  least  part  of  a  wench. 

I  know  a  woman  hath  in  love  been  tetMdiled 

For  that  whidi  tailors  make,  a  find  neat  donfalet; 

And  men  are  even  as  mad  in  their  deniiag. 

That  oftentimes  love  womer  for  tbar  tiring : 

He  that  dodi  so,  let  him  tace  this  advice : 

Let  him  rise  early,  and  not  being  nice. 

Up  to  his  mistress*  diamber  let  mm  hie 

Ere  she  arise,  and  there  he  diaD  espy 

Sndi  a  conf^on  of  disordered  thiifga. 

In  boddioe,  jewds,  tires,  wires,  lawna,  and  tings. 

That  sore  it  cannot  choose  hot  mncb  abhor  him. 

To  see  her  lie  in  pieces  thns  before  him ; 

And  find  diose  things  shnt  in  a  painted  bos. 

For  which  he  loves  her  and  endnres  bar 

Once  I  mysdf  had  a  great  mind  to  aee 

What  kind  of  things  women  nndrwatd  bo ; 

And  found  my  sweetheart,  jast  wlien  I 

Screwing  her  teeth,  and  dipping  rags  in 

She  mined  her  perriwig,  and  dnrst  not  stay. 

But  put  it  on  in  haste  &e  bad[ward  way ; 

That,  had  1  not  o'  di'  sodden  changed  my 

I  had  mistook  and  kiss'd  mv  love  bdiind : 

So,  if  dion  wish  her  feuhs  should  rid  thy 

Watch  out  thy  time,  and  take  her  nnai 

Or  rather  put  the  better  way  in  proof. 

Come  thou  not  near,  bnt  keep  thyself  aloof. 

If  all  this  serve  not,  use  one  medicine  more. 

Seek  out  another  love,  and  her  adore  ; 

But  choose  out  one  in  whom  thon  wdl  may'st  see 

A  heart  inclined  to  love  and  cherish  thee : 

For,  ss  a  river  parted  dower  goes. 

So  love,  thus  parted,  still  more  evenly  flowm. 

One  anchor  will  not  serve  a  vessd  tall. 

Nor  is  one  hook  enough  to  fish  withall ; 

He  that  can  solace  him  ami  sport  with  two^ 

May  in  the  end  triumph  as  others  do. 

Thou,  that  to  one  hast  shewed  thyself  too 

May'st  in  a  second  much  more  comfort  find ; 

If  one  love  entertain  thee  with  desnite. 

The  other  will  embrace  thee  with  ddight ; 

When  by  the  former  thou  art  made  aoearst. 

The  second  will  contend  to  ezcd  the  first. 

And  strive  with  love  to  drive  her  from  thy 

That  first  to  second  yidds,  women  know  best. 

Or  if  to  yield  to  either  thou  art  loth. 

This  may  perhaps  acquit  thee  of  them  bodi : 

For  what  one  love  makes  odd,  two  shall  inake 

even ; 
Thus  blows  with  blows,  and  fire  with  firc*s  oet- 

driven.  [heut. 

Perchance  this   course  will  turn  thy  first  love's 
And  when  thine  is  at  ease,  cause  her'o  to 
If  thy  love's  rivd  stick  so  near  thy  side. 
Think,  women  can  copartners  worse  abide  : 
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For  though  thy  miitreu  nerer  means  to  love  thee, 

Yet  from  the  other's  lo? e  she'll  strive  to  move  thee : 

Bat  let  her  strive,  she  oft  hath  iez'd  thy  heart. 

Suffer  her  now  to  bear  herself  a  part ; 

And  though  thy  bowels  bum  like  Etna's  fire, 

Seem  col&r  fiur  than  ice,  or  her  desire ; 

Feign  thyself  free,  and  sigh  not  overmuch, 

Bat  laugh  aloud  when  grief  thy  heart  doth  touch. 

I  do  not  bid  thee  break  through  fire  and  flame, 

Soeh  violence  in  love  is  much  to  blame ; 

But  I  advise  that  thou  dissemble  deep, 

And  all  thy  passions  in  thine  own  breast  keep. 

Feign  tiiyself  well,  and  thou  at  last  shalt  see 

Thyself  as  well  as  thou  didst  feign  to  be : 

So  have  I  often,  when  I  would  not  drink, 

SSat  down  as  one  asleep,  and  feign'd  to  wink. 

Till,  as  I  nodding  sat,  and  took  no  heed, 

I  have  at  last  fiill'n  fast  asleep  indeed ; 

So  have  I  oft  been  angry,  feigning  spite, 

And,  ooonterfbiting  smiles,  hvre  laughed  outright ; 

So  love  by  nse  doth  come,  by  use  doth  go, 

And  he  that  fbigns  well  shall  at  length  be  so. 

If  e'er  ihj  mis^ess  promised  to  receive  thee 

Into  her  bosom,  and  did  then  deceive  thee, 

T/)eking  Uiy  rival  in,  thee  out  of  door. 

Be  not  dcjeeted,  seem  not  to  denlore. 

Nor  when  thou  seest  her  next  tske  notice  of  it. 

But  pass  it  over,  it  shall  turn  to  profit : 

For  if  she  sees  such  tricks  as  thcMe  perplex  thee. 

She  will  be  proud,  and  take  delight  to  vex  thee, 

Bot  if  she  prove  thee  constant  in  this  kind. 

She  will  bq^  at  length  some  sleights  to  find. 

How  she  may  draw  thee  back,  and  keep  thee  still 

A  servile  captive  to  her  fickle  will. 

B«t  now  take  heed,  here  comes  the  proof  of  men, 

Be  thou  as  constant  as  thou  seemest  then : 

Reeehre  no  messages,  regard  no  lines. 

They  are  but  snares  to  catch  thee  in  her  twines  ; 

Receive  no  gifts,  think  all  that  praise  her  flatter ; 

Whate'er  she  writes  believe  not  half  the  matter. 

Converse  not  with  her  servant,  nor  her  maid. 

Scarce  bid  good-morrow,  lest  thou  be  betrayed. 

When  thou  goest  by  her  door  never  look  back. 

And  tho^h  she  call  do  not  thy  journey  slack* 

If  she  shook!  send  her  fHends  to  talk  with  thee, 

Soifor  them  not  too  long  to  walk  with  thee ; 

Do  not  bdieve  one  word  they  say  is  sooth, 

Kor  do  not  ask  so  much  as  how  she  doth ; 

Ten,  though  thy  very  heart  should  bum  to  know, 

Brii^  thy  tomoe,  and  make  thereof  no  show : 

Tby  careiesir  silence  shall  perplex  her  more 

Than  can  a  thousand  sighs  sigh'd  o'er  and  o'er. 

By  SBjiagt  thou  lovest  not,  thy  loving  prove  not, 

For  hrs  fhr  gone  in  love,  that  says,  "  I  love  not :" 

Tlwn  hold  thv  peace,  and  shortly  love  will  die. 

That  wonnd  heals  best,  that  cures  not  by  and  by. 

But  some  will  say,  *'  Alas,  this  rule  is  hard ! 
Mast  we  not  love  where  we  may  find  reward  ? 
How  shonld  a  tender  woman  bear  this  scorn, 
That  cannot,  without  art,  by  men  be  borne  ? " 
Miitake  me  not ;  I  do  not  wish  you  show 
Saeh  a  oontempt  to  them  whose  love  you  know ; 
But  where  a  scornful  lass  makes  yon  endure 
Her  slight  regarding,  there  I  lay  my  cure. 
Nor  think  hi  leaving  love  you  wrong  your  lass. 
Who  one  to  her  content  already  has ; 
WaUe  she  doth  joy  in  htm,  joy  thon  in  any, 
Thon  hast,  as  well  as  she,  the  choice  of  many  : 
Then,  fbr  thy  own  contempt,  defer  not  long. 
Bat  core  thysdf,  and  she  shall  have  no  wrong. 


Among  all  cures  I  chiefly  do  commend 
Absence  in  this  to  be  the  only  friend ; 
And  so  it  is,  but  I  would  have  ye  learn 
The  perfsct  use  of  absence  to  discern. 
First  then,  when  thou  art  absent  to  her  sight. 
In  solitariness  do  not  delight : 
Be  seldom  left  alone,  for  then  I  know 
A  thousand  vexing  thoughts  will  come  and  go. 
Fly  lonely  walks,  and  uncouth  places  sad. 
They  are  the  nurse  of  thoughts  that  make  men  mad. 
WaUc  not  too  much  where  thy  fond  eye  may  see 
The  place  where  she  did  give  love's  rights  to  thee : 
For  even  the  place  will  tell  thee  of  those  joys. 
And  torn  thy  kisses  into  sad  annoys. 
Frequent  not  woods  and  groves,  nor  sit  and  muse 
With  arms  across,  as  foolish  lovers  nse ; 
For  as  thou  sitt'st  alone  thou  soon  shalt  find 
Thy  mistress'  fiice  presented  to  thy  mind. 
As  plainly  to  thy  troabled  phantasy. 
As  if  she  were  in  presence,  and  stood  by. 
This  to  eschew  open  thy  doors  all  day. 
Shun  no  man's  speech  that  comes  into  thy  way  ; 
Admit  all  companies,  and  when  there's  none. 
Then  walk  thon  forth  thyself,  and  seek  out  one ; 
When  he  is  fbnnd,  seek  more,  langh,  drink,  and 
Rather  than  be  alone  do  anything.  [sing ; 

Or  if  thou  be  constrained  to  be  idone. 
Have  not  her  picture  for  to  gase  upon  : 
For  that's  the  way,  when  thou  art  eased  of  pam. 
To  wonnd  anew  and  make  thee  sick  again ; 
Or  if  thon  hast  it,  think  the  painter's  skill 
Flattered  her  face,  and  that  she  looks  more  ill ; 
And  think,  as  thon  dost  musing  on  it  sit, 
That  she  herself  is  counterfdt  like  it : 
Or  rather  fly  all  things  that  are  inclined 
To  bring  one  thought  of  her  into  thy  mind ; 
View  not  her  tokens,  nor  think  on  her  words. 
But  take  some  book,  whose  learned  womb  aflbrds 
Physic  for  souls,  there  search  for  some  relief 
To  *guile  the  time,  and  rid  away  thy  grief. 

But  if  thy  thoughts  on  her  must  needs  be  bent. 
Think  what  a  deal  of  precious  time  was  spent 
In  quest  of  her ;  and  that  thy  best  of  youth 
Languish'd  and  died  while  she  was  void  of  truth ; 
Tliink  but  how  ill  she  did  deserve  affection. 
And  yet  how  long  she  held  thee  in  subjection ; 
Think  how  she  changed,  how  ill  it  did  become  her. 
And  thinking  so,  leave  love,  and  fly  hr  from  her. 
He  that  firom  all  infection  would  be  free. 
Must  fly  the  place  where  the  infected  be : 
And  he  that  would  from  love's  affection  fly. 
Must  leave  his  mistress'  walks,  and  not  come  nigh. 
Sore  eyes  are  got  by  looking  on  sore  eyes. 
And  wounds  £>  soon  from  new-heal'd  scars  arise ; 
As  embers  touch'd  with  sulphur  do  renew. 
So  will  her  sight  kindle  fresh  flames  in  you- 
If  then  thou  meet'st  her,  suffer  her  go  bv  thee. 
And  be  afraid  to  let  her  come  too  nigh  tm  : 
For  her  asp^  will  cause  desire  in  t£»e. 
And  hungi7  men  scarce  hold  fSrom  meat  they  see. 
If  e'er  she  sent  thee  letters,  that  fie  by. 
Peruse  them  not,  they'll  captivate  thy  eye. 
But  lap  them  up,  and  east  them  in  the  fire, 
And  wish,  as  thev  waste,  so  may  thy  desire. 
If  e'er  thou  sent  st  her  token,  gift,  or  letter, 
Go  not  to  fetch  them  back ;  for  it  is  better 
That  she  detain  a  little  paltry  pelf. 
Than  thou  should'st  seek  fbr  them  and  lose  thyself* 
For  why  ?  her  sight  will  so  enchant  thy  heart 
That  thou  wilt  lose  thy  labour,  I  my  art. 


7i>l 


BCAUMONTS  POEMS. 


t 


Bat  if,  bj 

Tbo'j  Deeds  most  eoaic  wheve  ike  ifaall  be  ia  plaee, 
7*beB  call  to  buimI  eil  pertsof  tluf  diaeowie. 
For  eofe  tho«  ihalt  have  seed  of  aO  th  j  fone. 
Aiptiikt  tbo«  ipoeft  coii  not  thy  head  sad  hair. 
Nor  care  whedier  th j  baod  be  foal  or  fair ; 
Nor  he  Bot  in  io  neat  and  apmee  amy 
As  if  tboa  meaa'at  to  nuke  it  holiday ; 
Neiplcct  thyielf  for  onoe,  that  ahe  may  ace 
Her  knre  bath  now  no  power  to  work  on  thee ; 
And  if  thy  rival  be  in  preaeoee  too. 
Seem  not  to  nuuli.  bot  do  tm  othen  do ; 
8«late  Um  (Heodly,  give  faiin  fcntle  words, 
Retom  all  ooarteaica  that  he  ^ords : 
Drink  to  him,  canre  him,  give  him  oompUmeat ; 
Thia  fhall  thy  miatrcas  more  than  thee  torrocot : 
For  fhe  will  think,  by  this  thy  carelcaa  show, 
ThoB  car'at  not  now  whether  she  love  or  no. 
Hot  if  thoa  canst  persaadefhyaelf  indeed 
She  hath  no  lover,  bot  of  thee  hath  need. 
That  no  man  loves  her  bot  thyself  aluoe. 
And  that  she  shall  be  lost  when  thou  art  gone ; 
Tbns  sooth  thyself,  and  thou  shalt  seem  to  be 
In  (ar  more  happy  taking  than  is  she. 
For  if  thon  think^  she's  loved  and  loves  again, 
Hell'fire  will  seem  more  easy  than  thy  pain. 
Bnt  chiefly  when  in  presenoe  thou  shalt  spy 
The  man  she  most  affecteth  standing  by. 
And  see  him  grasp  her  by  the  tender  hand. 
And  whispering  close,  or  almost  kissing  stand ; 
When  thoa  slult  doubt  whether  they  laogfa  at  thee. 
Or  whether  on  some  meeting  they  agree ; 
If  now  thou  canst  hold  out,  thou  art  a  man. 
And  canst  perform  more  than  thy  teacher  can ; 
If  then  thy  heart  can  be  at  ease  and  free, 
I  will  give  o'er  to  teach,  and  learn  of  thee. 
But  this  wsT  I  would  take :  among  them  all, 
I  would  pick  out  some  lass  to  talk  withall, 
Whose  quick  inventions  and  whose  nimble  wit 
Should  busy  mine  and  keep  me  from  my  fit : 
My  eye  with  all  my  heart  should  be  a-wooing. 
No  matter  what  I  said  so  I  were  doing ; 
For  all  that  while  my  love  should  think  at  leaf  t 
Thai  I,  as  well  as  she,  on  love  did  feast ; 
And  though  my  heart  were  thinking  of  her  face. 
Of  her  unkindoess  and  my  own  disgrace, 
Of  all  my  present  pains  by  her  neglect, 
Yet  would  I  laugh,  and  seem  without  respect. 
Perchance,  in  envy  thou  should'st  sport  with  any, 
Her  beck  will  single  thee  from  forUi  of  many : 
But,  if  thou  canst,  of  all  that  present  are, 
Her  conference  alone  thou  should'st  forbear ; 
For  if  her  looks  so  much  thy  mind  do  trouble, 
Her  honied  speeches  will  distract  thee  double. 
If  she  begin  once  to  confer  with  thee, 
Then  do  as  I  would  do,  be  ruled  by  me  : 
When  she  begins  to  talk,  imagine  straight. 
That  now  to  catch  thee  up  she  lies  in  wait ; 
Then  call  to  mind  some  business  or  affair, 
Whose  doubtful  issue  takes  up  all  thy  care  ; 
That  while  such  talk  thy  troubled  fancies  stirs, 
Thy  mmd  may  work,  and  give  no  heed  to  bar's. 
Alas  !  I  know  men's  hearts,  and  that  full  soon, 
By  women's  gentle  words  we  are  undone ; 
If  women  sigh  or  weep,  our  souls  are  grieved, 
Or  if  they  swear  they  love,  they  are  believed. 
But  trust  not  thou  to  oaths  if  she  should  swear, 
Nor  hearty  sighs,  believe  they  dwell  not  there. 
If  she  should  grieve  in  earnest  or  in  jest, 
Or  force  her  arguments  with  sad  protest, 


Asiftn 

Nay.  if 

For 

With 

ThiakaD 

And  get  the  power  ta 

And  ahe  will  beat  thy 
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Do  not  coaiplaia  to  he 
Bat  lock  thy  thoaghta 
Tell  her  not  why  thoalear'i 
(Althoagh  ahe  ask  thee)  wh 
Wrii^  not  her  fiagcrs*  gaae 
From  thcaoea 
No,  let  her  not  pcAceiic,  by  si^ka  ami  m{ 
How  at  her  deeda  thy  inward  anal 
iieleaaofher 

by 

And  if  ahe 

Or  break  thy  word  as  if  thoa 
Seem  not  to  care  whether  thoa  eonae  or  i 
And  if  ahe  be  not  eameat  do  aot  go  ; 
Feign  thoa  haat 

As  one  that  greatly  eared  not  for 
Andes  she  talks  cast  thoa  thiae  eyca  dm 
And  kmk  aaKMv  the  laaaea  that  are  there 
Compare  their  aeveral  beaatica  to  her  Uta 
Some  one  or  other  will  her  form  diagiatje 
On  both  their  hea  carry  atill  thy  view. 
Balance  them  equally  in  jadgmcnt  trae : 
And  when  thoa  f&nd*at  tiie  other  doth  en 
(Yet  that  thou  canat  not  k»ve  it  half  ao  w 
Blnah  that  thy  paaaiona  make  thee  dote  c 
More  than  on  thooe  thy  jadgmcnt  doth  pi 
When  thou  haat  let  her  apeak  aO  that  she 
Seem  as  thou  haat  not  one  .void  uaderato 
And  when  to  part  with  thee  thou  aee'st  h< 
Gire  her  aome  ordinary  complimmt. 
Such  as  may  seem  of  courtesy,  not  love» 
And  so  to  other  company  remove. 
This  cardeasneaa.  in  wluch  thou  aeeai'st 
(Howe'er  in  her)  will  work  thia  change  ii 
That  thou  ihalt  think,  for  using  her  ao  al^ 
She  cannot  chooae  but  turn  her  love  to  sf 
And  it  thou  art  persuaded  once  ahe  bates, 
Thou  wilt  beware,  and  not  come  near  her 
But  though  I  wiah  thee  conatantly  beli 
She  hates  thy  sight,  thy  pasaiona  to  deed 
Yet  be  not  thou  so  base  to  hate  her  too. 
That  which  seems  ill  in  her  do  not  thoa  < 
'Twill  indiscretion  seem,  and  want  of  wit, 
Where  thou  didst  love  to  hate  instead  of  i 
And  thon  may'st  shame  ever  to  be  ao  mat 
And  joined  in  love  with  one  that  shoidd  I 
Such  kind  of  love  is  fit  for  clowns  and  bin 
And  not  for  debonair  and  gentle  minda ; 
For  can  there  be  in  man  a  madneaa  more 
Than  hate  those  lips  he  wish'd  to  kiss  bdl 
Or  loath  to  see  those  eyes,  or  hear  that  vi 
Whose  very  sound  hath  made  his  heart  re; 
Such  acts  as  these  much  indiscretion  she? 
When  men  firom  kissing  turn  to  wish  for  I 
And  this  their  own  example  ahews  so  nauj 
That  when  they  should  direct  they  must  b 
But  thou  wUt  say,  "  For  all  the  love  I  be 
And  all  the  service,  I  am  ne'er  the  nearer 
And,-  which  thee  moat  of  all  doth  vex  like 
'*  She  loves  a  man  ne*er  loved  bar  half  so 
Him  she  adores,  but  I  must  not  come  at  I 
Have  1  not  then  good  reason  fbr  to  hale  I 
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r,  no  ;  for  make  the  caoae  thine  own, 
thy  ghas  her  actions  shall  be  shown  : 
boa  thyself  in  love  wert  so  far  gone, 
ildst  thon  love  any  but  her  alone  t 
iiou  cotild*st  not,  though  with  tears  and  cries 
ad  made  deaf  thine  ears,  and  dim  thine  eyes : 
It  thon  for  this  that  they  hate  thee  again  t 
)a  would'st,  then  hate  thy  love  aeain  : 
alts  are  both  alike ;  tliou  lovest  her, 

>  in  love  thy  rival  doth  prefer  : 
her  love  to  him  thy  hate  procure, 
tould'st  for  loving  her  lake  hate  endure : 

>  not  hate  ;  for  lul  the  lines  I  write 
addressed  to  turn  thy  love  to  spite, 

t  to  draw  thy  doting  mind  ftrom  love, 
the  golden  mean  thy  thoughts  may  move  ; 
b,  when  once  thou  iGod'st  diyself  at  quiet, 
)  preserve  thyself  with  this  good  diet : 

THE    CONCLUSION. 

>t  too  much  ;  nor  longer  than  asleep 

thy  bed  thy  lazy  body  keep  ; 

m  thou,  warm  awake,  shall  feel  it  soft> 

gitations  will  assail  tliee  oft : 

urt  up  early,  study,  work,  or  write, 

ur,  others*  toil,  be  thy  delight. 

too  much,  or  if  thou  much  dost  eat, 

ot  be  dainty  or  stirring  meat ; 

from  wine,  although  thou  think  it  good, 

by  meat  on  fire,  and  stirs  thy  blood  ; 

self  much  to  bathe  thy  wanton  limbs, 

st  streams  which  o'er  the  gravel  swims  : 

in  gravest  company,  and  lly 

iton  rabble  of  tne  younger  fry, 

lustful  tricks  will  lead  wee  to  delight 

i  on  love,  where  thou  shalt  perish  quite  ; 

3t  at  all  where  many  women  are, 

9  a  bird  that  lately  *scaped  the  snare, 

beir  garish  beauty,  lly  with  speed, 

m  by  her  that  lately  made  thee  bleed ; 

too  much  alone,  but  if  alone, 

i  some  modest  book  to  look  upon  ; 

Qot  read  the  lines  of  wanton  men, 

sets  thy  mind  on  fire  again  : 

from  songs  and  verses,  and  take  heed 

t  a  line  of  love  thou  ever  read. 

Ul  BLEOT  ON  THE  ULOT   MARKHAM. 

rifts  groan  in  straw  for  their  pawn*d  beds, 
icn  weep  for  their  lost  maidenheads, 
•oth  are  without  hope  or  remedy, 
untimely  grief  I  have  for  thee, 
er  saw  thy  hce,  nor  did  my  heart 
rth  mine  eyes  unto  it  whilst  thou  wert ; 
ng  lifted  hence,  that,  which  to  thee 
sth's  sad  dart,  proved  Cupid*s  shaft  to  me. 
iver  thinks  me  foolish  that  the  force 
M>rt  can  make  me  love  a  corse, 
e  that  when  with  this  I  do  compare 
e  I  do  a  living  woman  bear, 
lyself  most  happv  :  now  I  know 
I  can  6nd  my  mistress,  and  can  go 
T  trimm*d  bed,  and  can  lift  away 
iss-green  nuuitle,  and  her  sheet  display  ; 
ch  her  naked  ;  and  though  th*  envious  mold 
h  she  lies  unoover'd,  moist,  and  cold, 
o  corrupt  her,  she  will  not  abide 
ly  art  her  blemishes  to  hide, 
II. 


As  many  living  do,  and  know  their  need  ; 

Yet  cannot  they  in  sweetness  her  exceed. 

But  make  a  stink  with  all  their  art  and  skill. 

Which  their  physicians  warrant  with  a  bill ; 

Nor  at  her  door  doth  heaps  of  coaches  stay. 

Footmen  and  midwives  to  bar  up  my  way  ; 

Nor  needs  she  any  maid  or  page  to  keep. 

To  knock  me  earlv  from  my  golden  sleep. 

With  letters  that  her  honour  all  is  gone, 

If  I  not  right  her  cause  on  such  a  one. 

Her  heart  is  not  so  hard  to  make  me  pay 

For  every  loss  a  supper  and  a  pUy : 

Nor  will  she  ever  open  her  pure  laps 

To  utter  oaths,  enough  to  drown  our  ships, 

To  bring  a  pUgue,  a  famine,  or  the  sword. 

Upon  the  land,  though  she  should  keep  her  word  ; 

Yet,  ere  an  hour  be  past,  in  some  new  vein 

Break  them,  and  sw^ar  them  double  o*er  again. 

Pardon  me,  that  widi  thy  blest  memory 

I  mingle  mine  own  former  misery : 

Yet  dare  I  not  excuse  the  fate  that  brought 

These  crosses  on  me,  for  then  every  thought 

That  tended  to  thy  love  was  bUbck  and  foul. 

Now  all  as  pure  as  »new-baptiz'd  soul : 

For  I  protest,  for  all  that  I  can  see, 

I  would  not  lie  one  night  in  bed  with  thee  ; 

Nor  am  I  iealous,  but  could  well  abide 

My  foe  to  lie  in  quiet  bv  thy  side. 

You  worms,  my  rivals,  whilst  she  was  alive. 
How  many  thousands  were  there  that  did  strive 
To  have  your  freedom  t  for  their  sake  forbear 
Unseemly  holes  in  her  soft  skin  to  wear : 
But  if  you  must  (as  what  worms  can  abstain 
To  taste  her  tender  body  t)  yet  refrain 
With  your  disordered  eatings  to  deface  her, 
But  feed  yourselves  so  as  you  most  may  grace  her. 
First,  through  her  ear-tips  see  yon  make  a  pair 
Of  holes,  wUch,  as  the  moist  inclosed  air 
Turns  into  water,  msy  the  clean  drops  take, 
And  in  her  ears  a  pair  of  jewels  make. 
Have  ye  not  yet  enough  of  that  white  skin. 
The  touch  whereof,  in  times  past,  would  have  been 
Enoogfa  to  have  ransom'd  many  a  thousand  soul 
Captive  to  love  t    If  not,  then  upward  roU 
Your  little  bodies,  where  I  would  you  have 
This  Epitaph  upon  her  forehead  grave  : 
<<  Living,  she  was  young,  fair,  and  full  of  wit ; 
Dead,  all  her  fiiults  are  in  her  forehead  writ" 


ON  THE  MAIUIIAOE  OF  A   BEAUTEOUS  TOUNQ 
OENTLBWOMAN   WITH   AN  ANCIENT  MAN. 

FoNDLT,  too  curious  Nature,  to  adorn 

Aurora  with  the  blushes  of  the  mom  : 

Why  do  her  rosy  lips  breath  gums  and  spice. 

Unto  the  East,  and  sweet  to  Paradise  t 

Why  do  her  eyes  open  the  day  t  her  hand 

And  voioe  intrance  the  panther,  and  command 

Incensed  winds ;  her  breasts,  the  tents  of  love. 

Smooth  as  the  godded  swan,  or  Venus'  dove  ; 

Soft  as  the  balmy  dew  whose  erery  touch 

Is  pregnant ;  but  why  those  rich  spoils,  when  such 

Wonder  and  perfection  must  be  led 

A  bridal  captive  unto  Tithon's  bed  1 

Ag'd,  and  deformed  Tithon  !  must  thy  twine 

Cvcle  and  blast  at  once  what  care  and  time 

Had  made  for  wonder  t  must  pure  beauty  have 

No  other  foil  but  ruin  and  a  grave  1 
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So  hare  I  seen  the  pride  of  Nature's  store^ 

The  onent  pearl  chained  to  the  sooty  Moor  ; 

S(»  hath  the  diamond's  bright  ray  been  set 

In  night,  and  wedded  to  the  negro  Jet 

See,  see,  how  thick  those  showers  of  pearl  do  faU 

To  weep  her  ransom,  or  her  Amend, 

WhoeeoTery  treasured  drop,  congealed,migfat  bring 

Freedom  and  ransom  to  a  fettered  king. 

While  tyrant  Wealth  stands  by,  and  Uuighs  to  see 

How  he  can  wed  love  and  antipathy. 

Hymen,  thy  pine  boms  with  adolterate  fire ; 

Thou  and  thy  qniTered  boy  did  oooe  conspire 

To  mingle  eqoal  flames,  and  then  no  shine 

Of  gold,  bot  beanty,  dressed  the  P^»hian  shrine  ; 

Roees  and  lilies  kiss*d ;  the  amoraita  Tine 

Did  with  the  fiur  and  straight-limb'd  elm  entwine. 


THS   0L41CC& 

Cold  Virtae  goard  me,  or  I  shall  endure 
From  the  next  glance  a  double  calenture 
Of  fire  and  lost  1    Two  flames,  two  Semeles, 
Dwell  in  those  eyes,  whose  looser  glowing  rays 
Would  thaw  the  froien  Russian  into  lost. 
And  parch  the  negro's  hotter  blood  to  dust 

Dart  not  your  fidls  of  wild>fiie  here ;  go  throw 
Those  flakes  upon  the  eunuch's  colder  snow. 
Till  he  in  aetive  blood  do  boil  as  high 
As  he  that  made  him  so  in  jealousy. 

When  that  loose  queen  of  lore  did  dress  her  eyra 
In  the  most  taking  flame  to  win  the  priie 
At  Ida  ;  that  fiunt  glare  to  this  desire 
Burnt  like  a  taper  to  the  zone  of  fire  : 
And  could  she  then  the  lustful  vouth  have  crowned 
With  thee  his  Helen,  Troy  had  neTer  found 
Her  fikte  in  Sinon's  fire  ;  thy  hotter  eyes 
Had  made  it  bum  a  quicker  sacrifice 
To  lust,  whilst  cTery  glance  in  subtle  wiles 
Had  shot  itself  like  lightning  through  the  piles. 

Go  blow  upon  some  equal  blood,  and  let 
Eartli's  hotter  ray  engender  and  beget 
New  flames  to  dress  the  aged  Papliians*  quire, 
And  lend  the  world  new  Cupids  borne  on  fire. 
Dart  no  more  here  those  flames,  nor  strive  to  throw 
Yoor  fire  on  )iim  who  is  immured  in  snow  ! 
Those  glances  work  on  me  like  the  weak  shine 
The  frosty  sun  throws  on  the  Appeniue, 
When  the  hill's  active  coldness  doth  go  near 
To  freeze  the  glimmering  taper  to  his  sphere  : 
Each  ray  is  lost  on  me,  like  the  faint  light 
The  glow-worm  shoots  at  tlie  cold  breast  of  night 
Thus  virtue  can  secure  ;  but  for  that  name 
I  had  been  now  sin's  martyr,  and  your  flame. 


A    SONNET. 

Flattering  Hope,  away  and  leave  me, 
She'll  not  come,  thou  dost  deceive  me ; 
Hark  the  cock  crows,  th'  envious  light 
Chides  away  the  silent  night ; 
Yet  she  comes  not,  oh  !  how  I  tire 
Betwixt  cold  fear  and  hot  desire. 

Here  alone  enforced  to  tarry 
While  the  tedious  minutes  marry, 
And  get  hours,  those  days  and  years. 
Which  I  count  with  sighs  and  fears  : 
Vet  she  comes  not,  oh  !  how  I  tire 
Bt'iwixt  cold  fear  and  hot  desire. 


Restless  thoughts  a  while  remove 
Unto  the  boeom  of  my  love, 
I>t  her  languish  in  my  pain. 
Fear  and  hope,  and  fear  agam  ; 
Then  let  her  tell  me,  in  love*s  firvs. 
What  torment's  like  unto  desix«  I 

Endless  wishmg,  tedious  longing, 
Hopes  and  fears  together  thronging  ; 
Radi  in  dreams,  yet  poor  in  waking 
Let  her  be  in  such  a  taking  : 
Then  let  her  tell  me  in  love's  fir«. 
What  torment's  like  unto  desire  I 

Come  then.  Lore,  prevent  day's  eyeing 
My  desire  would  fain  be  dying  : 
Smother  me  with  breathless  kisses, 
I^t  me  dream  no  more  of  blisses  ; 
But  tell  me,  which  is  in  Love's  fiie 
Best,  to  enjoy,  or  to  desire  t 


TEVB  BlEAirST. 

Mat  I  find  a  woman  fair. 
And  her  mind  as  clear  as  air. 
If  her  beanty  go  alone, 
*T\b  to  me  as  iTt  were  none. 

May  I  find  a  woman  rich. 
And  not  of  too  high  a  pitch  ; 
If  that  pride  should  cause  disdam, 
Tell  me,  lover,  where's  thy  gau  f 

May  I  find  a  woman  wise. 
And  her  falsehood  not  di^|;uise ; 
Hath  she  wit  as  she  hath  will, 
Double  arm'd  she  is  to  ill. 

May  I  find  a  woman  kind. 
And  not  wavering  like  the  wind : 
How  should  I  call  that  love  mine. 
When  'tis  his,  and  his,  and  lliine ! 

May  I  find  a  woman  true. 
There  is  Beauty's  fairest  hue 
There  is  Beauty,  Love,  and  'Ait: 
Happy  he  can  compass  it 


THE    INDIFPERETT. 

Nevfr  more  will  I  pro:est, 
To  love  a  woman  but  in  jest : 
For  as  they  cannot  be  true, 
So,  to  give  each  man  his  due, 
When  the  wooing  fit  is  past 
Their  afiection  cannot  last 

Therefore,  if  I  chance  to  meet 
With  a  mistress  fair  and  sweet, 
She  my  service  shall  obtain, 
Loving  her  for  love  again  : 
Thus  much  liberty  I  crave. 
Not  to  be  a  conxitant  slave. 

But  when  we  have  tried  each  other, 
If  she  better  like  another. 
Let  her  quickly  change  for  me. 
Then  to  change  am  1  as  free^ 
He  or  she  that  loves  too  long 
Sell  tlieir  freedom  for  a  song. 


BEAUMONTS  POEMS. 


707 


A    flONNBT. 

ig  without  a  finger, 

rithoat  a  ringer ; 

ve  was  never  ridden, 

and  no  guest  bidden  ; 

1  without  a  bucket, 

e  if  no  man  pluck  it : 

-h  as  these  may  she  be  said 

es,  ne*er  loves,  but  dies  a  maid. 

if  worn,  the  finger  decks, 
uUed  by  the  ringer  speaks  ; 
doth  ease  if  he  be  ridden, 
loth  please  if  guest  be  bidden  ; 
t  draws  the  water  forth, 
rhen  pIuckM  is  still  most  worth  : 
the  virgin,  in  my  eyes, 
es,  loves,  marries,  ere  she  dies. 

stock  not  grafted  on, 

ute  not  play'd  upon  ; 

k  without  a  weight, 

without  a  freight ; 

k  without  a  key, 

le  in  the  day  : 

ch  as  these  may  she  be  said 

res,  ne'er  loves,  but  dies  a  maid. 

id  stock  doth  bear  best  fruit, 
insic  in  the  finger*d  lute  : 
it  doth  make  the  jack  go  ready. 
It  doth  make  the  bark  go  steady  ; 
he  look  doth  open  right, 
le's  useful  in  the  night : 
the  virgin,  in  my  eyes, 
res,  loves,  marries,  ere  she  dies. 

n  without,  **  Anon,  sir  !  " 

ition  and  no  answer ; 

ip  was  never  rigg'd, 

B  was  never  digg*d ; 

>und  without  a  tent, 

box  without  a  scent : 

ch  as  these  may  she  be  sud 

ves,  ne'er  loves,  but  dies  a  maid. 

I,  sir  !  doih  obey  the  call, 
tion  answered  pleaseth  all ; 
(  a  ship  sails  with  tlie  wind, 
I  a  mine  doth  treasure  find  ; 
id  by  wholesome  tent  hath  ease, 
perfumed  the  senses  please  : 
1  the  virgin,  in  my  eyes, 
ves,  loves,  marries,  ere  she  dies. 

Tow-bone  was  never  broken, 
lendations  and  no  token  ; 
rt  and  none  to  win  it, 
Ae  moon  and  no  man  in  it ; 
hool  without  a  teacher, 
pulpit  and  no  preacher : 
ich  as  these  may  she  be  said 
ves,  ne'er  loves,  but  dies  a  maid. 

;en  marrow-bone  is  sweet, 
n  doth  adorn  the  greet ; 
;riumph  in  the  fort  being  won, 
rides  glorious  in  the  moon ; 
ol  is  by  the  teacher  still'd, 
it  by  the  preacher  fiU'd : 
B  the  virgin,  in  my  eyes, 
ives,  loves,  marries,  ere  she  dies. 


I 


lake  a  cage  without  a  bird. 

Or  a  thing  too  long  deferr'd ; 

Like  the  gold  was  never  tried. 

Or  the  ground  unoccupied  ; 

Like  a  house  that's  not  possess' d, 

Or  the  book  was  never  press'd  : 
Just  such  as  these  may  she  be  said 
That  lives,  ne^er  loves,  but  dies  a  midd. 

The  bird  in  cage  doth  sweetl  v  sing, 
Due  season  prefers  every  thmg  ; 
The  gold  that*s  tried  from  drow  is  pured. 
There's  profit  in  the  ground  manured ; 
The  house  is  by  possession  graced. 
The  book  when  pressed  is  then  embraced  t 
Such  is  the  virgin  in  my  eyes. 
That  lives,  loves,  marries,  ere  she  die& 


A  FUNERAL  ILEOT  ON  THB  DEATH   OP  THE 
LADT  PENELOPE  CLIFTON. 

Since  thou  art  dead,  Clifton,  the  world  may  see 
A  certain  end  of  flesh  and  blood  in  thee  ; 
Till  then  a  way  was  left  for  man  to  cry, 
Flesh  may  be  made  so  pure  it  cannot  die  ;       ^ 
But  now  thy  unexpected  death  doth  strike 
With  grief  the  better  and  tlie  worse  alike  ; 
The  good  are  sad  tliey  are  not  with  tliee  there, 
The  bad  have  found  they  must  not  tury  here. 
Death,  I  confess,  *tis  just  in  thee  to  try 
Thy  pow'r  on  us,  for  thou  thyself  must  die  ; 
Thou  pay'st  but  wages.  Death,  yet  I  would  know 
Wliat  strange  delight  thou  tak'st  to  pay  them  so  ; 
When  thou  com*st  face  to  face  thou  strik'st  us 
And  all  our  liberty  is  to  dispute  [mute 

With  thee  behind  thy  back,  which  I  will  use  : 
If  thou  hadst  bravery  in  thee,  thou  wouldst  choose 
(Since  thou  art  absolute,  and  canst  controul 
All  tilings  beneath  a  reasonable  soul) 
Some  looked  for  way  of  killing  ;  if  her  day 
Had  ended  in  a  fire,  a  sword,  or  sea, 
Or  hadst  thou  come  hid  in  a  hundred  years 
To  make  an  end  of  all  her  hopes  and  fears, 
Or  any  other  way  direct  to  thee 
Which  Nature  might  esteem  an  enemy. 
Who  would  have  chid  thee !  now  it  shews  thy  hand 
Desires  to  cozen  where  it  might  command  : 
Thou  art  not  prone  to  kill,  but  where  th'  intent 
Of  tliose  that  suffer  is  their  nourishment ; 
If  thou  canst  steal  into  a  dish,  and  creep 
When  all  is  still  as  though  into  a  sleep. 
And  cover  thy  dry  body  with  a  draught, 
Whereby  some  innocent  lady  may  be  caught, 
And  cheated  of  her  Hfe,  then  thou  wilt  come 
And  stretch  thyself  upon  her  early  tomb. 
And  laugh  as  pleased,  to  show  thou  canst  devour 
Mortality  as  well  by  wit  as  pow'r. 
I  would  thou  hadst  had  eyes,  or  not  a  dart. 
That  yet  at  least,  the  clotliing  of  that  heart 
Thou  struck'st  so  spitefully  might  have  appear'd 
To  thee,  and  with  a  reverence  have  been  fear'd : 
But  since  thou  art  so  blind,  receive  from  me 
Who  'twas  on  whom  thou  wrought'st  this  tragedy; 
She  was  a  lady,  who  for  public  fame. 
Never  (since  she  in  thy  protection  came. 
Who  sett'st  all  living  tongues  at  large)  received 
A  blemish  ;  with  her  beautv  slie  deceived 
No  man  ;  when  taken  with  it,  they  agree 
'Twas  Nature's  fault,  when  from  *em  Hwas  in  thee. 
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And  such  her  rirtue  was,  that  although  she 
Received  as  much  joy,  having  paas'd  Uirough  thee, 
As  ever  any  did  ;  yet  hath  thy  hate 
Made  her  as  little  better  in  her  state. 
As  ever  it  did  any  being  here  ; 
She  lived  witli  us  as  if  she  had  been  there. 
Such  ladies  thou  canst  kill  no  more,  but  so 
I  give  thee  warning  here  to  kill  no  moe ; 
For  if  thou  dost,  my  pen  shall  make  the  rest 
Of  those  that  live,  especially  the  best, 
Whom  thou  most  thirstest  for,  to  abandon  all 
Those  fruitless  things,  which  thou  wouldst  have  us 
Preservatives,  keeping  their  diet  so,  [call 

As  the  long-living  poor  their  neighbours  do  : 
Then  shall  we  have  them  long,  and  they  at  last 
Shall  pass  from  thee  to  her,  but  not  so  fast 

THE   RXAMI!«ATI0N   OF   HIS   MISTRESSES 
PERFBCT10N8. 

Stand  still  my  happiness,  and  swelling  heart 

No  more,  till  I  consider  what  thou  art. 

Desire  of  knowledge  was  man's  fatal  vice, 

For  when  our  parents  were  in  paradise, 

Though  they  themselves,  and  all  they  saw  was  good, 

They  thought  it  nothing  if  not  understood  ; 

And  I  (part  of  their  seed  struck  with  their  sin) 

Though  by  their  bounteous  favour  I  be  in 

A  paradise  where  I  may  freely  taste 

Of  all  the  virtuous  pleasures  which  thou  hast, 

Wanting  that  knowledge,  must  in  all  my  bliss 

Err  with  my  parents,  and  ask  what  it  is. 

My  faith  saith  'tis  not  Heaven,  and  I  dare  swear 
If  it  be  Hell  no  sense  of  pain  is  there  ; 
Sure  'tis  some  pleasant  place,  where  I  may  stay. 
As  I  to  Heaven  go  in  the  middle  way. 
Wert  thou  but  fair  and  no  whit  virtuous, 
Tiiou  wert  no  more  to  me  but  a  fair  house 
Haunted  with  spirits,  from  which  men  do  them  bless, 
And  no  man  will  half  furnish  to  possess  : 
Or  hadst  thou  worth  wrapt  in  a  riveird  skin, 
'Twere  inaccessible  ;  who  durst  go  in 
To  find  it  out !  far  sooner  would  I  go 
To  find  a  pearl  covered  with  hills  of  snow  ; 
'Twere  buried  virtue,  and  thou  miglitst  me  move 
To  reverence  the  tomb,  but  not  to  love, 
No  more  than  dotingly  to  cast  mine  eye 
Upon  Uie  urn  where  Lucrece'  ashes  lie. 

But  thou  art  fair  and  sweet,  and  every  good 
That  ever  yet  durst  mix  with  flesh  and  blood  : 
The  devil  ne'er  saw  in  his  fallen  state 
An  object  whereupon  to  ground  his  hate 
So  fit  as  thee :  all  living  things  but  he 
Love  tliee  ;  how  happy  then  must  that  man  be 
Whom  from  amongst  all  creatures  thou  dost  take  ? 
Is  there  a  hope  beyond  it !     Can  he  niaive 
A  wish  to  change  thee  for !     This  is  my  bliss. 
Let  it  run  on  now,  I  know  what  it  is. 


ON  THE  TOMBS   IN    WBSTMINSTER-ABBET. 

Mortality,  behold,  and  fear, 

What  a  change  of  flesh  is  here ! 

Think  how  many  royal  bones 

Sleep  within  tliis  heap  of  stones  ; 

Here  they  lie,  had  realms  and  lands, 

Who  now  want  strength  to  stir  their  hands  ; 

Where,  from  their  pulpits  seal'd  with  dust. 

They  preach,  "In  greatness  is  no  trust ! '' 


Here*8  an  acre  sown  indeed 

With  the  richest  royal'st  seed. 

That  the  earth  did  e'er  suck  in 

Since  the  first  man  died  for  sin  : 

Here  the  bones  of  birth  have  cried, 

**  Though  gods  they  were,  as  men  they  died  :* 

Here  are  sands,  ignoble  things 

Dropt  from  the  ruin'd  sides  of  kings. 

Here*s  a  world  of  pomp  and  state 

Buried  in  dust,  once  dead  by  fate. 


MB.  FRANCIS  BEAUMONT  S  LETTBB  TO 
BEN  JONSON, 

Wrftten  before  be  and  Maater  Fletcher  came  to  Inata 
with  two  of  the  precedent  Comcdiea,  then  not  fintriM^ 
which  deferred  their  merry  lleetins*  at  the  MtrwaaiL 

The  sun  (which  doth  the  greatest  comfort  bring 

To  absent  friends,  because  the  self -same  thing 

They  know  they  see,  however  abeent)  is 

Here  our  best  hay-noaker,  (forgive  me  this  I 

It  is  our  country's  style.)     In  this  warm  shine 

I  lie,  and  dream  of  your  full  Mermaid  wine. 

Oh,  we  have  water  mix'd  witli  claret  lees. 

Drink  apt  to  bring  in  drier  heresies 

Than  b^r,  good  only  for  the  sonnet's  strain. 

With  fustian  metaphors  to  stuff  the  brain  ; 

So  mix'd,  that  given  to  the  thintiest  one, 

'Twill  not  prove  alms,  unless  he  have  the  ston^p- 

I  think  mith  one  draught  man's  invention  fadefw^ 

Two  cups  had  quite  spoil'd  Homer's  Iliadea. 

'Tis  liquor  that  will  find  out  SutchfTs  wit. 

Lie  where  he  will,  and  make  him  write  worse  y<pi^ 

Fill'd  with  such  moisture,  in  most  grievous  qniiliw^ 

Did  Robert  Wisdom  write  his  singing  psahus ; 

And  so  must  I  do  this  :  And  yet  I  think 

It  is  a  potion  sent  us  down  to  drink. 

By  special  Providence,  keeps  us  from  fights, 

Makes  us  not  laugh  when  we  make  legs  to  knights. 

*Ti8  this  that  keeps  our  minds  fit  for  our  states, 

A  medicine  to  obey  our  magistrates  : 

For  we  do  live  more  free  than  you  ;  no  hate. 

No  envy  at  one  another's  happy  state. 

Moves  us  ;  we  are  all  equal  ;  every  whit 

Of  land  that  God  gives  men  here  is  their  wit. 

If  we  consider  fully  ;  for  our  best 

And  gravest  man  will  with  his  main  honse-)est. 

Scarce  please  you  ;  we  vrtmi  subtilty  to  do 

The  city-tricks,  lie,  hate,  and  flatter  too  : 

Here  are  none  that  can  bear  a  painted  show. 

Strike  when  you  wink,  and  then  lament  the  blow ; 

Who,  like  mills  set  the  right  way  for  to  grind, 

Can  make  their  gains  alike  with  every  wiud  : 

Only  some  fellows,  with  the  subtlest  pate 

Amongst  us,  may  perchance  equivocate 

At  selling  of  a  horse,  and  that's  tlie  most. 

Methinks  the  little  wit  I  had  is  lost 

Since  I  saw  you  ;  for  wit  is  like  a  rest 

Held  up  at  tennis,  which  men  do  the  best      [seen 

With  tlie  best  gamesters  :    What  things  have  we 

Done  at  the  Mermaid  !  heart!  wonls  that  have  been 

So  nimble,  and  so  full  of  subtile  flame, 

As  if  that  ever}'  one  from  whence  tliey  came 

Had  meant  to  put  his  whole  wit  in  a  jest. 

And  had  resolved  to  live  a  fool  the  rest 

Of  his  dull  life  ;  then  when  there  hath  been  thrown 

Wit  able  enough  to  justify  the  ton-n 

For  three  days  past ;  wit  that  might  warrant  be 

For  the  whole  city  to  talk  foolishly 
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Till  that  were  cance/IM  ;  and  when  that  was  gone, 

We  left  an  air  behind  us,  which  alone 

Was  able  to  make  the  two  next  companies 

Right  witty ;  though  but  downright  fools,  mere  wise. 

Wheu  I  remember  this,  and  see  that  now 

The  coimtry  gentlemen  begin  to  allow 

My  wit  for  dry-bobs,  then  I  needs  must  cry, 

I  see  my  days  of  ballading  grow  nigh  ; 

I  can  already  riddle,  and  can  sing 

Catches,  sell  bargains,  and  I  fear  shall  bring 

Myself  to  speak  the  hardest  words  I  find, 

Over  as  oft  as  any,  with  one  wind. 

That  takes  no  medicines  :  But  one  thought  of  thee 

Makes  me  remember  all  these  thmgs  to  be 

The  wit  of  our  young  men,  fellows  that  show 

No  part  of  good,  yet  utter  all  they  know ; 

Who,  like  trees  of  the  garden,  have  growing  souls. 

Only  strong  Destiny,  which  all  controuls, 

I  hope  hath  left  a  better  fate  in  store    • 

For  me  thy  friend,  than  to  live  ever  poor, 

Banish'd  unto  this  home  !     Fate  once  again 

Bring  me  to  thee,  who  canst  make  smooth  and  plain 

The  way  of  knowledge  for  me,  and  then  I, 

Who  have  no  good  but  in  thy  company. 

Protest  it  will  my  greatest  comfort  be 

To  acknowledge  all  I  have  to  flow  from  thee. 

Ben,  when  these  scenes  are  perfect,  we'll  taste  wine ; 

111  drink  thy  muse's  health,  thou  shalt  quaff  mine. 


AD  C0UITI8SAM  BUTLANDI& 

Madam,  so  may  my  verses  pleasing  be. 

So  may  you  laugh  at  them  and  not  at  me, 

'Tb  something  to  you  gladly  I  would  say ; 

But  how  to  do't  I  cannot  find  the  way. 

I  would  avoid  the  common  beaten  ways 

To  women  used,  which  are  love  or  praise  : 

As  for  the  first,  the  little  wit  I  have 

Is  not  yet  grown  so  near  unto  the  grave. 

But  that  I  can,  by  that  dim  fading  light. 

Perceive  of  what,  or  unto  whom  I  write. 

Let  such  as  in  a  hopeless,  witless  rage. 

Can  sigh  a  quire,  and  read  it  to  a  page  ; 

Such  as  do  backs  of  books  and  windows  fill. 

With  their  too  furious  diamond  or  qnill ; 

Such  as  were  well  resolved  to  end  their  days 

With  a  loud  laughter  blown  beyond  the  seas  ; 

Who  are  so  mortified  that  they  can  live 

Contemned  of  all  the  world,  and  yet  forgive. 

Write  love  to  you  :  I  would  not  willingly 

Be  pointed  at  in  every  company  ; 

As  was  that  little  tailor,  who  till  death 

Was  hot  in  love  with  Queen  Elizabeth  : 

And,  for  the  last,  in  all  my  idle  days 

I  never  yet  did  living  woman  praise 

In  proee  or  verse  :  and  when  I  do  begin 

111  pick  some  woman  out  as  full  of  sin 

As  you  are  full  of  virtue  ;  with  a  soul 

As  black  as  you  are  wiiite ;  a  face  as  foul 

As  yon  are  beautiful :  for  it  shall  be 

Oat  of  the  rules  of  physiognomy 

So  far,  that  I  do  fear  1  must  displace 

The  art  a  little,  to  let  in  her  face. 

It  shall  at  least  four  faces  be  below 

The  devil's  ;  and  her  parched  corpse  shall  show 

In  her  loose  skin  as  if  some  sprite  she  were 

Kept  in  a  has  by  some  great  conjurer. 

Her  breath  wall  be  as  horrible  and  wild 

As  erery  word  you  speak  is  sweet  and  mild  ; 


It  shall  be  such  a  one  as  will  not  be 
Covered  with  any  art  or  policy  : 
fiut  let  her  take  all  powders,  fumes,  and  drink , 
She  shall  make  notiiing  but  a  dearer  stiuk  ; 
She  shall  have  such  a  foot  and  such  a  nose. 
She  shall  not  stand  in  anything  but  j>rose  ; 
If  I  bestow  my  praises  upon  such, 
'Tis  charity,  and  I  shall  merit  much. 
My  praise  will  come  to  her  like  a  full  bow], 
Bestowed  at  most  need  on  a  thirsty  soul ; 
Where,  if  I  sing  your  praises  in  my  rhyme, 
I  lose  my  ink,  my  paper,  and  my  time ; 
And  nothing  add  to  your  o'erflowing  store. 
And  tell  you  nought,  but  what  you  knew  before. 
Nor  do  the  virtuous-minded  (which  I  swear. 
Madam,  I  think  you  are)  endure  to  hear 
Their  own  perfections  into  questions  brought. 
But  stop  their  ears  at  them  ;  for  if  I  thought 
Yon  took  a  pride  to  have  your  virtues  known. 
Pardon  me,  madam,  I  should  think  them  none. 
To  what  a  length  is  this  strange  letter  grown. 
In  seeking  of  a  subject,  yet  finds  none  ! 
But  your  brave  thoughts,  which  I  so  much  respect 
Above  your  glorious  titles,  shall  accept 
These  harsh  disordered  lines.    I  shall  ere  long 
Dress  up  your  virtues  new,  in  a  new  song ; 
Yet  far  from  all  base  praise  and  flattery. 
Although  I  know  whate'er  my  verses  be. 
They  will  like  the  most  servile  flattery  shew, 
If  I  write  truth,  and  make  the  subject  you. 

AN  ELEGT   ON  THE  DEATH   OF  THR  VIRTUOUS 
LADT   ELIZABETH,  COUNTESS  OP   RUTLAND. 

I  MAT  forget  to  drink,  to  eat,  to  sleep. 
Remembering  thee  :  but  when  I  do,  to  weep 
In  well-weighed  lines,  that  men  shall  at  thy  hearse 
Envy  the  sorrow  which  brought  forth  my  verse ; 
May  my  dull  understanding  have  the  might 
Only  to  know  her  last  was  yesternight ! 
Rutland,  the  fair,  is  dead  !  and  if  to  hear 
The  name  of  Sidney  will  more  force  a  tear, 
'Tis  she  that  is  so  dead  !  and  yet  there  be 
Some  more  alive  profess  not  poetry ; 
The  statesmen  and  the  lawyers  of  our  time 
Have  business  still,  yet  do  it  not  in  rhyme. 
Can  she  be  dead,  and  can  there  bo  of  Uiose 
That  are  so  dull  to  say  their  prayers  in  prose  1 
It  is  three  days  since  she  did  feel  Death's  hand ; 
And  yet  this  isle  not  feel,  the  poet's  land  i 
Hath  this  no  new  ones  made  t  and  are  the  old 
At  such  a  needful  time  as  this  grown  cold ! 
They  all  say  they  would  fain ;  but  yet  they  plead 
They  cannot  write,  because  tlieir  muse  is  dehd. 
Hear  me  then  speak,  which  will  take  no  excuse ; 
Sorrow  can  make  a  verse  inthout  a  muse. 
Why  didst  thou  die  so  soon  t    O,  pardon  me, 
I  know  it  was  the  longest  life  to  thee. 
That  e'er  with  modesty  was  called  a  span. 
Since  the  Almighty  left  to  strive  with  man; 
Mankind  is  sent  to  sorrow ;  and  thou  hast 
More  of  the  buHiness  which  thou  cam'st  for  pasl| 
Than  all  those  aged  women,  which,  yet  quick. 
Have  quite  outlived  their  own  arithmetic. 
As  soon  as  thou  couldst  apprehend  a  grief, 
There  were  enough  to  meet  thee ;  and  tlie  chief 
Blessing  of  women,  marriage,  was  to  thee 
Nought  but  a  sacrament  of  miser}* ; 
For  whom  tliou  hadst,  if  we  may  trust  to  fame, 
Could  nothing  change  about  thee  but  thy  nacie: 


BEAUMONT'S  POEMS, 


I  Tiune  Kliioh  who  (lh«t  were  »g«n  lo  do't) 
Vmild  chuige  wilhout  ft  tliauBsad  joj's  to  boot  I 
n  ill  tliiogB  els ■  "  '"- 


Like  I 


r..tUeJ  vi 


a  »ire. 


I  wuuld  have  called  thy  fortimD  land, 
If  it  badonl;  tried  tlie  lettled  mind 
With  present  croa>«s  :  aat  the  loathed  dioaght 

ir  put,  then  might  have  wrought 
Thy  beat  remembrance  to  have  cast  u  oj« 
Back  with  delight  upon  thiiie  infancy. 
Bnt  thou  hadit,ere  thoa  knew'st  the  dm  of  lean, 

row  laid  ap  agunat  ihoa  cam'it  to  yean ; 
Ere  thou  wert  able  who  thoa  wert  to  teU, 
'  a  sad  war  thy  noble  father  fell, 
a  doll  dime,  which  did  not  luidentand 
What  'Iwaa  to  Tenture  him  to  saie  a  land. 
He  left  two  children,  who  for  lirtne,  wit, 
Boaaty,  ware  loved  of  all ;  thee  and  his  wit ; 

«  few ;  yet  death  hath  from  tu  took 
re  fanltleei  issue  than  bie  book. 
Which  now  the  only  living  tiling  we  have 
From  him,  we'll  see,  shall  never  find  a  grave 
is  thou  hast  done.     Alas  1  'would  it  might  ba 
That  books  their  sex«  had,  as  well  as  we. 
That  we  might  see  this  married  to  the  worth, 

any  poems  hke  itself  bnng  forth  1 

But  this  vam  wisli  divinity  contioula ; 

ir  neither  to  the  angels,  nor  to  souls. 

Nor  anything  he  meant  should  ever  live, 

Did  tt>e  wise  God  of  nature  sexes  give. 

Tlien  with  his  everlasting  work  alone 

Gone,  like  tlie  day  thou  diedat  upon ;  and  we 

May  call  that  back  again  as  soon  as  tliei-. 

Who  should  have  looked  to  thist     WU-^m  were 

That  do  yourselves  the  help  of  nature  call, 
PhyndaiiB  I     I  ackoawledge  you  were  (here 
To  sell  sucli  words  as  one  in  health  would  hear : 
So  died  she.     Curat  be  he  who  shall  defend 
Your  art  of  haatenini;  nature  to  ita  end  ] 
Id  tliii  you  shewed  that  pliysic  can  but  oe 
At  beet  an  art  to  cure  your  poverty. 
Ye'™  many  of  you'impostors,  and  do  give 
To  sick  men  potions  that  yourselves  may  live. 
Hb  tliat  hath  surfeited,  and  cannot  eal, 
Must  have  a  medicine  to  procure  you  meat ; 
And  that's  the  deepest  jiround  of  all  your  akili, 

Sorrow  and  madness  make  my  venes  flow 
Cross  to  my  understanding  ;  for  I  know 
You  ean  do  wonders  :  Every  day  I  meet 
The  looser  sort  of  people  in  the  street 
From  desperate  diseases  freed ;  and  why 
Restore  ynu  them,  and  aufler  her  to  die  I 
Why  should  tlie  state  allow  yon  cntlegei, 
Pensions  for  lectorea,  and  anatomies, 
If  all  your  potions,  vomits,  letting  blood. 
Can  eniy  cure  the  bad,  and  not  the  good. 
Which  only  they  can  do  t  and  1  will  show 
The  hidden  rcamn,  why  yon  did  not  know 
The  way  to  cure  her :  Yon  believed  her  blood 
Ban  on  sauh  courses  as  you  miderstood; 
By  lectures  yon  believed  her  arteries 
Grew  as  they  do  in  your  anatomies : 
Forgetting  tJiat  the  state  allows  you  none 
Bat  only  whores  and  thioves  to  practise  on  : 
And  every  passage  "bont  them  1  am  sure 
Yon  understood,  and  only  lliem  can  cure ; 


WhicI 

Bat  noble  blood  treads  i 
For  your  ill-got  experience,  and  haih 
Another  way  of  cure.     If  you  had  seen 
Penelope  dissected,  or  tlie  Queen 
Of  Sheba ;  then  yon  might  have  found  a 
To  have  preserved  her  from  that  fatal  di 
'-'tiB,youhav    ■    ■         ■    ■ 


ByM 


ling  h. 


d  Heave: 


If  it  might  stand  with  juiliix  to  allow 
The  swift  oonvenaon  of  all  follies ;  now. 
Such  is  my  mercy,  that  I  could  sdmit 
All  sorts  diould  equally  approve  the  wit 
Of  thia  thy  even  work,  whose  growing  (u 
Shall  ruse  thee  high,  and  thon  it,  with  ll 
And  (tid  not  manners  and  my  love  conm 
Me  to  torbettr  to  nuke  thoae  noderstaud 
Whom  thon,  pertiaps,  haat  in  thy  wiser  i 
Long  since  finnly  reaolved,  diall  never  c 
To  know  more  than  they  do ;  I  would  hi 
To  all  the  world,  the  art,  which  thon  alo 
Hast  taught  our  tongue,  the  rules  of  time 
And  other  riles,  dchvered,  with  the  grac 
Of  comic  style,  which,  only,  is  far  more 
Than  any  English  stage  hath  kn[)wn  bef< 
But,  since  our  subtle  gallants  think  it  go 
TA  like  of  nought,  that  may  be  uoderetoi 
Lest  they  should  be  disproved ;  or  have. 
Stomachs  so  raw,  that  nothing  can  diges 
But  what's  obscene,  or  barks:  let  as  det 
They  may  conlinne,  simply,  to  admire 
Fine  dothea,  and  strange  words ;  and  m 


Tow 


M  ill  b] 


Hiia,  yon  bad  writers,  and  though  you 
I  will  inform  yon  where  yon  happy  be  : 
Provide  the  most  Inalicioiu  thoughts  yoi 
And  bend  them  all  against  some  private 
To  bring  him,  not  hia  vices,  on  the  Bta» 
Your  envy  shall  be  cbuj  in  some  poor  n 
And  your  eapreaaing  of  him  shall  be  sii< 
Thst  he  himself  shall  think  be  hath  no  I 
Where  he  that  strongly  writes,  although 
To  scourge  but  vices  in  a  laboured  Bc«a< 
Yet  private  faults  shall  be  so  well  eipre 

i J .  ,._j^  (]j^,  g^^  private  br 

Tors  in  itself,  shall  sa 
it  my  vices,  in  the  pla 


If  Ihoti  hadst  itch'd  after  the  wild  appli 
Of  commun  people,  and  hadst  made  thy 
In  writing  such  aa  catch'd  at  prcMnl  vo 
1  should  commend  the  thing,  but  not  thi 
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Bat  thon  hast  squared  thy  mles  by  what  U  good. 
And  art  three  ages  yet  from  understood : 
And  (I  dare  say)  in  it  there  lies  much  wit 
liOpty  till  the  reader  can  grow  up  to  it ; 
Which  they  can  ne*er  outgrow,  to  find  it  ill. 
But  most  uU  back  again,  or  like  it  still. 

TO  MT  FBIEND  MR.  JOHN  FLETCHEB,  TPON  HIS 
FAITHFUL  SHEPHSRDBSSb 

I  Kilow  too  well,  that,  no  more  than  the  man. 
That  travels  through  the  burning  desarts,  can. 
When  he  is  beaten  with  the  raging  sun, 
Hatf^mother'd  with  the  dust,  nave  power  to  run 
From  »  oool  rirery  which  himself  doth  find, 
Ere  he  be  slaked ;  no  more  can  he,  whose  mind 
Jjm  in  the  Muses  hold  from  that  delight. 
When  Nature  and  his  foil  thoughts  bid  him  write. 
Yet  wish  I  those,  whom  I  for  fnends  haye  known. 
To  sine  thehr  thoughts  to  no  ears  but  their  own. 
Why  sbonld  the  man,  whoee  wit  ne*er  had  a  stain. 
Upon  the  public  stage  present  his  rein. 
And  make  a  thousand  men  in  judgment  sit, 
To  eall  in  question  his  undoubted  wit, 
Scarce  two  of  which  can  understand  ibe  laws 
Which  they  should  judge  by,  nor  the  party*s 

cause! 
AniQog  the  zout,  there  is  not  one  that  hath 
Mm  his  own  eensore  an  explicit  £Mtli; 


One  company,  knowing  they  judgment  lack. 
Ground  their  belief  on  the  next  man  in  black ; 
Others,  on  him  that  makes  signs,  and  is  mute ; 
Some  like,  as  he  does  in  the  fairest  suit ; 
He,  as  his  mistress  doth ;  and  she,  by  chance ; 
Nor  want  there  those,  who,  as  the  boy  doth  dance 
Between  the  acts,  will  censure  the  whole  play ; 
Some  like  if  the  wax-lights  be  new  that  day ; 
But  multitudes  there  are,  whose  judgment  goes 
Headlong  according  to  the  actors*  clothes. 
For  this,  these  pubUc  thines  and  I  agree 
So  ill,  that,  but  to  do  a  right  to  thee, 
I  had  not  been  persuaded  to  have  huri'd 
These  few  ill-spoken  Hues  into  the  world ; 
Both  to  be  read  and  cenmured  of  by  those 
Whoee  very  reading  makes  verse  senseless  prose ; 
Such  as  must  spend  above  an  hour  to  spell 
A  challenge  on  a  poet,  to  know  it  well. 
But  since  it  was  tny  hap  to  throw  away 
Much  wit,  for  whic^  the  people  did  not  pay, 
Because  they  saw  it  not,  I  not  dislike 
This  second  publication,  which  may  strike 
Their  consciences,  to  see  the  thing  they  scom'd, 
To  be  with  so  much  wit  and  art  adom'd. 
Besides,  one  'vantage  more  in  this  I  see. 
Your  censurers  must  have  the  quality 
Of  reading,  which  I  am  afraid  is  more 
Than  half  your  shrewdest  judges  had  before. 


rOEMS 


BT 


JOHN    FLETCHER. 


TO  TBI  TRUE  MASTBR  IN   BIS  ABTy  B.  JONBONy 
ON   UI8  YOLPONB. 

FoBOiTB  tfay  finends ;  they  would,  but  cannot  pniae 
Enough  the  wit,  art,  language  of  thy  plays. 
Forgive  thy  foes ;  they  will  not  praise  thee :  why  t 
Thy  fate  hath  thought  it  best,  they  shoold  eny^. 
Faith,  for  thy  Po£»  sake,  forgive,  then,  those 
Who  are  nor  worthy  to  be  friends  nor  foes ; 
Or,  for  their  own  brave  sake,  let  them  be  still 
Fools  at  thy  mercy ,-and  like  what  they  wiU. 


TO  BIS  WOBTBT  FRIKND,  MASTER  BEN  J0N80N, 
ON   BIS  CATILINE. 

Hb  that  dares  wrong  this  play,  it  should  appear 
Dares  utter  more  tl^  other  men  dare  hear. 
That  have  their  wits  about  'em :  yet  such  men. 
Dear  friend,  must  see  your  book,  aud  read,  and 

then, 
Out  of  their  learned  ignorance,  cry  **  ill," 
And  lay  you  by,  calling  Mad  Pasquil, 
Or  Greene's  dear  OroaU-wortk,  or  Tom  Coryate, 
The  new  lexicon,  with  errant  pate ; 
And  pick  a  way,  from  all  these  several  ends. 
And  dirty  ones,  to  make  their  as-wiae  friends 
Believe  Uiey  are  translators.     Of  this,  pity. 
There  is  a  great  plague  hanging  o'er  the  city, 


Unless  she  pm^  her  judgment  preaeotty. 
Bat,  oh,  thou  happy  man,  that  must  not  die 
As  these  things  shiall,  leaving  no  more  b^nnd 
But  a  tliin  memory,  like  a  passing  wind 
That  blows  and  is  forgotten,  ere  they  are  cold  ! 
Thy  labours  shall  out-live  thee ;  and,  like  gold 
Stampt  for  continuance,  shall  be  current  wliert 
There  is  a  son,  a  people,  or  a  year. 


BONKEC. 

Come,  sorrow,  come  I  bring  all  thy 
All  thy  laments,  and  all  thy  weeping  eyes! 
Bum  out,  yon  living  monuments  of  woe ! 
Sad  sullen  griefs,  now  rise  and  overflow  I 
Virtue  is  dead ; 

Oh,  cruel  fate ! 
All  youth  is  fled ; 
Ail  our  laments  too  late. 

Oh,  noble  youth,  to  thy  ne*er  dying  name. 
Oh,  happy  youth,  to  thy  still  growing  fame. 
To  thy  long  peace  on  earth,  this  sacred  knell 
Our  last  loves  ring — fEirewell,  farewell,  larewell  I 
Go  happy  soul,  to  thy  eternal  birth  ! 
And  press  his  body  lightly,  gentle  earth  1 


GLOSSARY. 


ABRAM'-MAK,  a  cant  tenn  for  a 
■tardy  beggar   who    eountafelted 


Adawumtit  loadttonae 

Addressed^  ready,  prepared 

4i^ct,  to,  to  loTe 

AfecU,  pasBlone,  afreciloos 

Ajf^oni,  meet  front  to  front 

AgUU,  ipanglee,  ("  Two  Notde  Kins- 
meD,**  Aot  iii.  Scene  4.) 

Akm^tocnfoim.  (**TheFalBeOne,**Aot 
▼, Scene  4.)  **  Aiml  (for  so  it  ihoold 
be  printed,  and  not  cry  aim)  was  al- 
ways addressed  to  the  person  about 
to  shoot  (at  the  game  of  archery) ; 
it  was  an  hortatory  excbunation  of 
the  by-standers,  or  as  Blassinger  has 
it,  the  idle  lookers  on,  intended  for 
hte  encouragement."— GiPFORO 

AMcroden,  or  Alckoekoden,  I.  e.  the 
planet  which  rules  in  tlie  principal 
parts  of  an  astrological  figure,  at  the 
nativity  of  any  person,  and  which 
regulates  the  number  of  years  he  has 
toUTo 

AlfereSt  ensign.    (Spanish) 

Alg^uxgier^  alguaxil,  a  bailiff  or  ofBoer 

Aligant,  Alicant 

AUow,  approve 

Almucanluriett  circles  of  altitude  pa* 
rallel  to  the  horizon,  the  common 
pole  of  which  is  the  zenith— Bailby 

Almuten,  in  astrology,  is  the  lord  of  a 
figure,  the  most  powerful  star  at  a 
nativity 

Ambt-ace,  the  lowest  throw  of  the  dloe 

Ambered,  seasoned  with  ambergris,  a 
favourite  condiment  in  former  times 

Anatompt  a  skeleton 

Angeli,  evil  angels,  bad  money.  An 
angel  was  a  coin  worth  about  tea 
shiUings 

Anti-nuuque,  something  opposed  to  the 
principal  masque,  and  adJinitting  the 
wildest  extravagancies 

Arbour,  when  their  arbour't  made, 
(•'TheBeggarB'Bush,''AotT,Beene2.) 
a  hunting  phrase,  signifying  "  when 
they  are  cut  up" 

Argoep,  a  large  vessel 

Arpot,  (**  TheCoxoomb.*'Aotiii.  Boene 
S,)  a  oormption  of  argent,  silver 

Arrote,  water,  sprinkle.    (French) 

Aeinego,  a  young  ass,  a  fool 

Aeper,  a  Turkish  coin,  worth  abcmt 
three  farthing! 


Aitaf,  a  term  in  hnnting,  rignifying 
to  run  the  knife  along  the  breast  of 
the  dear,  to  ascertain  tha  depth  of 
the  fat 

Ateoil,  this  word  is  need  in  the  sense 
of  soil,  stain,  or  attaint,  in  "  The 
Queen  of  Corinth,"  Aot  ill.  Scene  1 

Atomies,  atoms 

Atonement,  reconciliation 

Auberge,  inn.  (French) 


Back,  or  beUp  ekeats,  stolen  appard 
Badtraek,  Baduiraeik,  a  German  wine 
Bair,  a  bouncing  bair,  (*•  The  WUd 

Oooea  Chase,"  Aot  iil,  Socne  1,)  a 

bairn,  a  child 
Baldridt,  a  belt 
Band,  bond  • 
Banqu^ ;  was  similar  to  our  dessert, 

and  was  composed  of  sweetmeata, 

fruits,  &o. 
Baratto,  an  Indian  boat 
Basta,  enough  (Spanish) 
Bastard,  a  kind  of  sweet  wlna 
BaK«n.  fatten 
Bavian,  baboon  (Ihitch) 
Beadsman,  one  who  oflTers  up  prayers 

to  heaven  for  the  welfare  of  another 
Bearing  cloth,  the  fine  mantle  or  cloth, 

with  which  a  child  is  usually  covered, 
I     when  it  Is  carried  to  the  church  to  be 

baptized 
Bear-ufard,  a  bear-keeper 
Bellp-cheat,  an  apron 
Be-lee,  (**  The  Mad  Lover,**  Aot  v.  Scene 

4,)  a  contraction  for  believe 
Bene-boufse,  good  drink 
Better  cheap,  at  a  less  priosb    Cheap 

means  market  i  and  the  expressions 

good  ^eap,  and   better  cheap,  for 

cheap  and  cheaper,  are  oommon  in 

our  old  writers 
Bever,  a  refreshment  between  meals 
Biggen,  a  kind  of  dose  c^ 
Bilboes,  a  bar  of  iron,  with  fetters 

annexed  to  it,  by  which  mutinous 

and  disorderly  sailors  were  andently 

linked  together— Sraaraifa 
BHUtrdoaieri,  vendors  oi  wood  for  fuel 
BiOet,  single  biUet,  (•*  The  Captain," 

Aot  ii.  Scene  1,)  seems  to  be  a  forced 

eipiesilon  for  single  stick 
BIrdimg-pUis,  to  go  a-blrding,  is  fire- 

tnsntly  used  for  going  a-wenohing; 

heooe  perhape  birding- pills  are  pills 

to  core  tbtoonssqaanoes  of  wenohing 


Bteognios,  needy  feUows,  beggars ;  tnm 
the  Italian  bisogno,  signifying  want 

Blacks,  mourning 

Black-guard,  («'  Woman  Hater."  Aot  i. 
Scene  3,)  the  lowest  menials  of  the 
court,  the  scullions,  &o. 

Black  Jacks,  tankards  made  of  leather 

Blench,  flinch,  start,  fly  off 

Block,  a  Spanish  block,  a  Spanish  hat 

Blue-bottle,  a  footman,  in  allusion  to 
his  blue  ooat,  the  usual  costume  of 
ancient  footmen 

Blurted,  scorned 

Bodkin,  frequently  need  for  the  small 
dagger  worn  at  the  time 

Bombast,  the  lining  of  a  doublet, 
genially  of  cotton 

Bona-roba,  a  lady  of  pleasure 

Bored,  bajffled  and  bored.  (**  Spanish 
Curate,"  Act  iv.  Scene  5.)  To  bore 
a  man's  noee  is  at  this  day  a  com- 
mon expression,  and  meems  to  make 
a  fool  of  him— Mason 

Bord,  rim,  or  circumference.  (French) 

Bolt,  an  arrow 

B<ni(-Jkamm«r,  ablacksmith's  hammer, 
from  front,  which  formerly  signified 
a  blow 

Boot,  booty 

Boudge,  (**  The  Humorous  Lieute- 
nant," Act  ii.  Scene  4,)  Boudge  at 
this,  perhaps,  start,  be  moved  at— 
Gipvoao.  (JonritoK,  iv,  822,)  would 
read  Boude,  i.  e.  pout 

Bourgeons,  buds 

Bouu,  drink 

Bousing-ken,  a  cant  term  for  an  ale- 
house 

Bow  hand,  the  left  hand.  The  hand 
in  which  the  bow  was  held 

Bote,  a  distemper  Incident  to  horses 

Bracke,  a  scenting  dog :  nsed  also  by 
corruption  for  a  bitch.  <*  A  brack  is 
a  mumeriy  name  for  all  hound- 
bitchee.*'— OenC.  Recr,  p.  27. 

Brack,  breach,  flaw 

Brand-wine,  brandy. 

Broggat,  a  liquor  made  of  honey  and  als 

Brave,  flne,  handsome 

Brewis,  broth 

Breese,  the  gad-fly 

Bridling-caet,  has  bean  conJecturi»d  t€ 
mean  a  draught  while  the  hOTse  ir 
bridling 

Broock,  originally  a  dasp  or  buckle 
but  generally  used  for  any  jewel  os 
gold  ornament 
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Brood,  to,  to  guard  with  Yigilance,  M 
birds  with  a  brood  of  unfledged 
youug  ones 

Brogs,  properly  brogues,  shoes  of  un- 
tanned  leather ;  but  in  **  The  Fair 
Maid  of  the  Inn.**  Act  {▼,  Scene  2, 
the  word  appears  to  be  used  for  a 
kind  of  breeches,  not  shoes 

Broken,  banlcrupt 

Brush,  to  Oracle 

Brute.  TTten  bear  up  bravelp  with  jfour 
Brute,  mjf  lads.  {*•  Beggars'  Bush," 
Act  T,  Scene  2.)  Alluding  to  Brute, 
or  Brutus,  a  Trujan,  and  descendant 
(tf  .fneas,  said  to  hare  landed, 
settled,  and  reigned  in  England 

B*{f-jerkin  men,  sheriffs' officers ;  so 
called  from  their  dress 

Bugs'  Mwrdt,  haughty  (menacing  words ; 
from  bugs,  terrors,  or  hobgoblins 

Bullions,  seems  to  have  msant  some 
article  of  finery,  (trunk-hose,  &c.) 
•0  called  firom  the  large  globular  gilt 
buttons  on  it.  See  the  *•  Beggars' 
Bush,"  Act  ir.  Scene  5,  and  **  The 
Chances,"  Act  t.  Scene  3 

Burmootkes,  the  Bermudas 

But  pou,  excepting  you,  without  you 

Bulter-print,  a  child 

Butts,  the  mark  at  whidi  arrows  were 
shot 

BujtsarH,  or  bald  kite,  one  of  the  worst 
speciei  of  hawks 

Bjf'r  lakin,  by  our  ladpkin,  a  diminu- 
tive  of  ladjf 

Bjw  and  main,  phrases  In  cockfighting 


Caeo/ugoes,  from  the  Spanish  caea- 
,^ugo  !  similar  to  our  phrase  q)itfire 

C4ukling<keatM,  a  cant  term  for  cocks 
or  capons 

Cataffa,  the  ancient  name  for  China 

Call,  calling 

Calkings,  hinder  parts  of  a  horse-shoe 

di/Crapi.instruments  composed  of  three 
spikes  of  iron,  and  so  disposed  as  to 
woimd  the  feet  of  horses  in  whatever 
way  they  lie 

Canaries,  a  quick,  lively  dance 

Cantlc.  a  small  piece 

Capper,  one  who  makes  or  sells  caps 

Carbine,  a  horse  soldier 

Careanet,  a  necklace 

Card,  the  card  that  guides  us,  ("  The 
Chances,"  Act  iv,  Scene  3,)  the  ma- 
riner's compass 

Carle,  a  churl,  a  clown 

Caroch'd,  coached ;  caroch,  a  coach 

Carrack,  a  large  ship  of  burthen 

Carvel,  a  small  ship 

Casting  bottle,  a  bottle  for  casting  or 
itprinkling  perfumes 

Cater,  caterer 

Cauielout,  cautious 

Canvas,  to  sift,  to  examine 

Cease,  to  cease  is  frequently  used  as  a 
verb  active,  for  to  destroy,  to  stop, 
to  end 

Cestron,  cistern 

Civil,  solemn,  grave,  sober 

Chare,  task- work  ;  all'i  chared  when  he 
is  gone,  ("  Two  Noble  Kinsmen," 
Act  iii.  Scene  3.)  all  is  done 

Charneco,  wine  made  at  the  village  of 
Chameco,  near  Lisbon 

Charp,  careful 

Chaufdrons,  entrails 

Jharffer,  a  great  dish 


Ouek:  to  check,  is  when  the  hawk 
forsakes  her  game  and  quarry,  to  fly 
at  other  birds 

Cheraltp,  a  liquor;  of  what  kind  is 
uncertain 

Oieure,  cheur'd,  corrupt  forma  of 
chare,  char'd :  see  above 

Chevrel,  soft,  pliable  kid  leathor 

Chepney,  china 

Chibbals,  a  sort  of  oniona 

Chined,  broken-backed 

Chink,  chinche,  a  bug 

Chive,  foul  chive  him,  (•*  Knight  of 
the  Burning  Pestle,"  Act  i.  Scene  3.) 
evil  befal  him ;  may  it  succeed  evilly 
with  him ! 

Cinque-paee,  **  The  name  of  a  dance, 
the  measures  whereof  are  regulated 
by  the  number  five."— Sm  Johv 
HAvrxma 

Cittern-head,  wooden  head,  in  allnsifln 
to  the  heads  carved  on  the  handles 
of  citterns  or  lutes 

Cithern,  a  kind  of  guitar 

Clapper,  a  clapper  or  clap  dish.  Is  a 
wooden  cup,  with  a  moveable  cover 
to  it.  Originally  it  was  appropriated 
for  lepers,  who  clapped  down  the 
cover,  to  give  notice  of  their  ap- 
proach, and  that  alms  might  be  given 
without  touching  the  object  It 
afterwards  became  common  among 
heggars 

Clapperdogeon,  A  cant  term.  *«  A 
clapperdogeon  la.  In  English,  a  beg- 
gar bom,"— DKKKAn*BVittaniet  Dis- 
covered 

CfepecT,  called 

Clinquant,  glittering,  ahlning 

Closelp,  privately 

(^ote,  the  great  bur 

Clouted,  aimed  at ;  the  clout  was  the 
white  mark  in  the  centre  of  the  butts 

Cloves,  a  cant  term  for  thieves 

aop'd,  that  hU  artillerp  is  clofd  bp 
me.  ('  •  The  False  One,"  Act  v.  Scene 
4.)  That  is,  nailed  or  spiked  up  ;  de- 
rived from  the  French  verb,  clouer— 
Masox 

Coast— Ttkke  your  horse  and  coast  *em. 
(••Loyal  Subject,"  Act  v.  Scene  6,)  to 
keep  close  to.  pursue;  also,  to  ap- 
proach ("Maid  in  the  Mill,"  Act  i. 
Scene  1) 

Cock-shoot,  twilight 

Cocoloch,  a  poor  diseased  wretch. 

Codes,  a  vulgar  oath 

Cog,  flatter,  wheedle 

Cogging,  lyinjr,  cheating 

Coil,  stir,  bustle 

Cold-pies,  swords 

CoWstaves,  strong  poles  on  which  a 
burthen  is  carried  between  two 

Colt,  to,  to  fool,  trick,  or  deceive 

Collections,  inferences 

Collet,  the  setting  of  a  jewel 

Collogue,  to  whoedle,  to  flatter 

Companion,  a  scurvy  fellow 

Concealments ;  She  keeps  an  office  of 
concealments,  ("  Humorous  Lieu- 
tenant," Act  ii.  Scene  2)  an  allusion 
to  the  practice  in  the  time  of  Queen 
Elizabeth,  of  bogging  lands  which 
had  formerly  been  appropriated  to 
superstitious  uses.  The  holders  of 
these  lands  did  their  best  to  conceal 
the  charges  upon  them,  which  occa- 
sioned several  commissions  of  dis- 
00 very,  which  were  much  abueed 


Conceit,  a  pleasant  tluragjbt,  a 
oi  wit,  a  fanciful  conoeptkin 

Confirmed,  convinced 

Consort,  a  band  oi  musidaos,  a 

Convepanee,  trick,  artifice,  juggliiif 

Cooling-card :  this  phrase  originated 
probably  from  card-playing,  when 
the  exultation  of  one  of  the  parties  la 
cooled  by  his  being  over-trumped 

Cordevan,  Spanidi  leather 

Costermonger,  a  dealer  in  i^^plea 

Counsd,  a  secret 

Courser  ;  A  courser  e^  broke»'teinde£ 
women,  (••  The  Captain,"  Act  ▼,  ftma 
1,)  a  dealer,  as  korsc-courter,  a 
dealer  in  horses 

Courtship:  Is  often  used  for  eonrtlj' 
breeding ;  the  behartoar  of  a 

Cox,  a  foolish  fellow ;  probaldy  a 
traction  of  coxcomb 

Coxcomb,  skull :  the  term  is  darive< 
from  the  cap  of  the  liccnaed  fool, 
having  been  been  fluently  made  t» 
terminate  In  a  cock's  head  and  oomb 

Crab:  Crab  pour  shoulders,  (*'  Mob- 
sleur  Thomas,"  Act  iv.  Scene  6^  best 
with  a  crab-stick 

Cracknel,  a  hard  brittle  cake 

Cranes,  or  crepance,  strings  secnred  to 
the  hawk's  Jesses  when  it  was  let  Sj 
before  it  was  thoroughly  reclaimed,  lo 
prevent  its  flying  too  far,  or  eseaping 

Crank,  ^iritful,  brisk 

Cranks,  a  cant  term.  **  Connterfeit 
cranks  are  muA  as  pretend  to  hav* 
the  lislling  sloknesa,  and  by  putting 
a  piece  of  white  soap  into  the  corwr 
of  their  months,  will  make  the  frotb 
to  come  boiling  forth  to  caose  fity 
in  the  beholders:  they  stare  wildly 
with  their  eyes,  to  appear  as  if  dis- 
tracted ;  and  go  half  naked,  to  movs 
the  greater  compassion"— Eiiouaa 
RoGOK,  U.  122 

Crare,  a  small  vessel 

Creufel,  worsted 

Crocheteur,  a  porter  (French) 

Cross,  a  piece  of  money ;  many  coins 
being  stamped  on  one  side  with  a 
cross 

Crudled,  curdled 

Crp:  When  all  men  erp  him,  (••Hu- 
morous Lieutenant,"  Act  i.  Scene  1,) 
cry  him  up,  speak  loudly  in  his  pvaise 

Cuck-stools,  the  punishment  of  scolds ;  ' 
a  chair  or  stool  fixed  at  one  end  of  a 
lever,  by  means  of  which  the  sooU 
was  ducked  in  the  watw 

Cues,  small  portions 

Cutlis,  a  broth  of  meat  strained  "  fit 
for  a  sicke  or  weake  bodie"— Cor* 

ORAVB 

Curious,  precise,  ponctUious,  eautioos 

to  excess 
Curst,  malicious,  froward,  shrewish 
Curstened,  christened 
Cut,  a  familiar  term  for  a  comnxm  borw 
Cut  and  long  tail,  d<^  of  all  lands ; 

any  sort  of  persons 
Cuspes,  the  entrances  of  any  '•  houses* 

in  astrology 
Cutter,  a  swoirgering  fellow 
Cutworks,  linen  ornamented  with  open 

work,  cut  or  stamped  out 


u 

I>are.  scare,  frighten 

Dag,  a  pistol 

Damex  carpet,  a  carpot  of  Tooraay* 
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frmn  Doomiek,  the  Flemish  name  of 
that  town 

Dap-bedMt  couches 

Deboshed.  debauched 

Dfflambojfs,  viol  de  gamba 

Deltt,  (••  The  Ueggare'  Bush,"  Act  !!, 
Scene  1)  ••  YounR  ripe  wenchefi,  who 
have  not  lost  their  virKinity,  which 
the  upright  man  ({.  e.  the  vilest, 
stoutest  rogue  in  the  pack)  has  a 
right  to  the  enjoyment  of;  after 
which  they  are  used  in  common  by 
the  whole  fraternity-— C^W^ct/on  of 
canting  words  at  the  end  (/Bailey's 
Dictionarjf 

Depart :  Is  sometimes  used  in  the  sense 
of  part 

Dependanciet,  aa  old  term  for  the  sub- 
jects of  quarrels 

Develingt  Dublin 

Devest,  undress 

Device:  Theking*s  device/  The  sin's 
as  universal  as  the  sun  is,  SfC. 
("The  Humorous  Lieutenant,"  Act 
iv.  Scene  I.)  Device  means  the 
kinir's  ensign  armorial,  a  common 
acceptation  of  the  word.  The  device 
of  Antigonus  was  a  sun,  as  ap))ears 
from  a  speech  of  Celia's,  in  Scene  2 
of  this  Act,  when  she  says  to  Anti- 
gonus: 
*'  Be  as  your  emblem  is,  a  glorious 

lamp 
Set  on  the  top  of  all.  to  light  all  per- 
fectly.- 
To  this  she  alludes  in  the  present 
passage— Mason 

Devotions:  Priests  and  all  devotions, 
("  The  Double  Marriage,"  Act  iv. 
Scene  4.)  Devotions  here  means  the 
same  as  devoted,  or  holy  thinga— 

SVMPSOIf 

Diet,  sauce 

l>isahU,  disparage,  hold  cheap 

Discoloured  taJTeta,  (*'  A  Masque,")  i.  e. 
variegated  with  a  variety  of  colours 

Diffiuedlp,  disorderly  or  negligently 

Discourse :  ("  The  Little  French  Law- 
yer," Act  i.  Scene  1,)  frequently  sig- 
nified reason  ;  or,  as  Mr.  Oifford 
explains  it,  "  a  more  rapid  deduction 
of  consequences  from  premises,  than 
was  supposed  to  be  effected  by  rea- 
son." Tell  us  the  discourse  he- 
tmijtl  Tigranes  and  our  king,  and 
how  we  got  the  victory,  (*'  A  King 
and  No  King,"  Act  ii.  Scene  1.) 
This  was  one  of  the  numerous  words 
derived  from  the  Latin,  which  were 
used  with  a  great  latitude  of  mean- 
ing by  our  ancestors.  Here  it  signi- 
fies, as  Mr.  Mason  observes,  transao- 
tion,  not  conversation— Wsbkb 

Disposed,  merry 

Dissolve,  to  solve 

Doers:  ••  Thjf  storp  ni  have  written, 
and  in  gold  too  ;  in  prose  and  verse, 
and  bp  the  ablest  doers  ;"  makers  of 
verses.  The  word  is  a  literal  trans- 
lation of  the  Greek  wotririis,  which 
means  not  only  simply  a  maker  or 
doer,  but  a  maker  of  r«r«e«— Wsasa 

Dog^HAt,  a  term  of  reproach 

Dog4each,  dog-doctor 

Dole,  grief,  sorrow 

Dommerert,  a  cant  term ;  beggars  who 
Monterfeit  dumbness 

Donsel  (a  Spanish  word),  a  youth  of 
^sntla  blood 


J>cr,  means  the  chaffer ;  to  give  the 
dor,  to  mock,  play  on,  outwit 

Dorscrs  or  Dossers,  panniers 

Dottrel,  a  silly  kind  of  bird,  which 
imitates  the  actions  of  the  fuwler  till 
at  last  he  is  taken 

D^ywsets,  the  genitals  of  a  deer,  (used 
in  ••  The  Coxcomb,"  Act  ii.  Scene  3, 
in  reference  to  the  tight  pantaloons 
of  the  Irii»1iman) 

Doxies,  (•'  The  Beggar's  Bush,"  Act  il. 
Scene  1.)  *'  Such  as  have  been  de- 
flowered by  the  upright  men.  and 
are  after  common  to  any  of  the 
brotherhood"-^EMOLiSH  Bogus,  L  184 

Dragon's  water:  this  word  occurs  in 
•*  The  Knight  of  the  Burning  Pestle," 
the  well-known  gum 

■Dread,  to,  to  frighten 

Drolleries,  puppet-shows 

Drg-fat,  the  old  way*  of  spdling  dry 
vat 

Dropls,  drudges 

Du  cat  a  whee,  Du  gata  whee  ;  oormp- 
tions  of  the  Welsh  Duw  cadw  chwi, 
God  bless  or  preserve  you 

Dudgeon-dagger,  a  wooden-handled 
dagger ;  particularly  applied  to  dag- 
gers with  handles  of  box- wood 

Duds,  clothes 

Dump,  a  mournful  ditty 

Dunkirk,  or  the  Dunkirk,  ("  The  Elder 
Brother,"Act  iv,Scene2.)  an  allusion 
to  the  piratical  vessels  belonging  to 
Dunkirk 

Dun's  in  the  mire,  an  obsolete  game. 
Dun  Is  a  vulgar  name  for  a  horse 

Dure,  endure 

Darindan,  the  sword  of  Orlando 

Dust-point,  a  game 


E 
£la,  the  highest  note  in  the  scale  of 

music 
EmulaU,  is  used  in   **The  Faithful 

Friends."  Act  i,   Scenes  1  and  3.  in 

the  sense  of  envy 
Endless :   All  love's  endless,  ("Love's 

Pilgrimage,"  Act  U,  Scene  3)  that  is 

fruitless 
Endue,  or  endew,  in  falconry  is  when 

a  hawk  digesteth  her  meat,  that  she 

not    only    disehargeth    her    goi^ 

thereof,  but  likewise  cleanseth  her 

pannel— BuMMS 
Entertain,  is  used  in  the  «•  FalthfU 

Friends,"  Act  iU.  Scene  2,  in  the 

sense  of  entertainment 
Entreat,  treat,  use 

Envp,  often  used  for  malice  or  hatred 
Equal,  Just 
Erra  pater,  a  name  given  to  some  old 

astrologer 
EUins,  giants 
Exhibition,  allowance 
Epe :    An    epe   of   tame  pheasants, 

(•*  Beggar's  Bush,"  Act  ii.  Scene  1) 

a  brood  of  pheasants 
Epess,  or  epos,  a  young  nnfledged 

hawk 


Facers,  shameless  people 

Facing,  effrontery 

Fading :  the  name-ef  a  dance,  also  the 

burden  of  a  ballad 
Fadge,  suit  with,  agree 


Falsitp,  a,  a  term  in  fencing;  what  is 
now  called  a  feint 

Famblct,  a  cant  term  for  hands 

Farces,  stuffs 

Far-fet,  far-fetched 

Fiist  and  loose,  the  cheating  game 
known  at  the  present  day  as  "  prick- 
ing at  the  belt  or  girdle" 

Favours,  sometimes  used  to  mean 
countenances 

Fear,  to,  to  frighten  or  make  afraid 

Fearful,  frightful  or  furious 

Feat,  fine,  neat — Minshkit 

Fending :  Such  fending  and  such 
proving!  (**Humurous  Lieutenant," 
Act  v.  Scene  6,)  defending 

Ferkt,  cheated,  fobbed 

Feskue,  a  small  wire,  by  which  those 
who  teach  to  read,  point  at  tlie  letteca 

Fewlerer,  a  dog-keeper 

Figent,  busy,  stirring,  fidgety 

Figuarp,  vagary 

Firk :  a  word  of  various  meanings ; 
beat,  steal,  tease,  irritate,  gambol 

Firecock,  (••  Wit  Without  M<.ney." 
Act  ii.  Scene  2.)  firecock,  the  cock  ol 
the  firelock,  is  a  modem  reading  fur 
Jlreug 

Fire-drake,  a  fiery  dragon 

Fitchock,  a  polecat 

Fitters,  pieces,  fragmenta 

Flaws,  storms  or  gusts 

Fleshed,  hardened 

Fleetmface :  to  fleet  is  to  skim  milk ; 
a  fieeten  face  means  what  we  now 
call  a  whey-faoe— Masok 

Flight,  (*•  Bonduca."  Acti,  Scene  1,)  an 
arrow 

Florentines,  a  kind  of  pie 

Frater,  a  cant  term.  **  A  fraitr  is  one 
that,  with  a  counterfeit  patent,  goeth 
about  with  a  wallet  at  his  back  and 
a  black  box  at  his  girdle,  to  beg  for 
some  hospital  or  spittle-bouse"— 
Enolish  Roouk.  ii.  121 

Foin,  a  thrust  in  fencing 

Foist,  a  light  galley  that  has  about  16 
or  IB  oars  on  a  side,  and  two  rowers 
to  an  oar— CoToaATB 

Foisted,  cheated 

Fond,  fooUsh 

Foot  cloth,  caparisons  for  horses 

Fox,  a  cant  term  for  a  sword 

Fore-Jlap,  bands  such  as  those  worn 
by  clergymen  and  lawyers 

Force,  enforce,  dwell  upon 

Forks,  the  gallows 

Formal  heat,  a  metaphysical  and  logi- 
cal term  for  the  soul 

Found/td,  living  upon  a  charitable 
foundation 

Fopson,  abundance 

^amj»el,fretful.  peevish,  orois,froward 

Fraped,  hStnyeA,  frightened 

Fried  t  fried  m4,  made  me  drunk 

Fripperp,  an  old  clothes  shop 

FumbumMs :  A  cove  comes  and  fSum- 
buwMs  to  it,  (**  The  Beggai^s  Bush,' 
Act  ii.  Scene  1.)  Fumbumbis  is 
explained  by  Theobald,  probably 
without  any  authority  but  the  con- 
text, *'  to  your  guard  and  postures." 
But  I  think,  with  the  last  editors, 
that  it  was  rather  a  fancied  watch- 
word than  a  cant  term — Waaaa 

Fucus,  a  paint  or  cosmetic  in  use 
among  the  ladles  of  the  day 

FuvMrs,  perfumers 

Furies :  (•*  The  Elder  Brother.  "Aot  Ut 
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Scenes)  pOferen  penona  with  t»* 
paolous  talons 
Fift^odttjitckew,  polecat 


G 

O^ffe,  a  cant  term  for  quart  pot 

Oattiardj^  lirely  air  in  triple  time;  aim, 
a  popcQar  dance  of  a  rery  spriglitly 
deecription— -Sir  Johm  BLAWKimi 

Oalingaie,  a  root  brought  from  the 
East  Indies,  where  it  is  used  medi- 
cinally, and  also  as  an  ingredient  in 
snroury  dishes— BIasok 

GalUfoitt,  the  old  name  for  the  Lord 
Mayor'fe  barge 

OaUimumnrp,  medley 

Oait^asklnt,  slops,  wide  breeches 

GambrtUdt  with  the  legs  tied  together 

Qardofft:  ("Thierry  and  Theodoret," 
Act  T,  Scene  I.)  I  have  never  met 
with  this  word,  but  suppose  it  to 
allude  to  the  guards  or  laces  of 
ancient  breeches— Wkbbb 

OiukiAs^  wide  hose,  breeches 

Oasteredt  frightened 

Oime,  ("Faithful  Friends,"  Act  ii. 
Scenes.)  Oime must  be  either  the 
name  of  the  horse,  or,  what  is  more 
lilcely.  an  absurd  corruption  of  jen- 
net—Wkbsr 

OiHt  a  trap,  but  ft«quently  used  as  a 
contraction  for  engine^  and  in  that 
sense  applied  to  swords  and  other 
warlike  weapons  or  machines 

OirdU-ttead,  the  place  where  th.'  girdle 
is  worn 

Olade :  a  glade  to  catch  woodeockt, 
(*•  The  Wild  Goose  Chase,"  Act  t. 
Scene  4,)  in  allusion  to  the  mode 
practised  in  snaring  woodcocks  in 
glades,  open  spaces  in  woods 

Glaves,  weapons  shaped  like  halberts 

Olorimi4,  ostentatious,  gorgeously  at- 
tirra,  vain,  proud 

Olorioutlyt  proudly 

God-den,  an  abbreviation  uf  good  even- 
ing 

Oog's-boret,  a  corruption  of  the  ancient 
oath  God't  bones 

Golls,  a  caul  term  for  hands 

Gom,  a  man 

Cards,  false  dice 

Grand-ffiiard,  a  part  of  the  armour 
worn  by  knights  on  horseback 

Grait :  thl*  word  is  used  in  "Love's 
Pilgrimage,"  Act  iii.  Scene  3,  for  fat ; 
gras,  Fr.  gross 

Gravf  Maurice:  ("Love's  Cure," Act 
i.  Scene  2)  Graaf  Maurice ;  Count 
Maurice.    (German) 

Greet,  greeting 

Grindle-taiU .-  trindle,  or  trundle-tails, 
a  common  name  for  puppies 

Groutnold,  a  thick,  head 

Grtinting-cheatt,  a  cant  term  for  pigs 

Guards,  lace,  trimming,  embroidery 

Guarded,  fringed,  embroidered 

Gules,  the  heraldic  term  for  red 

Gummed:  8fie  ttas  never  gummed 
pet,  boy,  nor  /retted,  ("  Woman 
Hater,"  Act  iv.  Scene  2.)  both  these 
tenns  Mrere  usually  applied  to  velvet. 
The  gum  was  lued  to  stiffen  velvet, 
which  was  then  very  liable  to  chafe 
or  fret 

Gusts,  relishes 

Gfmmalf  a  sort  of  double  ring 


Jlalter-tack,  a  term  equivalent  to  gal- 
lows-bird 

Hand-vfof/,  a  tamed  wolf 

Hang-hies,  hangov  on 

Hangers^  ornamented  loops  attached 
to  the  girdle,  in  which  the  dagger  or 
small  sword  usually  hung 

Haggard,  an  unreclaimed  liawk 

Harmanbedtt  cant  word,  the  omstable 

Harness  f  armour 

Harrg-groatt  a  groat  coined  in  the  reign 
of  Henry  Vm. 

Harrging,  pillaging,  plundering 

Hatched,  among  cutlers,  means  when 
the  hilta  of  a  sword  are  gilt.— Tha>- 

BAU> 

Hatchments,  the  ornament  of  the  hilt 
of  a  sword,  the  inlaying,  die. 

Head-bound,  turbaned 

Htll-the  last  couple  in  heOt  («*  The 
Scornful  Lady,"  Act  v.  Scene  4,)  an 
allusion  to  the  game  of  barley-break 

High-racked,  screwed  up  too  high.  An 
allusion  to  the  rack  or  screw  of  a 
eross-bow 

Hilding,  a  low  pitiful  person ;  a  com- 
mon term  of  contempt 

Hippocras,  a  drink  composed  of  wine 
(generally  red  wine)  with  sugar  and 
spices 

Historical  skiHt  ("Custom  of  the 
Country,"  Act  ii.  Scene  3.)  A  shirt 
adorned  with  worked  or  woven  figures 

Hobs,  hobgoblins 

Hobbg-keaded,  shag-headed,  from  hob- 
hy,  a  horse  or  pony 

Holt,  a  wood 

Hollock,  the  name  of  a  wfaie 

Housel:  Mag  zealous  smith  so  kousel 
all  our  kacknies,  ("  Wit  without 
Mon<7."  Act  iii.  Scene  1.)  To  hcusel 
is  to  administer  the  sacrament ;  the 
allusion  is  a  very  profane  one. — to 
giving  the  viaticum  for  the  final 
journey 

Honesty,  credit ;  also  continence 

Huffing,  proud,  strutting 

Hull,  to,  a  vessel  is  said  to  hull,  when 
she  floats,  or  rides  idle  to  and  fro 
upon  the  water — Tmbobald 

Hum,  a  kind  of  strong  liquor 

Hushiers,  ushers 

Hyleg:  this  term.  Lilly,  the  astrologer, 
explains — prorogator  of  life 


r/ex.  In  faith 

///  bearing,  ill  behaviour 

Imhost,  foaming 

Imbosture,  raised  work 

Important,  used  in  the  sense  of  Im- 
portunate 

Imp,  to,  a  term  of  falconry.  Wlien  the 
wing  or  tail  feathers  of  a  hawk  were 
dropped,  or  forced  out  by  any  acci- 
dent, it  was  usual  to  supply  as  many 
as  wore  deficient.  This  operation  was 
called  to  imp  a  hawk 

Inclosed,  is  used  for/orrclosed,  in  refe- 
rence to  mortgages  of  land,  and  in- 
cloaer  for/^/ircloser 

Indued,  endowed 

Inevitable,  irresistible 

Ingrum,  perhaps  a  corruption  of  igno- 
rant 

Innocent,  an,  an  idiot,  a  natiuid  fool 

Inquire,  find  out 

Intend,  regard,  pay  attention  to 


Inject,  inveigli    * 

Inmard,  familiar.  Intimate 

Irish,  the  gaau  </«  a  kind  ef  IndE* 

gammon 
I^ftim,  the  name  of  the  wolf  la  tbi 

romance  of  Reynard  the  Fox 


/(Oekt,  feUowa 

Jack  e^fheer,  a  leathern  tankard 

Jaek-OrUnt,  puppeta  made  to 
at  in  Lent 

Jaekmsm,  a  cant  term.  **  A 
Is  one  that  can  read  and  write;  evn 
some  of  them  have  a  smatterisf  is 
the  Latine  tongue :  which  learaisf 
of  thein  advances  them  in  oOm 
amongst  the  beggars,  as  to  be  d«fc 
of  their  hall,  or  the  like.  Bis  «• 
ploymoit  is  to  mMk9  gybes  with>sdkt 
to  them,  whi^  are  oonnterfeit  tt> 
censes  with  seals"— £.'«auaH  Roeoi, 
ii.  121. 

Jack-merlin,  a  small  kind  of  hawk 

Jacob*s  staff,  a  kind  of  astrolabe 

J  ate  s  Ye  jave  judgments.  ("  T«« 
Noble  Kinsmen."  Act  iii.  Scene  l^l 
A  word  of  uncertain  meaning 

Jennets  ;  Do  you  con^ve  as  our  jtnr 
nets  do,  with  a  west  wind?  (**  Rik 
a  Wife  and  have  a  Wife."  Act  It, 
Scene  3.)  Jenneta  are  a  celebrated 
breed  of  Spanish  horses,  a  cross  d 
the  Arabian ;  and  Uiat  they  vers 
engendered  by  the  wind  is  a  favoorUt 
fiction  in  romance 

Jerker,  a  whipper,  a  lasher 

Jovy,  jovial,  merry 

Jump,  just,  exact 

Justice:  Wk4U  Justice  have  ycm  usm 
unto  this  lady  r  ("  Island  Priscest," 
Act  ii.  Scene  7,)  right,  daim,  pte> 
tence 


Keeps,  dwells,  resides 

Kelt,  the  same  as  the  caul  or  omentum 
of  a  beast 

Kembed,  combed 

Ken,  cant  term  for  a  house 

Kimnel,SL  salting  tub 

Kind,  nature 

King's-takers,  officers  of  the  household, 
who,  when  the  king  was  on  his  pro- 
gress, were  employed  to  take  up  car- 
riages and  other  neoeasaries  for  hii 
use. — Ma.som 

Kirsome,  Christian 

Kites,  sharpers ;  piping  kites,  in  allu- 
sion to  the  noise  made  by  one  species 
of  kite  when  flying 

Kix,  a  dry  stalk,  generally  of  hemlock 


Lag:  "  Milling  a  lag  of  duds,"  robbing 

a  buck  ^basket  or  parcel)  of  clothe*. 

— Dkkkar's     Villaniis    DiscorereJ, 

sign.  M.  3. 
Lambed,  soundly  beaten 
Lamming,  beating 

Lancepritatio,  the  lowest  officer  f>f  foot 
Lare,  ("  Wild-goose  Chase."  Act   iii. 

Scene  1.)  fatten 
Laughing -stake,  laughing-stock 
Lavolta,  a  lively  bounding  dance 
Laroltelere,  a  dancer  of  lavultas 
Layt,  (aye  ground^  onplougbed,  uncok 

tivated  ground 
Leach,  a  physician 
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Legftr,  a  {e^«r,  ambanador  raeideiit  at 

a  foreign  court 
Em'  Enro^y  a  kind  of  epilogue  frequently 
added  to  ancient  poems :  also,  a  con- 
dusion,  generally 
;.  loose 
(,  to  obstruct,  hinder,  prevent 
r.  hindrances 
Jtm^tUrt  t/  marti  letters  of  marque  or 
^reprisal 

rttice-cap,  probably  a  common  medi- 
cinal cooling  application  in  those 
'fthnea— Wkbkr.  From  the  opium 
contained  in  lettuces,  it  may  have 
lieen  efBcacious  In  producing  sleep, 
See  (**  Monsieur  Thomas,"  Act  ii. 
Scenes) 

a  blast  on  the  trumpet;  pro- 
Imbly  that  by  which  the  soldiers  are 
called  in  the  morning — Johitson 
r.  bad.  vile 
WLieger,  lap  here,  lieger.  {'*  Love's  Cure," 
Act  ii.    Scene  2,)    resident.     See 
••  Leger." 
t^iked,  pleased 
Lt'inn'd,  painted 
/<tn,  cease,  stop,  or  leave  off 
Lingell,  a  thread  of  hemp  rubbed  with 

rosin.  Stc. 
Livery,  an  allowance  of  victual,  meat, 

&c. 
Lockram,  a  kind  of  linen 
Looking-glasi,  a  by-word  for  a  cham- 
ber-pot ;    see  ("  Beggars* Bush,**  Act 
ii.  Scene  3)  ;  where  Vondunke  being 
drunk  calls  for  a  looking-glass 
Lope,  to  leap 

Lour,  a  cant  term  for  money 
Lo¥y-bdl,  a  hand-bell  used  In  fowling 
Lueern,     This  animal  is  nearly  the 
siae  of  a  wolf.    It  Is  covered  with  an 
exceeding  rich  fur,  the  colour  be- 
tween red  and  brown,  and  something 
mailed  like  a  cat.  Intermixed  with 
black  spots.— i?eft7. 1778 
tungiei,  a  long,  awkward  fellow 
lure,  in  falconry,  an  artificial  bird, 
with   which    the  young    hawk   Is 
trained 


M 

MadriU,  Madrid 

Mahound,  Mahomet 

^ail,  to  fasten  down  the  wings  of  A 
hawk  with  a  girdle 

MaUigo,  Malaga 

Manchet,  a  small  loaf  of  fine  white 
bread 

Han,  used  for  husband.  See  /**  Beg- 
gars* Bwth,"  Act  Ii,  Scene  3^ 

Mankind,  masculine.  Impudent 

Manner,  taken  t*  (A'  manner.  («*  Rule 
a  Wife,  and  have  a  Wife,"  Act  v. 
Scene  4,)  <.  c  in  the  mainour,  with 
the  stolen  goods  in  posaessioo,  a  law 
term 

Manned,  to  man  waa  to  attend  upon, 
and  protect  a  lady 

Marchpane,  a  very  favourite  kind  of 
confectionary,  and  very  fashionable 
at  banquets.  It  was  composed  of  fil- 
berts, almonds,  pistacioes,  pine-ker- 
nels, and  sugar  of  roses,  with  a  small 
proportion  of  flour,  and  frequently 
formed  to  represent  cities,  towns, 
and  other  fopperies  of  the  kind— > 
Wnaa 

Margerp-pratert,  a  cant  term  for  bens 

Martem,  a  large  species  of  weasel 


Maumet,  idol,  puppet 

Maund,  to  bcqg 

Maunder,  to  beg;  also  to  grumble, 
murmur 

Maunders,  beggars 

Mate,  to  oppose;  also  to  daunt  or 
terrify 

Mattachin,  a  danoe  with  sworda 

Matard,  head 

Mojter,  bowl  or  goblet 

ifeacA,  tolurk 

Meacock,  a  cowardly  fellow 

Measure,  a  solemn  stately  dance 

Meecher,  or  Mieher,  a  skulker,  one 
indulging  in  secret  amours 

Meeehing,  or  Micking,  lying  hid,  acting 
by  stealth 

Meg  !  such  a  meg  as  thts,  {**  Scornful 
Lady,**  Act  v.  Scene  8.)  An  allusion 
to  the  oolebrated  Long  Meg  of  West- 
minster 

Memoirs  J  memotrs  raised  to  you, 
(*'  Humorous  Lieutenant,**  Act  iv, 
Scene  fi.)    Memorials  raised  to  you. 

Merit :  this  word  is  used  in  **  Thierry 
and  Theodoret,**  Act  iv,  Scene  1,  in  ' 
the  sense  of  profit  by 

Methridatam,  Mithridate,  a  compo- 
sition of  a  vast  variety  of  herbs,  sup- 
posed to  be  a  preservative  against 
poison  and  the  plague 

Meuf,  to  moult ;  also  to  keep  shut  up 

Mieher,  see  Meecher 

MU-ken,  a  dungbiU 

Moans,  grieves 

MoU,  a  mule 

Mona,  the  Isle  of  Angleeea 

Mops  and  mowes,  grimaces  and  dis- 
tortions of  the  face 

Moriscoes,  morris-danoers  also  the 
dances  themselves 

Morglaps,  swords,  from  Morglay,  the 
sword  of  Bevis  of  Southampton 

Mort,  a  oant  term.  Morts  are  of  two 
kinds:  Walking  Morts,  who  have 
Ynmeluttaby  cheats,  or  children,  but 
were  never  married;  and  Autem 
Morts,  who  are  married  generally  to 
rufBers,  upright  men,  wild  rogues, 
•&0.  Aooording  to  DaxKAa,  the  for- 
nix are  older  Uian  doxies,  and  pro- 
fees  themaelves  to  be  widows.— 
Wkbsr 

Mortar,  a  cap  In  the  shape  of  a  mortar 

Motion.  Puppet-showB  were  called 
**  Motions.** 

Motions,  puppets 

Motley,  a  fool's  dress 

Moyle,  an  old  word  for  a  mule 

Muekender,  a  handkercdiief 

MMffler,  a  piece  of  linen  worn  by 
women,  which  covered  the  lower 
part  of  the  face 

Murderer,  {**  The  Woman's  Prise,** 
Act  i.  Scene  8.)  A  vary  destmotiva 
kind  of  cannon 

Murrain,  a  disease  Incident  to  cattle 

Murrion,  morion,  an  iron  scuU-oap 

Muse,  (**  The  Two  Noble  Kinamen," 

,  Act  iii.  Scene  1,)  opening  in  aleooeor 

thicket,  throng  which  abarapaaMi 

I 

/faft,  head 

HeUson,  (*«  Wit  withoat  Mon^y,**  Aet 

V.  Scene  2,)  probably  a  oant  term  fSor 

sword 
Nesh,  tender,  delicata 
Nicely,  with  foolish  pnnctlUonwwi 


Jffgtes,  frivolons  baubles 

Ifiggle,  to  company  with  a  woman— 

DSKKAa 

Night  shade,  a  oant  term  for  a  pros- 
titute 

Night  snaps,  thieves 

Nipitato,  ale 

Noble  science,  the  noble  science  of  de- 
fence. 

Noise,  rumour,  report 

Nonce :  /or  the  nonce,  for  the  present 
purpose. 


Observed,  obeyed 

Officious,  ♦•  The  most  qffleious  falsehood,** 
(••  Cupid's  Revenge,**  Act  iii.  Scene 
S.)  Ofllcious  seems  here  to  relate  to 
duty,  qfficci  and  again  in  the  same 
sense.  Act  ii,  Scene  1 

Often,  (used  as  an  a4J«ctive)  frequent 

Open  yourself,  declare  who  you  are. 
(*•  The  Queen  uf  Corinth,"  Act  IL 
Scenes) 

OpUUUion,  obstruction 

Opinion,  reputation,  fame 

Orient  heiress.  The  orient  heiress. 
The  Margarita,  sir  (<*  Rule  a  Wife 
and  Have  a  Wife,"  Act  I,  Scene  11.) 
A  quibble  upon  the  name.  Marga- 
rita is  Spanish  for  a  pearl. 

Ouches,  ("  The  Woman's  Prixe."  Act 
Iv,  Scene  1)  seems  to  mean  necklaces ; 
the  word,  used  to  signify  Jewels  of 
different  sorta,  la  of,  uncertain  ety- 
mology 

Ought,  owed 

Out-look,  face  down 

Over-hie,  to  haaten  before  another 

0%oe,  Is  often  used  for  own,  possess 


Packed,  combined,  conspired 

Pads.  Maund  on  your  own  pads,  a 
cant  expression  for  beg  on  your  own 
roads 

Pair.  «•  Two  pair  qf  cards'  {**  The  Sea 
Voyage,"  Act  I,  Scene  Ii)  two  packs 
of  cards 

Palliard,  a  debanchee,  a  whore-master 

Pant,  **  a  pane  of  wainscot,'*  tkpuui 

Paned  hose,  were  a  kind  of  trunk 
breeches,  formed  of  stripes  of  varlooa 
oolonred  cloth,  oecasionally  inter- 
mixed with  slips  of  silk  or  velvet, 
■titched  togetho'— GirroRD 

Pantqfle,  slipper 

Paramcntos,  articles  of  drees,  oq;)*- 
risons 

Paratour,  an  apparitor 

Parcel-drunk,  half-drunk 

Parcels,  a  law  terra,  meaning  that 
part  of  a  deed  in  which  land  or  other 
things  to  be  conveyed,  are  described 

Parlous,  keen,  shrewd 

Partisan,  a  pike  or  halbcrt 

Partlet,  a  mff 

Portage,  a  share  or  divisSon 

Passion,  sorrow 

Passionate,  ftill  of  complaint:  tvXL  of 
amorous  exclamation 

Pasterns,  shackles  or  fetters  for  un- 
rtily  or  milnoken  horses    Coraaav 

Patch,  a  general  term  for  a  fool 

Patrice,  a  oant  term.  *•  A  Patrice  is 
their  priest ;  every  hedge  Is  his  pa- 
ridi,  and  every  wandering  rogue  aod 
wbore  his  parlshlaoerg"-.Exou»i 
Hoods,  11. 183 
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Patron,  in  *»The  Uttlc  French  Law- 
yer," Act  I,  Scvne  I,  isuned  in  the 
Latin  senae  of  a  pleader  or  advocate 

SmWAMD 

PavfHt  a  peacock 

Pead  on,  pad  on,  go  on 

Pta-goo*t,  a  silly  creature 

Pedlar's  French,  equivalent  to  thfevw* 

Latin,  the  cant  language  of  beggar* 

and  thieves 
Peat,  pet 

Pee.    See  Velvet-pee 
Peeler,    or   Peter-ee-mta,  a  wine;  a 

corruption  of  Pedro-Ximenes 
Pelting,  low,  despicable 
Penner,  a  caite  for  holding  pena 
Pennif-roomt,  those   portions  of  the 
theatre    where  spectators  were  ad- 
mitted for  a  penny 
Perdie,  a  corruption  of  par  Dieu 
Perdue*.    Enfans    perdna    'French.) 

Thb  forlorn  hope    . 
PerspicU,  properly  perspuU  •  a  per- 
spective glatts 
Petlle,  a  leg ;  mort  frequently  used  In 
the  expretsion  "  a  pesiU  of  pork" 

Petronel,  a  small  gun  used  by  the 
cavalry 

F%ttr,  companion 

PkUip,  a  familiar  name  for  a  qMurrow ; 
also  a  kind  of  stuff 

Pukadei,  a  ruff:  according  to  Gir* 
roao,  "simply  a  diminution  of  pfcca, 
'Spanish  and  Italian,)  a  spear  head ; 
and  was  given  to  this  article  of  fop- 
pery, from  a  fancied  resemblance  of 
its  stifTened  plaits  to  the  bristled 
points  of  those  weapons'* 

Pink,  a  technical  term  of  the  tailors  of 
the  time ;  to  cut  or  slash  the  clothea 
according  to  the  fashion  of  the  times 

Pink,  a  nam)w-8temed  ship 

Plackets,  petticoats 

Plaititain :  a  plantain  Icnf  was  snp- 
poiied  to  be  an  excellent  styptic 

Plattqntf  a  ray  cast  fmm  one  planet  to 
another,  not  exactly,  but  within  the 
orbit  of  its  own  liRht — Hajlky 

r/<iy-/»Art  rx,  phiy  follows 

Plump,  a  collection 

Hhtritp,  fullnei«,  biiporabundanoc 

rtHtkiwitti(:ks,  t>tick>,  or  imua,  for  ad- 
Justing  the  \)\iiit*  of  rufftf 

Pi>e*y :  tcith  tcarf$  and  rinfjs,  and 
potty  in  'my  hand,  ('•  Knifihtof  the 
Hurning  Pestle,"  Act  v,  Sc«.  3  )  The 
word  is  hero  u^ed  for  jntsy,  a  motto, 
or  short  sentence 

Ptiinu,  lace»  with  metal  tags  to  them, 
or  metal  hi»k.s,to  keep  up  the  breeches 

I'oisurg,  weiirht 

Pvllard.  a  htig  that  has  shed  its  horns 

Polled.  Ikald-headed 

Pomantur,  a  bull  made  of  different  per- 
fumen,  and  worn  in  the  ixK-ket  or 
about  the  neck  to  prevent  infection 

Pumpillion,  an  ointment  made  of  black 
p«>plar  buds 

Pi^or  Juhn,  dried  and  salted  hake 

Portiinie,  a  !*ortuKue«HJCoin  worth  four 
{Miundi,  ten  shillingii 

.'•<»*i',  a  ciitarrh.  oi  defluxion  of  rheum 

i'oftest,  U)  inform 

Pott:  Are  y..H  in  post  f  ("The 
Honot  .Man's  Fortune,"  Act  iv, 
Sv-enc  1,1  are  you  in  haste? 

Polanjo:  thi-  Hh«)uld  be  h.dargo,  a  sa- 
voury coni;x)Mti<ui  made  of  the 

of  Uuiicb»— MASitK 


Potffuns,  popguns 

Pouncings,   perforations  in 
formerly  fashionable 

Poteiiered,  salted 

Practice,  artifice,  stratagem,  or  pk)C 

Prancert,  horses:  prigged  the  pran- 
cers,  a  cant  tenn  for  stole  the  horses 

Pregnane^,  readiness  of  wit 

Pretence,  the  audience  diamber  at  a 
palace 

Presence,  a  vroman  <if  a  presatce,  L  e. 
a  fine  stately  form 

Prest,  prepared,  ready 

Prevent,  to  prevent,  to  be  beforehand 
with 

Prick,  a  thorn 

Prickant,  pricking  or  sparring  along 

Pricket,  a  buck  in  the  second  year 

Pricking,  riding  briskly,  q>urring 

Prime :  two-edged  winds  that  prime  the 
wuiiden  blossoms'.  ("  The  Coxcomb," 
Act  iv.  Scenes:)  If  the  text  be  right, 
seems  to  mean  drjtower. 

Prodigious,  horrible,  terrible,  porten- 
tous 

Progging,  (**  The  Spanish  Curate,"  Act 
iii.  Scene  3,)  stealhig :  the  right  spr- 
ing is  proguing 

Promoters,  informers 

Provant,  provisioa 

PucKfoist,  puekball,  or  puckfirt,  and 
puffball,  names  for  a  fungus  full  oi 
dust 

Purchase,  property  acquired  illegally 

Purjte,  to  embroider 

Purfd,  (••  The  Sea  Voyage."  Act  i, 
Scene  3,)  laced ;  fh>m  purl,  a  border 


Qualitp,  profesrion 

Quarrel,  a  square  of  glass 

Queer-cvffin,n  cant  term  for  the  Justice 

Querpo,  uf«d  only  in  the  phni<<e  in 
querpo,  in  a  cIohc  drcM,  without  a 
cloak :  from  the  Spanifth  cucrjio 

Querry,  equerry 

Qiiiddit,  subtilties.  shifts  in  the  law 

QuilUts,  tricks 

Quit,  to  requite,  revenge,  or  repay  the 
loss  of 

Quol-titifan,  a  corruption  of  Cotijufan, 
a  man  who  employs  hinibclf  in  wo- 
men's affairs 


Rack,  clouds  in  motion 

Kag,  ("The  Captain."  Act  iv.  Scene  2,) 
a  cant  term  for  a  farthing 

Rails,  loose  gowns,  nlcht-gowns 

Rakers,  gims  with  which  the  enemies' 
ship  may  be  raked 

Randt,  long  pieces,  something  like 
steaks 

Rap,  Sure  he  tronld  rap  me  tnto  tome- 
thing,  {"Island  rrincosH,"  Act  iii, 
Scone  1,)  transport,  carry  away 

Rascal,  a  lean  doer 

Rarin.  She  was  the  rariu't  prey, 
("The  Maid  in  the  Mill.*  Act  v. 
Scone  3.)  That  is  the  ravenous  crea- 
ture's* prey 

Reaching] :  a  rcachinn  colour,  ("The 
Woman  Ilatcr."  Act  v,  Scene  1,)  a 
penetrating  colour 

Rcarly,  early 

R'hrrkt,  instruments  of  the  fid.'U  kind 

R  claimed,  made  tame  ;  a  utui  m  fal- 
conry 


Record,  to  sing ;  applied  particalii^ 
to  the  singing  of  birds 

Recorder,  a  flageolet,  or  small  flntt 

Jl«d  BuU,  one  of  the  old  flsjhn— ,li 
BL  John  Street,  ClerkenweU 

Remorse,  is  fluently  used  for  pAf 

Resolre,  frequently  used  for 
sometimes  satisfy 

Best,  ••  Up  goes  mp  rtttT  «•  / 
up  mp  rest."  Tenns  derir 
the  game  of  primero,  at  a 
period  of  whi^,  the  playeis  mi 
npon  the  cards  in  hand,  and  dedhi 
to  discard  or  to  csll  for  mors  caHi 

Ride  the  wild  mare,  a  sane  wUth 
seems  to  have  been  popolar  at  Iks 
time 

Rider,  a  Dnt^  coin  imprened  with  Iks 
figure  of  a  man  oo  hor^back,  md 
worth  about  twenty-seven  EagliA 
shillings 

Rigel,  or  ridofing,  a  ram  half  CMlnlii 

Ring,  a  Eilkennp  ring,  <"  The  Cba> 
comb,"  Act  ii.  Scene  3,)  perfaspi  • 
Kilkenny  rung,  a  rough  stick 

Ring-tail,  a  sort  of  kite 

Ripier,  Ripper,  one  that  carries  Mb 
from  the  •ea-aide ;  a  bawkrr  %d  M 

Roads,  inroads 

Rogers,  a  cant  term  f«ir  geese 

Rogue,  is  frequently  umkI  for  a  bi^ 

nr 

Roperp,  roguery 

Roses,  shoe-roses,  cnnristing  of  htfji 

bunches  of  ribands 
Rounds,  roundelays 
Rouse,  a  full  glass,  a  lazge 
a  drinking  bout,  a  bumper 
Rowell :  to  rowell,  to  apply  a 
Ruffin,  a  cant  term  for  the  devil 
Rvfle,  to  be  noisy,  to  swagger 
Riifinans,  a  cant  term  for  hedges 
KundUts.  a  kind  of  small  barrels 
Runts,  cattle 

Rulter,  (••  Cu>tom  of  the  CoeairT,* 
Act  iH.  Scene  3.)  a  Gorman  bonr- 
Ktldier ;  u<wd  perhaps  w  ith  aa  alio* 
bion  to  the  rutting  of  deer 


Sad,  sage,  wi*«.  serious 

S<i/ciTuard,  ("  Tlie  N«>blo  Gmtlemsa,'* 

Act  ii,  Scene  I,)   an  uutward  peai> 

coat,  to  presi-rvc  the  other  clotfasi 

fn^m  soiling 
Saliaut.  leaping,  boundinr 
Salmon,  the  oath  of  the  beggars 
Stitvage.  savage 
Santit:  a  black  tantis.  ("The  Mad 

Lover,"  Act  iv.  Scene  \.\    A  black 

sanctus,  a  kind  of  burlesque  hymn ; 

UM?d  also  for  any  conf  u.««d  and  viulent 

noise 
Sarditta,  a  fish   resembling  tbe  aa* 

chovy  or  pilchard 
Siittin:  J  am  in  tattin,  (**  The  Ilonert 

Man's  Fortune."  Act    Iv,    Scene  \.) 

"  1  am  a  guutloniAn :"  an  allu*ii« 

to  hi;*  dress 
S<juncc-b  II,    or    sa nee -be  11:    «nrtu*- 

bell,    nmr    when    the    pri*'»t   soM. 

"S.mctU'*.  Mnctii-  sinotus.  iVmiime 

Dens    Sabban>ih."— i'oj.rs's   Enjlttk 

Dicf. 
Say :  to  ^/  (I  *iijr,  a  sampV  nr  cxampl* 
Sa**    attity,  a  huntit;;;    ti-nn   fir  ihi 

fir>>t  cut  tif  the  dcvr,  to  a».vrta:n  tbf 

depth  of  fat 
Scald,  «mbby.  mean,  ^abhr 
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frallion,  a  kind  of  onion 

tcarabSt  a  kind  of  beetles  that  breed 

in  dung 
9eoncf,  a  petty  fortification 
Seakd  up,  a  term  of  falconry ;  properly 
spelt  seeled.   When  a  hawk  was  first 
taken,  a  thread  was  rim  through  its 
eyelids,  so  that  it  might  see  very 
little,  till  it  become  tractable 
Beared,  shrunk  or  dried  up 
Cervant.  lo/er  or  admirer ;  so  also  to  do 

vu  serviect  to  become  mp  servant 
Aadows,  disguises 
Shape,  habit  or  drees ;  a  theatrical  term 

£htHtt  scolded 

Shog  off,  jog  off 

ShoUen-soultd :  you  pilchers,  you  shot- 
UnsouCd  slight /ellotes,  (••  Wit  with- 
out Money,"  Act  ili,  Scene  4.)  A 
term  used  in  alluttion  to  the  fish 
{pilchard)  which,  when  he  hasepent 
his  roe,  is  said  to  be  sbutten 

Sibbe,  akin 

Sicker,  groaning 

Simming,  simmering 

Skewed  at,  looked  at  sidelong,  ob- 
liquely 

Skill:  J  skiU  not,  I  care  not :  it  skUls 
not,  it  matters  not 

Skink,  to  serve  out  liquor 

Skir,  to  scour 

Slubberdegullion,  a  word  formed  from 
slubber,  and  gull 

'Snails,  an  abbreviation  of  the  oath, 
"  by  God's  nails,"  t.  e.  the  nails  of 
the  croKs 

Snap-haunces,  firelocks;  used  meta- 
phorically, (♦•  Women  Pleased,"  Act 
iii,  Scene  2) 

Snick  up,  equivalent  to  Go  hang ! 

Snfglcd,  caught ;  a  fisherman's  term  for 
catching  eels 

Sort,  a  company 

Sort,  men  q/"  sort,  men  of  quality 

Boumler,  a  herd  of  wild  swine 

Souse,  pickle 

Souse,  to,  to  strike  with  sudden  vio- 
lence, as  a  bird  strikes  its  prey 

StfWler,  a  cobbler 

Spanish  block,  a  hat  In  the  Spanish 
fashion 

Sparkle,  to  scatter,  disperse 

Spiced,  precise,  scrupulous 

Spoom,  a  nautical  term  for  sailing 
on  steadily 

SpringaU,  or  springald,  a  youth 

Springs,  tunes,  (••  The  Prophetess," 
Act  V,  Scene  3) 

Spur-ryals,  spur-royals,  a  gold  coin 
current  in  the  reign  of  James  I.  and 
worth  \5s.,  being  half  a  rose-royal 

Square-eaters,  (**  lionduca,"  Act  il. 
Scene  3.)  hearty  feeders 

Staggers,  a  disease  incident  to  horses 

Stale,  a  word  in  fowling,  meaning  a 
bait  or  decoy  to  catch  birds ;  a  stalk- 
ing-horse ;  also  appi  icd  to  a  strumpet, 
from  the  idea  of  her  enticing  or  en- 
snaring 

Stall,  install 

Stammel,  a  coarse  kind  of  red  cloth 

Stamp,  coin,  a  halfpenny 

Btandergrass,  satyrion 

Stark,  strung 

&ate,  properly  the  raised  platform  on 
which  a  throne  or  chair  of  slate  is 
placed ;  but  it  is  also  applied  to  the 
canopy  over  the  chair,  and  to  the 
chair  itself.     Also  esUte,  oourtljr 


behaviour,  and  a  person  of  high  dis- 
tinction 

Startups,  rustic  shoes,  with  high  tope, 
or  half  gaiters 

Statist,  generally  used  for  a  statesman ; 
but  sometimes,  as  in  "  The  Laws  of 
Candy,"  for  a  secretary 

Staved,  beaten  with  staves 

Staving:  a  strange  staving  fellow, 
(•♦The  Pilgrim,"  Act  ii,  Scene  2,) 
explained  by  the  commentators, — 
having  a  pilgrim's  staff  in  his  hands 

sanatory,  disUUery 

Stinger,  a  provocation,  aoorrosivs 

Stitches,  grimaces 

Sliver,  a  strumpet 

Stock,  stocking 

Stock,  to:  a  chevalier  would  stock  a 
needU's  point,  (••  Love's  Cure,"  Act 
iU,  Scene  4 ;)  that  is,  would  hit  it  with 
a  stoccado,  a  thrust  with  his  rapier 

Stock  :  nay,  then  I  must  buy  the  stock  j 
send  me  good  carding,  (**  Humorous 
Lieutenant,"  Act  iv,  Boene  1 ;)  i,  e. 
I  must  play  out  the  game ;  I  must 
take  in  the  cards:  buying  the  stock 
is  a  term  used  at  gleek— Thbobau) 

Stoop,  a  vessel  for  drinking 

Stoops:  she  makes  her  stoops.  Is  an 
allusion  to  the  term  in  falconry,  when 
the  hawk  stoops  (darts  down)  upon 
the  quarry,  the  game  pursued 

Strain,  constrain  or  force 

Strike,  cant  term :  strike  all  the  cheats, 
steal  everything  you  meet  with 

Strike:  strike  a  fresh  piece  qf  wine, 
("  Monsieur  Thomas."  Act  v.  Scene 
10,)  tap  a  fresh  butt  of  wine 

Stringer,  a  phrase  similar  to  striker, 
denoting  a  wenoher 

Stript,  outstript 

Strommel,  a  cant  tenn  for  straw 

Structures,  contrivances 

Stupes,  (••  The  Lover's  Progress,"  Act 
i.  Scene  S,)  pledgets  of  flax  or  tow, 
dipped  in  medicaments,  and  applied 
to  wounds 

Style,  title ;  an  heraldic  phrase 

Sucker,  a  sucking  rabbit 

Suckets,  confectionary 

Summed,  a  term  in  falconry  for  full 
plumed 

Summer,  a  summoner ;  an  apparitor 

Sumpters,  the  burdens  of  a  pack-horse ; 
also  used  for  the  horse  itself 

Surcingle,  the  Jesses  of  a  hawk 

Surdiny,  see  Sardina 

Surquedry,  pride  or  presumption 

Swaddle :  (**  The  Captain,"  Act  il, 
Scene  2.)  to  beat 

Swap,  a  blow,  a  sudden  stroke 

Swarty,  black 

Swash-buckler:  this  Is  equivalent  to 
roaring,  blustering  fellow 

Sweet  islands:  ("Rule  a  Wife  and 
have  a  Wife,**  Act  iii.  Scene  2,) 
aUuding  to  the  West  Indies 

Swinge,  to  beat 

Synnet,  a  short  flourish  of  music, 
generally  on  comets 


Table :  a  table  ^  the  passion,  ("  Cus* 
torn  of  the  Country,"  Act  iv.  Scene 
t,)  a  pietnreof  tbeCLord**]  Passion 

TeMes,  ta1>le>books,  or  memorandum 
books ;  also  the  gamecrf  backgammon 

TaUt  Tom'reataU»oidi€r,(Uumar' 


oua  Lieutenant,"  Act  i.  Scene  2,)  a 
stout,  bold,  or  courageous  MUdicr 

Tally  t  you  that  stand  so  tally  on 
your  reputation,  (**  The  Captain," 
Act  ii.  Scone  2,)  you  that  hold  your- 
self so  strong,  or  brave,  on  your  re- 
putation. See  Tall 

Tang,  i.  e.  twang 

Tarmont,  a  oorruption  of  termagant 

Tartarian,  a  cant  term  for  thief 

Tattdry  lace,  a  sort  of  band,  for  the 
head  or  waist 

Taxes:  all  private  f Are*  '** Knight  of 
the  Burning  Pestle,"  Introduction, t 
all  reflections  on  individuals 

Teer:  Irish  heads  of  teer  t**  The 
Scornful  Lady."  Act  iii.  Scene  1.) 
alludes  to  the  enormous  horns  of 
the  mooee  deer  found  in  the  bogs  of 
Ireland— Mason 

Tell,  count,  reckon 

Tenter :  tenter  his  credit,  stretch  his 
credit  to  the  utmost  extent,  as  cloth 
is  expanded  upon  the  tenter-hooks 

Termagant  was  a  Saracen  deity,  very 
damoTOUs  and  violent,  in  the  old 
moralities— Pkrcy 

Termers,  persons  frequenting  London 
during  the  term  time 

TeffJ«A,peevish,tetchy. fretful,  irritable 

Tew,  to  beat,  to  stretch.  The  word 
properly  means  to  use  as  leather  is 
used  in  dressing ;  to  tew  a  hide  is 
to  dress  it 

Tewgh,  a  fishing  line,  rope 

Tial,  this  word  is  used  in  the  *•  Wild- 
goose  Chase,"  Act  ii,  t>Gene  1,  for  a 
bond  or  tie 

Tibs,  of  the  buttery-'fffitaie 

'Till  is  frequently  used  for  whilst,  and 
vice  versd 

Tiller,  a  steel  bow 

Timonist,  a  misanthrope ;  an  allusion 
to  Timon  of  Athens 

Tine  is  used  for  teen,  sorrow 

Tipvaes,  ("Monsieur  Thomas,"  Act  Ili, 
Scene  1.)  Perhaps  a  misprint  for 
tiptoes 

Tire,  to,  to  tear  or  rend  in  pieces ;  to 
prey  upon 

Tith,  tight,  strong 

There^/ter  is  sometimes  used  for  ac- 
cordingly 

Thicks,  thickets 

Three  piCds,  an  allusion  to  three-piled 
velvet,  the  most  costly  kind  of  velvet 

Toad-stone.  It  was  commonly  believed 
that  a  stone,  of  high  medicinal  qua- 
lities, was  oontained  in  the  head  of 
toads 

Tod-i  ry  and /od  (//vif,  tnf tor  bush  of  Ivy 

Tod,  applied  to  wool  and  hay,  signifies 
a  certain  weight, ». «.  28  pounds 

Tole,  draw,  or  entice  forward 

Topless,  supreme,  having  nothing 
superior 

Trapt,  accoutred ;  as  we  still  use  the 
word  trappings 

Trash,  to  keep  back  ;  he  trasht  me, 
(*'  nonduca."  Act  I.  Scene  I.)  he 
checked  vaj  flight :  a  word  of  doubt- 
ful origin 

Tra-trip,  a  game  played  with  dkt. 
and  probably  in  the  taUea 

Traunee,  tramp 

Treacher,  traitor 

Trenchmore,  a  boisterous  kind  of  daaec 
to  a  lively  tune 

Trickments,    See  "  triokt  • 
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TroiKTi,  tight  ioMtn 
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Pamppcrtd,    pdtupi,     imwearltd  i 
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VtKlr,  a  VjqI  Dt  aghlinic 
FbU,   l"LoV8'.   PlljrLinilgl,"   , 
Bmial;,     r«iB.  |K)>ul>li)u 
VU.    TIa  and  rerla  an  lermi 

FiHlV.  hild  chimp 

rirgtnaU ,  a  nnulcid  tDrtnunfint 

PMUd  k^uici,  hooiei  vlitKid  I 


lnteiiiptMn«,iir(eitiTlij 
'ailrr.  a  cudgel 

1PlMd<;  cut  bmi  irliiiis,   in  rant 

fO,  apeak  bcllcr  wordi 
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It,  patitini  cuckolda 
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